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T.IE TlMfBST 


TxfB eadioet 
fteeme date of Ha 
** AeooimtB of tlie ^ 
16112— 


at of *<!Ae l&Kipetl^ fatovn b that in AejAKo of 1 
of ha piedoedoii hm no bat the 
^ the ‘B/snjfit at alnoat fioai^Te teatiiiioig» ftat it «waa 

By the fog's B jA n i a iagrf^ess p ta ieBt^ fatt 

^^^fojsrt ^ a play osUsd ihs Tempost. 


ffh of 16S8. 1b thl 
memoraiidiiitt ftem tta 
t it «waa erittee badare 


And the q^eeoh of Qmiaalo^^Act II. Se. 1«~ 

r jbhs ocMOMegraolth X nenld by ooKtrsxias/' ha *— 

* 

which b obnoiialj taken from a paaaage in Horio’a tiaaolatkm of Montdljnie^a Xbiajaa» 
^firat printed m 1603, btequaUr eedaiTe aa to its having been written mdit ihat jear« 
The atorj upon which '^The Tompest^’ is founded, was moat probably deiiiral, aom^tF 
to*Shiikc8peiioa’i nsual praotioe, from an existing niay or fiom apmo poptibr ohronidle or 
romance. 03lina the poet, indeed, informed T. Waiton, thdt He had jamt with a novel 
eriled Aurdio 9,nd printed in Italian, Spaoiah, Eiwndi, and !%|[jbh, ih 1588, 

whbh riie conod^ed have formed the basis of Tbo Tempest.^ Wneit he spoke of the 
rircumstaaee, however, Colhns wasJabourin^ tinder mental dtmShjf and s^far as th^particnibr 
novel he mentioned was concerned hb memory deceived hSttif mr the fable of Auiriio and 
laahona bears no resemblance to that of tbo play; yet it b imnaricable thM a friend of JTames 
Boswell deobwed that he had once perused on Italian novel whbh answered to^ColIlii#s description.^ 
In an article on the early J^glish and German dramas pubhshed in the Nmp Monthly Magarihe 
br January, 1841, Mr. d^ms pointed out a dramatio piece by Jaedib Ayrar, a notaiy of 
Ndrnbetg, c&temperary with Sh^e«peare, entitled IHe saMns Sidta^ (The Beaatifrd Sidoa,) 
which bears somo aesemblance to ** Tho Temperi,'' and bhidi Tieck jpnjdlj^ared was a trails-* 
btioriwf some old Bnghsh drama fWmi which Shakespeare borrowed his ma. How ftr thb b 
nrdbalile fo riuider tniutt judge from the following outline of the Gertnan Ludri|9i harieg 
been vimqubbed by hb rival, and with hb daughter Sadea driven into a ftccat, rribakea bar i<» 


_ ^ apuu 

hb fritore destiny an# pimectB of revei%e. Btmoi&l, who b, like Arid, aomewhiri ** 
announces to Ludolph that the eon of ilkb eneiM will sh^y become hb uriMfener. AAer a comb 
amrik, meat pvdti^^ i&tvodnoed by the uWman, we see Prince IJliulagast, with hb aon«‘ 
»mm comicyiorB, hnntiaig in the sany finest ; wheai» Sbgelfareeht and hb 
Bilim# having separated from the ampebtes, are suddenly eneoontered by Lndolpli 
er. On hb oomaumding them to ^eld themselves prisoners, they tefuse ; but m 
draw their aword^ liud^h renders them powmless by thatoudt of hb mag&si 
fws the prince oven ^ 0|dea h» carry kgs of wood frr her, and to obey her 


a m carry 
ihetwcmfil] 


b carrying |m^manwmi|tdb^woidd*^ 
«M» tdc» IM kimfipw;’* m •vatA tp 


ifll Wq* ^ prinM oMp 4a WfSaa eany Jaaa of wood tor lur. and to obqp bar 
irw TC^poeli, 9nieiriaai||S(iitobrtinaEftl«<l«qputtndI!nffIia^ 

SI • JWmv ■guSt <d Ibe fttmer wbes (Kdoo, marad hj ^ fat the hbom of 

Sivweodtk in oeitjina UttUf n wwwtm t eh# wotiM*** feel Vttttjajt if he mold mow &hhMito* 

Md tib» nie k wedl^’* «■ eveolibltiA* ^ hraSM 

k tba iwenolietiae of their wnMif ko iSel pekook^S * i 
nk1iilh«f** netJ ykeet"beeawi«dhreoineow»gnfctetotetiSfceehMn deknuiiiid trSe 
e W^i ei ih ofSItei^^l k Mawt i niMflhlraawieeCleteeaetbeooeetoftteBe e B w ideei^lWi^ 



^ tsx TXKPEar. 



Md inhKiNtad intdbM and da^ taggtUH^ ihe acpitmiim “ 

' indwiiH tha paw to pan— bis .Inf^ widu MonMnantiB inlntoeai^Hid pnpanaMltd jgumjt-t 
Mr. Btodar. m Ua "iMafiiiiittioii & Seooe^ Oi%iii» Bate, 4"^ of.SiialupeBM^ Taa Bwa ti,** 
baa labeawd aitb gipat mgenni^ to prove that the ae&al awM ti w filaj wa^ZainaadBaa, 
"an iakad of die MbAternuiean j^riiw nof Sifont of a tbipk anme paaahv Utm ?wda to 
Ni^ea,” aad wMdi ia,nainhabited, and st^jAMed bj aaOmpto be<aqdiBirted. 'a%a^HUB»id«a oaa 


eaggeated, or Jweurrdd io pooo^ thoSfepe^ of Lompeduaa k near 

*““* ** .. »• .. • ^ jbB leal traet ck the King of 

- - * JL •_» J _t. T 


4lie %NMwt of Tttms; and frun itB demTptiflttp in l>^p|«li;» o&d )iie traot df du 
in ShaleBpoarra Tempeatp di(SL tum ooi la be^ibl witidte idand 


NaploB^ visage ia ShaLoBpoaro^a Tempeatp IW tum oat la be^tbl witaM idand wlim he 
hwi lUpwr^odp and Co whieh SroepAro htAJbeim banybed, whenever dhe ItaQea novel on whidb 
the play founded shall he diseovered.*' We fervently hegajNsot; heiaf oontented to Wteve 
it miOp like a new Atlaatiap at the eummona of ther poetp^d whfi his ttngic wosk on h 
was denies— ^ ^ 

mm that dar ^oHh thelEsie 
By wsndtring milm toiiai^ seme: 

«ay *tui buflad deeps 
“ tlie sea. whiflT ‘ 


Above Ite mvage i 

Kor ere is loKm to deeps.** 




Auwao, Xktf af Napka 

Faauwaap, Mr Ato 

gaaaantiri AeOar * tia Atop- 

PMMnntot, OaiSijAgU iDeta VMdan. 

AineaMk Mi Aalkar, Ito ram^piep Biita tf 
•*' WW 

QoKUM, m Mutm t aM ^Ifc e ii taff a r . 

JMbk 


Sbuiioiaooi 

^ftiifMUiriai e I 

* X a « 

Tmemu^ 


Muter qf a Skip, Boatswiinp mJ Mariaam 
CiliXBaiTp a mavofft and de^rmed « 

MxBAHBAp J)anf^der io ProqMTO. 

AB»lip|Bii niry dIfieiL ^ 

Jvm, 1 K V 


h ^dnla 


didP WiiMl i 4Mlmdiae am ^hokuuhl 




a(kdBa-^daefd«asir«iau} imtJhi, 




• tW»-l . 


ACT L] 


THE .Tempest. 'rtfemr 


Marinm. 

Bt>AT 8 . lloigh, my hearts f ehecrly, ^hecrly, 
my hearts! yare, ynra! Taka ia the topsaih! 
Tend to the master’s whistle ! \Excimi Matincrb.] 
Blow, till thou burat thy wind, if ^omj^nough ! 

EntGt Axokbo, J^EE^iNAin), Seuasttaa’, Antonio, 

Gonzalo, <md utlters. • . 

• • 

Alon. Gdbd boatswain, have care. \piero’s 
the master ? •I^lay the rnea. . # * 

^ Boats*. I pray nowj’koep bmo'A. 

Ant. WlH'i-e is thS master,* bosorff « 

Boats. Bo you not liear him ? You mar our 
labour: keep your cabini: you do assist the 
stoiio. * 

Gox, Nay, good,* be pntientr . ^ 

Boats, when the «ca is. Hence ! what caret 
these roaw‘t* lor the name of^king ? 1Vi cabin : 
siloiu'C l^troiiblo us not. 

(low. Gopd, yet remember whom thou hast 
nboanl. ^ 

Boats. None that I more love '^ian myself. 
You are a counsellor ; — if you can command the^^e 
^ olemoutB to silence, and work tlie peace of the 
proaoiit, we will wot hand a rope more; use 3 our 
authority : if you catiwot, j^ve thanks you have 
lived 80 long, and make yourself rt'ndy in your 
cabin for tiie init^elwfTice of the hour, if it so luip. — 
Oheorly. good h<ja*ts ! — Out of, our way, I sny. « 

\Exit, 

Gon, I have great comfort from this fellow ; 
motliifiks ho hath no drowning mnik upon him ; 
•his coin])lexion is perfect gallows. Stand fust, 
good Fate, to his hanging ! make the rope of hia 
destiny our cable, for our own doth Attle iuIvad- 
tago ! If ho bo ^ot bom to be haageil/ our case 
is miserable. * [jE'xewnt. 


: S^.« A pox o’ yowl throat, you tfllB^g,blai 9 he 
mens,* iucluintabk dog ! 

BoAVt- Wyk you, then. 

IAnt. Hang, cur^^ngl yon whomeniUMOki] 
*neSse*maker, we are Icy amid to be drowned tha 
thon art. ^ - 

Gon. ini waijant him for droning ; il^oujf 
the ship were no stronger than a nutsheU, and a 
leaky «na on umtanchod wench.* 

Boats. Jjoy her aAold, a-hold 1 set her tw 
*cour8e^ to ya again ; lay her off ! * 

■* f 

• Ee-enU^ Mariners, toet. ^ 

Ma&. All lost I ,to prayers, to prayers! all lost 
• [JTdseuni 

Boats. What, must onr mouths bo cold ? 

* Gon, The king and prince at prayers 1 let ’ 
^ ni=^Hwt tliem. 

For our case im as theirs. * 

Skb. , I’m out of patience. 

Ant. We arc merely cheated of our live? b 
drunkards : — 

Thi.s widc*cUiippM rascal, — would thou mightit li 
drowning. 

The washing of ten tides I 

Gon. He’ll be bang’d yet 

Though every drop of water swear against it,. 
And gape at wid'st to glut him. 

[.d amfitml 7iom ivithin.''\ — Mercy on us /— 
JFe sjjiUtf 7ce split / — Farewell, my wife and chil 
drm ! • 

Farewell, Irrotlicr / We skylit, we split, we split / — C 

[Exit Boatswair 
Ant. Let’^^ll sink with the king. [Exi 
Si%i). Jjet’sTDkc leave of hiip. [Exl 

Gon. Now would I give a thousand furlongs < 
sea for an aero of barren ground,— long heatl 
brown furze, anything. The wills above be done 
but I would fain die a diy death. 


Ee-enter Boatswain. 


Boats. Down with the topmost 1 yare ; lower, 
lower t Bring her to try with main-course 1* [A 
ery witJfiuJ] A pfapuc upon this howling! they 
are loudea* than Uie weather or our office. — 


Ee-enter Srhab’Aan, Antonio, \tnd Gonzalo. 

Yet again! what do you hers? sW wo give 
o’er and drown ? have you a mind to sink ? 


SCENE IL— Island: hrfore the CM c 
Prospero. 

* k 

*^nter Tnosimo and MmAxni^ 4 

• ^ 

Mi^. If by your art, my dearest father, yo 
have • 

Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them.” 
Thc^sky, it seems, would pour down stinkmg pitd 


Brlner iMrr to br with main-coune 1] Jt hm heen*propM«d 
to foad, *' Brinai hcr’tof ^ with tho main-omiite;** but a 
pMiOge from Voyaga#, J5SS, fiuoffrt by Malone:— 

end when the barlw had way. we cut the havreer and ao gate 
the ett to our friend, and U<i«d out nl that day with onr fMcne 
oorto.'^ 


b If by your art. my dearest fhtber. you h«vn 
Put Che wild waters in this roar, allay them..] 

These lines are not metrical, and sound but gratingly on fhn tm 
It would be an Impmeemeidj^rhaiis if we im them thue.'^ 

** If by your ttV dearest Ibther, you 
> Have pot tho wffa wateia ih tidt raas, dl«y theta.* 




But that the sea, moiiufiit^ to Uio wolkiiiV 
Diibhea the firo out. O, 1 have suffir'd 
With those that T saw suffli ! ii hrit\<‘ 

Wlio had, no doubt, some noble eriMtiires* ui boa,* 
Dash’d all to pieces. O. the ci\ did knock 
Against my xory he art I Toor souls they pi » ishM * 
Had I an} god oi^ power, I would ^ 

Have sunk the sea witlun the earth, oi^'er 


(*) bid uxt, neature *0 

* > moanting 10 fkt »«tkin*§ cheek, ~1 Although we have, In 

**Rfelia?d 11 » Act III Se 2.— ‘the cloudy cheikt of heaven/** 
and eltewhere, ** welkin'i Ihce/* and ** litaven** fkce,** it nay welt 
he qu«etlon#*d whether ** cheek/' In ttui place hr not a misprint 
Mr Colllu'k annoiator substitutes hent, a ch in{.c eharictensed 
by Mr Drese as •quaily tasteless and absurd ' A mote appro 
prfate and expressive word, one, loo sasirtioned in some nieaiure 
ny lu oocurreiice la Ariel s debcnpticto of i»e sane elemental 
eonflirt. is probably. croeJk, or crari#.— 

— the fire, and erackn 

Of svlphnnma xnatuig, most nighty Neptune 
Seem to beafege," See 

in IfiiMda'a pfetom of the tempeol, the sea la seen to storm and 
ovenrlialm the tramendons aitiAeOr of heerfe , ui that of Ariel, 


, It fihouUl tlio good ^Ijp so have swallov\M nna 
I Th“ f I alighting houIb within her. 

Piio. Bo collected . 

No niou ainii/t incnt toll your piteous heart 
Tlwic’s no liann done, 

Miua Op, woo the day ! 

Pno. ^ No Imiiu. 

1 ha^c done nothing but in caro of thee,— 

the sky I ordnancL, “the Are and crocks,** aasoult the “nighty 
Niptufle*' Troo*, In the emphatic ^iiM It fornu fly Iwr uf 
cresA, ditcher^, or exptoaion^ is very rninmon in our old wri'rrs , 
thus, In^aJowe'a “lamburlame the Oft^at,'* **art I Act IV 
Sc i.- ^ . 

“ \« when a Acrjecxhalatlcm, 

W npt m the bowiU of a fteesing cloud 
* Fighting lor iWK».cge, makes the gfMkkn era^t ** 

Agdln^tn some mse# prc.Ax«d to Cor|rfll*'s “jCrudltles,**— 

“ A tkewA engine mathemathlaU ^ 
lo denw up word^tbat nake the mUttn erocAe. * 

And In Taylor’s ^vpirbUt flagnliumf AfO,««« 

“ Yet pterv Reall heav'niy Thund^fUraek*, 0 
1 Ills Call (e in Ibace and tenor sdrake/* A «. 

* » ^ 



ACT 1 .] THB TEMPEST. { 0 e»rs 


Of thee» mjr dear one ! ibee, my daughter — 
r Art ignorant of what thou art, i^ougfit knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than ProApero, master of a full-{/Oor cell, ^ 

• And thy no greater father. 

Mcha. . Morc'tokinw 

Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. ** r . ’TMa^time 

I should inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my^ magic, garment from me. — So ; 

[Zays doim, hu robe. 
Lie there, jny art. — ^Wij)e.thou<th}ne «yes; have 
, comfort. 

The direful spectacle or the wr^ck, which toiich^d 
The very virtue of compasBion in ^tee, 

1 liavo with such provision ih mine art 

So saVely order’d, that there is ne «oul — • c 

No, not so much perdition as an li&ir, 

Botid to any creature in the vcs|el 
Which thou heard’sK cry, which thou saw’st sink. 
*(Sit down ; 

For thou musr now know further. 

Mira. You have often^ 

Bogun to UiW mo what 1 am ; but stopp’d, 

And left me to a bootless inquisition, 
fconcluding, not yeU — 

Pro. The hour’s now come; 

The very minute' bids thee ope thine ear ; 

Obey, and be attentl^. Oanat thou remember 
A time before weWiamc unto tins cell ? 

I do not think thou banst, for then thou wast not 
Out throe years old.® 

MiiiA. ^ Certainly, sir, I eon. 

I Pro, By Vhat ? by any other house or person ? 
Of anything the image, tell me, that 
Elath kept with thy rcmenibranoo. 

>fmA. 'Tis far off, 

And rath^ likq a dVoaip than an assuhince 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me ? 

Pro. Tliou hadst, and more, Miranda. But 
how is it 

That this lives in thy mind ? Wliat see’st tliou else 
In the dork backward and abysm of time ? 

If thou romember’st aught ere thou cam’st here, 
blow Uiou cam’st horewthou mayst. 

Mira. But that I dp not. 

Pro. Twelve year since, Miranda, twelve year 
since, • « 


Thy fitSer was the ^uke of MHan^nOiid 
A prince of pover. 

MnuP • Sir, are not you my fo&er? 
Pro? Thy moiherrivas apiece of virtue, and* 
She said thou wast my daughter ; and ihy father 
Was duke of Milan ; and bis only h^^ir • 

A princess,^, no wor#S issued. • 

I^Uba. * O, the heavens I 

What foul plfl^ had we, that we came from thence? 
Or biessed ^as’t we did ? 

* Pro.# * * i> Both, both, my girl i 

By foul play, as thou say ’st, were we heav’d thenoe ; 
But blessedly holp hither. 

Mira. O, my heart bleedb 

To think o* the teon^ that 1 have turn’d you to, 
M'lii&h is from my ^remembrance ! Please you, 

. further. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call’d An- 
f ^ touio, — 

I pray thoc, mark me, — that a brother should 
‘Be so perfidious! — ^he whom, next thyself. 

Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; os, at that time, 
Thiougli all the signiorics it was the first, — ‘ 

And Pryspero the prime duki? ; — ^being so reputed 
In dignity, and for the liberal arts 
Without a parallel : those being all my study, 

The government I cast upon my brother, 

And to my state grew stmnger, being transported 
And rapt in secret studies. Thy fahe uncle— 
Dost thou attend me ? 

Mira. Sir, most llccdfiilly. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant smts, 
Tlow to deny them, wdio to advance, and who . 
To trash ^ for over-topping, — ^new created 
The creatures that were mine, I sot. or chang’d ’em, 
Or else new form’d ’em ; havibg both the key 
Of officer and office, set all heai^ i’ the state 
To what tune pleas’d his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy which had hid my princely trunk, 

And suck’d my verdure out on’t. — ^Thou attend’st 
« not. 

Mira. O good sir, I do. 

Pro. T pray thee, mark me. 

I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
closeness, and the bettering of my f ||d 
With that? which, but by being so ^ ^ 

O’oi'-priz’d all popular rate, in my false brodier 
Awak’d kn evil nature ; and my trust. 


— » Uiai th«M i# BO loul— 1 

that there li no soul h*i ^ " 

^ Thtoboldt *' that Umae ie no and Johnaon, that tbtre te no 

* We helievci notw&thaunding Steevoni' remark that ** aiieh 

tatomiptloiis aio not nneommon to Shaksf>ea|at'* that “ aoul ia 
a typcgraphical oraar.aiMi that the author wrolkaaCapoU T«ada,-i> 

that thdhe ia no /eat, * 

No, net «o much perdition at an hair 
«. Berld to any ereatiure," Sre. 


e A h Veif ktm oftriL Oo.] Quary, 


> have fee. 


e Ont /Area yrara otij] That ia, jwai, or mora lAan, tiHiee yean 
old.. S 

d A priarete,— ] In the old taxt, “ And nrinoeaae.* Tha eor-%. 
rectlon la due to Pope. 

• Teen—} Sorromt, eecoMoo. 

* Tq traah /or oeer-iopptoy,— ] TO dog or Impede, leat they 
■hould run too Ikst. The expreealon Co CreaA ie a hunting 
teohnteal. In the preaent diy apeoctanien cheek the epeed of very 
fleet hounde by tying a rope, <»Ued adee-fratA, round their neeke, 
and letting them trail it afterlbem : mnoerly they eOwted Rm 
object^ attaching to them a vdght, aonetfam ealled in joot a 




dT^iif 
indeed no 

He bd»g thus kncded^ 


A ommim mm waiut Me bm»tt tbm lo 
Hoi eviiy 

Bol wM my pomet «ng9it.«l8e 0xaet»««-4flh 


bftvinj^ onto tiutk/ibj teBmg of % 
MaddBodb Minn^ of bift moni^, 

To«eredit bu own lio^^bo Ad b^eve « 

Bo was mdeed the dtthe ; out o* the Bobofttiitlon, 
And ekmtiilg the ouiword fiioe of «rojaU^, 

.With bU preiogadvo : — hence hio aidbifiaii fproW'^ 
mgr- - • • • • • 

Poet thon hw ? * 

^ Mira. Tour tale, air, would onre deafness. 

Vt^ To have no omen hetiMon iliis part be 
pla/d 

And him be play’d it fat, be neods will be 
Abedate Milan. Me, poor man ! my library 
Wa^ dukedom large eoougb ; of tempond royalties 
lie thinks mo now incapable ; confederates » 

(8o diy ho was for sway) with tlie* king of 
Naples • 

Tb give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to hm crown, and bond 
The dukedom, yet unbow’d,— alas, jwor Milan 1 — 
To most Ignobie stooping. 

Afiiu. O the heavens f 

Pro. «Mark bis condition, and the event , then 
• toll me, - 

If this might be a biother. 

Mira. • 1 should sin 

To tbifik but nobly of my grandmother : ^ 

Good wombe fiove homo bid sons. 

Fro. Now the conditioiu 

This king of Najdes, being an enemy 
To mo iavotorato, bcaikons my brother’s suit , 
Which was, that ho, in lieu'’ o’ flio premises 
Of homage, and 1 know not liow ranch tiibute, 
Should presently eitirpato me and mino • 

Oot of the duk^om, and confer fair Milan, 

With all the honours, on my brother : whereon, 

A treadieioas army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the wrpoae,* did Antonio open | 

The gates of Milan ; and, i’ the dead of durKnoss, 
The muuBten Ibr the purpose hurried thonci^ 

Mer and iby crying self. 

- Alack, fur pity I 


TlBIt TXhtPffifT. jjuaam n. 

% not remeirib*riiig hew I ceried e«ii Ifamg 
Jm&eqr itqjeragaiiBi ilisaliiat 
maga my sye« 

, HeB^RhtdkAirlMrp 

I And then 1*11 hruig thee to Ae present hmineBi 
r Whi^ now’s upon us; witiboiit Ae whiqht lids 
^ otory 

Were nmt ivpsrtinent. « 

Mnua V Whereftno Ad Asyaot 

^That htmr* destroy us? • • ^ 

Pro. • Wbtt dsmandod, wench t 

My tals provokes l^eer, theyiidurst 

• ^ not^ ^ 

So door the tegrOftny^l^oople bore me,-^nor set 
A mark so Jdoody on tho*baftinoss ; but ^ 

colours fat^ wnteS their foul ends. 

In fow,^ they hurried us aboard a hark, 

Bore us some leagues to sea ; where th«^ prepared 
^ A rotten oarca|^of a boat,* notVigg’d,* * 

Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ;*tlto Very ratt \ 
Instinctively have quit it : there they hm ns, 

To cry to the sea tliat roar’d'^ us p to sigh 
To the wiuds, whoso pity, 8ighing‘bab|^again, 

Did us but loving wrong. / 

Mira. Alodk, what trouble 

Was I then to you ? » 

Pro. O, a chorubin 

Thou wast that did preserve mol Thou didst 
smile, 

Infused with a fortitude from hqpven, 

^^llen I have dock’d* the sea with drops full salt ; 
ITuder my burthen groan’d ; which rais’d hi me 
An undoigoing^stomach, to bcai up ^ 

Vgnmst what should ensue. 

Mira, IJbw came wo ashore ? 

*Pro. By Providence divine. • 

Some food wo had, and some fresh water, that* 

A noblo NoajKilitan, Gonzalo, 

Out of his charity, — ^who being then appointed 
Master of this design, — did give us ; with 
Rich garments, linens, stliffii, and neesssaries, 
Which sinco have steaded much ; so, of his gen- 
tioness. 

Knowing I lov’d my books, be furnish’d me, 

Prom mine own libraiy, with volumes that 
T prize above my duk^om. 

Mira. , Would I might 

Blit ever see that man I ^ ' 


(«) Old tekt oniu, 


— Iik9 099 
Prmiht Sjr ttlitng 9j ... 

Jfflrf# 9meh • fSiMr (^kh menorg, 

Vs 4f!iS<f Mr Mp» ] 

RHmi hsvt. tratli,*' wUoh WsiSnrtoii ssiAd«4; biit 

Urn wsnuiMot ii not the dnlv oomwUon nMdt^ Ch* pM««d« s* 

s.sfc'asirsis&^?» "• “» 


Wiwtevtaf tmirsis, Sf uniiig «ru /* tm 


(•) Old t»t, BuU 

•nd \h1r etnenSallon Is entitled tS mote verpeet then It bee 
Tcrdved d 

b Indle^l /n ti9u meene line, in gm9rdion, ia atn9id9raH9m, 
nnt es ft nluiulf elsiiUM, intUad^ or in plae9i 
c Faiid to Me pnrpeee.-*] Mr. CoUkre sanoleter Mad*,— 
** PiUed to the pfsetiee, ’ end at '*]psrpoM'* fi mpeeted two Unet 
below, the enhrtHation ti an haprovomoiii. « * 

s In frwt-^1 rode drfer, 1041 /*ir WWW • • o 

•«l>e 0 k’d— ] 1/ not e oorro|gg Ibr digged, an did pro. 


im 




[Axide to Abxkl, above,] Now I anse • 
Sit still, and hear the last of our Bca-surrow. 

Here in this island we arriv’d ; aiul here 
Hare I, thj schoolTnastcr, mode thee more profit 
Than other princess’ can, that hare more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not sqcmeftiL 
Miba. Heavens thank ^ou for’t! And now, I 
pray you, e^i,— 

For still ’tis beating in my mind, — your reason 
For raising this sea-storm ? 

Pno. Know thus far forth. 

By aooidant most strange, bountiful Foi tune — 
Now my dear lady— 4iath min(> cnennosp 
Brought to this shore ; and by my prcscieneo 
I diid my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star, whose influence 
If now 1 court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will over after droop. — Iloro ocosc more ques- 
tions : 

, Thou art inclin’d to sleep ; ’t in a good dulness, 
And give it way ; — know thou canst not choose. — 

[MuuKiiA 

Come away, servant, come ! I am ready now : 
Approach, my Ariel; come ! 

« How 1 wlfo— >1 Tlw purport of tbooe wordo Hm itoTOr been 
MttolbotorUv oxnlolnod. bocouio thoy have boon alwa> i undmtood 
f ^ addrooMU to Miranda. If wo suppose them directed not t»hei, 
but asido to Xjrial, who has antaied, In visible ssospt to Prospero, 
aftor^uavlDf 

* Hsrfsnn'd la point the tompest.^ 
and whota nrtval oooaalom Vtmpmo tb’ oporata his sleepy ehanet 


» Enter AKfEL.(2) 

Am. All hail, great master ^ grave sir, half! 
I come 

To onswer thy best pleasure ; be’t todly, 
oTo swimf to dive into the fire, to ri^p 
On the curl’d clouds, — to thy strong bidding, ta4 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pito. Host thou,.spirit, 

Perform’d to poinj the tempest that 1 thee ? 
Am. To every article. • 

' I boarded the king’s ship ; now on the beak. 

Now in the waist, the desk, in every cabin, 

1 flam’d amazement : sometime I’d divide 
And bum in many places ; on the topmast, 

The ;yards, and bowsprit,* would I flame distmotly,* 
Then meet, and joiii.C^) Jove’s lightnings, f the 
preeuisors 

O’ the dreadful thunder-claps, more momontaij 
And sight-outrunning wore not : the fiji;|e, hnd 
cracks *’ ^ 

of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptonc 
Seem to besiege, and make his bold waves treibble, 
Yea, his dtead trident shake. 

(•) Ob' ttxt. Hurfnqirni. (f ) Old text, 

upon Mliaadn. they are pmfeetly tntoUIxnite. ThiA^«y wan ac 
Intvndad beeomea almoat oertun Crum Frotpan'a teogusi* F** 
•anUy, whan the charm baa taken elBect,— 

'* Coma away, aecTant, comal I am ready wewi 
Approadi, my Aifol ; eomal ** 
b IHrtliieUy^] Thail la. nparmMg, 



F^. My spmt ’ 

Who vas 80 firm, bo constant, that UiiB coil 
Would not infect hm uason ^ 

Abt. a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play’d 
Some tricks of desperation. All, but manners, 
Plung’d in the foaming bnno, and quit the vessel, 
Then all a-firo aith me the king’s son, Ferdinand, 
With hair up-stanng, — then hke reeds, not hair, — 
Was the first man that leap’d ; cned. Hell is empty j 
Afid all the demU are h^e 

Pbo. , that’s my Bpiflt I 

But was not this nigh shore ? 

Asa. ^ Close by, my master. 

Pbo. jBut arc they, Anel, safe ? • 

Ajti. Not a hair perish’d , 

On &eir austmning garments not a blmish, 

But fresher than before * and, as thou ood’st me. 
In troops I have dispers’d them ’bout the isle. • 
The kin|^8 son have I landed by himself ; 

Whom I left eooling of the air with sight. 


• And are wpam Iki K^dUtnonwn JUA* Mr ColUet't anno- 
tator anggaats, * And iill upon," , but wbat la gMned by the 
aUtNttlen wa cannot diacern Ptot§ ta ban ucod aubatantiveiy for 
Jhedmwam, sa In fha foUowlns MlddlatoB and Bovl^’a 


In ail olitd angle of the isle, and sittiiig, 

IJm arms in tins sad knot • 

Pno Of the ktng’s ship, 

The nini iners, say how thou host disus’d, • 
And all the rest o’ the fleet 

Am Safely in harbour 

Isr tlif kinjr’s ship , in tjiu dbcp nook, whoio one 
Thou caU’dst me up at midnight to fetch dew 
Ft om the btill-vex’d Bermoothe»,(t) there she^s hid 
I’hc manners all under hatches stow’d ; 

Whom, with a charm join’d to their sufiei^d labooi 
I have left asleep . and for the rest o’ the fleet. 
Which 1 dispers’d, they all have mot again. 

And aio upon the Mediterranean floto,^ 

Bound sadly homo for Naples, 

Supposing that they saw tho king’s ship wreck’d, 
And hiB great person perish. 

Pxio. . • Ariel, thy charge 

Exactly ib perform’d , but there’s mote work# 
Wliat ifltbe time o’ the day ? 

Am, * Post the mid seasoi 

• 


pUa of " Tba Suantab Qlpafe/ Act 1 Sc 

^ • .. U did not 

M4na check my guh attamot, tbaC draw fa abb 
The /Ml of 





iPjto. At luoHt two gliibtsca — the timci ’twut M 
atid now — 

Must by ue botli be npoiit mo^t preciously * 

Aj%i. Is ihuro more toil? Since Uiou dost give 
mo paii^, 

T^et me remember thee what thou hfuit piomis’d, 
Which is xtot yet poifurmM mo ' * 

Fbo. ^ llow now I moodj ? 

What is’t thoai caiist demand ? 

** fAitf* lilierty. 

Pbo. Before the time be out ? no moie ! 

Aiu. I pi thee, * 

Remember, I hove dpno thee woithy so'ticc , 

Told thee no lies, mode due ^ no mistakings, solv'd 
Without or grudge oi giumbling^*: thou didst 
promise 

To bate mo a full >cai. 

PBo. Dost Uiou foiget 

From what a torment I did free thee ? 

Ant No. 

^ Fb! 0. Thou dost , and think'st it much to tread 
the oose * » 

Of the salt doep« * 

To run upon dio sharp wind of the north, 

V 

• At leaf! two uUmi s^the time, twist k» and ntw-^. 

Matt bj u$ both be npent most preriuUHly ] 

By tlHicfiitoiiiAry piincuiAtion AfthU fMuiangc, Proepero it mtdf to 
Mb s su*>tlon and snawer it Ibe pointinir wendopt obuaUs 
IntMmai^oiiey aAd/endtra any iMUigeiMKa dlatnbution of 
V.1MI eeeehea neeuleM w 

S TM ih^ M O't vadf iW M iTbr 

aaoond Mif, which overlooda the hue, wa* proihblj lapcatad by 
ihe compMitor Inadveitence . • 

a Ar(wr ) Ihc old KngUfS ssme RirAltfent 

o 


To do me business in the veins o’ the earth 
^^lleu it IB bak'd aith fiost. 

Am. I do not. six. » 

Pno. Thou host, malignant thing ! Hast thou 
furgot , 

The foul witch S} corax, who, with ago and etiv>, 
Was grown into a hoop? hast thou ‘forgot her? 
Am, No, sir. 

Pno. Thou h«ifit. ^Micrc was she bom? speak; 
till me 

Am. Su, in Aigicr,® 

Pno. O, was she so? I must 

C>ncc in a month recount what thou hast been, 
\Miich thou forgett’et.' This damn’d witeh 
Sycorax, 

For mischids manifold, and soicerics terrible 
I'o cntei human hearing, from Argicr, 

on know'st, was banish’d, for one thii^ she did 
cy would not take her life. Is not this true ? 
Abi. Ay, sir. , 

Pbo. Tins blue-ey'd hag was hithen bron|^ 
• with child, 

And here was left by the sadora : Thou, my^v^ 
As thou r^^ort*st tbyst If, waat then her servant; 


d This blue-«]r*d Bine «p a hat been Sbl j defended , bnt 

it inOBt be eoiilbased Uiat blemr «f d, a common epithet in out old 
plava, seeofie moio applicable to the * damn'd witch flyeonut * 
Thus in Beanmont and Fletcber'a play of •* Tho CliasdMi,’* Ael 
i\ Sc S, whole old Antonio bids bU eervant— 

*' Get me a eonjntos 
Ono that can tnUe a water devil. 

wL«U.. 


tiom KC 




TBSTBMfSST. 

*11^ ^ t * B»0. 

andablio^^ « 

tf^Aatag her gfMui liesto, she 4id eoafisw tfaift> 

Bj 2i4p w moro niioistas^ • 

Ad in her most unimtlg^J^ rage, ^ 

Into a <doveTi pine ; whiem rift 

JTmpiiKm’dy fl^ou didat poinfolly icmaiii 
td. dA»xen jroara ; wlt)un whioh apace she died, « 

And left thee there ; w|H9re thou <Sdat i:etit tb^ 
groans ^ • [island — 

Aa fiiBt as luiU-wKeels strike. Thin was> thb 
^ve for the son that she did Httor*heTe, a * 

A fteokled whelp, hagrlKnn— not honour’d with 
A human shape. • 

* Am. Yes, Caliban Her son, 

Pno. Dull thing, I say so ; lie, that CalftMin, 

Whom now 1 keep in service. Thou bc«»t know’st 
What torment I did find thee in ; thy groans 
Did moke wolve^ howl, and penetrate the broaits 
Of cver^angry boors : it was a torment ^ 

To lay upon die damn'd, which Syoorax 
Could not again undo : it was mine art, ' 

When T arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out 
*Am. I thank thee, master. 

Pno. If thou moro^iuimur'bt, T will rend an oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hast howl'd away twelve winters. 

•Am. Pardon, master : 

I will be correspondent to command. 

And do my spriting gently. 

Pro. Do so ; and after two days 

I will discliargd thee. * 

Am. That 's my noble master ! 

What shall I do ? say what ; what shall I do ? 

Pro. Go make thyself like a nymph o’ the sea; 

Be subject to no sight but thine aiiH mine; invisible 
To oveiy eyeball else. Go, take this shape, 

And hither come in 't : g 9 , hence with diligence ! 

Arirl. 

Awake, dear heart, awake I thou hast slept well ; 

Awake ! 

Mxra. The strongeness of youj 

story put \ 

Heaviness in me. 

Pno. Shako it off. Coroe fin , 

We’ll vftit Caliban, my slave, ^ho never 
Yields us kind answer. * 

Mi%A. ’Tis a villain, sir, 

I do not love to look on. *• 


^ing nnt 


Mr Collier clotma for hia annotmtor tha 
added tUia not verv important -atage 


• Mima. 

merit of wfou 
ditotlMi. 

s If# fSmurf Mlia Mai.*] We eanqot do without him. 

• Wlmir] Boo note (f), p ttp, Vol. 1 

« 41# wklEcd dlaw^l WMted here impliea bamful, pemMcutt 
■a la oppoaltion. wo hoar of the Hrtaofr# propertlea of *'herba, 

. • UtaWna-O BodpdhoimwerelhrinarlyaocalM Hiadoobtail, 
aawevsf, wftanar mrekhu In thiaplaee Soca notlUinl^ aome Iklfj 


^ But, 08 ’tis, 

iOl tnisB^ Him : ho does make oui 8re» 

_ ouy wooji, and servos in ofloes 
Thai piioftt no, Pathol slave I Caliban ! 
*nMn^«arOi, thou I spoak. 

OUSk riYifAfn,] Thoro’s wood enough witbiu. 
^mp^fbrthi 1 ajay! Uiore's other businoss 
• ftr thee ; 

Comf^%ou tortobe ! w!^n V 

9 

^Et-entfr Aaikl, liSe a nymph. 

[Asufr to Amrl.] Fine kpparitioni My quaint 
• Ariel, • * 

Hark in ihino ear. ^ 

Am, My lord, it shall be done. [JSxk, 
„ ]lhlO, Thou imisonouB slave, t^ot by* tlicf* devil 
himai« 

C7|>on thy wicked dam, come forth ! 


Muter Oaliban.<**'0 / 

# 

Cai.. As wicked •* dew ns e’er roy mother briish’c 
With raven's feather from unwholosotne fen, 

Drop on you both I a sOuth-west blow On yo, « 
And blister you all o’er 1 (<l) 

Pro. For this, ho sure, to*|)ight thou shall 
have cramps, 

Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up; urebins* 
» Shall, for that vpst^ of night that they may work. 
AH exercise on thoe ; thou shalt bo piumi’d 
As thick as honeycomb, fach 4 >inch moro 8tingin|i 
Than bees tliut niada Vm. 

Cal. T must eat my dinniir. 

This island's mine, b) corax my mother, 
Which thou tuk'st fioin me. When thou earnest 
first, • 

Thou strok'dst me, and* mad’st much of me ; 
wouldsf give mo 

Water with berries in ’t ; and teach mo how 
To name the bigger light, and how the loss, 

That burn by day and night: ami tlion I lov’d thee, 
And show'd thee all the qualities o' tlio isto, 

The fresh springs, brine pits, borien place and 
fertile : — ^ ' 

Cursed be*I tl^t did so I — All the charms 
Of f?y corax, toads, beetles, hats, light on you t 
For I am all Hie subjects iha{ you have, 


being*, If uS‘'The Merry WItck «f Windier,* Aot IT Sc. 

, « — . we'll di«M 

Like tirchlns, nuph<*f , and Oilrlei,* 8e. 
f VAt fl/nioM— ] Oy " vatt of night* the poet may haeaineanl 
the ckttsm or vaemU^ef night, as in " Harallt," AiA Lae, 

• *' In thread %ast and middle of the ol^.* 

But tome efitkt bavt conjectured we ahoulcUesd,-* 

♦ J'w — urrhttt 

Shall for that fuf of j^ht.*' 

ia> 




V 

Which first was mine o>wi king and here \ou 
sty me 

In this hard rock, whiles }ou do keep fiom me 
The rest o’ the island. 

Peo. • Thou most lying slave, ' 

Whom stripes may mo>e, not kindness ! 1 ha\c 
us’d the^ • 

. Filth 08 th^u art, with human caic ; and loilgM 
* theo 

In mine own coll, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Oal 0 ho, O hh l-rwould it had noon done * 
Thou didst prevent mo ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Oalibana 

Pro.* Abhorred slave, 

Which any print of goodness wdl not take, 

Being capable^ of all ill ! I pitied tbcc. 

Took pains to make thee spo^, taught thee each 
hour 

One thing or other : when thou didst pot, savage. 


Pao 1 ThitvpMcb.ln the fbllos,haii the weflx •'Mira ' but it 
platulV heluiffi to Proepeiro to whom Thoooiy)<l SMignetf it, sttd 
who hiM reUined It ever ilnoe . 

b IPStiS any pnai nf goodtuu wiU not ToSv, 

Soinp copsblo qf att in 0 1 * 

HtiOi •• In miuijr other placet, e sf oM e elsahio* improtofbie, 

3 That i« IVaiNre, emae^ • 

4 fSe tod pfepae ral pea,->] 8teoote(a),p 447, Vol If 
^ ftU all iky SeaM w4tk «rSM, — 3 Mr Collier remarks that 
* thU word, of old, was used either as a monoeyllable or at a dis* 
ayUaihlt, so the case might require ” This mn be questioned 
BaM tn hi^'* AWeartit** '*t> the virbe of the tub- 
etantlvo AeS, oh Mng turned into k." A* a raleloaMec, then, 

ol4 


Know thine ouii meaning, but wouldst ^bble l^ke 
A thing most brutish, I endouM thy purposes 
With words that made them known. But thy vile 
face,® • 

Though thou didst leoin, had thatdn’t which good 
XKifuies 

Could not alude to be with ; tlieiofore wast thou 
I)(sei\edlj confin’d into this lock, 

W'ho liadht dcsorv’d moie than a prison. 

Cai. You taught mo language ; and my profit 
on’t 

Is, I know how to curso: The red plague rid^ you. 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. " Hag-seod, hence ! 

Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou ’rt tot, 

To answer other business. Shrugg’st thou, malice? 
If thou ncglect'st, or dost unwilim^ly 
What I command. I’ll lack thee wiw old cramps. 
Fill all thy bones with aches,* make thpqfiV>w, 
That beasts sliall tremble at thy dm. * 


I • 

the word was written ache* and pronounced ae a dissyllable 
I when a ten It was written nkes, and its pronnnelatkm was moiH^ 

a liable This distinction it invanably narked tu the old taact, 
us, in "Romeo and Juliet/* Act 11 So. 5 , whaiu It Is a vtib,^ 
" Lord, how my head okes, what a head hava I." 

In " CoRdlsnus,'* Act III 8 c. \,— 

*' — - and my soule aka* 

To know,** Ae. 

And m " OOieUo/* Act JV Sc 1,— 

" Thai the sense ok** at Ihec ** 

While m every instanea wheta it oeeurs as a eubetauthe, It is 
I spall as In tha abova»ac*es, and should ha so ptonounead. 



Oal. No, pray — 

‘Asidt,] I must obey: hia art is of such powcT, 
tt would control my dam’s god, Setobos, ( 7 ) 

Ind make a vassal of him. * 

Pko. So, slave ; bonce ! Cat.. 

Re-efiier Arirl, invmhhf playing and tinging ; 
Fjsaj>znakd follomng. 

Aiukl’s Song. 

Come unto these yellow sands^ , 

And then take hands : 

/Jqar^sied when you have and kisdd , — * 
Thejeild waves whist , — 

Foot it feaily here and there ; 

* And, sweet writes, the burden hear.* 

* Hark, hark / *• 


(*> (Md text, bHtre We hwthen. 

* Cmnfilftdwlienyou 1uweMdkiM*d,x * 

Tlw wild WftVM whUt,— 

Po9t U fMUy » fte.] 

* wa» eutonaiy^ In tibe "good old tlmM," for the pnrtnate in 
«M denoet fo eurtey nod talote before begiroiag; and If an 
IlnalMi to thefeenomMliM Se intended, the iSie^— 

"The wad wnvee whlxt,*'-* 


liuRDRN. Botvgh, wowgh. * [fiispersedly 
The watch-dogs hark : , 

Buhdbn. Bowgh, wowgh. [Disphrsedly. 

Abi. JTarh, hark / / hear 

Thj strain of struiting chanti4^ 

Cry, cock-adoodle-doo.* 

Fbr. Where should this music be ? i’ the air, 
or the earth ? 

It sounds no more and sure it waits upon 
Some god o’ the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father’s wreck, 

This music crept by me upon the waters. 

Allaying boyi their fury and^y passion 
With Us sweet air : thence 1 have follow’d it, 

Or it liath drawn mo rather; — ^but ’t is gone. 

No, it begins again. * 


^(•} Old text. eock-a-4idte-4o»e. 

•hould be read parenthetically. In the eenie of. the wild waeee 
being hUHiied. The original pttttctuation. homrer.— w ^ 
" Cooft*«ied when yon have, and Mei'd. 

• Thewrlldwavei whbt:" ^ 

(when yon have cSrteled. and a^Ntd fhi^wavee to peaoe) alToide 
in lAUlllgtble and poetio meanUtg. 

15 • 



ACT tj 


Ajuxi:. Hnffi.i 


V 


Full fidhcm jive thy father lieej 
Of hU bonht are toral 4lade; 

Thoee are pearU that were ^ eyes : • 

Nfithmg of him that dothfadSf • 

But deth suffer a sea*eh€mge ^ * 

Into somethmg rich and siraige. ^ 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell : 

BiraDRN. Diiig-doug ' ^ • 

, JIdrk / no?e 1 hfittr them^ — Ding-dcmgj hell. 


Fbb. Tho ditty docs reinf'mbcr ipy* dAwn'd 
iather:— • * • 

Thin is no mortal biiaii^oss, nor.no sonnd ^ 

That the earth owes : — hear it now above me. 

PiiO. The fringed onrtaiii|s of thine e]re advance^ 
And my what thou scost yon<I. 

Miba. WhrfC 4| ^t? a spirit? 

liord; how it looks about ! Believe mc^ sir, 

It carrioH a brave form : — ^but ’his a spirit. 

Piio. No, wench ; it cats, and sleeps, and hath 
*SIK^ HCnS( s 

As wo have, such. I'his gathint which thou scost 
Was in tho wreck; and but he’s something stain’d 
Witli grief, that’s bc'aut^’s canker, thou mightst 
call him 

A goodly poi ^on ; ho liath lost his fellows. 

And straps about to find ’em. 

Mika. I might call him 

A thing divino; foi nothing natuial 
I over saw so noble. 

1^0. f Awdc.J It goes on, I soo. 

As my soul piompts it. — Spiiit, fine spirit! I’ll 
fipee thee 

yrithin two da^s for this. 

Fun. Most sure, tlio goddess 

On whom these airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my pmycr 
May know if >on mnain upon tliis i^and ; 

And tliat you will some good instruction gi\e 
llow I may bear me lu»ic ; my jiruiio reqiM*Ht, 
Wliich I do last pronounco, is, — O you wondci ’ — 
If you bo mold or no ? 

Miba. No wonder, nr ; 

But certainly a maid. 

Fkb. My language! heavens I — 

I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Wore I but when' ’t » spoken. 

Pro, How! tho best? 

What wort thou, if the king of Naples heard thee? 

Frr. a single thing, as 1 am now, that Wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples. He dbos hear me. 
And that he docs I weep : myself amVTaptes ; 


THE TEMPEST. ^ 

Who with mine eyes, noVsr siiiee 
The kinj; my fatlw Wrecks. ** 

Mvbca, * Alad^ &r mmyi 

Feb. JTes, iaith, and all his lords f the dime of 
• MiJiA" • . 

And his brave son, bhmg t^ain. 

Pbo. lAside^ ^ The duke of MiLm , 
And hb more braver daughter, could control^ theo> 
If Aow ’t were fit ft) do’t — ^At.the first sight ^ 
They I^vo chang’d eyes :--^eUcate Ariel, 
i’ll i| 0 t theq,iree for thiif !— A word, good sir ; 

I fear you hav^ done yourself some wrong: a wordw 
MxBif. "S^^iy B*^eaks my father so ungfintly? 
This 

Is the third^naii that e’er T saw ; tho first 
That o’er I sigh’d for : pity mo\e my father 
To be inclin’d my way ! 

Feb. O, if a virgin. 

And your afibetion not gone forth, I’ll make you 
Tho queen of Naples. 

Hio. Soft, sir! one word mOtt).— 

{^Aside.’] They arc both in cither’s powers ; but this 
swift business 

I must uneasy make, lest too light winning 
Make the pri/«’ light — One word moie ; I charge 
thee 

I'hat thou attend me : thou tloat hci'c usurps 
'Fho name thou ow’at not ; and hast put thyWlf 
Upon this island as a pp}, to win it 
From me, the lord on ’t. 

Feb. No, os I am a man. 

Mira. Thert*’^ notliing ill can dwell in such a 
tempU* : 

If tho ill spiiit have so fair a house, 

Good tilings will strive to dwell with *t. 

Pno. Follow me.— fTh Frb. 

Spook not you fi)r him ; he’s a tiaitor.— Come, 

J ’ll manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water sliult thou diink; thy food shall be 
Tho fiesh-biook muscles, witnei’d roots, and husks 
Wlioroin Uic acorn cradled. FoUow. 

Feb. No, 

I wiU resist such entertainment, till 
Mine cnomy hog more power. 

[DrawSf ard is charmed from moving, 
Mika. O dear father. 

Make not too rasli a trial of him, for ^ 
tile’s geiitlo, and not fi‘4uful.** ^ * 

Pro. I^Tiat t I say. 

My foot my tutor ! — ^Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mok’st a show, hut dar'st not strike, thy 
conscience 

Ib so possess’d with guilt: come firom thy ward ;* 


A »— iaoiiM eontwil ] Control in its ordinary acceptation, 

and Shakespeare uses it in no oClicr, Moma incongraoua here. 
Is It a niispniit for reoso/sf o 

b He*« ceotle.ttad not ibarfni.3 This may mcjan, be*s mild and 
not tontbis but from tbs contextf— 

10 


**Make not too rasb a trial of him,** See — 

we bollsvo that 8mollett*s interpretation ia the true «aa,w.) cTa of 
a lo/ly aptrH and not to be intimidated 
• — - My ward } Thy posture of ddbneo. 



cMli diMorm fhMKindi thii stick, 
Aiidnud&si&j weapcm dnirk^ ^ 

yi^A. * %eaeicdi you, fiidicr 

Pao* Hbnoe ; bang not on mxgarm^tS4 
• Hdbu 8ir, bave pit\ ; 

1*11 be bis surety. * ^ 

• Pro. Biledbe! oiM^wotd more 

fSiallmake me obidetboe, if not natetbee. Viliat I 
An bdvocate for aa.impoBtor ! fiush t 
Thun think’st tbeie $ae no more sud^ shapes as he, 
Having seen buthtm and V)aliban * foobsn weoch ^ 
f o tlie most of mon this is a O^libso* « 

And they to lum arc angclti. 

Mira My affi^iions 

Are^then mo^t humble ; 1 have no ai^ition 
To see a goodlier man 

Pro Como on • obo^ [To Fan 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 

And have no vigoui in them. 

Fivii So tbe> aiti 

My spullH, a« in n dieam are all bound up 


THB laws M. 

' 4 

My father’s 1^, ttie svnakiiesa mlM 1 fod^ 
f ^e wxodk oS all my foioiub, nor tUs man’ll ^res(ts. 
To 1 km sulmuedl, iirei but light io bmh 
M ight 1 but through prison once a day 
rBehold tUa ma^ : all corners dse o’ tlieoardi 
Lot Bbaity make nso of ; space enough 
Ha%e I ib sticb a pnson. 

Pro ItVorks*— Oomo 

Thou hast done well, fine 4^el I — ^Follow mo.— 
• , • • [PoFrr. 

Haik, what thou else shaH do ma [To A^tvl 
MjpiA ** Be OT comfort , 

*s of a^bettei nature, sir, 

Than he appeals 'by spocch ; thia is unWouted, 
'Wliioh now Oamo from himV ' 

Ibio [Tb AniKii.] ' Thou dialt bo as free 
Am moimtain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of mj command. 

Am. r • To the sj liable. 

Ihio Come, follow Speak not for him. 

I * « . [Jijceunt, 



vot m. 
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ACT II. 

SCEN E I — Another Part of the Island, 

Fntej Alok«)o, Skbasiian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Seb He receives comfort like cold pomdge. 

Adrian, Francisco, and othe?s. Ant The visitor will not give him o'er so. 

Sed. Look, he’s winding up the watch of his wit; 
Gon. Beseech >ou, hii, be mcirj you have By and by it Bill stnke 
cause — Go\ bn,— 

So ha^o we all— of joy , for oui escape Seb One — ^tcll. 

Is muck beyond our loss Oui hint of Boe Gon. When every gnof is entertidn'd that's 

Is comdlim ; every daj , sonio sailoi 's wife, offer'd, ' 

The masters* of some inoi chant, and Uic meuhant. Comes to the entertainer — 

Have just our tlicme of woo but for the miracle, Sed. ^ A dollar. * 

I mean our pieservfition, few m millions ^ Gon. Dolour'* comes to him, mdeed ; you have 

Can speak hko us then wisely, good^sir,,Boigh spoken truer than you purposed 
Our sorrow with our comfoit * Seb. You have ta’en it wiselier than I meant 

Alon Pr’ythee, peace. you snould. 

*• Tkt mavtfff «o«m MmAanC— ] G«(m 11 xcsdi, parlum A sn Adidlu 
rtchtlyi ' rhfl maaitr ' He and Sttersns c^njeoturni ire ehoiiid Gov I>olottr->1 

The wma quibble It found in Leer * Act 11 8u, 4, sttd 
The ni.ytreei of etnif mercham ' in ** Meuun for MMiurOb" Aet L 8e 1 

iitdrnM being anclenUy epelt, mctittr$$M or m&Mrtt 
18 





OiKif* Ineifiiira^ mj roru,—* • 

Ant. He* wlial a qiendUirift is hc^ of hie 
>t 0 ntsrnel ^ 

Axx>vt. I pi'ythee spare. ^ ♦ 

^ jGon* W« 1 , I have done; hut jet— 

Seb. He isill he taftW/ 

• Ami> Whidi^ of he* or Adrian^for agood wager^ 
ftet ^egins to crow? 

The oid cook. 

Ast. Thecodu^. ^ 

See. Done: the wager? 

• Akt. a laughter. 

Sbb. a match I • 

Ann. Though this island bcuxu 1.11 uv uu 8 C'ii>— • 

• Sbb. Ha, ha, ha ! So, you’re paid.'* 

Ann. Uninhabitable, and almost inaccessible, — 
Seb. Yet, — 

Ann. Yet, — 

Ant. Ho could not miss it. 

. Ann. It must needs bo of subtle, tender^ and 
dclicato temperance.® 

Ant, was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle $ as bo most learnedly 
delivered. 

Ann. The air breathes upon us here inost 
sweetly. 

Seit. As if it had lunp^, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or no ’t were perfumed by a fcMi. 

Gon. Here is everything otlvanlagoous to life. 
Ant. True ; save moans to live. 

8 i:b. Of tlyit therc*’s nono, or little. 

Gon. How lush** and lusty the grnss^ looks! 
how gre^n I 

Ant. Tbc ground, iitdecd, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in ’t. 

Ant. He misses ii(»t much. 

Sbb. No ; ho doth but mistake truth totally. 
Gon. liut the raiity of it is — ^which is indeed 
almost beyond credit — 

Sbb. As many vouched rarities arc. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drcaiohed in the soa, hold, notwithstanding, their 
freshness and glosses ; being rather new dyed than 
stained with sdt water. *• 

Ant. If but ono of his pockets could speak, 
wottld'it not sny, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up bis report. 

, Gon. Mothinks our garments are now os fresli 
as whan we put them on first in Afi^c, at the 
mfuriage of the king’s &ir daughter Clonbcl to the 
king of Tunis. 


• Whtdkfii/the or iltfrlos.— ] Sotlie old text, and com> 

l^the fellowiag tmm **Midtumiiiet Night'e Dream, 111. 

**How follow, if tboa daT*et to try wlioee right. 

Of thins or mime. It moet in Helena.” 

The uenal veadlsg ie that adopted hy Capell, Which of them, 
he «r ▲driiB,*' Be. ; hot Hr. Coilier'e annotator reade,«> 

«« Whleh, or he or AdrUn,” fto. 

Ifi 


Sbb. ’Twas a aweet manii^ and wa prosper 
in our mum.* 

Atf^ Tuifis was novor gmood b^m with such 
a pari^^an to theif queen, 
e Gon. Not siiq^ widow Dido’s time. 

Ant. WidowT a pox 0* that! How came that 
widow irf? Widow Dido ! 

Sbb. \yhaf if ho had said, widower AESneas too? 
good lord', hdW you toko it 1 ^ 

Adki. Widow Dido, Wd yoi/? you make mo 
study of that; sho was of Cqrtlifigo, not of Tupis. 
Gon. This Tunis, sir, ^ad Cai*th)ige. 

Abb. •Cprthage ? , 

Gon. I asButn you,'Cdirthago. ' 

Aht. His^onl is moi^ thdn the miraculous harp.'* 
Sbb. Ho hath raised the wall, and houses too. 
Ant. Wliat impossible matter will ho make easy 
next ? • * • 

Sbb. I think ?io will carry this island homo in 
his pocket, and givo it his son for an apple. 

Ant. And, sowing the kernels oS it in the sea, 
bring forth more islands. 

Alon. Ay!^ 

Ant. Why, in good time. j 

Gon. Sir, wo were talking that our garments 
seem now as frc‘Bh ns when wo were at Tunis at the 
man iogo of your daughter, who is now queen. > 
Ant. And the rarest that e’er came there, 

Seb. Date, I bcsooch you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Jh not, sir, my doublet os fresh as the 
^ first duy 1 wore it ? 1 mean, in a sort. 

Ant. Tliat sort was well fisli’d for, * 

Gon. Wlien I wore it jit your daughter’s 

maVriago ? • 

Axon. You cram these words into mine ears 
against 

fl'ho stomach (»f ray bciisc. Would I had never 
Mamed my«daughter tliore ! /or, coining thence, 
My son is lost ; and, in nfy rate, she too, 
is so far from Italy removed, 

I ne’er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meal on tlicc ? 

Fran. Sir, he may live ; 

I saw him beat tho surges under him, 

And ride upon theii backs : lio trod ^0 water, 
Whose entflity ho flung asioo, and breosUd 
The surge most swoln that met him ; his bold hood 
’Bovd the contentious weaves ho kept, and oar’d 
Himself willi liis good arms in lusty stroke 

• i 

b Ha, ha, ha I So, you're paid 1 In the old coplee, ” So, you're 
paid.” la given to Antonio, vrrongly. 
e Teftiperance.) 1'hat it, temperature. 

d t.uBb~1 Suerulmt, jHtetf • ^ 

• the miraculoue harp.] The haip of Amphfon. 
t Ay 1] Thi» sigh or exclamation, -which the two next epeeehee 
ahow Indisputably to have been uttered Hy the king, upon 
awaking from nls traneo of grief, ha% hitherto, In both dd and 
modem edltloni, been aselgnea to Gonxalo, 

n 9 » 



ACT n.J ' 


THE TEMPEST. 


To tbe shore, that o’er his w^re-ironi basis bow’d, 
As Btoopbg to roliere him } 1 ii*ot ddhht ^ *9 
, He came mive to land. r * 

Alow. No, no, ne’s gone. 

Seb. Sir, jou may thank yourceif for this^^reat^ 
loss. 

That would notblessqur Eur<^ with<grourdaughter. 
But rather lose her to an African ; ^ c 
Whore she, at least, h banish’d fiom'^your c^e, 
Who hath causo'to wot the grief on’t. 

Alow. * o ^ Pr’ythec, peace. 

Seb. You were kneerd to, and importun’d 
otherwise, , * * > 

JBy all of us ; and the fAir soul herself 
Weigh’d, between lothncss and*oKedicnco, atp 
Wliich cud 0 * the beam she’d* bow. V[c have lost 
your son, • 

I feai^, fof^ever. * Milan and Naq^es have 
More widows in them of tliis busintss’ making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them : 

The fault’s ySur owft. * 

Alon.'Bo ii^ihc deai’st o’ the loss. 

Gon. •. My lord Sebastian. 

The truth you sphak doth lack some gentleness, 
And time to speak it in ; you rub the sore, 

When you should bring the plaster. 

* Srd, Very well. 

Ant. And most chirurgeouly. 

Gon. Tt is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Skb. FohI vfccUher/ 

Am\ , , Very foul, 

Gon. Had I plantation of this isle, my lord, — 
Ant. He’d sow^i with nettle-seed. 

^ Skb. ' Or dorks, or mallows, 

* Gon. — And wore the king on ’t, what would I do? 
Sf.b. ’Senpo being drunk, for want of \\ ine, 

Gon. 1’ tlio commonwealth I would by con* 

traries * ^ ’ 

Execute all tilings ; for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 
liCtters should not be known ; riches, poverty. 

And uso of service* none : contract, succession, 
Bourn, hound of land, tilth, vine^ai'd, none ; 

No uso of metal, c»)ru, or wine, or oil ; 

No ocoupatiun ; all men idle, all ; 

And wot^cn too,— but innocent and pure ; 

No sovofbignty : — ' ^ 

Skb. Vet ho would be king on’t. 

Ant. "The latter end of his com\ponwoalth for- 
gets the beginning. « 

Gon. All things in common nati|;ro* sliould 
produce, 

• 

« Whi€M end lAe bitam fthe*d 6ow,] So Molnnr The old test 

ht*,— 1 * 

*' Whhb end 0* th' |eta»e eleeld how." 

For which Copvll iiuh»tltdtcdi— 

I ** Whleh et»4 the beam ehould bow.** 


Without sweat or eb^eavirars 
Sword; pko, knife, gun, or need of any ooghiB, 
WooldT not have; but nature dboim Mng fetA, 
Of it own Un^ all foizon,^ all abundanoe, ^ 

To feed m innooent j>eople;<l) ", • 

* Seb. No monying ’n^ng his subjeets f 
Ant. None, man; all idle, -^—whores and klutTMt 
Qon. I vrould vpth such perfection gomn^ air," 
To e;ccel the golden age. 

Sebs • ^ Save hut majesty I 

Ant. L(Big live Gonzalo I 
" GoN.e • • • And, do you mark me, sir?— 
Alon. Pr’ytheo, no more: thou dost talk 
nothing to i^o. 

Gon. I do well believe your highness ; and did 
it to minister occasion to these gentiemen, who 
are uf such sonaible and nimble lungs that tliey 
always uso to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. ’Twos you we laugh’d at. 

G^n. Wlio, in this kind of meny fooling, am 
nothing to you: so you may continue, and laugh 
at nothing still* 

Ant. ^Tiat a blow was thovo given I 
Si:b. An it had not fallen ffat-long. 

Gon. You ai*c gentlemen of brave mettle ; you 
would lift tbo moon out of her sphere, if she 
would continue in it five weeks without changing. 


FiUer Abikl, invisible, solemn Mwsio pla^fing^ 

ScB. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling.(2) 
Ant. Nay. good my lord, bo not angry. 

Gon. No, J warcant you ; I will not adventure 
my discretion so weakly. W^ill you laugh mo 
asleep, for I am very heavy ? 

Ant. Go sle^p, and hetir !i3. 

[All deep but Alon., Seb., and Ant. 
Alon. What, all so soon asleep I 1 wish mine 
eyes 

Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts : 1 
find 

They are inclin’d to do so. 

. Seb. Plewe you, sir, 

Do not omit the hca^'y offer of it : 

It seldom visits sorr )w ; when it doth. 

It IB a comforter. • / 

‘ Ant. We two, my lord, ‘ ^ 

Will guapd your person while you take yoyr rest, 
And watch your safety. 

Alon. Thank you.— Wondrous heovy* 

[Alon. deeps. EseU Abibl* 
Saf. What astrange drowsmess poeseoMthemt 


And Mr. Collier** annolstor ehaasea ths "H** cf llie Fwvloa* 
line to 

« M 

Wrbtcheiid,**ft«. 

b Foison,— 1 Jbwdsma, pudh 
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Aim 4iia% 9\ii» dimata. . 

^ ^'Why 

tMh it not, dteiiy our eyelido Muk? 1 find not 
Uj«^ db]^M to doo]^ ^ « 

' Am* Vor I ; /ny njurits ore nimble. 

They £dl tcmtW all, ap by consent ; 

*Tbeif dropjrd, as by a thunder-stroke. What 

• , might* , 

Worthy Sebastion— -O, what might— »no more :— 
And yet methinks I see U in tby face, • 

Vi^at thou shouldst bo : tiie occasion •speaka thee; 

and • « « • * 

My strong imagination sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. , 

* IBbb. What, art thou waking ? 

Axt, Do you not hear mo B|)oak ? 

Spb. Ido; and Buie^y 

It is a sleepy language ; and thou spenk'st 
Out of thy hleop : \\hat is it thou didst sa^ ? 

This is^a strango io|>oae, to be asleep ^ 

W'ltli eyes Hide open; standing, s|>e4^ing, moving, 
And yet so fast ahloop. , • 

• Ant. Noble Sol^stian, 

Tliou lett’st thy fortune sleep,— die rather ; wiiik’st 
Wliilcs thou ait Halving. 

Sra. * Thou dost snore di^itmctly ; 

Tliere's meaning in thy snores. 

Ant.. I am moio serious than niy custom ; you 
Must 1)C 60 too, if heed mo ; nhieh to do 
Trebles thco o*er. 

Snn. • Well, I am standing naler. 

Ant, I’ll tcaoh you hon to flow. ^ 

Sfb. * Do 6(): to <'bb, 

IlercdUaiy sloth instructs me. 

Ant. O, 

If you but knew bow you the puijiose eh(TiHh 
Wlnlcs thus you moek it ! how,*]n atiipping it, 

You more invest it 1 Ebbing men, indeed, 

Most ofien do so near tlio bottom run, 

By thcii own fear or doth. 

Srb. Pr’ythee, say on ; 

Tlie setting of thine eye, and chock, proclaim 
A mattei fiom thee; and a birth, indeed, 

Wliich throes thcK? much to yield. , 

Akt. Thus, sir ; 

Although this lord of weak reracmbranc< this, — 
Who wall be of as little memory [suoded, — 

When he is eartli’d, — ^heth hero almost p%i- 
For he ’s a spirit bf j^suasion, only ^ 

^Frofiasses to persuade, —the king his sou’s alive, — 

of ireaa rPiDcmbnnce,— ] Of fevble mrmorjr. 
a PMfotaea to pmoadCt^l Tho entMiglement In this speech 
may hate siisOD bom the Tetention of the poec*s flrslf u well as 
of hit iHoonsidered thought. By wading tho paasage witboot the 
woxdo, ** Profeases to persuade,** as Strevens Justly remarks, 
nothiiig fti irantlng to tto sense or metre, ** 

** — hath here almost perMoaded,— 

Vat he*s a spirit of persuasion 
The king, bw son’s alive,* tee 


*^ia as tmposdbb thati ha^ uadxom’^ 
aAs he that shiepahere, awima, 

I have no hope 

That be *8 iindiHiha'd. ’ 

I Ant. ^ O, out of that no Atyxts 
Whftt great hope have you ! no hope, tliat way, is 
Anoth^ way ^ high a hope^ that even 
Ambition eailnot pierce a wink beyond, 

But doubts* diseovoiy there. Will you grant with 
® me, » ^ > 

That Fonfinand is drown’d? 

S|iB. He ’» ^ne. ^ 

Ant.* ^ , Tlum, tell me, 

Wlio *8 the n«Lt*lieir of Naples ? 

S»cB. ^ . Oluriliel. 

Ant. She that is ^uecii of Tunis; she that 
^dwells [Naples 

Ton leagues beyond man’s life; dio.thot from 
Can have no not!e, unless the suij were post, — 

The man i* tho moon ’s too slow, — till new-bom 
clnim ' 

Be loiigh and ruzornhlo; she,® fiom whom 
Wc all HOiO sca-swalloH *d, though some oast 
again ; 

And, hy lliat di‘^tiny,* to poiform an act, 

WheuH>f nhat ’s past is jirologuo; what to come, 
In yours and my dmehargo. » 

Si.D, What stutf IS this? — ITow say you? 
Tis true, my brolhor’s daughter’s queen of Tunis: 
Ho is she lu^ii of Naples ; ’twixt which regions 
There is some space. 

Ant. a space whose every cubit 

Seems to ciy obt, IIoiv shall that Claf*iM 
Mfasuvf ti6 InuJc to Naphs i Keep m Tunis^ 
And ht Mcufian wake I Say, thip were death 
That now hath sei/.’d thim ; nhy, they wore.nij 
HOise [Naples 

Than now they are. I'here ho that con rule 
Aft well ostlic that sleeps ; Iqids that can prato 
As amply and unnec<>Hstn ily 
Ah tliiH Gonzalo ; I myself could make 
A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
1’hc mind that I do I what a sleep were thin 
For y our udvancement I Do you understand me ? 
Skb. Methinks I do. 

Ant. And how docs your content 

Tender your own good fortune ? * 

Seb. • *1 remember, 

Yrib did supplant your brother Prospero. 

Ant, True: 

• • 

• — 

• g (•) 01(1 text, doubi 

e — . ihe, from whom—] That is, etuning from whom. The old 
texWha^,— 

“ — ftha that from who|p.** • 

Rowe made the correction 

^ And, by that deetlny,— j Wo ahoiiJil pottlbly wad,— 

• ** — thougbpome cMt agafn,— 

And that bg deatlny,-<-to pi^orm,'* Ac 
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And look how well inj gannents^iit upon me ; 
Much feater than before : mjr brothexM Beryants ' 4 . 
Were then my fellows ; now they are hay m^i!. 
SxB. But, for your conseicnoe,— 

Awt. Ay, sir; where lies tha^ if it were a 
kibe, 

would put mo to my slipper : but J feef not 
This deity in my bosom ; twenty consciences, 

That stand ’twixt tno ^d Milan, candied be they, 
A^nd melt, ere 1 !iiey molbst! Here ^lies Jrour 
. brother, — 

No better than the earth ^le lies upon. 

If he were that which now he ’a like, tliat^ dead, — 
Whom I, with this ohcdlekit steed, tniVc inches of it, 
Can lay to bod for ever \ wUilos you, dbing tWs, 
To the perpetual wink for aye might put 
This aneieiit morsel, this sir J'rudoiice, who 
Should not •upbraid our cfiiirsc. For all the rest, 
They *11 take suggestion* as a cat**Japs milk ; 

They *11 tell the clock to any business that 
Wo say boiits tfic hour. • 

Srb. . Thy case, dear friend. 

Shall bo my precedent; as thou gott’st Milan, 

I *11 come by ‘Naples. Diaw thy sword ; one 
stroke 

Shall free theo from the tribute wliicdi thou pay’st: 
Ard 1 the king shall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together ; 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like. 

To fall it on Gonsalo. 

Sed. O, but Olio word. [Thej/ converse 

• 

Music* Re-enter Ahiel, inrisihle, 

c 

Abi. My master through his art foresees tlio 
danger 

That you, Lis friend, arc in; and sends me forth, — 
For else Iiis project dies, — to keep them*’ living. 

. \pings in Gonvalo’s eaK 

While ycni here do e^vyring lie. 

Open-eyed Conspiracy 
His time doth take : 

If of life you keep a care, 

Shale off shtmher, and beware, 

Awc^ ! awake! 

Ant. Thon let us both be sudden, 

Oon. [iroitn< 7 .] Now, good angola^ prosoiTc 
the king ! * 

Why, how now?® ho, awake I Why are 
drawn ? * * i 

Wherefore this glmstly Kuiking ? I • 

* Bune«tlon<-«] II an befniv been explained to mean, ifmptaiion, 

# b To them Mr. Oyoo Tearte. ** to Keojf the* 

wbmi ie pvvttffable to anv alteratlun of the passage yet 
tuggeited; but ue are not convinced that change U requbred. 

• why, how nowt ho. aaake) See ] In the old copy, ann in 
every tubtequent edSIon, thi* •pcerli i« given to the king and ihe 
next to Gonaalo. bnt erroiiroiialy, aa we think fa evident from 
the language, th«* ouvness of the aceno, and Aram what Gonaalo 

till 


Alon. - Wlial\ilM> mfttilttr? 

;SxB,« wiiilei we Aooa here Becuring your 
repose, 

Even now» we heard a hollow burst of beOowiiig 
Like hulls, or n&ber lions ; did it not wake ^on?. 
It struck mine ear most terrioly. 

AiiON. . * * I heard na^fdag* • 

Alnt. O, ’twos a din to fright a monsteFs* 
ear; 

To make an ei^hquake ! sure, it was the roar 
Of a ivhole herd of lidns. 

• AiON.* » Heard you this, Gonaalo?* 

Oon. Upon mine honogy, sir, 1 heard a 
hugiming. 

And that a strange one too, which did awoke* 
mo: 

T shak'd you, sir, and cried ; as mine eyes 
open’d, 

T saw their weapons drawn : — t}iei*e was a noise, 
Tliut’i verity.'* *Tis best we stand upon our 
guard, * 

0r that we qiyt this place : let ’s draw our 
weapons. 

Alon. Ijoad off this gi'ound ; and lei ’s make 
further search • 

F(»i ni} poor son. ^ 

Gon. Heavens keep him from these beasts ! 
Foi he is, 801 * 0 , i’ the island. 

Alon. Lead away, [Rxeunt* 

A nr J’rospero my lord shali know what I have 
done ; — ^ 

• So, king^ go safely on to seek thy son. [Rant, 

SCENE II. — Another Part of the Island. 

Enter CALiBAlr, with a burden of wood. 

A noise of thunder heard. 

C \L. All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make 
him 

By inch-meal a disease ! His spirits hear me, 
Apd yet I needs must curse: but they’ll nor 
pinch, 

Fright me w'ith urchin-shows, pitch me i* the mire. 
Nor lead mo, like a firebrand, in the .dark * 

Obt of my way, unless he bid ’em ; but 
For every trifle ore they set upon mo, v 
Sometiino dike apes, tliat moo and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me ; then like hedgehogs, which 
Lie tumbling hi my barefoot way, and mount 

presently ftys — 

H __ I iteard a hunrolag. 

And that a etTange one too, whtek did avooH wu: 

J thak'd you, sir, and erted; •• ulae cjroe op«ii*d, 

I saw their weapom drawn.** 

d Thar* verity] So Pope; tho old text lUKVing, "Tliat^ 
vtrtly,'* 





would shod his liquor. If it 'iliould thundoi m it 
did bofoio, 1 know nut \^lioio to hiilo niv hea«l. 
yond Binno cloud cannot cliuosc but fall b^v pail- 
tu]g. — What have hoio? a man or n ti>h? 
dead or alive? A IihIi : he smrtls like a ti'^h : a 
very ancient ainl tish-liko snu*ll ; a kind of, not of 
the newest, j)ooi“Jt?lui. A ‘^tiango Hdi ! \Wio 

• ] in Kiij^laiid now (ivs once I wqh), and had but I 
tliiH IKh painted, not a lioliduj foul there but w mid 
fjive a piece of siher : tluTc would this mouste^; ! 
make a man; any sliau^ beast thyio makes a 
man* when they w*i]l not p\e a doit to relieve a 
lame b(‘^gnr, th(*y will lay out ten to see a dead 
Indian Tx^gged like a man"*! and his fins like 
amis I Waim, V my ti-othl 1 do now let loose 
iny opinion, hold it no longer,*— this is no fish, but 
an islander, that hath lately 8ufFei*ed by a thuuder- 
lN>lt. ( n under, j Alas, the storm is eomo again! 

’ my Ik'sI way is to ei*oop under his i^abordino ; • Uiere 
is no other shelter hoilHibout ; misery acquaints a 
man with strange liedfcllnws. I wdl here skroud 
till the dregs ot the stonn be past. 

i 

JSnier SrmiANO, Binfthvj ^ a bottle hand. 

Sir. I d aU m more to sea, to sea, ^ 

• • Jl(Ke shidl T d*e. eishore , — 

• ♦ I 

• Gtberd1n« ,1 \li>o<te o\ «■ .garment, « orn Sr thr lower claNca [ 
fee note (<»), p 4Se, \ il * i 
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This is a very scuny tune to sing at a imyiV 
funeiul. well, hole’s ni} eomfort. \_l>nhhg 

a 

7%c master, the swabber, the boatswain, and 1, 
l%e gunner, and his mate, * 

Lovd Mall, Meg, and Martan, and Margerg, 
But none of us cardjor Kate: 

For she had a tongue with a tang, 

Would crypto a sailor, Go hang ; 

She lodd not the savour of tar nor of pitch, 

Yet a tailor rnight scrjxtch Iyer wherever did 
itt'h ; 

Then to sea, bogs, and let Iter go hang / 

This is a scuiwy tuuo too : but hore 's my comfort. 

[2>rtnib. 

Oai<. Do not tormtot me : — O ! 

8t£. Wliat’a tbe matter? Hare wo devils 
here ? Do you put tricks upon ’s with '^llyi^cs 
Aid men of lode, ha? I have not ^mped 
diowniugj^to be afoord now of your four legs ; for 
it hath beem said,iAs proper a man as ever went 
on four legs cannot make him give ground : and 
it shall be said so again, while Stepbano breatbes 
at nostfils. 

Cai.. The spiiit tormente me : — O ! 

SiK. This is some monster of the isle with four 
who hath got, as 1 take it, an ague. Tihiere 
the devU should be fearn our lananaiEe? I will 




(rive him sijmo relief, if it lie but for that. If I 
^ recover him, and keep bim tome, and get to 
Noplca with him. he V o present for any emperor 

thaftever trod on neatVleolbcr. 

* Cai., Do not torment roe, pi jtbec . 1 11 bring 

mv wood home <»8ter. * * ii, 

Stk. He ’» in hi« 6t now ; and does not talk 
after the wisest. ' He shall taste of my bottle : if 
he have never drank wine afore, it will go neai to 
remove hia fit. If I can recover bun, and ki-ep 
him tame, I will not take too nmeh foi him : he 
ahall pay for him that haih him, and tlint soundly. 

(’al. Thou dost me vet but httlo hurt; thou 
will anon, I know it by Ihy trtwbling : now 
Prosper woiks upon thee. 

»rK. Come on your ways; open your mouth ; 
here is that which will give language to you, cat: 
open your mouth ; this will shako your shaking, I 
^n ^ you, and that soundly : you eamiot tell 
who ’s your ftiend : open your chaps again. 

Tniit. I should know that voice : it should 
but he is t^wned; and these are devils: 

jofesd fuel— ill'. 

Si*. JWr legs and two voices; a mos^ddicate 

moiiBtorl His ftwward vwoe now, is to spmk well 
of Itts ttend; his backward voice is to utter foul 
Mwi ftfhw and to dotraoL If aU tlie wine in my 
boUle will recover him, I will help his *gur: 


Coraci Amen!* I will pour some in tliy other 

month. 

Thin. Rtephnno, — , „ « n« i 

.Stk. Doth tliy other month call mo? Merer 
morel ! 'J’bis « devil, and no monsh-r: 1 wiH 

leave him; 1 hove no long spiMin.* 

, Tbin. Stephonol— if thou beest Slejdiaiio, touch 
me, and speak to me ; for 1 am Tiincido, not 

ofeaid,— ihy good ft lend Ti inoiiJo. 

S/f. If Ihou hcfst Trineulo, come /oi th . 1 II 
pull thee hy the lesser l.gs: if a. y Ik> Irm.ulos 
legs, these aie they.— Tbon nit very li"'‘*»'o. 
indeed : how earnest thou lo be the siege ol this 
mo(.n-ealf V can hi- v enl Ti iiu ujos ? 

Tmiv. 1 took him to Ik- idled with a thimder- 
stniko -hut art tl.jU not drowned, Sleiiliuno ( I 
hope now, thou ait not diwned. Is the storm 
ovc'iblf^wn ? I under iho dccwl moou-colt a 

gnlicidme for lenr of tho stonn. Ami art thou 
living, SUiihano? O Stephano, two Neapolitans 

’HcaiKMl ! 1 i . 

Sir. Pj’ythc‘0, do not tuuj nu? about . my 

Htomiiclk md conBtant. ^ 

Vm., [Aside,'] ThvHC be fine lhing«, nn if tliey 

, Ixj not Bpritc‘8. 

Tluil \ a brf»f’*^.nid, and brars coloatial liquor : 

I aill knctlto bim. * 

Stk. HIV didst thou ’scape? How earnest thou 


• Abmi) s wwnlog t« III. »» Wlpt W* 
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hither? swear by this bottlct how thuu earnest 
hither. 1 escttpc^l upon a butt^of sack, which the 
sailors hcayed overboard, by this buttle ! which I 
tnado of the bark* of ii tree, with mine own hands, 
siiico 1 wds cast asliore. 

Cal. [Aside!\ I ’ll swear upon that bottle, to be 
thy true subject ; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Stb. Hero ; swear then how thou eHea|M*d8t.* 

Thin. Swam ashore, man, like A duck ; 1 can 
swim like a duck, I'll bo sworn. 

St». Here, kiss the bot>k. Though thou const 
swim like a duck, thou art mado like a goose. 

O Stephano, huost any more of this? 

Stb. The whole but^ man ; my cellar is in a 
rock by the sea-side, whore my wiuo is hid. — ^How 
now, moon-calf? how docs thine ague ? 

Cal. Host thou %ot dropped from heaven ? 

Stb. Out o* Uio moon, I do assui^thee : 1 was 
the man i* the moon when time was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, aud I de adore 
thee; * • 

My mistress show’d me thee, and thy ||log and thy 
bush. 

Stb, (''ome, swear to that ; kiss the book ; — I 
dFrin fdirnish it anon with new contents : — swear. 

Tbut. By this good light, this as a very t^iallow 
monster : — afeard of lam ! — a vcigr weak mon- 
96 


stei : — 77i.e man C the moon ! — a most poor credu- 
lous qionster! — Well drawn, monster, in good sooth. 
Gal. I’ll show thee every fertile inch o’the 
island ; 

And 1 will kiss thy foot: I pr’ythee, be my god. 

Thin. By this light, a most perfidious and 
druuken monster ; when ’s god ’s asleep he ’ll rob 
his lK>ttle. 

Cal. I ’ll kiss thy -foot : 1 '11 swear myself thy 
subject. 

Stb. Come oji then ; down and swear. 

Thin. I shiiJl laugh myself to death at this 
puppy-headed monster: a most sciiny monster j 
1 could find in my heart to beat him. * 

Stb. Come, kiss. 

^ Tbin.^ But tliat the poor mouster ’s iit drink, 
an abominablo monster ! , 

* Cal. I show thee the best spring; I ’ll plnok 
• thee bellies ; 

I ’ll fish for thee, mid get thee wood enough. 

A plague upon the tyrant that I serve f 
I ’ll him no more stidts, but follow thee, 
Tho^ wondrous man. 

Trin. a most ridiculous monster! to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard ! 

Cal. I pr’ythoe let me bring thee where crabs 
grow, 



1 ?fl£ TKMPiet. 


{•mi 11 


I ^ mjwif nlk win ^ 1 ^ thoe pig-nate ; 
^Nmit lhMM» « IKTI^^ 

die nmie in^ I ’ll bring thoe 
iV> ehtt^ng fllbords. and Bometiines J * 1 T thee 

^yWiDfg aeama* from thg^ rock« WHt thou go with 

SnB« I prijrthee nbw/ leaS the way, without any 
lodke t^uig. — ^Trinoulo, the king |ind all our com* 
pany bring drowned, we will inherit hero. — 
Oaxjian.j Here j be|r my bottle. — ^Fellow 
Vinculo, we ’ll fill him by and by againf 

Cal. Farewell, matter, fareMl^fl^euXllI 
• \Svngt drunkmly 


*Vm. Ahowling*inonfiter; a drunken monster 

e ♦ 

Cal. Fomo^^aml'UmaliwjfhrJtAt 
Kerfitfdi mjirtng 
At^ttguiring, 

Igor eerape ^vncker,'* nor wash dwh : 

*Fnn, ’J 9 an, Ca-*--Cidtban 
# Ilatanewmatter^Qetanewman. 
• Fre^om, heg*dag/ hty-dwg,^ Freedom j 
Freefotn, heyday, Freedom / 

• ^ , * 
Stk.cO bra>o monslor * load tho way. 

^^Ejtieunt 


• Y^ne ■canielt— 1 So tho old text, hnt perhopi corrnpth 
ftnce the word has not been found In any other author Theobald 
chang^ it to sAamoM. and auggtited tianMi, that is, )oung 
hawks and sea malls, or «<w msUs 
h pTor scrape lieiieher,— ] The old text has. ** Nor scrape tren- 
cAsrinp *' but, as Mr Dyoe observes, **That *trencherlng is an 
error of the printer (or transcriber), oceaslonod bv the prectditig 
wwds, *i)rtep ' and requiring,' is beyond a doubt ^ 


e fle}.day t hey day!) Ihis affieari to have been a (bmllla 
burden Thus, ill Uen Jonnon s * Cynthia s Revels,' Aet II 
S< 1 — • 

• • 

' Come follow me, my wagn, and say as I say 
1 hcie s no riolips out in rags Aeg dog, Acy dog 
You that pinfess Ihis art, roino away, come away 
And h^lp to bear a part J/eg deg Acg dog ' 

• • • 





ACT III. 


• • 

SCKNE I . — Before Prospero^* CetL 


Enter Prrdinani), heaA^ g log, 

Fr«. There lio some sports are jjainful, and 
• thdr labour 

Poli^ht in thoin sets off: sorje kinds of baseness 
Are nMy nadei^ne ; and most poor matters 
Point to rioK #n£. This my mpan task 
Would be as heary tp me as odious ; hut 
SS 


I The mistiess which I sonro quidkens wnot's aeaa. 
And makes my labours pleasures : O, die is 
Ten times more gentle than her father’s crabbed^-^ 
And he ’s compos’d of hardiness I I must remore 
Some thousands of these log^, and pile them tqi. 
Upon a sore injunction. My sweet mlstresa 
Weeps when she sees me work; and aays socli 
baseness 


THE TJSMPEST. 


[fCTKKS C 



* JSwter Mibandav onS l?BOSVKBo/ottomn^^ 

4 VtRA. < A.las, now I pra^ 

Work not so hard ; I ir^uld the Ughtnin*]^ had 
Burnt up those logs tiiat >ou are enjoin’d to pile! 

* Prajr, set it down, and yop ;.?dien diis bums, 
’Twill weop for having vreatiod you. My father 
Is haid at study ; pray, now, mat yoursolf ; 

’ ISe *s safe for three hours. 

Ppn. O ino<tt dear njintiess. 

The sun will t-et befoio I shall dischiugc 
AVhat I mu«^t struc to do. 

Miua. If you ’ll sit down 

T ’ll boat 30UI logs the ahile. pray «;ive me that ; 
1 ’ll carry it to the pile. * 

Ffh. No, prmotis ereatuic : • 

I had rather crack my snu^ws, bicnk iny back. 
Than you should nuch (IihIiohoui undoi go. 

While I sit lazy by. 

Mira ^ It would lieoome mo 

As -well as it does you ; and 1 should do it 
With tpuch more ease ; foi my good Mill is to it, 
•And yours it is against. 

Pno. [^awfa] Pool worm, thou ait iufeetod I 
This visjta^on shows it. 

M in A . V ou look worn ily. 

Fiji. No,* nohic mistitss ; ’tis fiesll moiniii^ 
with me, 

MTien you are by at night. I do hosoech you, — 
riuefly that 1 niiglit sot it in my prayers, — 

Wliat is your name f 

Mill A. Miranda: — O niy father, ^ 

1 have broke youi ’best to say so ! 

Fi n, ’ Admir’d Afinindn J 

Indeed the top of admiration ; woith 
\Miat’s dcanst to the world I Full many a lady 
1 have ey'd with Wst regard ; and man> a time 
The harmony of theur tongues hath ii^> bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear; foi scveial virtues 
Have I lik’d social women ; never any 
With io full soul, hut some defect in her 
l)td quarred with the noblest grace she ow’d, • 

And put it to the foil : but you, O you, 


(*) Old text, Mmw* 

• — I forpet 

JBul do rtfrtth my lUkowr; 

Jfoel kwy felt, when JT do M ] 

Tail le the crux of tbe plar. No peo«ii|te ui Siiekespoere 
liae occuioned more epeeiilation, and on none has spc.ctiJatfon 
proved leas hsppr. The flrai foUo reads, ** Most busie imU when 
IdoeUr* the second, **Most busie when J doe It " Pope 
priote, "Aoffol bmty when 1 do U,** Theobald, **Most bu»ylm» 


. So perfect lutd so paerlo«#> ftn» emvtedi 
Of every creatuih’a best I 
' ’ XniA. ( I do not know 

Ono of my sex % no woman’s foeo rai^^tNlkb«l^ ^ 
Save, from my gloss, miuo own ; nor have I seer 
More that I ir»ay call men, than you, good lineiidj 
And my door father . how features are ahftkftdf 
I am skiU'-lsfes of ; but, by ng modesty, 

— ^The jewel in my dower, — would not wish 
Any oompanion in tlie world but you ; 

Nor can imagination fiirm a sUapo, 

Bosidos yoursolf, to hko^o^ But I prattle , 
So*jietbing too wddly, and my fatbor’a proeopU 
1 thereiipdo fo'yget’. 

Fbh. I Sin, in my condition, 

A ^riuoo, Miranda ; 1 do think, a king,— 

1 would fiot so ! — and would no moro endure 
This wooden slavery, tlian to suffer [spemk 
The flesh-fly J^hm my mouth. — Ileai tny b<mv 
T ho voiy iiuftont that t saw you, dul 
My heait fly to youi service; tlieie rosidi‘H, 

To niak(* iiM* slave to it ; atid for Join sake 
Am 1 this pnlieni log-man. • / 

Minv I)o you love me ? 

Ffh. O lu^avon ! O earth I^liear witness to thii 
sound, 

And Clown what T piofess with kind ovont, 

If I sjK‘ak true ! if hollowly , nn ei t 
Whttt best is hodwl mo, to mischief 1 T, 

Beyond all limit of what else i’ tho a 01 hi, 

Do love, prize, honour you, 

Miua. I am a fool, 

To weep at ifdiat 1 am glad of. ^ 

Pro. [Aside ] Fail onoojunlor 

Of two most lare nffectionss! Ili avens rain grace 
On that which hi cods lu'lween ’em*! 

Fru, Mlieicfore weep you \ 

Mira. At mine un worthiness, that daie not oflei 
Wliat I desiie to givo , and much l(»8» fake 
What I fliall die <0 wapt. • But this is trifling; 
And ull the moie it seeks to hide itself. 

The higgof bulk it shows. Jloiiee, bashful cunning I 
And prompt mo, plain and holy iiinooonco ! 

I am youi wife, if you will many me ; 

If not, I ’ll die your maid . io be your follow'’ 

You may deny mo ; but 1 ’ll be your servant, 
Whothei you will or no. , 

Fr.R. • My mistress, dearest ! 

I And 1 thus humble ever. 


when I (l^it ' Mr Holt White RUggpfktt, " Most huHnt wltAn 1 
do 1^ ** ftnd Mr Collier ■ annotator, *■' Muit bnty,— Afert when I d< 
It** WXatever mey havo inm tlie word fior which **le»t'* wei 
mlaprifued, '* Mo^t busy” and that word boro reference, unqnos 
tionably, not to Ferdiuand’e tank, but to the Rweet thoughte b) 
wfiub It wai n llrved Wc hate lubitituted frtt oa a likely wiud 
to have boen /nis cet '« leet . ' but are in doubt whether «#!//. In 
^ old eenee of ^ <t, atu ay» ia not preferable,— * 

* ••Mo*tbu»yatni,whenIdok." 
b Felloff— ] That u, pbter. 



act tiL] THIS TEMPEST. 

Mira. My hus]>aiiS| then ? 

Fbr. Ay, with a heart aa willing ^ 

Aa bondage e'er of freedom : here ’a m} hand. • 

• MiiU. And minci with my her and now, 
farewell, 

Till half an hour hence. • 

«Frb. A thousand thousand ! 

IBjceunt Fkboinand and Miiian^a Mvt*raUy, 

Pro. So glad of this aa tliey I cannot Isf, 

Who are sur[*ris'd with til ; Jbut my rejoicing • 

At uothit^g can be more. 1 11 to iny bocA: ; 

For ye^ ere 8ui»pcr-tinic^ mubt I jK-nfoim 
Much business appertaining. {^EJAu 


Cal. Lo, how he t 

dPJ^lord 9 • • * ' 

Tbxn. ‘Lord, quoth he !*-^at a mona'tbr ciaoim 
be such a i^tuiwl I 

• Cal. fiO, lo, Vgainj bit^ him to dea^ it 
ppythee. 

Sra. Trinculo, keep a ^ood tongue in your 
head ; if you prore a mutineer, the next tree^ 
the [)o5r monster 'a my sahject, and he shall liot , 
suffer indignity. ^ ^ 

Cal. I thank* my noble lord. Wilt tbou be 
pleased to heai ’^4 again to the suit I mode 
to thee? . 

Stk. Marry will I : kneel and repent it ; I will 
‘Stand, and so bfiall Ttinculo. • 


SCENK JI . — Auothfr Part oj the IslaiMl. 

• • 

Knter Calidant wCfh a (xitth ; HiifriiANO and 
Tiunccjlo^ foUowiny. ^ 

• 

Stk. Tell niot Jiie ; - when the butt in out wc 
will drink watei*: not a drop before? llu‘rc‘foie 
ht*nr up, and hoaid Vui. — Servnnt-irioii‘«iei , iltink 
to mo. 

Tbin. ServanUm^ni^tn'? the folly of this is- 
land t They say tlieie's hut li\e u|niii tliis isle: 
wo are tlmn* of them ; if the other two bo braimd 
like us, the state totters. 

Stk. i)nnk, servant-tnonster, w hen 1 bid thee ; 
thy eyes ore almost set in tliy head. 

* Tbin. WIm'I'O shonld they he set he were 

a bmvo monster indcMMi, If they were set in his tail. 

Str. My man-moiistbr hath drow iumI his loiigiic 
in^iack: for my pait, the sea oamiot drown me; 
r swam, ere I could recover the shore, five-and- 
thirty leagues, oft* and on. lly this light thou 
shalt bo my lioutonniit, mon‘'ior, oi my standaid. 

Tptn. Your lieutenant, wf you list ; ho 's no 
standard. 

Str. Well not lun, monsieur Monster. 

Thin. Nor go neither : but you 11 Ke, like dogs ; 
and yet say nothing neither. 

Stk, Moon-ealf, speak once in thy life, if tlwu 
beest a good moon-ealf. 

••Cal. ITow dioefr thy honour ? Ia'I mo lick tliy 
shoe. • , 

I ^11 not servo him, he is ind valiant. 

Tbln. Thou Host, most ignorant monster ; I am 
in case to jostle a eoiistablc. \Miy, thmr d^^bosheii 
fish, Uiou, was there over a man a coward timt hath 
drunk so much sock as 1 to-day ? Wilt th&i toll 
a monstrous lio, being bnt half a fish, and half a 

monster? « * 

• • 


• • pisd ntnnjf* tkUf\ An illusion to the pit^ or party* 

toUnnA droM whleh Trlaoulo, w a|ttttr, wore. 

ao 


Lttter iliiiKL, iavUible. 

Cal. •As 1 told thee before, I am subjedl to a 
tjmnt ; — a sorcenT, that by liis cunning hath 
eheati d me of the island. 

Am. Thou iiest. 

Cal. Thou Ue^^t, thou je^jting monkey, thou; • 
r would my valiant master would destioy thee : 

I d4» not li(\ * 

Str. Tiinetiio, if jou tioiibJc him any more in ’s 
(ale, by tliis hand, I will supplant bome ol your 
teelh. 

Tiiix. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more. — {To C^ALiouf.] 
• Pioceetl. • 

Cal, I siiy, by sorcery ho got this isle ; 

Fi’um me ho got it. If ihy gi*eatness will 
llevengo it on him — for, I know, thou dor’st ; 
ilut this thing dure not, — 

^ Stk. That ’s most certain. 

Cal. — Thou bhalt bo lord of it, and I 'll serve 
thee. 

Stk. How now shall this be compassed ? Canst 
thou bring mo to the party ? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord ; 1 11 yield him thee 
asleep, 

Whero thou mayst knock a nail into his head. 

Aar. Thou Rest ; thou caribt not. 

Cal. Wha( a pied* ninny’s tlii.s ! — Thoq l||irvy 

I do 1)es*‘ech thy grt^atness, give him blows, 

And toko his ^bottle from him : when that ’s gone, 
lie shall drink nought but brine ; fur I ’ll not 
show him 

Wlicre the quick freshes arc. 

Stk. Titnculo, run into no further danger ; in- 
terrupt Uio monster one word further, and, by ihia 
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hand, I ’ll turn mj mcrcj out of doors, and male 
a sto^^-Bsh of thee. • 

Tbin. what did I ? 1 did noAung , 1 ’ll 
go further off 

Stb. Didst thou not saj he lied ? 

Am. Thou licBt. • 

Stb. Do I so? take thou that. 

[Strikes TntscvLO 

As jou hke this, give me tlie lie another time. 
Turn, I did not give tlie lio --^ut o’ }our wits, 


and hearfng A pox o* your bottle! this 

can sack and di inking do — A niurruiu on your 
moiibitf , ancUiho devil take your hngers I 
C iL. l/a, ha, ha I 

SrF. yow. lot ward with jour taJe.— Pr’ythee 
stand furthii oft 

Beat hi 111 enough . after a little lime, ^ 
1 ’ll boat him too * 

tfTB. Stand further — Come, preecod. [him 
Car Wiy, as 1 fold tlies, ’tw a custom with 

U 


TB£ TJ^MPJSST. 


AOT JIT,] 

r the afternoon to oleep ; there tbbu luayat brain 
him, • > 

IPaying firnt seiz’d his books ; or with a 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a ntaho. 

Or cut hi» wczand with t^y knife. P/^memU'r, 
First to possess his books ; for without them 
lie ’s but a sot, as I am, nor hath not ; ^ 

Ono spirit to command : they ali do hate hvn, 

As rootedly as I burr but his books ; , ^ 

I Jo has braro utensils, — for so he calls thpiu , — - 
Wliicbj when lie has a house, he’ll deck wilhul : 
And that most deejdy to consider, is ^ 

The beauty of his itniighter ; )>e hUnscIf • 

Calls her a nonpareil ; f ^ever saw a woman. 

But only Syeorax niy dam and nlit ; • 

But she as fur surpassKh Sycorax, • 

As great’st does least. • 

Str, * * Is it feo brjvc a lass ? 

Cal.. Ay, lord ;* she will b(*oomw thy bed, I 
warrant, 

And brin|i; thee''forth Mt-nve brood.* 

Stk. Mopster,*! will kill this man : his daugh- 
ter nntl I will ,}>e kin/; and queen, — save our 
graces 1 — ^nnd Trifioiilo and tliyself shall be 
viceroys. — D<ist thou like the plot, Trinculo? 
Thin. Kxcelleiit. 

&rE. Give me thy hand ; I am sorry T beat 
tlioe ; but, wbilo thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half-hour will ho be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Stk. , Ay, op mine honour. 

Abi. This will I tell ray master. 

Cal. Thou niak’sb me merry ; I am ftdl <»f 
< pldflsurc ; 

Lot us be jocund : will you troll the catch 
You taught mo hut while-ero ? 

Stb. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason : — Como on, Triiiculo, lot us sing. 

Fiout *t«t, and scout* ’ow ; attd scout 'em, and 
flmit 'em; 

Thofoght is free. 

Cal. Th^’s not the tune. 

I' AntRL plays the tune on a tahor and pips, 
Str. What is this sifmo ? ^ 

'I'nuf. This is the tune of our catch, playcil by 
the picture of Nobody.ll) 

Stb. If thou beest a man, show ih^self iif thy 

likeness: if thou boost a devU, toke’t os thou list. 

* 


Tbin. O, forgive 
, SN*r. Hdthatdiei 
—Mercy upon us ! 

Cal. Ajr# thou afeard ? 

• Stb. No, monfter^ n^t I. 

Cal. Be not afeard ; the isle is full of noises. 
Sounds, and sweet airs, thaf give delight, and hurt 
# not. ^ ^ 

Sometfmoft a thousand twangling jnstruments * 
Will ]iuni»alK>ut niine ears ; and sometime voices, 
Tliat, if 1 then had wak’d afh^r long sleep, 

Will inokc^ne fjeup ^ain ; and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds methought would i^en and show riches 
Kcndy to drop^upon me ; that when I wak’d 
1 cried to dream again. 

Stk. Tliia vrill prove a brave kingdom to me, 
where I shall have iny rau.slc for nothing. 

Cal. When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste, That shall be by and by:* I remember the 
story. ^ 

Tnrx. The sound is going away: let’s follow it, 
and after do our work. 

Ste. lioad, mofister; we ’ll follow. — I would I 
could see this talM)rcr ! C-) he la}s it on. 

Tbin. Wilt come ? I’ll follow, Stephano. ^ 

[£xeunt 


SCKNE III .— Part qf the Island. 

£lnter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
‘ Abria.n, Francisco, and others, 

Gon, By’r lakin,*' I can go no fui-iher, sir: 

My old bones ache ;® here’s a maze tred, indeed. 
Through foi-th- rights'* and meanders I by your 
patience, 

I needs must rest me. 

Alon. Old lonl, I cannot blame thee, 

Who am myself attach'd with weariness. 

To the dulling of my spirits : sit down and rest. 
Even here 1 will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drewn’d 
Whom thus wo stra}" to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate sooitIi on land. Well, let him go. 
Ant. [^Aside to Sfb.] I am right glad jthat 
he’s so out of hope. * • 

Bb not, for one repulse, forego the par|^ 

Thot you i 4 .*olv’d to effect. 

See. lAside to Ant.] The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 



^ • ' (*) Old text, tout, * 

• By xnd by 1 By and Sy» at well a^ tinpllv* 

Mine bilar deli^ but in old language th9f usually Aeant 

^rjiiv^^fakln,— 1 A e^Sitractton of 

Udy. It oeourt tft A Midtommer Night's Dwam. See note 

• ^ 


(k),p Mr.ToM. 

s Ache;] This word is now Ineartabty apalt thus; but 
rermexly. when used as a verb, it took the Jbrm of ** eke,** and, aa 
a substantive, of **nck* " 8eo noto p H. 

d Through fortb-righta and nieioderall '* biases won spC iwo 
kinda, tectangular and curviUnears Mr. Knight gives n dgoso eC 
one of the fbtmer.’*— Snrnsm. 



ra» TEMPEST, 
tttitbeioMitgTi-t; 

f ii<^^|S»M»fc; u»o such Tigilance, • / 
are fresh. 

mjl^Amde to Ant,] I say, to-n|glit : So more, 

;■ N - - * ^ . • 

and Hrange mv*icf and Prospkho atiov^^ 

•# in%mble, Fnter seveml gtrango Shnpes, 
bringing in a banqitrt ; they dnnet abotii 
it with gentle actions of salutation and, 
i 7 imting the Ktso, tffb., to eat, they depart, 

*Alok, "Wlial harmony is tliis ?*my i^od frieiicls, 
liark ! * 

• jGoN. Marvellous sweet music ! * 

AiiON. Give u» kind keepers, lienvcns ! What 
wc‘i*e these ? 

Sbb. a living ilroUerv." Now I will believe 
That Uiere are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the plnenix' throne; onepheenix 
At this hoar reigning theie, • 

Ant. 1 'll believe boih ; 

And what, does else want credit, eoiiio to me, 

And I *11 be sworn His true; Uuvellers ne’er did lie, 

Tboi^h fools at home eondetnn 'em. 

Gon. If m Naples 

1 should report this nofr, would tliey believe me? 

If I should say, 1 saw .such islanders, — * 

For, certea,' these are people of the island, — 

Who, though they are of monsti-ous shape, yet, note, 

Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any, • 

Pro. [^AsideJ] Honest lord, 

Thou host said a^cll ; for some of you there iiresent 
Arc woiuo than devils. 

Axon. I cannot too much muse. 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex- 
pressing, — 

Although they want the use of tongue,— a kind 
Of "exc€*llent dumb discouiso. 

Pro. [Asidfi.^ Pini*>e in departing.^' 

Fran. They \niiishM strangely. 

• Seb. No mutter, siiiee 


• (*) foho, Jilan^a 

* A living drollery ] A puppet ehow In ShHkeKpeare'v Omc vkas ^ 
c||p«d a droltertf Thi», Sebastian »aya, is one played bv living 
enanctorc. 

b FntlM In departing 1 A proverbinl saying, cqmviilcnt to 
** Await the end before you commend your entcrtalnmeA.*' So in 
“Tha ParadUe of "Dainty Devises," 15%,— 

** A good beginning oft we tee, but seldorae standing at one stay, 

For few do like the meane degree, then praue at parting some 
men say.** 

* Each putter-out of five for one—] It a as the ciisfom of 
traeellere, when about to make a long voyage, to put out, or 
ittveet, a sum of money, upon a guarantee that they should 
leeelve at the mte of five for one If they returned. This species 
of gMUbUng became ao much In vogue at one period that adven- 
tmeft vain In the prsstire of undettaklpg dangerous Journeys 
Awely upOfi the speculetioo ol what their puttings **ui would 
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[ji^E m. 

have their vIoRda^belltii^; iot ’fr'6 hard 
atomaohF.— 

Wfl’^plenso |roii thstc* of what wi heto ? 

AtON. ^ Kot h 

Gon. Faith, sir. you ucod not fear. Wheti Wfi 
* were h#\s, 

Who ^*ould believe that there >\ere mountainoom 
I)ow-lapp^d likF hulls, whose tluoata had hanging 
attorn 

Wallete of flesh ? or that tliege were Biuih men 
M’hose hcaihi stood in tlicir breasts ? which now 
wc find, • 

Each putter-out of live for one® will bring us 
Good wfUTaiitf of. a • . 

Alon. 1 will stopd to, and K^cd, 

Althoiigh my In^'t ; tio n^atter, since I foM 
The liest is pn.st. — llrothcr, my lord tho duke, 
Bund to, and tlo as wer 


Thunder and lightning. Enter AinFX, Uke a 
harpy ; claps his, wings u)wn the tahlCy and, 
vnth a quainf device, the^intpiA vaiiishes. 

Am. Vou are three men of sin, whom Dhstiny, — 
That hiilh to iuHtriimont this lowo^ wbrld 
And wli nt is iii’t, — the never-siufeiUd sea 
Hath caus’d to belch up you, and on this island 
AVliere man dotli not inhabit, you ’mongst men ^ 
Being must unlit to live. I have made you mad ; 
And even w ith such-like valour, men hang and drown 
Their juoper stdve.s. [ Alonso, Skbast., draw 
their /uco/yAi. j You fools ! I and my fellows 
Are ministers of Fate: tin* elements, 

whom your swords are tem])Ci'’d, may *08 well 
Wound the loud winds, or wilhjKmiock*d-at stabs 
Kill tho still -clo.sing waters, os diminish 
Oiiedowk*** that’s in my plume; my fellow rainiHiers 
Are like iiivulnernhle. If you could hurt, 

Yrfiur swords are now too iiia.s‘<y for y our strcngtlis, 
Ami will not he ujdifted. JJut, yeriiomber, — 

For tliut ’h my buKiiie^s to yTui,- that you lliietj 
Fiom Milan did supplant good IVosjiero ; 

Kxjmi.hM unto ilie sea, uliicli hath iccpiit it, 

Him and his innocent chiM : foi which foul deed 
The jiowers, delaying, not forgetting, have 


\ii*!u il they got bwk safe. Of rnurse wln*n the j^rnciy cnrfrd 
tataliy, th<‘ money they had invented went to tho party who had 
iiiKHg<u to pay.thr cnomiouN lutcrAit on it. So, in llarnaby 
HiMir’a “ FauUn and Nothing but Paultii," Ifl07: *‘Thoaa 
whipiitcrH, that, having tpeni the grcateiit part of their patrimony 
in prodigality, wiil give out the rr nt of tliefr utocko to be paid two 
or //irre^r ofte upon thoir return from Rome" Sr* a)«o Pynea 
Moryhon’ii "Itmvraiy," Part I , p 1P8. and Taylor, the water 
poet’s pampiiici, railed " The Scourge of Ilaaenaftse. or Tlie Old 
l^erry, wlth«a pgw Kirkscy, and a new cum fiaang, with tht old 
"Winsry.’* Tha ancient reading Is usu^dly altered in modem 
editions to " Each puttrr^oiit «/onr /**r five,** or *' Each pufter- 
ont on fine for one," but no change it called for; Shaheapeare and 
hu contemporariee commonly used o/for oa,— • ^ 

" I ’d put out monoyi o/ being Mayor.^ 

• • •• The OrdinaygP Aet I. Bo. 1. 

d Donie— 1 Petfrtier; or partKte of do^. 

6, 
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Inccns’^ the mat and shores, jea, all the crcatuHift, 
Against yoor ponce. Thee of ftby'sou, Alonso, 
They hare bcieft ; nnci do pronoonm, by me, 
Tymg’ririg peidition — wome than any dcath^ 

Can be at once — sliall step by (tep attend 
You and your wn^a; whose wr|illM to guard you 
from, — « 

Which here, in this most desolate jslo, falls 

Upon your heads, — is nothing but*hoart*8 sorrow, 
And a clear life ensuing. 

lie wmithes in thvnfler : then^ t<f /tojl mnsic, 
enter the IShapc’s a j*un, nntl ihtnn with w/tckB 
and moioij and entry nui the tahh, ^ 

' f • 

s 

« Pno. {^Amde "J Hia\cly the figure of this harpy 
hast thou 

Perform'd, my And ; a grace it had/dovourifig : 
Of my instruction luist tho'u nothing 'bated. 

Jn what ihoii hiwlst to say : so, < with gocwl life,* 
And observation stiangc, my misihcr miiiistcis 
Tlioir scveifd kinds have done. My high charms 
work, 

And those, nano enemies, are nil knit up 
In their distiaetioiis : tlie3' now are in m3 puwtr ; 

• jiood li'o —1 1 he cxnr* s‘-»ou * rnod life ” <m» ur% v ith 

equal aniblKiuty iii ' IwclOli \uht, A4t II be 3 * Wuuid 
you have a luvi* «ir \ ot i*» >1 Uh T 


And in tlu^te fits I i^Te4lieiiry iriake 1 u&A 
Young Ferdinand, — wimm .thc^y snimoeo is 
. I drown'd,-!- • 

And his and mine lov'd darling. 

I’ the name of mmenhing holy, eit, 
starfd you * " 

.In this strange stard? * 

Alon. O, it^s monstrous ! monstroqt ! 

Methought the billows spoke, and told me V it f 
rho winds *did sing it to me and the tbundbr, ^ 
That deep and di'carlful organ-pipe, pronoone'd 
The nameaof Prosper ; ^t did bass my trespass. 
Therefpn^ njy^on i' the ooze is bedded ; and, • 

I '11 soeK him dcc^T tlian e*cr plummet sounded^ 
And with him theie lie natddod. [EsU. 

h>BD. ' But one fiend at a time* 

I'll fight Ihoir legions oVr ! 

Ant. T ’ll he thy second. 

[ Exeunt Skoahtian and Antonio. 
Gov. All three of them are desperate ; their 
groat guilt, 

IjilvC poison giviMi to woik a great timevifter, 

^ow 'gins to bite ihe spirits. — I do besocoh you, 
That arc of suppler joints, follow them swiftly. 
And himhn them from uhat tins ccsta>y 
May now proxokc tlieni to , 

Ann. Follow, I prav voii. 




ACT IV. 


SCENK \,—Ii^jhre riospno’tf C<iL 


EiUer Prospbiio, FkiidiV»ani), and Miranda. 

Pfio. If I have too fliifttcrcJy punisirti \o(i, 
Your compensation makes amends ; fur 1 
Have given you here a thread" of mine owy life, 

• Or that for which I live ; wlwm once again 
1 tender to thy hand. All thy vexations 
Were* but my trials of thy love, and tiiou 
Hast atrang:ely stood the tost : here, nforo Heaven, 
Ji ratify this my rich gift. O, Ferdiiiandj * 
Do not smile at me that 1 boast her off,* 

For Uiou shalt dnd she will outstrip all ]^aisc, 
And make it halt behind her ! 

Fu I do believe it, 

; an oracle. • 

[>4 Then^as my gift,* and thine own acquisition 


<•) Old text, gwH, 

e —<« tlifvad o/ miiie own folloe have " third*' 
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Worthily pift'chos’d, take piy rliuiglitcr : but 
If thou dost break I»cr virgin-knot before 
All Nanclimonious cereiiioriios may 
With full and holy rile be iniJiiHU>i’d, 

No 8we<it aspersion shall tlio heavons lot fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barren hate, 
Hour-eyM disdain, and di»?cord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly, 
lliat you shall hate it bulh»: therefore toko hccil, 
As Hymen’s lamps shall light you. 

Fku. As I hope 

For quiet day#, fair issue, and long life. 

With such love as ’t is now, — the murkiest den. 
The mf>6tW)])jpdrtunc place, the strorig’st Bugg<;8tioi 
Our worscr Geniu«» can, shall never melt 
Min^ honour into lust ; to take away 


inoldvntert. • 
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Tli« < of that ce1el»iation» r * 

Wli< n T ‘^hall tliink <»rPhfi*l)UH’8C(>eds aic foiintli iM, 
Oi Vi^bt kipt clminM Wow. * \ * ^ * 

Pini Rpok<* ' 

Sit, til* », OTiil talk with her , ahe ih thinf» own — 
WImf, Aiif] ! my iruluHtrious ser^'tint, And * 

• 

Fnt r VitrFi • 

Am Wliiit woiiM II \ i»oft nf hcrcj am 

Pjto Thou ami lli^ m( ma hlluvia yom last 
r IKrM(< , 

J>al woithil^ jxrfdim anH I iiso \o« ' 

In hitoli anofhn fink feu Wriiiji th* lahblo* 

,OVi whom r (hutpowor to this place 

fiKitc thiiii to (]uuk motoi^i toi I llHHt 
Ih stow upon thf i^is of this \oun^ ooaplo 
Soini \duitj of ijiim art if is iin |»ioinw\ 

\ III ffic\ *;5]MCt it fioin ni» r 

Am P» ^ 

ih o , |irith a twiiik ^ 

Aim 0< foix MMi (an Cnut^^ and 
Vinl hii atht twni , and <l^, SVi, 
ludi om , tiijipiii^ oil hi" to< 

Vill h( Imm< witFi mop and niou ^ 

>o nni lovf iin , iiiastci ^ no ^ 

Pno iiM d* In it( \inl 1)> not 

nppion h 

Till thou dost Ik \i nn call 
Am \N(1I 1 toncoix fA»// 

Pno I^ook thou W tiui do not ^i\( dallmiKi 
Too iiiiioh (h(^ loin tlu stioni^ist oiilis an stinw 
To tin hr I* iht hlood In m m ih^tf mioiis 
()| ( N( njIMwl Illglll NOUI \ow * 

Fi n 1 u III nit \oii HU , 

Min w hill old Mi^tn miow up ui in\ In nt 
Aliati s tin ud MU ot ii)> Iim i 

Pno *' W II 

Now roim, \lnl' hiin^ a ioi<dli|i\ ' 

Jkitln I Mini want a spn f a|ip(ni and (nifh ' 

No tonkin allijK's la '»iliiit * [*Norf 

A \fu q f Fnt } IiMS 

liiiH (\ u ^ mo-*t honntMius lad^> th\ nth ha^i 
(111 win at ijtt,haih\ \rt<ln'* onN ind j>o i<»o 
Th^ tiuf) lUoimlaiiiH win it Int nihhhng shtt p 
And flat nuuds thafihM with -toun them tokup, 
M’ln hanks with piomd ami twdhd hums,' 

'll 

• 1 hi iibbl -1 Tin Inferior rit , 

» \rorolAi\ A o\ i, lu" 
e lli> >nil 1 mt 1 pionid and tnllied bnms -] 

Ac<ninHn{r to rl nl * and imthtd brinni meant hnrr 

iri«9 and ' Han ucr aril Suovenn contend the 

po« t bad k Mca ho marir) i of a vtn im adorned with flowers 
arViUt Mr Collier » annotator would «ead * pioned nnd Of/ed 
that la, eulUtatad " briina Wi mnrh prefc the fnteri reiatloi 
of Hanmmrand Bbw«eona to either of tho others but have not 
thought tt doatrdblo to iltoi the old text 


* # j|| ^ 

■Which spoilgy Api*jl at ihy heat hetnma, * 

To make cold nymp^ sohastc %Q{vnia ; and thy 
• * ® broom groves,* ^ 

Wliosc shadow the dismissed boclielot loiMN^ 

Ucliig ItAs-lon^; thy pnlo-ebppM \meyai:d 4 
Ami ihy soa-marge, sti nl, and n>cky«hard, 

WMieu thou th} 8 clf do^t air, — the queen o’ the 

y ' • • 

■Wlyjso watQj^ arth and mossengei am T, o 
B d\ th((> lcn\o the*>o , and with hei sovereign 
• giaeo • 

IIcic on thl^ grass-plot, in this vcr\ place ^ 

To <on»« ainPspor# In i }w atocks fl\ amain , 
\pptoarli n(ht\i(s, hti tacntCMtam 
e 

Kafr 

Cl It Hal inaiM cidoiiiM im "Si ngn that mVr 
Dost di^ohoj tin liifi of lupifi 1 
Who wi*h th\ salTion win„" upon Tn\ flowci'. 
Diiftf. < f homy-drops k fit "hing ^howt t'No 
Viid with riuh cinl of th^ him Ijow dost down 
M\ la>"k> ntits and in\ unshnthhd down 
Unh scut to iii\ pi Mid tilth wli\ hath thy 
qm ( ri ^ 

SuriinionM nil hithu to tin shoit ^ris^M gret^n ^ 
1ui8 A I mtiait of tim lox to ccU btatc , 

Vnd sutm (l< n iti mi fn 1 \ lo ( st ili 
On till hlis d lo j 

(M It Mill UK h< McnU 1 m>w, 

If \ciias 01 lid '-on i" flmu do^t know 
Do now itt( rid the ipicc n ^ Sum tin \ did plot 
MMu mttuis thal dunkv Di-* ni\ daii(>ht( i got, 

Hd nnd in i hlnid Ixn " sr uni JM coinpniu 
1 ha\< foi"Woni 

Inis Of In 1 soenty 

Ik not ifi lul 1 111* tlu I deity 
( uttiiiL, till (louh owanls Piphos and lui son 
Do\odiiwn w Ml hd JI* u thought tiny to 
h M don 

Soon w intoii chmn iijioii this man and maid, 
V\hos( vows aio that no bdl-iitc shall lie paid 
M'lll IlMnin’s torch he lighted but in Aain, 
Mais's hot minion is rctuniM again , 
lid waspish -)u idl'd son has hmki his anowra, 
Swiais he will "hoot no moit but pkiy^witli 
sp u lows ^ 

iiid 1 h 1 hoy light *nit ^ 

Cl i TT gliovT queen of state, 

Gicat Jii^conu'-’ I know hoi by her go it 

0 -brooir mveii — ] Ilanm * eh inge« th» to * brouit ereci t ** 
•a (*oes Mr Collier s annotit ir and a mort anhapp^ AiteniUon 
can har4)ir be couce ved wince It at once deatro) s the pm t of tlu 
•lluaion c«//aM tlu colour of the broom being auppnvcd tape 
cially congenial to he tw I rn and d$$mtued bachelor Th i» 
Burton m hU ‘'Anatomy of MelanchoH Part HI Sec 7, 

•• So long as we ore rooera nn * ma\ kiss and roll at w r pU as iro 
nothing w wo •weei we ate m he«\ en, os we think b« when we 
ore once tiel and ) are lOst our liberty naniagr la on hell fire 
me my ptliom ho$t -'gobi ** 



TO* TSMPteT. 


c. 


JBnUt 

Jmr. Ho^ ilcea mj bdunteous aiafeer? Qo 
mo 

To twain, <bat thoj may pmporoua be, 

Axkd Bonoor'd in tUeij is»aue.^ ^ 

Scfts’Q. 

• 

Jpi. JTonou/*, nV/if'fl, marria^t-Umhi(f, • 
cotiim nance, and increa^ing^ 

Hourly Joys f*e stiU «/wm ytm / * 
sutys her blemnys on yon, 

* • * * 0 

CEa.*JE’ar//r« /iicjtYi/w, plenty. 

Barns and yarners never < n^)ty . 

^ mth ihisCnny hanchcs atnunny, 

Plants, VHth yoodly burdtu botviuy, 
^*pnny** tumt to yon, at tit* /aitlia^t, 

Jn tin very md of hantst ! 

Scarcity and nant shaU .dtun yon , 

Ctrts* hli'^sitnf '^o i,s on yon, _ 

• • 

Ffu. This is a most majostic >ision, niul 
ITainiouioiis cluuminf;;!} .*■ ma) 1 Ik* bold 
To* think tlio-t’ spii Its 

J.*KO Spirits, which liN iiiim* ait 

I have fioin tla ii (onhiies call’ll to enact 
pusciit laiuMOs. ** 

Fi R, Lot mo li\o hero o\or ; 

So rnio a wondoi, and a lathir wise/ 

, jVfakc«i thia plnct Paiadiso. 

[Jlno and C j ui s nhiij/ef, and sind lais on 
tmjdoynnnf. 

Pro. Swcit now, siU^nco ! 

Juno and Ccios whisper ‘'pnousI> , 

There’s hoiiu tiling eUe to do. hush, and hu mute, 

'' Or else our spell is maned. 

Ittis. uu ininphs, call’d Ntiiods, ol the wuii- 
deiiii;;:'’'' hiooks, 

\A itli ^our sed»Vl Clowns, pud e\ci linnnless looks, 
Leatc j^oui <ti*'p chuiinols, anil on this fri<<ri land 
Answer }uur .summons ; Juno duos conimand ; 
Como, tomporoto ii^niphH, and help to c<*lehinto 
A contract of true love ; be not too hiU\ 
m 

('*) Old tp^it uindrin*/ 

• r*» EnrOi'H inricaso. Hr ’ Die prtflu 'Ter * lo thu. p»rt I 
of the snnir t)> ini»tiik( in itir o d ropiea, « nd vi »k tti>t > 

inwrtedb) Ih nhi d • . 

• b Bjinnf.* tome to \i II nt tie f inhc&i, > 

In tht vi n cud of h II vist 'J ^ | 

Mr. CclhcT'i annotator would alter thif, utiatirrcljl cnoui:h, to, 
••/lain romc to xou, ' He hte the “laitiy Queen,' fi III. | 
C.C, Bt 42,— 

** There ta continnall hprir g, and hartmt there 
Cenuoual], both meeting at un« tune " 

See alto Amot, e ix. v is — Uphold, the da} a come, «aith the 
I«otd, that the plowman shall overtake the reaper, and the treadcr 
of gTapes him that «owetH aeed *' 
e Hannonioua charmingly ] Charmingly here' importa magi- 
taUyt »ot deUgbtrully. 

d So rare a wonder, and a father wiae, 

Makeo thia place Paradise ] 


certam 

'>*iroi]^«nn-bi)gird sicklomen of August, wottry> 

Oomo liithor fi-ogi the furrow, and bo merry ; 

Make holiday : your ryordtraw hats put 0O| 

Aiid^ these fresW nymphs encounter evoiy one 
In country footing. 

Enter eerfatn Reapers, properly hahiftii ; they 
*Joln yoth the Sl\itopb» in A yractful dance; 
toivnrds the end whepeof Prohi^kuo starts 
^euddtnly, and s^H\tks , after which, to a 
stranye, Iwlbnv, and cofttused ^ nowe, Uuy 
heavdy mnidi, ^ 

Pnti. [Jairff'. j I had ftirgot that foul conspiracy 
Of the bctiAl ('alibau itiid liiit coiifcdciatcB, 

Ai;aiiist 111 } lifc^ the inimitt* of tlicir *}ilot 
' Jm ttliuost come, - [2o thi Spiuls. | VVell dime; — 
ntoid ! nomoic! 

Fill, 'riiia ia*htiiini;c: ^tmr ftiflici ’s in Bonit* 
]iassum 

I Tb'it woikalum htiani>1y. 

Miiiv. Never till Ibia ilav, 

iSiw I him touch’d with un;;(*r so thsU*nip(*rd, 
l*Ho. Will do lotA, sou, ill a nio\*d soil, 

Ah if \ou wti( dismaCd * ht* cht'irlul. sir, • 

Oiu i*\o1h im»w' ait* t'lidtd. 'I'ln'M* oui mtOM, 

As I loK'lohi \iiii, witc all Kpiilts, and 
Alt* inclUtl into ail. into thin an . 

\nd, like tin* bast less faltiK of this \ision, 

0 ^riic clou<l-cap|oii fowciH, tilt* i»oii>t'oUN palaces, 
The Holf mil ft injilcH, tlic irnaf ^IoIk' itself, 

1 \ t*n, all which it inliciif, Kliitll tlissolvc, 

I Aiitl, like ihit iusuhstantiiil pa;(r*aiit faded, 
li(a^e not a rack hchiiid (0 \\ c me Mich stuff 

I A- (heams uic made on, and oiir little hfo 
Is loniifled^with a slccji — Sir, I am texM ; 

Jhai with mv weakntKs; my old hiain ih tnmhlcd: 

' Jh* not diMuihM with my jnfirinily : 

I If you he pleasM, n*iiie into my cell, 

I And tleTc If ptHc ; a tuiii or two 1 ’ll woJk, 

'lo at ill in^ beating mind. 

In ihp ancient copict tluR rcadii,— 

” Bo rirc a wondr* d Father, and a wifto 
MakvH this plait PftTadi«c," 

and it II uiuall} alicrod to,— 

• ** Bo rare o wondrr'd fnth»»r and a wife, 

^Mhkc Hill plait Paiadific.' 

It U pratty evidriit that Pirdiiiand expreiiei a conipilincnl to 
fathi i and iMughter, and eipailly lo that the Mnca were Intended 
to ih>me with the vrr> ilighl rhange we have WJilured, the 
painocc fulfilM iHjth oofirlitionfi. It li noteworthy that the aame 
rh>mr oecurv in the oprning nlanra of our butUor'a^M pMSioiiate 
Pilgnm,”— • 

w •* what fool la not ao wtie, 

j To break on oath, to win a poradfie i ** 

{ % itansi quoted In " Love’i L4tour'i''Lofl,*' Act IV Be. I, 




Fru,, >liBA. Wr >*i*h >our iK'HCO. \^lCxntnt. 
Pao. Come with a ihauj^iit ! — 1 thank thoo. - * 
Aiiel, come ! 

« r 

J^ntn Amu. 

, Aai. Thy* thou^^hU I clouxt? to. What*» th\ 
pleAsure ? 

Pno. iSpirit. 

Wo must pi*opnre to moot with C^ihhnn. 

Aai* Ay, iiiy oommaudor ; when 4 probCiiteJ 
Cores, 

f thought to have tol«l thee of it ; but I foor’cl 
I^st Inii/^t an^or thee. 

Pro. bhvy again, where didst thou loavo those 

TAllotH? 

Am. I told you, sir, they were ivd-hot with 
drinking ; 

So full of valour &At ttiey smote the air 
For breathing iu their faces ; beat the ground 
For kissing of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards their project. Then 1 boa\ my talnsr. 

At wluch, like unbackM eolta, they jAick'd Uioir 
ears, • • 

AdvancM th<nr eyelids, lifted up their noses 
As they smelt music ; so I elii^i'd their ears, 
^Tkat, calf-^like, they my lowing follow'd thmugh 

» t ikmk the* } SlMYont, rishtly. v« tMltcve, contidcTed 
tbMSWordtto b» in the mutual with urPardinand aii4 

Bilnuida, but vrongxvt. perh'ips, alterei) them to. *' t thank yea ” 
Tk§$t ho«tpxr«r nngrammaUt appear* to have been lometimet 

as 


TootUM biiers, sh.iip fiuscs, pikking gow, apd 
thorna, < 

Which enter’d thcii frail shins : at last I left them 
I' the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 

Theie (faneing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
0 \istunk then feet, 

1 'ro. I’his was well done, my bird. 

Thy slu\pe invisible letaiu thou still; 

Tlie trumpery in my housws go, bring it hither, 

For stale to catch thcbC tlueves. 

Am. I ^ g^* ISxiL 

Pro. A devil, a lioin devil, on whose nature 
Niii’tuie can never stick ; on whom my poinSy 
lliunnne^y taken, all, all lost, quite ; 

And as, with age, his body uglier grows,' 

So his mind cankers. 1 will plague them all, « 
Even to roaring. — 


Jie^tUer Arhsi., laadenvfkh glistering isc^ 

^ Come, hang them line-CS)* 

a 

ProsprrS nnd Arifl remain inrMle* XfUer 
Caliban, Sirtuako, and Trinculo, aU tsei. 


Cal. Fray you, tread softly, that the blind mole 
may not 

Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. 


(•) Old text, on /Mem. 

uoedlnoptaTidfteaM; Uiui.in*'Html«t.*'Aetll.8e t; thswrlaeo^ 
Addivtting tho pls>«rf, 1 un gtad to loo Mm imU.^ 


Snc. Monster, your fairy, winch you sa> is a 
harmless fairy, has done littie better than ]>Iayed 
the Jack with us. 

* Trxn. Monster, I do smell all horse-piss; at 
which my nose is in gteat indignation 

Srr. So is mine. — ^Do you hear, monster If I 
should take* a displeasure against you, look you, — 

• Ttof. Thou wert hut a lost monster. * 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favoyr still. 

Be natient, for the prize I’ll bung thee t# 

Shall hoodwink this mischanoo: therefore spi^ak 
softly; — 

All ’a hushM as midnight yet. • 

TmtH. Ay, but to lose our bottles in tbe fKM»1, — 
Stk. There is not only disgrace and dishonour 
iti tliat, monster, but an infinite loss. 


Thin, That srooie to mo than my wetting ; yet 
this 1*4 your Iini iiileBS fairy, moiistet . 

SiK I will ietch off my bottle, Uiough I be o’er 
earK lor iny laboin. 

C AL. JVvthce, my king, bo quiet. See’st (hou 
heie, 

'rhis IS tlie mouth o’ the coll : no noise, and enter. 
Do tliat good mischief, vaiicli may make this 
island 

Thinf^owu for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 

For aye thyKoot-lu k< i 

Stb. *Gwe me th^ hand. I do begin to havo 
b1<K>dy thouglil^ 

Trin. O, king St< jdiano ’ O, p«ser } O. worthy 
Stephaiiu ’ look what a wanifobe here is fof thee J « 
ClL lx;t itnlone, thou hH»1 , it is but tianh. 

• • 3d 


kCV it] 


THB TEMPEST. 


Trtn. O, ho, motiBtor ! we know ^isrhat beloni^ i 
to a fiippoiv * — O, king Stophano ! ^ I 

Srn Put off that gown, Tnaculo \>y this Land, - 
[ *11 have til It gown * 

I’niv Th^ gioeo shall have it. • 

Cal Ibo drops) diown lliis fold ! what do )ou 
mean, 

To dole thus <iri hiicli higgagf ^ t alone,** 
iLiid do the muider hint if hr aw ike, ' 

From toe to ciowy h< *11 hli^our skms with ]>inohes , 
Vlako us Btiange stuff • 

SiiK. Pe >011 quo t, reouMter —Mistress line, is 
not this in> jiiKiii ^ Now is thf j< tkiii under* the 
lino now, (|( ikiii, )ou nio hkt tft Jo'ic^our hau,® 
ind piove a bald jiikir 

Thin Do, do wo sUal 1)> hne and level, an’t 
ike } our gi a< < * 

Sir* 1 (hunk ihte for that j(st hcie *b a gar- 
noiit foi *1 wit shall not go uiiTcwaidcd wlub 1 
im king of this ( 0 (iiitt> iSfeat bi/ line and levl 
s an ( \cillLiil piss of putr* , tluje ’« another gai- 
mnt foj ’t 

'liiiN MouhtUfiomr put some hme upon )oiu 
ingifs, and aw iv with tli< n t 
Cii 1 will lii\< HOIK <ifi ’t , wi bliall loaf our 
turn 

\nd all fa tiiiu’d to bainu k s <' 1) oi to ajas 
^ith foil Ik ads >illainous low 


MPEST. I ] 

Stf Monster, h}-to your fin^rs ; help io htw 
this a\\B^ whero my hoj^head of wine is, or 1 *J 
turn )ou out of my kingdom . go tof carry thir# 
Trin. A.nd this 

Ste. Ay, and this • 

c * 

A noise ofHantcn beard J^nler dttms Spiritei 
tn of houndSf and hunt them about 

Pbospi no and Aritl sdfing them on 

Pro* Hey, •J!/o«7?#rTiw fill) ^ 

Ari /Silver t tlieic it goes, hilver * 

Pro ' thoie, tlicic * hmk 

haik * ♦ 

LOAifoAN, SrrpnANo, and Trtncolo ai 
duxfn oat 

Go, chaige in) goblins that ihf) grind then jtnut. 
With diy convuKions , shoitcn up then smews 
M uh aged cramps, and mou pinch-spottcd mak< 
tb( in, 

Ihiiwpurd 01 tat o’ mountain 
, \ri llaik, till) roar 

]*R0 Lit them he hiiutid bound!) At thi, 
hour 

Lu at m> imit) nil miiif irumiis 
MiottI) shall all mv hbaiis i lul and thou 
Shilt hiv( llu III at liiidoiii' fot a littlt, 

Toll iw, and do iiu smui [/jti/wf 


* A irlpperv — 1 \ / tppfry wis llu inm* of a ►li«|» I r tlie 
nla of ittcond Iihii I npp ir< 1 the i r \ ritior of ^1 ilIi wax ci>U I 
frtpprr I lie chitl mart of the fr i»p» ri Sin p ttUn u» wm 
llrcliin 1 ane an !< r I 111 

h leiv alviio-*] Iluobnld rods lLt,A aloft; vklich if 


al n wan tut hO lutunt^ i 1 n t e «an e nciihe u umh ubudl 
the 11 htw fill I tnrcrrt I) ) SI \ol 1 
< — now J rkiri >ou ir lik t l< i j urhiir~1 Aquthble 
the lin^of linlr h n fl ri I b\ th>4( wh \i«tthotcl in'iui« 

and the l^ir d tick Imi nbi I the a^I m ^ > 

nuM n \t I 





. xVCT.V. 


SCENE T , — Before the Cell of 


Enter Prospsbo in his magic robes, and ArnKL. 

Pro. Now docs my project gather to a head : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits olKJy ; and Time 
Qoes upright with his carriage. How 's the day ? 
Am. On the sixth hour; at wliich time, my 
lord, 

^You said our work should cease. 

Pro. 1 did say so, 

When*iirat I rais’d tho tempest. Say, my spirit, 
How fares tho king and ’s followers ? 

• Am. Confin’d together? 

In the same fashion as you gave in charge, 

Just as you left them ; all prisoners, sir,* 

In the nne-grove* which weathcr-fends your cell ; 
They cannot budge till your release. The king, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diatiact^ ; 
And the remainder mourning orcr them. 


* LIiie-grDr»— ] Mr, Hunter, In hit *' Dltqnltltion on Shake- 
Testtpwt.** h«i eletrlf pmeed Chat the linden, or lime, 

ww ftmoeiij eaUed the *< /tae-tree.'* 


Prim-full of sorrow and dismay ; but chiefiy 
Fliin that you term’d, sir, 77ie good old lord, Gon* 
zaUb; , • 

His team run down his hc^ard, like winter’s drops 
hVom oavr*s of roods: your charm so strongly 
works ’em. 

That if you now behold them, your affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Dost thou think so, spirit? 

Art. Mine would, sir, were 1 human. 

Pro. • And mine shall. 

Hast thou, wliich ort but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ? and shall not myself, 

One df their kind, that relish all as sharfdy. 
Passion*’ as they, bo kindlier mo^’d than thou art ? 
’I’hough*with their high wrongs I am struck to the 
quick, 

Yet, With my nobler reason ’gainst my fuij 


b PSHlen as thejv—l We ebotUd pvolNihlj *' PMaloa'4 M 
they.** • 


197. 
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ACT V.3 


Do I take part. The rarer action ia 
In virtue than in vengeance ; they being penitcut^^ 
'I'he sole drift of my purpose doth estend « ^ 

Not a frown further* Ob, rolcici^ them, Ariel ; 
My cliiirms 1 ’ll break, their souses 1 ’ll restore^ 
And they sliall be themselves. « 

Am. L*!l fetch them, sir* [/Jxif. 

Piio. Ye elves of hills, biwAs, itainling lakes, 
and groves ; 

And ye that on Alio kandaiwith priiitloss foofr 
Do choso the ebbing Ncptiiue, and do* fly him 
Wfion he comes !>nek ;oyou dfnii-pnppotb thut 
By moonsliinc do the green- sour nnglets infike, 
V?i»ereof the owe hot hit4*s ; and fou, wlio^e paHtiiiie 
^ Is to moke midnight-iiiiishroorns, (hat r(;joice 
To hear the holernn <'nrfow ; by whose aid — 

Weak masters ihongli ye be — I luive Hedirnm’d 
The rooiKtide sun, eall’il foiH.h the inutinou« winds, 
And ’twixt the gieeii sea and tlv 2 azui’d vault 
Sot roaring war : to tin* dread rattling tlmuder 
Have 1 gne« fire, lyid nfted J»/\e’M stout oak 
With hift own holt . the 8ti*ong-ha.s’<l y>»orrH»ntory 
Have 1 hiado slutke ; and !)y the spurs pinek'd up 
Tlio piiH' and etular : graves, at my eoiriinund. 
JIavo wak’d their hleopers ; ojiM, and h*! them forth 
By iny ho potent art.U) Bui this longh magic 
1 here ahjuie ; and* when I have retjunM 
Some hea\enly niusie, — whieh (\en now 1 do, — 
I'o w'ork mine end tipon their M'nses that 
This iiiiy' ehaim is for, 1 'll hu'uk my stafl*. 

Bury it certain fathoms in the i*ailh, 

And, deeper than did e>ei plummet sound, 

1 ’ll droWn my hook, ‘ [So/tz/f/t 


THE TEMPEST. 

Mine eyes, even scalable to the show* w dunwi"' 


Fall fclbwly dro^.-^Thb charm diiMves apace ; 
And as the moniing steals u^n the night, * 
Melting^tho darkuesg, so their rising senses 
Begin to c]ia«»# the ignorant fiiines that mawtle 
Their clearer i canon .*-••(), yjood Gonsalo, 

My true preserver, and a Joyal sir 
To him thou fbllow’st ! I will pay thy gmess 
llotne, both in word and deed.— -^Io^t cruelly 
Didst thou, Alonso, use luo an'd iny daughter : 
Thy brotluy.lras a fiirthflnT in tlie act ; — 

Thou art pinch’d for ’t now, Sebastian. — Flesh and 
• bi&ja, • 

You brother mine, that entertain ambition, 
E\|K;ird r(%ioi*se and nutuie; who, with S<j,- 
baHtian. — • 

AMiose iinvard pinches therefore are most hlrong, — 
Would heix^ ha\c kill’d your king; 1 do forgive 
thee, 

Unnatural though thou oit. — Tlioir understanding 
Ben^is to Hwtdl ; and the apjiroaching tide 
WiU shoi tly All the leasonahlo nhore, 

'i'hat now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
'riiat yet h»oks on me. oi would know* me : — AViel, 
Fetch me thc^ Iml ami lapiei in my cell ; — 

Aaibl. 

1 will disease mo, aud my M*ff present. 

Ah 1 WHH sonii'tnne Mil.in . — quickly, spirif ; 

Tliuii hliall CIO long h» fiec. 


Auu h i( f, nnd fulpb lo tUlire 

• PiiOhrj no. . 


Ae-rn/cr AniM* : a/tt r hnn, wtUt n nan- | 

tic afftmltd /o/ (lo.N/A*n; Sin vs- j 

livv and Amomo h} ft/*t matUHr^ attm hj i 
hp AninxN and Fh\N(is<'(): lla p alt tato j 
thi Hide ithicft no had madt, and ' 

the 7 'e Hand charm* d ; imich PitosJ’Kuo o6- 
sfrcnig^ fptuhs, 

A solemn air, and the best comforter 
To on unsettled fancy, cure thy hiains, 

Now useless, boil'd* within tliy hkulll There stand. 
For you arc spt'll-slojq/d. — 

Holy Qonzalo, lu»in»iAahle man, 


Aiu. W/itH thf fttr thfremeJk I, 
hi </ Hard }p Si htU I 
Th*7\ J conch irheii oivU do cry : 

On tin baVs hfuk J dojly 
A />( r snmmfv nu n dy : 

Merrily, merrily^ shall I live non\ 

Under the hlosaotn that hangs oh the bonghX^) 

3^110. ArMiy, that 's my dainty Ariel I 1 shall 
mis** thee ; 

But yet thou hlmlt hove freedom : so, *^ 0 , so. — 

To the king's ship, invisible as thou ait : 

Then‘ hliaJt ihou nud the manners asloi'p 
^Undei the hatches ; the mabter and t^^^boatswain. 


H) Old ttxt. bn f • 

Holy Oonr i/u, A» ttavrabtf m m, *■ 

Mint fvtn tocinbU to ttnf »hovr thvnr — ) 

On thN Ml Polltor )>»» rhe tollnwinx nbservAtiond in bi« 

]Stit edition Noble ‘ \ >d • How * »re funu llu» rorrei’tetl fciho, 
IbSi, end. m I) b<f ronh tent, are r»*fcti>ttttions of tlu \u-'tVa lan- 
KUiiKe. W'hv kmR |*rn»|iero to n.il Gun/alo holy, tlic epithet 
"AtiMid* in Ok folioA *~>)io w«i« * noble ' and * liontMirablc * but mi no 
reapoct hoiv ; lUo erior of shxw tor ' flow/ ih also tran parent 
and must have Seen i>oea«toned chiefly by the mistake of the 
long e f«»r/ *' tn hK anxiety to sustain the ch<>nges proposed by 
his annotator, Mr. CailioT appears to have forgotten two or three 
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fM’ts whl^Ti miht.'itc \erv xtronRly against them. In the first 
place. Uw vrord hr»iu. ' ii Miakc'-pe'in ^ tbue. besides its ordU 
r..tr> mi an lift of t nHifittl, and the like, nigoified alvo 

putt, luO rtqbt Hi Sic in thii K<n*e, Leontes. tn “The 
Wintir s lale," Act V. be. 1, spexkh of Polixenes as ** holy,**-^ 
(, “You hove a holy fatlier, 

A gntcoful Kiiitleniart '* 

In the n' xt place the md tc\t lias *' ihnt,** nots^/isir ; and, thirdly, 
the misprint. If then were om, could not hate bt'cn occasioned 
chieflt bt the nii^tako of the long s for /, acting the tk of 
“ show “ in old typography formed a stncle character, fli, irhioh 
was far k‘s« Ukel> to be confounded with the type which repra 
aented “fr*— fl, than the single long s with/. 



imsmh 




i present, * 

iuv. I drii^k the air before me, and rftpni 
|hr e*cr your jpulae twice beat. [iEafit. 

6o|r. All tonaent, trouble, won^r, aiftl amaae- 
zneni f . • 

Inhabits here : some heavenly jKower guide us * 
put of this feaiful oohntry ! 

Pjio. Behold, sir king, • 

The WTO^iged duke* of Milan, ProsiieS'o : 

For more assurance thatsa living priiice * 

Does now speak to thee, I embrace Ihy body ; 

And to th<H3 anti thy company, *1 IKd • 

A henity welcome. • 

Ajlon. \\nier thou beest he, or no, 

Or aome enchanted trifle* to abuse mo. 

As late 1 have boon, I not know : tliy ]uilso 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, sinoe J saw thee, 
The affliction of my mind anionds, w’ith wbioh, 

I fear, a nindnoss lu‘Itl mo : this must cravo — 

An if thjji l>c at all — a most, strange story. • 
ThynAukedoin I resign ; and do entreat , 

Thou pardon mo my wrongs. — But how should 

• IVosporo 
Be livuig, find l»o boro ? 

Pno. \To Gon.] First, noble fiiond, 
liot mo embrace tliino ago, whoso Jiouour cannot 
Be measur’d or eonfiii’d. 

OoN, Wicthor this be, 

Oi* be not, I *11 not swear. 

Ihio, You do yet tasle 

Some subtleties o’ the isle, that will not let you 
Believe tilings certain. — Welcome, my •friends 
all :~1 

But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

' [^Anide io Srbastian and Antonio. 

Iwre could pluck his highness’ frown upon yon, 
And justify you traitors ; at this time 
I ’ll tell no tnlc^s. 

Skb. The devil* si>oaks in him. 

Pho. No r — 

For you, most wickcil sir. whom to call bn)ther 
Would even infect my month J do forgive 
Thy rankest fault, — all of tliem ; and n^quiin* 

My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, 1 know 
Thou must restore. 

Al6n. If thou l>eesl Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation ; 

How thou hast met us here, who three hours sinc8 
Were wr<*ck’d upon this shore ; w here I have lost — 
How sharp the point of this remembrance is ! — 

My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pno. I am woo for *t, sir. 

Alok. Irrepofablo is the loss ; and Patience 
Soya it is past her euro. 

^ Or BowuenehgiUtdtTitio^'l Mr Collier's ann‘)tator substiUite^ 
«leW/a»r ''triaai* a cb«og« ms wanton as It is foolish. Trifie 


, Pft04 • t nditar tluok^ 

You have not soukht her help ; of whoa© soft gcaoa^ 
p*Por iliie Uketloss I have hor sovereign aid 
And rest myself^KUitent. , ‘ > a 

^AirON. You the like IosaY 

Ppo. As groat to me, as late, — and miji^rtable 
To make tlie dear loss, hove I means tnu^- weaker 
Than yon maf call to comfort you, — for I 
Have loot my daughter. 

Ai^on. • A daugjitcr ? 

0 heavensj that they wore living both in Naples, 
The king and queen therq! ^.hat they werej lawish 
Myself were mudded in tW 007>y bed 

Where niy» son Wictt MTheu did you lose your 
daughter ? • [lord© 

Pno. Tn this l&st terapost. — I perceive those 
At this cneountcr do so much admire, 

Tlnit they devour their reason, a^d scarce tbink 
Their eyes do oflipos of truth, their wqi^s 
A 1*0 iiatiiral brflath : hut, howsoo'er you have 
Boon justled fron^your senses, know, for certain 
That I am Prospcn>, and Uiat very duk4 
Which was thrust forth of MilAn; •who most 
strangely • [landed, 

Upon this shore, whore you wero wreck’d, was 
To Ih' the lord on ’t. No moro yot of this ; 

For ’tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a bri^akfAst, nor • 

Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 

’riiis cell ’s my court ; here havij I few attendants, 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 

My dukedom sinco you have given me again, 

1 will requite you with os good a thing ; 

At least, bring forth a wonder to content yc, 

As much as me iny dukedom.* ^ 


! The entrance of the Cell and diMOver$ 

Fkupinani) and MjjtANPA^)/fr//iw^ at chess 
' • 

I MniA. Swiet lord, you play me false. 

I Fkr. No, my dear’s! love, 

• I would not for the world. 

! Mm A. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 

wrangle, 

And I would call it fair play. 

Alon, If this prove 

A vjsicm of the island, one dcuir son 
Shall I twice lose. 

Sku. a most high miracle ! 

Feu. Though tlie seas threaten, they are mer- 
cfful : 

1 have curb’d them without cause. 

[Kneels to Alonso. 
Alon. Now all the bkHudngs , 

tMAn^phnnfom: thuff, to BcAiinioiit Fltiflfaer** Bonduf s,'* 
Act V Sc. S,— • 

• In love too with a frijit tB absM me ^ 

4S« 




Of a glad father compass thee about ! 

Arise, aud say how thou cam’st hcio. 

Mira. O, womlet ! 

How many goodly ereattires aix» tliere hero ! 

How beauteous mankind is ! O biavc new aoild. 
That has such ))eop}c iii ’t ! 

Pro. ^ 'T is new to the<*. 

* Alon. What is tins maid, witli whom thou aast 
at play ? 

i^'orn* cld'st aequaiiitAiice cannot Ik three 
Is she the goddess that hatii sever'd vh, 

Ami bi ought us tlius tdg< tliei ? 

Fkb. Sir, slie is mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she ’b mine ; 

1 chose her, whfui I could not aak niy fatlior 
For his advice, nor thought 1 Imd one. She 
Is daughter to tliis famous duke of Milan, 

Of wliom so often 1 have heaid renown, 

But never saw before ; of whom 1 ha>o 
BoceivM a second life ; and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Axon. I am hers • 

But Of how oddlv will it sound thaf I« 

Must ask my child forgiveness ! • • 

Pro. There, sir, stop ; 

Let us not bui^cii our remembrances with 
heaviness that’s gone. 

Gon. I have i»ly wept. 

Or should have spoke ere this. — L(^ down, you 
gods, 

«t4 


And on thisiouplc diop a blessed crown ! 

1m»i it IS >ou that have chalk'd foith the wu\ 
Which hi ought us liithcr. 

Ai ON. I say, Amen, Gonzolo ! 

Gon. Was Milan thiusl ft om* Milan, that hi'i 
is',ue 

Should bccom(‘ kings of Naples ? O, rtjoico 
ond a eonimoii joy ! and set it down 
With gold on lasting Pinal’s, — in one voyage 
J^id Ctui ibel lioi husbuiut find at Tunis ; 

And Fcidiiiand, her brother, found a wife 

here he himself wtus lost ; Prospero, his dukedom, 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ourselves, 

^^1len no man w’as his own ! 

Axon. [To Ferdinand and Miranda.] Give 
me your hands : 

IaiI grief aud sonuw still embrace his heart 
That doth not wi^h you joy ! * 

Gon. Be 't Amen ! 

c 

AV<otter«ARUSL, mith tAc Master and Boatswain 
amasedly following, 

0 look, sir, look, sir I here are more of us ! 

1 piophesied if a gallows were ondand. 

This ft'llow could not drown.— Now, blasphemy. 
That Bwoar'st grace o’erboai*d, not an oath on dbore? 
Hast thou no mouth by land ? 'miat is the news ? 
Boats. The best news is that we hare safely 
found 


AW Hi, ' TU8 TKMrSfiT. 

. « * 

Ofor king nnd ocMVipADij next, our sbip^ — 

Wlnnli^ t&oe gW)!^ ainok, wo gave ou$ epUt,-^ 
b and fare, and bravely rigg*d> as when 
We first put out to sea. 4 

AbI \A9idB to Pro.] Sir, all Kiis service 
Have 1 done slnco I went. 

, Pro. {Aside to AjjtxEiiiJ My tricksy spiiit ! 

• Alow. Those arc not natmal events ; tlw‘y 
• Bti^engtben, [hithei ? 

Fixnn strange to sti anger. — S03, how conie you 
BoaT 8« If I did think, sit, I \\ore well awake, 

4 ’d strive to tell yon. AVe wen* dead of sleep. 

And — ^Jiow, we know not — ^all clapp’d undei 
halchc«i, ' f noises 

kVliere, but e\en now, with stinnge and boviial 
t>f loariiig, shiieking, howling, jingling ehuiit>, 

And more dneisity of houiuIs, all hoiiiblc, 

AVe were aw'ak’d ; btniightwny, at Iilieity : 

AVIiere we, in all ht'i * liiiii. liedily behold 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship ; oui unistei 
Capering* to ejie hei ; <»n a tiice, so please yon, 

K\eu HI a diiaiii, weie we duabd fioni them. 

And wew hioiight ni<»j»iiig hithc*!. 

Am [-.!>/ h to Piio ) AVas’t will done * 

Pro. 1 -Isit/fi fo Ann l. ] IhuMh.my dirmune. 

Thou shah Im iiee |tiod : 

AipN. Tins ih us stiaiigi a ina/i a** <’ei men 
And tlicte W 111 this biisiiuss mote Ilian natnte 
A^Jj^as e\ei conduct of: some uia<*le 
Mint joctify oui knowledge. 

Piio. iSii, my lugt, 

Do not infest your mind with biating on 
The htiangciies'^of tins businesH , at puk’d lei^uie, 

A\ lueli shall he sluiitly . single 1 ’ll itsdhe you 
AS'hicli to you seem ]>iohubi<* of eMiy 
'i*hesc happon’d aciidiiits till wlieii, be eliunful. 

And think of oocdi thing well . — tn Ami 1 | 

Como liiiliei , spifit ; 

S< l Caliban and Ins (oiiip.niioiis fice • 

Untie the spell. [JJjiit UiiiLi .J lluw iwies iii\ 
gMieious sii V 

Theie nie yet niissing of >oui fcnujuiny 
Some few odd lads Ibal \«ni rememiiei nol. 

Re-enier Arii l, duvtmf in C\i.in >\ Sii piiano, 
and 'I’liiNCULo, tn fhiii stoltn upjHiiel 

Stk. K\eiy man shift foi all the lest, and 
^0 m.xn take cave foi himself ; foi all i-> lait foi- 
tunc I — Cotaifw^ hiilh-nioiistt‘r, 

(* 1 Old U\(, / ur 

»* Ifi« mother a w|ich, and ont so strong 

T 1 at could control the moon,->} • 

Ho fn Act n Ac 1 , Gonzalo says, ** You would lift the moon out 
Of her ispAsre. if she would continue in it five weeks without 
changing '* 'Ihos, too, in Beaumont and Fit toher's piav of “ 1 he 
Propiieteas," Act II Sc . 1 ,— 

** the pale moon 

riuck'd in her silver hom^*, trembling for fear 
That m> strong spells should force h ’t from her tphfrr '* 


'(HOllKR X, 

Tam. If tiiesc be iruo epics which 1 wear in 
|«pyy head, here’s a goodly sight. 

Cit. O, SeteboH, these be biRve spirits^ indeed ! 
How fine my msAUss is I 1 am afraid 
He will ehastiso mo. ^ 

ShB. ^ * He, ha ! 

AVhat tilings m' theat*, iny luid Antonio ? 

AVill money buy tliom ? 

Ant. ^ AViy like ; on© of ihem 

Is a idain tisli, knd, no doubt, niiakotahlo. 

Pro. Mark but the badgers of the*tc nion,m|i loids, 
Thoii say if I hoy ho true. 'Hiis miK-idiapen knnvi^, — 
JFIm moUier was a witch, and one mo stiting 
That mild oonti'ol the Inoon,® make flows and ehlis, 
.Vnd deal in hor command, without ^ her powci. 
These three have ixihh’d me ; and this demi-de\il — 
bAii Ik ’h a biiHtard one — hatl plothul with thorn 
To take my life ‘ two of these fellow y^vii 
Must know and ov\n; this thing of darkneMii I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. > T shall Iks [iiiicliM to death 

Ai ov. Is nol I his Stephano, my dtunkihi bill lei 
Si n. Ho is ill link now . when* hail he wine*’ 
Ai ON. And Timeulo is leelpi^ iijie • where 
hlioulil they 

riiid tins gnuiil liquoi thiil hath gilded ’em*’ — 
How eanr^ lluni m llim piekle*’ 

Tuin. 1 ha\c bdii in such n pukle, smci 1 naw 
you last, tlnl, J ii.ii me, will newel out of iin 
horn 't . T sliall not fi ai Hy -blowing. 

Sin, AN In, liow now, Stephano? 

Sii . D, lomh mi not , 1 am not Stephano, hut 
a < lamp * 

1*110. A’lm’dlii Itinu o’ the ^sle, siiiuli ? 

Si I 1 should lane him a soie oni> then. 
Aion. I’his IS n htiange Ihing as I’ci I look’d 
on I Roinfivt/ to Caliiian, 

• Pro Ilf I as disjiiopoition’d in hts iniinners 
Ah in In- shapi — (*o, mu ah, |o my coll , 

’Juki with you yoiii i ompitNiions , n« you look 
’Jo hn\e ni\ p.iidon, timi it liaiidsomriy. 

, Cal A' , Ibal J will, and 1 ’ll bi wi8o liereuflei, 
And seek iui giaie Wbiil a lbii(<*-double usm 
AN’iih I, to laid tliiM diunkuid Jot a god, 

And wot slop Ibis dull fool ! 

Pro. do to ; nw'ay ! 

Alon. Hence, and he stow >ooi luggage where 
you found it. 

Si n. Oi Blok it, ifithi I. 

[J^iicuut Cauiian, Sn piiano, ant/ 'I iunoit.o 

iJoun* qdoten ii mari'lw il note n» AillmifOiii i, trinnUUm i»f 
Apulelu^ ]'*S) ill, which ‘ WIIcIuh In oir) (into wm nop 
ponecl to he ol Huch i»ov« r ihsf ihcc < mild pul downie lh montie hu 
thnr inihautrnn‘ni * Thf nadi r will rciiKrinlKr, 

* * ( antu 1 1 1 ^ rM»r« luttant dnlunrt‘ teiilHt , 

Kt foren ti SI non an apiilVA aoneiit ' '' 

Of litfullua, and * 

•* Carminn tri rarla /Krtrm#/ drduettrt /vjtam *' At 
** And di/tftm 9fr fttfnmand witlioul /ifrpovv/' ] lliAti. hc^und, 
lie r power bet note o,) p i7| \nl 1 


4 ) 



Aoi T.J ' THE TEMPEST. t. 


Pao. Sii, I invito yout faighoess^d your train 
To my pour c# IJ, whore you ahalJ tdio yotii reat^ •« 
Por tins one night ; which (port of it) 1 *11 ifa^ito 
* itb ouch discourse as^ I not d8ubt, shfdl moke it 
Go quuk away, — ^tlie story of life. 

And the poxticulnr accidents gone b^, * 

SiTicc^ I camo to this islo : and m tjic mom 
1 ’ll biing you to your ship, and solto tuples. 
Where J have hope to bi*o the nuptial * 

Of these our dent -b^lov’tbsoh'innilid ; * * 

And theuoo ictnc* me to Milan, where 
EvAy thud thought tihali bo iiij giu\e, 

Alon. ^ 1 Idbg 

To bear the story of ;^oin lift, wliidi niuht 
•Take the oar stiarig< ly. . 

Piio ? Ml lit liter all , 

And piomise ^oii ealin nmpu loiis 
And mill expeditious, (li«it Hliall cutth 
Your jroyal fleet iai off — Ann i J M> 
Anti,— chit k, — 

That IS th^ Plunge ^ tin n to the eh nientn ^ 

]ie liee,*ftud faio thou wtlP — IMiusc }on, diaw 
* 111111 . [liJjLcunt 


EPnpouR . 

* Spoken hy PBOsnEB#. 

Ndw my cliarms are all oVrthrown, , 

And whal strength I havens mine own,- 
Which is most laix|t. now, ’tis true, 

I must be bcie conWd* by you, 

, Or seqt to Naples. Ijot me not, 

Since 1 have m^ dukedom got, 

And potion *d the deceiver, dwell 
In tlilh bare island by ^oiir spell; 

Bat ich^ase me from rnj bands, 

With the help of ^ou^good hands. 

Gentlca breath of ^ours niy sails 
Must hll, or else my project fails, 
liieli was to pleaist now I wont 
Spirits to enforce, ait to enchant , 

And riij ending rs despair, 

Unit **4 f he itlie>’d hj prajei, 

Inch piirics MU, that it AMsaults 
Mirtv itHiIf, and frees nil faults. 

A'« jou fiom (Minis would pardon’d be, 

Jjit jour indulgence bot me fieo. [,Rxit 




iLLTJST3ATIVE COM^MENTS, 


ACT I. 


(1) ^enkI.— T fi? xplii, we llio followiHt/ ol>- 

fwmttioDS the mni*itinJO loclinicalitioK in tlnH stvn#, rno 
uxtraotod from an article by I^ord Mulj'ravc, which will 
be found at lon^ih in Uoswcll'a \'uriormn oiUtioii ol 
Sliahesfioarcj lb 21 

** The first scene of Tho Tempest is a very hitikiii;r 
instance of tho prroat accuracy of iSliakMjicarc'H kium U*dj»‘o 
in a professional scionco, tlio tno^i difilcult to nftuui 
without tlie lielp of oxj«< nonce. Ho inust Imvo acquired 
,ll by converhation a ith soin«‘ of tho most sLiliuI seauion 
of that*timo. No books h4ul then liecn publiKhed on tho 
suhfect. 


*‘,Tho sucursHion of events is strictly ob'^civcd m tho 
^nntunil progress of tho distress desciibcd ; tlio exjHsJicnts 
^opted lire tho most proper that could have been d«*vinO»l 
for a chantio of safety . and it is ncithoi to tho want ol 
bkill of tho ooninen, or the binl qualities of tho ship, but 
solely to the powcr«of Prosporo, that tho shipwiefk is to 
be attributed 


'*Tho w-’oids of coinniaiid are not only strictly jiropei, 
but are only such as point the object to l>o attained, mul 
no superfluous ones of detail. Sliakhpearo’s slop was too 
well niaiinod to nuike it iicocssarv to tell tho se.anien lii»u 
they wens to do it, as aeli as what Ihc^ w'cro to ilo. 

Ho has shown a knowledge ol the im'W iiiipioionieiitH, 
as well os the doubUul iHiinls of scanianHlup, oiio of the 
latter ho has introdueea, untlor tlio only cijciiiTirttauco in 
which it was indisputable. 

'*Tho ovonts certainly tollow too near one another foi 
the strict time of ropro^entation but jtoi haps, if tho w hole 
len^h of the play was divided by the tune allowed by iho 
critics, the i>ortion allotted to thi.s scene inigfft not lip too 
little for the whole. Itut ho has takou caro to murk in- 
tervals botw'ooii tho ditTcrcnt upcratioiis b} exils. 


, lit PoitUon. 

Fall Co *t >are 1 >, or we run 
pur«e1v«s aground. 


p>,situm^ 

Land diarovcred under the 
Il'c , the wind hlnwirii; too fteth 
to hawl upon a wind with thot 
topsail aet — Y«irc is an old hf»- 
tcrni for hriaklv, in 41AC at that 
time. Tlii» first c<igiTnnnd la 
therefore a notice to he r<'.»dy to 
execute any orden quickly. 


3 (/ PoKitlon 

Down with (he (upgiast ! • 
k nrrt , lower, lown I lirlng her 
to tr> w ith the luain-course ! 


4//1 Ponttnn 

Lay her n-lioUt, a liohl 1 act 
her two rour»« n I oil I0 hia 
agiun , )tt> her uin 


nth PoMitum. 

* We split I we Bpllt ' • 


.14 PomtioH. 

The giile cian-iMiaiigt ihe top' 
nuiNi IK htruik, tp lake the 
weiKhl from aloft, niiiko tho 
hhip (Irivo ie«« to*lceward, and 
bear the inaUiHail under which 
(h» ftlilp i^Jnid-to. 


iih Poiiilon, 

The Mhip, h«ivlng driven near 
the shore, tlie iiiaiiiKail m howl 
ed up, the ahlp wore, and the 
two eoiirHen m t on tho other 
tuck, to endeavour to clear the 
land ttiul way 


nth Potltton, 

The Hht|), not aide to weather 
n point, II driven on Nltoro." 


( 2 ) IT —Ainu.] According lo tho system of 

Witchcraft oi magic, which foimud an liiticJoof pojmlfir 
crcid 111 Rliukcspoam's day, iho olcrrumtary spirits wuro 
<h\idoil into Hi\ cloNKOM bv sonic dcinonologists, and into 
four, — thoHo ofgtho Atr, of the H'aUf, of the /•'ire, and of 
tho -hy others. In the list of clmiTicturs iinpondod 

to “ Tho ToiiqioHfc” in tho tirat fulio. And is called ** an 
ayrio spirit’' 'fho |>articnlar fmictic»n« of this order of 
lieiTigs, Jhiilon U'IIh us, nio to cause "inimy Uuntiostn, 
tliundcr, and lightnings, tear onks, tiro stocplcs, hoiiMcSi 
strike men and licasts, innko it nun Htoiios, Ac., cuiumi 
whirlwinds on a sudden, and tempt it v.ov'i itormeJ* Hut at 
the bobowt of tho all powcriul magiciiui I’rosptiro, or bv 
his own influcnco and potency, Uio airy spLnt m a twins 
bocamcH not only aHiiirit of firfj--ono of those, accoiding 
to the same authority, which “ c ^minoiily work by hlualng 
stars, tiro drakes, or \gne» fatui^ * * * counUirfeit sun* 
and moons, stars oftentlTnos, and sit upon Kbip-niasts"— 
but a naiad, or spirit of tho water also • in fact, n^sumes 
any sbuie, and is visible or uiihccn at will. 

For fiill particulars, de oprraUone JJanuntum., the reader 
may consult, 1 Asides tho ancient writers on tho subject. 


2 d PeeiUnn. 

Yare, yate I Take in Che lop- 
•I® I Blow, till thou burst thy 
if room enough I 


2 d PoiitwH, 9 

llie topsail is taken In. — 
* Blow till thou hiuKt thy wind, 
if room enough ' The danger 
In a good sea-boat, is on)) from 
Inlng too near the land this is 
intn^uced here to account for 
tho next order. * 


•» The strikbig the tup um-t*. was a new Invention In fihak. 
spcarc's time, which lie hen* very propcrlj iiitrodurcs. Sir Hvnry 
MaitwurmK sKys, It Is not yet agreed amongst ail s<*afnen 
whtther it 1 h hitter for a ship to hull with her tupmuM up or 
down »’ In tlie Postscript to the Seaman's Dictionary, be after* ' 
wanls idves hU own»| inlon . “If you have aea-room, It is never 
gnoil to strike the topniant." fih'akspeare has phMMl bla ship In 
the situation in which it was fnduputably right io atrike tho top* 
niavt, when he had not sea-room. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


vho AiA BiUman uppwn Ba^M^ke hu booif Dt 

jnoutifinttl v% neium^ 1/182, Scot'i* ** Lwcovone of >%]tch 
rrift,** k<‘ , t “ Tlio Demonoiom© '' of Jamru l*i 
‘''Iho Amitoroio of Soiujno '' by ^©non, lOlz, ana 
Hurfon’fi * Anatr>my of Melancholy, '**9017 

< 3 ) Hokve 11 — * 

on thf iopmohU 

The and hotLMpiU, vovUt / f nne thatinctly 

Then, meet, and join J ' 

Tliii, as Donee remarks, is a do'^iriiitjon of tho «< 11 kno^in 
rneteoiy called by the scyironti mums oi tSamtlliltfu iSaint 
KtrOf SaxfA lierm., Sami it n, ^anit l*itn , anJ Sami 
NtxikoUu Wlionovor it u^jhhioiI as a Nififch flanio, it 
aas^Supposod by ihi aiitsc^tt'' to Im /A/f >oi,^tno sist< r of 
('iwtor and Pollux iu<l m st tto t j btiiif' ill lu(^ lioni 
the cnlaniitiOH whuh this Im^ is Ifriovyn to l^nv< enum I in 
the Trojiin war VVlun it cjimr «loublo, it was callud 
oCostoi and Pollux and affeounb 1 a i/oml omen 

Hakluyt N rolJ«iti^ti of tlu ‘ Vo^iuym, IS ivi^ition < 
Tiafluiuos, ami ])iHrovi ru s ol tlx L n^iish Nabon it) 
nisiioH HU iiiti li Htiru^ m count of tins ni< tour us S 4 n 
diiriiij; tho \oviv>'’o of Ktibori. 'JoiuHon Manhunt into 
No^a ilis|iihi i, 111 tho ^coe l/i >1 ’ 

** I do r* mnnilMSi tint iti Hu eioift and bo^st(.^<^ls 
atotnio ot thiH foiik wcithoi, iii (ho nr|''ht, (licit <atii< 
upon tho top](^ of out Tiiairio \hi In an 1 riiain<i nmstc a 
cotUirio li/^tU) li^ h( much like unto the it ht oi u liith 
tuntllo, wliiih tin Spirii irds cnllod (hi (in/OHanto ui I 
s Aide it u as S i two ulioiiith > t\kt (o 1 h tl o uImm do 

of Hiilois * * * Ih s li^ht < iiitiinii I al 4 < ) I on hint 

about (Into h 'lUii h fhinuf (loin in istf t > m isti an 1 fi hu 
toji to tofi an I s iiuolimo U would In in two < (Into 
tilucoM nl omt ! uilornit I mvs«l( «d U mol imn if(«r 
wait! what th d li I ( shot lilt ind tin \ ai I that i( wras 

bvj IV c(mf.n latu ri <1 (hi wimlo uid -Minouis of (h w v 

(on^talod with tho (ttiiiiiifio of tho wtaJut, wh h 
(1)111^0 111 tho wiiidi , nuuiv timcH ilooth than c to I it on 
tho nusts an 1 shiowdN ot (in ^hlps tiid aic it st i in 
ioitlo wuitlim And in tiiuth I tlo tike it 1 1 bo so I u 
that I ludu HOC no the hke in othtt ships at sea, md in 
Miiiidi^ ships lit oiui 11 VKII \i 111 IriO, id InUO 

< t) Hi I Nir II — /’/i i>f tt I id Hi till tatf s I Miuke 
s}aiutiH fust knowK 1 < it the stotiuvivu i wst of tho 
Ikuinudis, Ins priluih in jtiui I fiom tsu W iltei 
(hiloi^liH 1 ha oil IK ed tho I n^i Huh ml Hta>itdiil 
Impiioot (iiiiiim, ionti, whiicin idlci s{k ikinp: o( tho I 
( luuined of Haiuinin the) suthoi lulds * Thi lost ot the 
liidios ioi ( dins, and ihsoascs aro \crv troublosoim , im 
flu' Hnmtits n hellish si i foi thnndn ^tMjhh ;/ iml 
sh» nit " (boo I haliiiors *' ludivi j f»7'l ) Ot lu^ inn^rht 
liaio del noil his inhiiiiutioii from ilakluvts Vo>nirtH 
l(Ul<h in which thoio is a dusinjitiun of Boiuiiida, b^ 
lloni) Ma\, who was shipwucktd tneio in 1 VM 

*sciNi< II,- CvilBVN ] It has been suimisod tint 
tho idosiot this tnaivoll u** oroutum was dmvoil from tho 
Hubioiiied jiansajro m I Uns * ilistoi} e»r Travavlc in tho 
West and East hnlics, 4t » , Ijondoii l'i77— a l»aok 
it om which it IS oxnediu^'y ptnbuhiu that Shnkospiaio 
boil owed tho names oi «o i»f Iho pnnii}»al ihanctors 
of Hub pioio, ns Alonso linlminl bel intnn, Lour do 
Vntoni >, Al' 

* Departcnir from he now the\ ssvled to the 49^ilojrioo 
and a lialio unilor tho |Hdc anttii'tiko «iiclitiic Iwin,; wen 
tored thc> wtivlnfoiwd fo tomavno thenf im the' ajiaeo 
of two momthoa all which tjmo they s^wo*m» man, 
exeo}»to tint lUie lUv b> ehamu'io tho\ osnyed a man of 
the stature of a t^iani who camo to the n iron 
and ' an 1 shortlv alter seenioil to coat di^t oror 

^isi hodn '( ho inptsv’ne sent one ot hia men to the ahoie, 

with the sh>n})r l^iato who modo the bke sipie of jpoaw 
1'he which the trmni Mieynjr, nut of feare, and 

came witli the c<wta\ne's eorvaunt, to his firenonoe, into a 
little ilando When l^e svwc tho captayno with certi^e 

• 4S 


of his company about byuh he wai.graatly annMi»d» imd 
made ngfnes, koMpn^ tcp iJti kande to ktavm^ 
ihoreb>,^Aa/ mr men camo from iketnu*^ Tkda pm nhm 
^ of ono oi our men of a xneoiie^ 

iitature d^mo but to Ids waste He was of good oorpo* 
ratufc, and wcU« made m all partoe of his hoatof wifsb m 
lai^^e visage pointed with divonecolours, but, for the most 
iiarte, >(1 dw Up|)on his rhoekes were payuted two 
hnrtcH, and red circles abot t bi^ o}os The beare of hSs 
head was coloured wh> to, and bis apparell was the skynilp 
ot a Utast Howde toficaUior Hub beast, os seemed unto 
us, had a lai^o ho^, and f^ront caios hke unto amule, 
with tho body oi a oamell and taylo of a norao. The feeto 
ot the itant were foulded iiPiho sayde skynne, after tho 
mnnet of shboes • * > Hie captajne oausod him to eote 
and dr^^ke, and him many thim^es, and amooK^ 

other a incat lookviij? j^hsse, in the wluch, os soone as ho 
siwe hjs owne Ivkenosse, w^s bodnvnly afia>de, and 
starti d bvcko«.with such violonro, that boo overthi^wo two 
thii stoodo nearest about him When tho captavne hud * 
thus him cortavno hiukos liellos, and other^great 

hell s wifh alno a lookvng /lasso, a comln., and a pavre 
ot liOfidoH of gltLSBo, he sent lam to Inude with fouro oi hie 
owne man well annoil.** 

(i» Sei \F TI — 

^ If tpntrd d<u a* my mothn 1 ntd 
H tlh ‘untn e r nittrfrrm vnv t ole<4omf 
J)it f f }} 1 /on loth f a »oiith ir^^t O/oh on 7/s, 

And Uiiltr 7/(V all i ti 

Wiikid m thi PI uBi of Inti ml I nfjnt is ofton*moi 
will) in oil ini li il woil s nftpiiod to soitH olid wounds 

A w\kkea b i no ' ? i c (nl snio, is mentioned in a 
tini't on hvwkn 4 M*^ Ibiil 2 1 Hi. An anaWous itso of 
tho Wind fit *' mtfff/r »s montionc'd m \ Glossary m 
I'loMTi ltd VVotds HIM I m lloK lotdshiro, 18k), p 'll!), ns 
stilWiiiiint — lIvillWFiJ 

Iho following pw i/e in Hitman np/ton Hartl ol inic hie 
Ini* Ht piopu tat if iti i 7 t» iolio, will not Aniy 

throw ionsiJcmhlo li/hl 01 the so lincH, but funiish at the* 
Minu time giouutls foi a lonjcituru that bbskespoare was 
mil bird to it with a slight alteration, for the name of 
t ftlibanfe inothir SMomx tho witcl\ **Tlio ra\on la 
calli d cuivus ot (imvx it is nanl that taveno 

hitdti bi ted with dtni ot how on all the time that they 
have 110 1 Kil rrathns by l>oiichto of ago, ' hb xii < 10 
'llii isirnp luthoi w 11 cIno ai i ouiit foi tho < hoice which is 
iimiU in tht monstii Hpicch, of the south wofit wind 

* PhiM nouthtin triad is hot und mo\st , • Southern 

ttnuh coini^t ml ilisttfi^ , hii\ ho'it and maketh men 
tall into SIC kiK so hb \ < o — DoVlfc. 

(7) Hcf NF II — 7/ »f< nlJ ron^iol »i / dfi7H*s ffod, SeUbos,] 
nio fcinio woik, Elons J/tnfonj of Tiaiayle, contoina a 
funous notiiH Hhowiiig ihvt ^tubos was a mythological 
jM isou.igo in the creed of the Potatromans — 

'"The oaptavno retavnel two of these bnnnts] which 
were youn/est and tics*^! made. He tooko them by a, 
ilooeite in this manor that gw them kn^ res, sheares, 
looking glasses bolls Inades 'it erystoll and surhe other 
trifles, ho so tilled tho>r handes, that they could holde no 
moio , bon raiiscil two pa\ ro of shackels of to bo put 
on they r Icggot, mak} ng signes that he 4 wM a1fH> give 
•thorn tho e chay nos, -which they lyked very wel, bycauaq 
they were made oi bnght and abimng motali * * * VHieii 
they fclt^tho shackels fasto about theyr legges, thc^ 
iKigan to^oulit , but tho oaptayne dvd put them m com* 
fort ami bad them stand still In fine, when they sawe 
bow the) wore doctived they roared lyko bulles, and 
cryed m>pon theyr qreat denli^ Seidtoe, to helpe them 

♦ * • Vhoy sav, that when any of them dye, there 
nppeaie \ or \ii devils, hapinrj and daunmug about the 
midio ot the dead, and soemo to bat e tlieir bonies pirated 
witli divers coloui's and that among other there » one 
scene bigger then the rosidoe, who maketh great mirth 
and rcioysing This great dov^U they call Soteboe.**^«-P. 
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ACT II. 


<l) SCSKR 

• * M nature ILorUd hriHg/ortk ' 

• W a 9wn kind, at( foison, all abundanee, 

eitofeed my tnaocent pettple ] . • 

Akuonff the moftt troMured rarities in the librarv of tho 
lirit&sh Museum, it Shakesfftare's own oopv of T'lono*tt 
Montaigne, 1603, with hisantograpli, WUlnnShakitpore,” 
<A the flyleaf This work, uititu1o<i, ** Tlio E^3 *ok, oi 
M orall, PoUtiko and Millitario Discourses, of Lo : Mjchnull 
do Montaigne, Knight," ipis e\identl3* a favourite of tho 
Miot» and furnished him with tho iiiaterials^or GoueoIo'h 
* IHopian oomnionwcalth. ITie {Missngo he hiis adopted 
ooounT in the tliirtioth clia]>t«>r of the First Book, and m 
hooded, " Of tho Oaniballes . ** — 

Those nations soemo thoroforo no iMii’liaroun unto inoc, 
because they have received very little fashion from huniiuici 
wit, and are yet’ iioero their origiimli naturalitic. The 
lawes of natum do 3 *ot couinmuiid thorn, which are but 
little hostariliscd by oui**!. And that with nuch puiitio, ns 
1 am Homethnos grieved the know lege of it oanio no sAotier 
to light, at what time thor wore men, that liottor than woo 
could have judged of it. 1 am sono, Idourgus ntid Plato 
had }t not ' foi me seometh that what in tboso nations wo 
see by expononco, doth not onho oxecodo all tho luotuios 
wherewith licentious Poesio hath prowdly imlKsllisncd tho 
golden age, and al Inr quaint invc^ntioiis to hunc n happy 
{vmdition of man, but also tho coriccjdion and desire of 
Philosopbio. They could not imagine a goiiuitio so pure and 
HJinple, hs wo sco’it by cxpenonco , noi over lioleovo our 
sooiotio might he maintainoil w ith so little ario and humano 
combination.* I( a a nation, would / answen^ JHato, fhai 
Jiatn no hnde of irafikCf no Lnowlrdfje oj Leiitr’i, no iutit‘ 
^tigewe of numhem, no name of magubaie, not of pohUh 
tnjteriortfie , no use oJ jimwcr, of ucheSf or of no 

contracts, no success* onj, no divuteuces, no occupation but 
idU \ no respect rf^itnred, but tommon, no oppaerell hut 
naturall, no maHuritnf of lands, no use of wine, rorne, ot 
hteiilr. The veny wonUthai import hfinq/faUhood, tteason, 
(Usstmulaiion, covciousnes, envie, tUtmeUon, and pardon, 
weie necer ftcard of anwnqsl fAciu." 

(2) Si’ENK I. — Wc would so, and then tfo a bal-Jtnvh Hy.'\ 
Tho mstnictjons for JJatfou'Ung in Mariliam's “ Hunger’s 
Prevention," ,^c 1600, nflord an accurate <loscnpt»m of tho 
way in which this sfiort was pursued in fonner times — 

** For tho manner of Hat- fowling it may vsed either 
\vith Nettes, or without >fcttos . If you v«o it without 
Nettes (w'tuch indoede is tho most common of tho two) von 
shall then procoedo in this manner First, there sliall l>o 
one to cary the crosset of firo (as was showed fur tho KZ/mr- 
^ticU) then a certain Dund>er os two, throe, or foui'e (ooeonl’ 
ing to the greatnesso of your comfiony), and those shall 
haue noales Ixiund with dry rountl wispos of l.uv, stniw, or 
such like stufle, or else bound with pieces of Linkos, or 
Hurdos <Upt in Ihtch, K«>sen, Grease, or any such liko 
matter that will blaze Then another com^mny shall Vie 
Armed with long poales, very rough and bushy at the vppew 


eiidi>R,*of which tho Willow, lUivho, .n* long HaMJl aitt 
beat, but indeed .noording as the Guuntry will aflbrd, so < 
you must lie oonUteit to take. 

'• Thus Vipiiig preimred and comiiung into tho Bushy or 
rough ground where tlie haunts of Uirdh are, you shall men 
first kiiidlo some of your fters atahaljb, or a tMrd pa^ 
according as your prouision*is, and thou with vour other 
Inishy and rough poides you sludl beat tho BiiaheSk Tnaos 
and haunts of tho Hirds, to eafafoe them to lise, wAich 
done ymxi shall see tho Birds which are raysoil, to flye and 
play about tli« lighta and flaigos of the flor, fur it is their 
nature through thoir amoscxliiosao, and affright at the 
strangenes of tho light t and stlio extreame darkiiosso < 
lound about it. not to uc]iar| from it, but as it were ahnoat 
to scorch tlugr wings in tho sanio : so Umt those whioh 
h.'iuo tho rough bushyo poales may (at their pleasures) heat 
them donni with tho samb, and so take thtt. Thgs you 
may a]K>nd as muoh gf tho night as is darko, fSr lun^r is 
not coiuionient ; luid doubtlcsse you shall ftnde much pas- 
time, and take gioat store of bird^, and m Uiis }uu‘ snail 
obsonio all Uio obsuniations fi>i*merl3' tix>atud of in the 
Lowbell ; nspocially, Qiat of silonci, vntill jHiiir lights bo 
kintllod, Vnit then you may vso vour ploiisyro, for thonoyso 
and tho light \ibou they are iioara and sotuiS a farro'ol, 
they make the binls sit tho faster and surer. 

“ 'J'ho hyrdos whioh aio coniinonly U^on by this labour 
oi cxorciso MO, for the most f>aH, tlio Jioohs, Jltng-doues, 
lUaekehndes, Throstles, h'ddyfaies, JAnnets, /ie//iwrAsff, and 
all (»thei li^'rrlcH whatsoouoi that |x'aruh or mt vpon small 
iKiiighus OI bushos." ^ 


(3) Hc;knk II - They wtH toy out ten Uhtce a dead In- 
dian.] Kouic vorsos wfittoii i>y lloiiry Poacham, iilmui the 
year lOuil, give a curious list of most of tho popular exhibi- 
tions then to Im soon hi tho motronohs, tcigotbor with a 
jew noticoH of some of tho sights of tho country ; — 

** ^Vhy doc thu riulc vulgar hSKtily poxt in s niBdiiCMC, 
lo nmr St trifirn and toyex not woitlijsthu viewing! 

And thiiikc tin m happy, uhoii may lie hIicw'iI fw a penny, 

Ihu FJcct>Ntrcet« tnanilrahoa, that licavmil) inotiori of KUhstn, 
WoNtniliihtrr iimnuinentH, and (mitd-liall huge (/'orlnopUN, 

That homo of Windsor (of an iiincorni very likely), 

'J'he iiivp of Merlin, (he akirti of old I'oni a Llnrnlno. 

• King Johtik ewoTd at Linne, with Ihc cup iliv Fiatcinity drlnke 

The Tninbf; of fteaurhanipe, and aaord of Sir Ouy a Warwlcke; 
The gn ill long Hutchnmii, snd rnlring Marget a Uarwfeke, 

'J lie Afttwmirrf J^inres, and C'waurii wine yel I’ Dover, 

Baint Jameh hix Gluiiey Jfcn«, the CaBiawarasy moreover; 

The UcBver V the Parke (etrangc ViesHt aa cr’e any man isw) 
I>nwne>Khi adrig willuweii with teeth as nharpc aa a hand>aaw, 

1 hu Uance of Julin a Ciaiuit and Ilmndoiii MtUl I'the lower 
The fall of Nlni^e, with Nnrwhh bnllt in on howerl 
Kmg HcnrieA alip nIioi'h. the sworn of valiant r.dward : 

The Coventry boHreii>»hieJd,Bndtiro-wttrkee Beeiihuttobedwsrd. 
Drakra ahip at Detlord, King KiehordB bedited V Leyeter, 

The White Hall wluUe>bones, tho ailver Banou 1' Chcuter . 

The llve-caught dog^flub, the Wolfe, and Harry the Lyon, 
llumkeB of the Scare garden, to beffeared, if he be nigh on " 

Halliwbli., 1. 337. 


• ACT III. 


(1) Soxtis tl.— -The picture qf iVobody.] ''No-body ** was 
a ludknnis figure often found oo street signs, and of wliich 
a mresentation is prefixed to the oom^y of " No-body 
and fiome-body,” IGoO. The following veraes form the be- 
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ginmrig of a popi|)nr old ballad, called "The Woll-spokoX 
Nobou^" tbo unique copy of whioh, in tho MiUor oolioe- 
tion at Bntwoiyjouse, supplied Mr. Halliwili with a curiotii 
engraving, showing a floor all badbrewed with domestio 
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utonsiltf and impUnn^nis broken to piaooa, nod a fantastic 
figure m t»io midet bearfog a uoroll vitb the words,— ^ 



' Many iipelce of Itoben llamle that n( v« r nhott In hi« bowri*. 
Ho many hare layeil fkultra tome, which I did never knowc. 
Diit now hi hoJde here 1 am, 

Mboin alt the worlde doeth dilTame 
Long hath they alwi akurned ni( 

And locked ni> raouthe for eiieking fret 
A4 niaiiy a Godly inan they h t\e ho m ^ved 
Wbirh unto them <*od^ truth hath ihi vred , 
or audi they have bunn d •iiid hartgt d i me, 

That unto their ydol Urye «e>d i ot < un« 

Thi ladye Trutlu tin y have loi Xi d In cdtri •» 
ii^ayeng that of hi r Nobody had kn >wl dgi 
*/or a» mueh nr/wt hh lit >nti im< Nohodye, 

T think virllyi Ih y «p k» of nit 

Wherfore to aniiw n I now* In gmne — ^ 

'I he lock! ofiiiv mouthi U'oiKmu Muh giniie 
Wrou,?hr by no m in bii^ by (* nU grier 
Unto uboiii tr j r i> le in < vi ry ) Uio 


(2) Boeke II.— /i0M(/d IpoMmAu ^tfbgtwn ^^Bevwna) 
of tha.inculent6 in tbui aoene,** Steoveiia rmmh 
ArieFa ynimiekiy of Trinoulo, tbe tnne iilayiMl on tfae teStMV 
and ( a]jbao*a description of the twangung iuirtrttinootc^ 
Ac , might bAvo boen boirowed from Maroo Faolo, tin ora 
Tenotian voyngnr , wbo, m lib. I. ch. 44, doaorlbiM tbo 
I ilesert of I/op, in Asia, says — *<!Audiii]]iur ibi vooea memo* 
num. Ac voces hngentos comm quosoomitan sojratanA 
I Aiirlmntiir jnUidum in aoiio coivcntus mnnoorum instcu- 
, niunionini Thisnoikwns translated into Knglish by 
John Jtmmpton m nndei the title of *^Tnii Most 
Noldo and famous IVavels ot Maccus Fauliia, one of the 
i Nohlhtie oi the State of Vomco,;* Ay^pnd the obove paa- 
siuro IS n ndcrod — You slfhlt heaMn tbo ayro the sound 
of tin ft othf^ msiramentA, to put the trareUors in 
k irc ^a., by i mU spitifis that make tbeso sonndos, and 
alsoilo oiU ttottsfot the tiavillon by tkeif aafa«e,'’&o — 

< k 30, p • 


ACT IV. 


(1) SOFNlr f - 

I ;ii/, /</» M A It flit shiithtii ptiyt (tit ti Jut, 

IfiKL tufa 7tt I I thi mi J 

Tt IH liufKiiailtb to doubt Hint ShHkf^iiciri in llii*. siiblinw 
p^auigi loiiK lobdtol thuhiiosiii Ijoid SUmIiiu s * rnigiibi 
ut DariuM,*' 1(>(U 

* lit cnatntase of In r aiipt rs > lunt 

Nor HI ptiTH no hiitoMh oooru hrns 1 s ru (r liii 
And lot li It wotbllii pi mp i ur vvits iiw b iiir 
All till >« I id Hc intln 1 ivt m bi hliidi o t< I ( n 
TboHt f III I II p ill I ( H tb >H( poll I lUH b lib , 

V lib loiiMiitiiit kilt i/iii hI ( tiiif, I 

‘IbOHrstitili roiijlh th s* si \ i iiiouiilrliu iv ill m 

FrAiikh uli liki \ ipiiiis III il iirt 

With ifgiqd to the disjnib 1 ivorl, ‘ t t k uhuli sooit 
editois, Ml Dmv union/ tl < in kiuiiv tain lu in no 
tlmnaiiold foniKil I i/(/ tin u i h i is i< < ttiniin n 1 ll>i ni 
milt Wluti r s “ »St t nil n ot a i niinu ol ir on 'nh d sjnn * 

Ao , pp 101 1*)S uni llortll Inikl l t* i llr I I \ |l 
ri pj. llSll .(Id) Touhat thou u ri(oi-s h i\( h ii 1 on tin 
suli)Oit we have onK to n 1 1 that vilulo tif ih o\i it nt thnt 
by fat I was iiudoiMtooii tii d'lltiiur vapour oi s <n/as it 
IS now teiniod it aould ippuir iho Smikt spent m tlu 
present lUHtancc, as in luioilur, or cun ii »■ in ' Viitoii\ and 
Ctoujuilra,*’ At t I V Si 12, — 

• That which b now i h > hi \< n with a thouf.ht 
rin racA til til mill H kt 

•^waK thinking not mon of the m tual i lou Is than of those 
prauzy HoinblaiKOH which in llu pa/miits of Insdu as m 
thwatagt* spot tiuU sol oms worcoftin ist d jnutU ortotalU 
to obscure the ms no liolund ih'ii •roiisoii in tho dosiiifi 
tioDS oi hisinasquts, \irv liiquonth mentions this svcnu 
contnvaiioe Thus in his ‘ 1 ntortHHinunt at riiotiluMs ' 
— “The King and Queen, with tho pnncts ot Wilcs and 
Terrain and the nobilitv, bom:: enten^ into tht'/dhiv 
atter dintiei, tborowas si on nothing bvt ati ivorsi ol white 
SAross tbo rouin , which middonlv dmun, disi o\t n d a 
gloomy olwouie jiltu o A « ny a// u i/A Mat i si Ik *,** Ac Air^iu, 
m lud “ Masque of Uvmon ** — “ At ll is, the whole sc<no 
being drawn again and a/f (oirrrf vUJt riomh m f n* t*t 
thov lo£t off thou intcnuivo i dances, and lotumed hi th^ir 
’^irst places '* 

Tm osanuAing of thoaotoie, then, irfFtoaixiro's page uit 

—who 

** McUrl into sir, into thin sir * 


— MS doiibtl s eftn*td b\ tho a/oiicj of filinv cuftains 
will ll, iKiiip u i\ D < lu f \< i nr >tht 1 i irtsoinbli tho flying 
nil ts r\\i to tlu mint m iin < onimt ot { ladii i1 ths tolii' 
turn, whtu tl >lj* ts WHO tot dlv hiddtn the ilraimry 
w is withlrawi n tlu situ niuiiut, veil hv toil, till at 
hn'thiitntl it toi>hil rhsvpiv m i m I thciowas lelt, 
tluu, not CM n ifdcil bchul 

( 2 iSirNBT /M / /> y// w ^/ir fiw< ] Mr Hiuiki, 
sn» i^sliills I \| >m i tlu n >i ot th m tditors who deemed* 
itniii-sniv to til in 't tlio olii NfKlimg ol ‘ /iwr giov©,’' to 
* Ittnr glow pic lioto {n) p H , but to oui thinking be 
till I siniitU I a •^riwi nnst dee ihiq thciis in his ingn> 
II uisiiil nimn lopToielliit the * lino ’ m thn pasMgo 
II I lilt a /rH t I — Wliiii licM»bwi\fs “ l‘i<is|>ero nii.is 
t> \iul who f *nu*» 111 biin in' tho ,hlUMiig appirel, 

( tint ban,, llu III Ol till'' hm he nu ms on one of tin* 
bill iMis ni ir his nil which c >uld haidh haio been il 
lit wot lot tin on 'III d (opu f t* /roti hi I brin allowed 
t tkicp li jinc I t th oir hs lug long bun fatiiilmr 
with / lifir tho woi I slu^J^l^ i not tho branches of a 
trie so called but a toi iimi, afconiuigh, when tho 

pln\ IS roiuesontt d siu h u line is actii ih\ diawn across the 
still e ami the ghtti nng ap] aid ih hung upon it Anything 
note reiiioto lioin (Kictiy than tbis can RCvarcely lie ima- 
i mod ’ — Dtstfuitifton tni S/ Tempmt 

Howevor un|H)ptic and rli ijw os Mr Knight has re> 
marked, tho iiicuUnts of the Memo so tar as tbo dnmke^ 
buUoi and his companion are ooiiccnied w< re purposely 
leiidcrod so, it is hiidli ]M>ssiblo to roncojvo that the 
eoirso jestin' — **Mi-»t'\s 8 lino is not thw my.ierkml 
Nt>w IS the liikiii vntt Mn h f now, jorkii), you are like 
i > /uHe. i/otn hairy and prove a ItuM^cikm /* — 

“ “ wo ptcaMiy /t/ic « 

cold i > lx on piovokod h}, or indeed would have been 
ap] hi able to aiiv other ohjoct than th© fumliar hone Aacr 
Urn which w i* lonucrlj used to hang clothes on. 

i 3 l TNR I — Atfl nfl he fum'd to hamarlea'l It wa« 
nncionil] bilicvod that tho bamoole sfaell-fish, which is 
touii 1 on timber exposed to the ootion of tbo 8 oa« became, 
when broken off* a kin 1 of goose Bomo, indeed, suppodsed 
that tho Uirmulos ictually grew on troe% and thence drop- 
ping into the sea, bec.\mo geese , and an interesting out ot 
those birds so growing, from a MS of the fourteenth een- 
tuiy, IS given b> Mr. llalhwell, who observes that ^'tbe 
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£ULI3F&RATI?X OOHHKKTS. 


OtUl^ wttft no doubt tbo tm* 
- mlruonwurditvof butold wnienik ad Doucyi 

' vtttm obMrved, consisted in their believioff that this l>jiil 
tHKftm teaUjr p^uoed from the ebeU of the fish.'* lxmu> 
membte aUusioiis to this vulgar error occur ti onr old 
wHtetv^t ^ ^ adduce only the testamony of Bir John 


^Hundeville, wto dednnw ^at In Ids oOimtiT **^«^irereo 
a that heoome hlidfa 


lid tip that feilen into the vmter« 
frllen on the ortl)^ dyen anim ; aiid 
to manuesmote.’* * 


tyvmt m 
dtheihMi 


light gede^ 


ACT V 


(1) Bckkb I.— /iy wy $0 poffi^t art ] llnH eptMH'h is i 
founded upon the mvocutiaii of Medea in 0\i<i’e Moliiinor- 
pboecs, for 'whuh it a* omlcnt, iioni fcovcdil ox]in?Hbiou», 
that ybakoe{>tiai‘o consulted Goldin(,'’s tinnsltitioii * — 

*• Ye Ayres an«l Wnult**, y«. L/trs of JltUrnt of lirookei^, of Woods 
alone, 

Of tiandiu^ LnkLK, niul of llii* Nit'liii npprooh vc cveryelM«no. 
Through hely of uh‘>vi (the crookt d liiiuk.es mut h vtoiiitrtti(; nt 
the thiiifr) 

I ha\e (OiiipelU d streuines to'unilLiuu'hoLkuatdlotbeirrpuiig 
Uycharnics I riinke tlie raliKscMt roiip,!). and m.ike thu^uugh 

SittK plA)lU'. 

And cocer all the Skte vith rlonds. and chate them thence ^ 
** auaiii 

BuchaTmt^^ 1 niiMrnva Um Ihru'tndt^a, and hurst the V )]>er’tkjn\v, 
Amt from iho hoacliiof tlu* earth hoth Htoius and trot h dodiMt*. 
Wliole woods and I* ores s 1 rcnioc»\c, I moke thv MounitittuB 

•h'lk'y 

And even the earth it srlfi* to (;rone und fcan full} to qmiki 
/ tuU fijt aruii ihtn from iketr yrtnet, and tlutl t) light&ouie 
Mootit , 

1 darken (dt. thonph hraten bta^s abate thj \ erill soone. 


Our^orwrle dinittn|t the Morning fbire, and,Mr*« Me Stm ai 

The flatiiiii|» breath of (lorlc Cullea je quenched for my «ake> 
And etuiHcd then uniyddy neekfli the bended yoke to take. * 
AnioiiK the caiih-hrealirot)i^rit you mmorltil warre dtd set, 

And bunipht osleiqH the Drtigun fell, whost eyes vrero nevoi 
shet " (tOLOllto's (Jvuit Ub. 7, 

* • * • 

(2) ScFNB 1 — ihfhttHffmn that hatttfiten iht hmufk, 
'file hoautiiul itinsy lu the Aocond lino.ot Ailel's song,--* 

** In a fOM's/ip’# hrll 7 /<r,“ 

wan once Niipi>oHu«l tdhuvo iKitoii l>ori(»wod from u atAOKHito 
Diuyion’K ildiciuus KxmpbuiiA " — , * 

“ At inulnifrht the appointed hour; * 

And foi the qtieeti a btiintr hower^ 

Ouoth he, )M thai/a>r cuies/tp'^uiacr 
On JJip-rut bill that blovreih ^ 

It in now, however, ^ronomlTy bidievitl that *' NlniphtJia,' 
whieh wits ii(»t pnntccl iicforc 1 t> 27 i was wntton sul>so> 
quoiitly to Tho 'roiJipoat ; ’* MiUono thinks in 1 C 12 . «> 


CRITICAL OPINIONS ON THE TEMPEST. 


“It is obfic-rvtd of ‘The Tempest/ that its plan is regular.^ This Ihu authoj' of *T1 jo IlnvisaP 
thinks, what 1 think too, an acvidental e/rect of tho story, not Jiiiondod or rftgurdod by our author. 
But whatever iiifght bo Sliukes)H;are*s intention in foiming uiJc»ptitjg tlio plot, Ito boa uiodo it 
instruinontikl to the i>iX)diiction of many ciiaractei's, divemifiocl with lioiiudlehh invoution, and preserved 
W’lth profound skill, in nature, ext eiiMvo knowledge of opinior»H, and uccuiaii observation of Ufo. In 
^ single drama arc here csbibitid princes, cburtieis, and sailors, all spraking in thoir jeal characters. 
There is the agency of airy spirits, and of an earthly goblin ; tho o] c-rations of uiagick ; the tumults 
of a storm, the lulvenmn s < t a desai-t, island, the native elTuwon of unt ought affection, the iiunish- 
ment of guilt, and the final happiness of the pair for whom our passioim ai^d leusou aro equally 

interested/* — Johnson. ^ 

• 

" ^ The Temi>est,’ according to all apjaeorance, was written in fc>hakapearc*8 later days : hence most 
critics, ou the sup^iosition that the poet ifiust have continued to improve with increasing maturity of 
mind, have honoured this piece with a marked preference over* tlie * Midsummer Night^s Dream/ 1 
cannot, however, altogether concur with them : the internal merit of these tw^o works are, in my 
opinion, pretty nearly balanced, and a prcdflcction for the one or the other can only bo governed by 
personal taste. In profound and original characterisation, tlie supcnority of * The Tempost’ is oWious : ^ 
as a whole we must always admire the masterly skill wbiciy he has ^icre distJayed in the economy of 
his means, and the dexterity with which he has disguised his prc parui ionh,^the scafif'oldings for tho 
wonderful aerial structure. * * 
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CRltlO^L 0F1MI0M8.,. 

** *Tlie Teuapccit* has Uttle adtion or progressive movement ; the union, of .It'oixUnancl fn*! Miranda is 
settled at their first interview, and ProHper<^ mdrdly tbrowd ap^mrent obstacles in their way ; the sh 4 »- 
wrccked band go leisurely aboq^t the island ; the attempts of Sebastian and Antonio on the liiSs of ih«^ 
King of Naples, and the plot of Caliban and the drunken Ailors ^against Frospero, are nothing but a 
feint, for we foresee that they will be comp^tely frustrated by the magical, skilkof the latter ; nothing 
remains therefore but the punishment of the guilty by dreadful sights wjiich harrow up their con- 
sciences, and then the discovery and final rocouoiliation. ITet this want of luovdmeut is so admiraUy 
concealed by the most varied display of the fascinations of poetry, and the exhilaration of mirth* the 
details of the execivtion are so very attractive, that it r^uires no small degree of attention to perceive 
that the d^ouement is, in some dcgt’oe, unticiiiated in the eq^pesition. TRe histcvy of the loves of 
Fdfdinand and Miranda, dovolopod in a few short scenes, is^enohantingly beautiful . an affecting unipn 
of chivalrous magnanimity on the one partr, and on the other of the virgin openness of a heart which, 
brought up far from the world on an* uninhabited island, has never learned to disguise its innocent 
movements. I'he wisdom of princely hormit Frospero has & magical and mysterious air ; the djs- • 
agreeable iriiprcssiori left'by the black fal>sclioo<l of the two usurpers is softened by the honest goi^iping 
of the old and faithful Goiisalo ; Triiiculo and Sbephano, two good-for-nothing drunkards, hnd a worthy 
assodiate *111 Caliban ; and Ariel hovers sweetly over the whole os the personified genius of the won- 
derful fable. ^ a 

Caliban has become a by-word as the strange creation of a poetical imagination. Aniixtuieof 
gnome and'savagef half domofi, half brute, in his behaviour wo perceive at once the tifUMis of his 
native (ti^iposition, and the infliietico of Frospero*s education. The latter could only unfold his under- 
standing, without, in the slightest degree, taiuiiig his rooted malignity . it i.s as if the use of rcasoQ and 
human spoecli \|;ero ojmtnunicafccd to an awkward upo. In iiiciination Caliban is malici oils, cowardly, 
false, and base ; and yet lie is essentially diflcreiit fmm the vulgar knaves of a civilized world, as por- 
trayed occasionally by ShakHpoaro He is ru<to, but not vulgar; he never falls into the prosaic and low 
familiarity of his druuketi associates, for ho is, in his way, a poetical being ; he always speaks in vei-se. 
Ho has piok(*d up everything dissonant and thorny in language to compose out of it a vocabulary of 
his own, and of the whole variety of nature, the hateful, repulsive, aiul pettily deformed, have aJoiie 
been impressed on his iiaaginatioii. The magical world of spirits, which the statT of l^rosporo has 
assembled on the island, oasts merely a faint reflection into his mind, as a ray of light which falls into 
a dark oavo, incapable of cummunioating to it oither hcv,b or illuiniiiatiou, serves merely to set in 
motion the poisonous vapours. The deluioation of this monster is throughout inconceivably con- 
sistent any! profoiiud, and, notwithstanding its hatefulnass, by no means hurtful to our fueliiiga, as the 
honour of hiinian nature is left untouched. 

“ 111 the zephyr-hke An<’l, the imago of air is not to be mistaken, his name oven bears an allusion to 
it ; as, on the other hand, Caliban signifies the heavy elomont of earth. Vet thej are neither of thorn 
Himple, allegonea( person ilications,^ but iHurigs individually determined In general w© find in the 
* Midsummer Night V Hi earn,* in ‘The Tempest,’ iu the magical part of ‘Macbeth,’ and wherever 
Shakspearo avails himself of the popular bohef in the invisible presence of spirits, and the possibility 
of eomiug in contact with thorn, a profound view of the inward life of nature and her mystorious 
spiiiigs, which, it is true, can never be altogether unknown to the genuine poet, as poetry is altogether 
incompatible with inechiinu»vl physias, but which few have possessed in an equal degree with Dante 
find himself.” — S crlkoku 





KING LEAR. 


The Stalioners* Ro^istors cont^iin the following ineniorandiim coiicf^ifling ihiB Irngonly, under 
the dale, Novemher 20th, 1007 ; ** Na. Butter niid Jo. Bushy] Entered for their eopic under 
t' hands of Sir Geo. B\u‘ke, Kt. and tho Wardens, a buoko caDod Mr. Willin *Slinkefipeat;e 
his Jlystoryo of Kingo liC*ar, as yt was played Iwifore the Xing’s Majestic at Whitehall, upm 
St. Stephen’s night at Christinas last, by his Majesties servants playing usually at tho Gh)hc on 
the Bank-side.” which proves that it was acted at court, on the 2(»lh of Beconiher iftOO. In 
1608, no less than tliree editions of it in quarto were issued, all by the same stationer. One of 
these is intituled, — Mr. Williiiui Sluik-speare : Ilis True Ohronich^ ITistorie of the Hf<* and 
death of King Ijcar and his three Daughters. With tlio vnfortunate lih' of Edgar, sonno and 
heii% to the Earle Gloster, and his suih>n and aHsiinied hiimorr of Ti»in of Bodlam. As it was 
played before the kings Maiestie at Whitehall upon H. Stephens niglit in Christinas Ilollidayes. 
By his Maiebtios seruaiits playing vsually at (he Glot^^ie, on the Banckf-side. — liondoii, IVintcnl 
for Nathaniel Butler, and aie to he sold at his shop in Pauls Chiiirli^aiJ at the signo of tho 
l*ide Bull iieere St. Auatiiia Gale. 1008. * 

•» 

The two otlipr iniprcssioiis arc descrihed as, — M. WilliuTii Shako-speare, llis True C/lironielo 
History of the life and death of King Lear, and his three Daughters, With tin* vjifortunale life 
of Edgar, sonne and lioiie to the Kaile of Glocestef, and his sullen and iissuined humour of 
Tom of Bedlam. As it was plaid befoio the Kings Majesty at White-liall, ^pp^)Jlf>. Stephens 
night, in Christmas Ilollidaics. By his Alaiesties Seriiants, playing \hnnlly at the GIob<;, on 
the Bnuck-sidc. — Printed for Nathaniel Butter. 1008.” 

No other edition of “ King Tx'Oi ” h/s discovered, prior to that of the folio 1023, 

%hich diffei*s materhilly from the text of the quartos, chiefly in the omi'^-ion of large portions 
of matter found in th(3 latter, in mini less minute verbal changes, and also hy the addition 
of about fifty lines peculiar to itself. The oTuissions appear to have been made for the bettor 
adapting the piece to representation, and a cnri’|iil fjomjiarison of the quaito and folio texts 
convinces us that, unlike that of Richard 111., the text of Tjcar in the folio is 1aki‘ii from 
a later and revised copy of the play. Wllethor the ciirtailflM'nt ib tlyi work c J the autlior, it is 
unpossible now to determine; it is not alw’ays judicious, and some of tho substitutions are inferior 
to tho longuhge they displace ; yet, on the other hand, tho n(fclitioiis wliieli we meet with in 
the folio bear the undoubted mark of Shakespeare’s mint, «nd while tJie luetiital arrangement 
of the speeches in that edition has lieen carefully regarded, tlie text of Uhj quartos is printed * 
in parts without any observance of prosodial construction. •With resj^ect to the date of its^coin- 
positton, Steevens remarks, that King Ticar, or at least tho wholb of it, could nob have boon 
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PIELEUMIKARY NOTICE. 

Hiittcn till after the puUicalioii of HainDct's Duccnaer^ oj F<yppi^ Inipoitum^ ''' 

thf iianioa of the fienda* mentioned l^y Rlj^ar are bortowed from that work. 

I'hc Btory of King L^ar and his daughteu was |0 popular in Shakespeare’s tinie» Aat hi 
may liavc taken it from Geoffrey of Monmouth ; from the legend How Queone Cerdila i» 
dupaire slew Aer sel/ej Ae yearc UrToie Clirist 800,” in tho lliilrror for Magistrates ; ” from 
SpensTT’s ** Fairie Quecn^,” b. ii. c. x. ; or, from Ilolmshcd. Ofhere mas, indeed, an old 
anonymous play on the subject, pn edition of which was put forth in 1605, under the title* of 
** Tlio Xnio Oliroiiirlc llistoiy of King Loir, and his Throe Laughters, GcnoriU, Began, and 
Cordelia ” mainly in consoquciice it would seem of the gicat popufarity of the present drama 
then ** runnitic;” at tho Globo theatre ; the publishors probably trusting to foist the elder pro- 
duction iijion the public as Shakespeare’s work ; but from this piece ho^ appears to have derived 
nothing, unliss, pci haps, some liiiit foi tho chai actor of Kent. , 

The epiHodc of Gloucester and liib two sons was probably founded on Book II. chap, x. of 
Sidney’s ArcaJva, ** Tite pUifull htnU nrul status of the Papidagonian vnkinde and his 
kind 60i^nr, ” d’c. which togotlioi with the legend of ** Quet'/ie Corddaf from **The Mirror 
Jor MagUttatfs^' aie reprinted in Mr. Colliers ^^Shakespeare's Libra) Vo). II. 


IPtuons llfprumtcb. 


LlliR, King of Britain 
Kino of Franck* 

Duku of Bo KOI vox 
DsKii of Albany 
DuKD of OORNWAl h 

Kakl of Kent 
Karl of Qloitorstlii 
Kpqva, Son to Qloucester 
liIPMUNi>, nalitruf Son to Gltnieoslei 
CoRAN, a Cowiiet, 

A Herald. 


An Otticer, rmphyed by Kdmund 
A Pliysiciaii. 

Gentleman attmdmq on Ccndclia 
Oswald, Steutaid to Qonaril 
Old Man, Tenant to GloucosUu 
A Fool. 

Seivauts to Con wall 


GoNCaiL, 

RiOAN, 

Cordelia, 


^ DawjhUes to Ijcar. 


Antffhts cjf LeaFs rraia, Queers, Messengers^ Sutdiers, and Attendamts 

« • 


SCENE, — Brita in 




ACT 1 . 

SCIilNE I . — A Hoorn of State in King Lear*f Palace, 


Enter KKNTy.GLOucEHTKii, and EDMum. 

Kent, T thought the king had more a0V*ctcd 
the dakn of Albany* t)mii Cornwall. 

Glo. 11 did alwa^H hcodi bo to us : but now, in 
the diviRion of tlie kingdom, it appears not vihich 
of the dukes he values iiiobt ; foi equolities ♦ are 
HO weighed, Uiat curiosity hi neither cun make 
eliuice of eithor’s moiety.** , 

Kent. Is not this your son, my lord ? 

Gi«o. His bleeding, sir, hath been at my 
ehoigo: I have so often blushed to acknowledge 
fiim. that 1 am braced to’t. 

Kent. T winot coneoiTo vc u. 

Gtx>.* Sir, this young fellow’s mother could ; 
whereupon she grew round -wombed ; and hod, 
indeed, sir, a son for her cradlo ere sho had a* 
husband for her bed. Do you smell a fault 7 

Kent. 1 eannot wicli the fault undone, flie issue 
of it being so proper. 

Glo. Bot £ have, sir, a sonf order of law, 
aome year older than this, who yet is no dearer in 


l«) nnitotkhfaatnut. 


(t) Fmt folio, o SonniK Sir. 


« *-* AnnnrH SeotlMd w* ondoafly eailod Albsar. 

S CM Mitko dkofes of dtber'e molnx.] ** SuslitlM ond 




thy account ; though this knaVe came somotning 
saucily into* tho woiJd before he was sent for, yet 
was his mother fair ; there wos^good sport at his 
milking, and tho whon^son must bo acknowledged* 
— Do you know noble gentiomiui, Edmund ? 

,Ei>m. Ko, my lord, 

Glo. My of Kent : reincmber him hcio- 
aftci KB my honourable fnond. 

iCnu. My sci vices to .)our lordship. 

Ki .NT. 1 must bve you, and sue to know you 
holt Cl. 

Ki>&r. Sir, I shull study dosorving. 

Gi.o. lie hath been out nine years, and away 
lie shall again. — ^The king is coming. 

* [^Trumpets eoand without. 


Enter Leah, Cotinwahl, Albany, Goneazl, 
ttaoAN, Coudbxja, and Attendants. 

Leah.* Attend the fords of France and Bur- 
gundy,^Glo8tur. 

{•) Plr«t fdlo. < 0 . ^ 

Bfiintt 9he anocbsr fCst ttw •teeUti Mfuttfiw eonld not 
mino to prefMtlDff/«io ohno to flio otlMf.*^WA«bonfMi*. 


199. 


TOMI 


57 


Aor 1.1 . Kraa IiSABL 


Gh:<o. I shall, my l]^;e« 

[jffrcuTtt &ovcmnm and Sputrof, 
Lkab. Meantime we sbalV express eur Harher* 
purpose. — [dhrided 

Oive me the map thcrB.-^]l^w that wo hare 
In three our kingoom : and ’tis our fast** ihtent 
To shake all caros and business our age ; 

Conferring them on younger strengths, while we 
Unburden^ erawl toward death.* — Our son of 
OomwaTi, «. 

And you, our no less loving son of Albany, 

We have this hour's constant will to publish 
Our daughtors’ sesciul dowers, that futute strife 
May bo proventod now* l^ho prince, France and 
Burgundy, • 

Great rivals iii our yoiirigest "doughty's love, 

T.iong in our court have made tlieir amorous sojourn. 
And hoco iird to bo answer^. — Tell mo, my 
dauglitora, « 

(Since now we will divest us, both of rule. 

Interest of* torrito^^, euros of otatc,**) 

Wliieh'of yop shall wo say doth love us most ? * 

That wd our largest bounty may extend 
Where natui^ doth with merit chollonge.— Qoncril, 
Our oldost-hotfi, speak fiist. 

OoN, Sir, I love you more than words* can 
wield the matter ; 

Dearer than eye-sight, space, and liberty ; 

Bojond what can bo valu’d, rich or rare ; 

Ko loss than life, with grace, health, beauty, 
honour; 

As much ns child e’ci lov'd, or father found ; 

A lovo that makos breath poor, knd speech unabl^; 
Beyond all manner of so much 1 Jove >ou. 

CoBJ>. , What shall Cordoba do?t 

Love, and bo silent, 

Lxab. Of all those bounds, evou from this lino 
to this. 


WHih shadowy Ibreats i|ad wldt 
With pknteous rivers and wideHBkfrM 
We make thee lady : ' to thine and Albaay^plosimf 
|k» riSa TOrpetaa1.~What says oiir^ saoemd 
diA^bter, r 

. Our dearest iSgan. Mfe tot Comwall? speak4 
Bso. 1 am made %f th^ self inetal as fay 
sister, ^ 

And prize* mo at her worth. ^ In my true Mart . 

1 find she names my vgry do^ of love ; 

Only she comos too short, — that I prafess 
MyscK an enemy to all other joys, 

Which tho most precious square' of sense pos- 
sesses, § ** 

And find I am alone feliritate 
In your dear highness* love. 

Conn. [JMe.] Then poor Cordelia ! 

And yet not so ; siuco, I am sore, my love’s 
Moio richer* than my tongue. 

Lkau. To theo and thine, hcreditaiy ever, 
Brmain this ample third of our fair kingdom ; 

No less in space, validity, and pleasure, 

Than that confcrr’d on Ooneril. — Now, our joy. 
Although our last, not least to whose young love 
Tho vines of Franco and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be mteress’d ; what can you say, to draw 
A third more opulent than your sisters ? Speak. 
Conn. Nothing, my lord. 

Lxah. Notifing 1 
Conn. Nothing.* 

Leah. Notliing will come of notihiug: speak 
again. 

Cdkin* Unhappy that I am, L cannot heavo 
^fy heart into my mouth: I love your mi^esty 
According to my bond ; nor more nor less. 

Lbab. How, how, Cordolia I mend your speech 
a little. 

Lest it II may mar your fortunes. 


(*) rirat folio, tptffd (f) First foUo. 

• Dnrker purpott — ] Snrti^ hidden purpoM. 

^ intent — 1 he quiurCos read, Aril Intent ; but **/dfl in- 

tent,” diinifyitig Axial, aeitted intent. Is, ilke darker purpoie,” 
and **eeNilaNl will/' peonliarly in Shaketpean'a manner, 
a — while we 

UnbuTdan*d crawl toward death ] 


Tha pataage commencing with theie words, down to *' May be 
prevented now,” does not oca ur In the quartos 
4 (Since now we will dlxest us, both of rule, 

interest of t( rrltt ry, cares of state.) 3 
The quartos omit these two lines 

e S'llA shadows forett^ and with champalns r'ch’lL 
U ith plenteous ers mtid mtde-ektried meade»—f 

So the folio • the quartos read onW,— * 

•* With ehodpMreeiat and wlde-skixted%ielda.*' 


f Square of lewM— 1 Dp sqtiani of aenao, If sgttore Is not a eop. 
motion, may be meant the eemptemeni or eompmt of seapa. Mr. 
CoVliei* annotator saggesta, ** 4 |RAire of aenee.” but what is 
"ip*er# of sense? ” 

g Mure richer M«e mp ivnpue,^ Tho fbMo reads, "Idsie pnm- 
direae,” |te. • 

b Although our last, not least, Oe.] la the asartos this paassfl 
qtaads,— * 

• M 


<*) First folio. UeuH (t> First fbllo, qf. 

(t) First folio omits, epeak. ({) First folio, prqiltsaoi. 

(I) First folio, foa. 

** Although ike Isst, not least la our doaio losw, 

Whst can you say to win a third, OKwe opulent 
Then your sisterst ” ^ 

In the folio,— - 

** Although our last ead loastj to whose jffog lov^ 

The Vines of Franee, and Mtlke of Bmguiulfe, 

Strive to be Interast What can you say. to draw 
A third, mote opilent than yoor Sisters Ij/WXe.** 

k That and in the folio Is a misprint for *' but,” R Jlbma aeare^y 
u'uss.ble to doubt, Mr Collier and Mr Knight read, “our 
last and least ” •* Though last not Icest,” was one of tiia eom- 
moiiest fdSms of eapmsslon in Shakespeare's agej in additioit to 
the overwhelming array of esaUiples cited in thevaftomm edtttn 
ofiasi, Vol 11. pp 27d.a79. take the fotlowtag 

*« The last, not least, of tfieso brave htethtteai,^ 

FnaaMaMnSpemla, 

^Though 1 speak last, ny lord, 1 am not feaet.** 

MlBPLama'i Jfaper of a « seaia re i ^ .y A<S X. ie. •* 

And— • 

My last is, and net lenst.** 

Bsavuowt AMU FLXfCBaa*s Mmukmr Xkwmmh Bet ttL Bi. I* 
I I»«Aa. Nothing t 

Oona. Nothing ] OndUsd to ilto«atotoa. 




OoBD. Good jpy lord, 

Yoii have begot me, bred me, lov’d me : T 
Betam thoso duties back aa are right fit, 

Obsgr you, Wve you, and movt honour you. 

Why nave my Bisten husbandB, if they aay * 
They love yon all? Hap^y, when I abaU wed. 
That lord, whose hand must take my plight, shall 
cany 

Half my lofe wHib him, half my care, and duty :(l) 


Sure, I shall never marry like my sisters, 

To love my fptlier all.* 

Lka.r. ilut goes thy heart with this ? 

Com).* • Ay, good my t lord. 

Lea|i. So young, and so untendiT ? 

Cord. So ^oung, my lord, and tiuo, « 


.•) Plwt omltf. To hftomfffalh^aU. 

• (t) Ffnt folio, fnrraKl 
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KUiQ LSABn 


Libab. lAHt it be ao,r-^j ^fgajHh, ihen» be iby 
dower : * o •• 

For, hy the nAored radwm ef ^ mn, ^ 

The m^psteriee* of Heoilei woi the nigiit ; 

lly nil the opemtion ^ fhe oibg 

Fiom nljom we du e«t&t, end ecane to bOf * 

Iloie I draolttim all mj paternal CAre> 

I’ropinquity and propel tj of blood, 

And OB B Btranger to my kenrt and me** 

Hold thee, from thia, »w over ! The tobarouB 
Scjrtbiun, 

OV ho that mnkcM^ his generation nMseflos 
To got go kia appetite, Hhall^to my bo^om * 

Be AH woU n<*ighboui'’J, pitied, and reliev’d^ 

A» thou iny fionietimo daughter : — 

Kknt. ' Good my lieges— 

l^KAii. Fence, Kent 1 

Come not iM.^t\n*en the drdgon and hia wrath. — 

I lov’d hor moat, nnd thought lOtBot my real 

On ‘her kind nuinery. Henoc, ana avoid my 

rfSght !-!£ . \To CoBPKUA.^ 

So be itjy giqve my peace, aa here 1 give 
Her iathern heart from hor I— "Call France — 
MHio Btira ? 

('nil Burgiind/.""-Oomiva]1 and Albany, 

With iiiy two dunghterB’ df»wors digont this* third : 
lA't piidc, bIiicIi bIio calls plainness, marry hor. 

1 do invest you jointly inith my power, 
Pre«eniuionce, and all the laigc otfects [course, 
That troop with majesty. Ourself, by monthly 
WUh roaoivutioii of nil hiuidred knights, 

By 30U to bo Bustaiii’d, shall our abode [retain 
Hnko with you by duo turns t Oiilj wo atdl^ 
The name, and all tbe additions § to a king ; 

The 9vay^ tevenue, execution of the rest, 

Bolot^ 8on% be yours : which to confirm, 

This coronet part between you. 

ih& erwm. 

Ki«rr. , Bpyal I-*ear, 

Whom I have ever honour’d as my king, 

Lov’d as my father, as my master follow’d, 

As inv gifftt patron thought on in my prayers, — 
Lkau. Tbi) bow is bout and drawn, make fiom 
the hhuft. 

Ki:nt. liot It full rather, thougti the fork invade 
The region of iny heart : i»e Kent unmannerly. 
When Lear is mad. Wliot wouldst thou do, old 
man? 


(•) FIrtt tbilo, th», 
(t) FirUAilio, «AaII. 


<f ) JPtreC folio, iMmtf. 
(!) f^io, 0d4U*mik* 



ft rs« mvfttcTfeft 0/ ATarfllf,-*-! Tli«qiiftHo« rei4 the 

fliftl fiiUo. ; the ooReetioa nift4e 111 tbe tecoiul folio. 

t> poConoi.iiA } Thbi diMotUm le modexn* ud eomo edilon 
eontf All ttwi tbe worAa,*-^ • 

* *««i»».Heaoe,«iidAVoldiiiy Alghtl* 

ftTe tddmted to Kent. Few totdon, ww^^piolieiidt wtfl asreo 
witit them. Y 

e Dear th-, lbrbeftr."M;} Oxmttod ta Uio dvartM. 

4 STo tkMd Jhm dieeitet of ^pe rl d.*] fkt like tvwloo; 

eo 


Out of my sight ! 
and let me still 


Thbk’ot dm, tbvt da^dba&lj*M^^ 

WhoDe power to ftatt^ homt To ^ 
honour’s bound, 

Whentitiiuesty stoops* to folly, fievetso 

doom;t, 

And. tn ihy best cmifidenitloB, cliedk [mOBt, 
This hideous rashness f answer my lifb my ju 4 G»" 
Thy youngest daughter does not love tboe leasts; 
Kbr are t^sso mnpty*-hearted^ whose low sodfbd 
Beverbs t no hoUowness. 

LnAB. * ^ Kent, on thy life no more t 

Kurr. My life I never hold but as a§ pawn 
To wage against thine enemies ; ne’er fear to lose it, 
Thy safety being the || mbtive. 

JiVAE. 

Kent. See better, Lear ; 
remiun 

The true blank of thine eye. 

Ltar. Now, by Apollo !— 

Kbkt. Now, by ApoUo, king, 

Tlihu swear’st thy gods in vain. « 

Lpae. O, vassal 1 miscreant ! 

[ Laying hu hand on hU sword. 
' Alh. Corn. T>«*ni ‘,ir« fin bear.* 

Kent. Kill thy ph}mciati, and tbe^ fee bestow 
Upon tho foul (liBi'imo. Kovoko thy gift 5 
Or, whilst I can vent clamour from my throat, 
I’ll tell thee thou dost e\il. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant I 

On thine allegiance hear me !— 

Since** thou hast sought to make us break our 
vow,tt ^ [pride, 

(Wliibh we durst never yet) and, with stiain’d 
To come betwixt our sentence tt ^nd our power, 
(Which nor our nature nor our place can bear) 
Our potency made good, take reward. 

Five days wo do allot thee, for proviiuon 
To shield thoe fiom dibeascs^ of tbe world ; 

And, on the sixth, to turn ihy hated hack 
Upon our kingdom : jf, on the tenth day following. 
Thy banish’d trunk be found in our dominions, 
The moment is |hy death. Away 1 By Jupiter, 
This shall not be revok’d ! 

Keivt. Fare thee well, king: sith thus thou 
wilt appear, 

Freedom* live benco, and banishment is here.^ 
The gods to their dear shelter takq||^ee, maid, 

^1^0 CoBXkBXJA. 


(•) 7tnitO»Iio./«llr. 
(f ) I lr»t folio, 9ouud» 


(I) Ftrn folio omiu, Mo. 
(•*) " " “ 


(f ) First folio, r ofs ro * Uis tkOt. 
(I) FmtfptfooiSte,#. 

(f > Flnt Mio, Mf» 

First 19U0, TM. (tt) mm mso, « 

(tt) FintMh»,i 


tho fblio hftS""**4«soslsrt of the world.** DSnamSi hi Ua old sad 
literal sonso of d*sco«*>rl«, SorddlMlpt, asd tho Itko, Is, howovAr, 
much -Che moro approfarlAts word. 

• Freedom Umie Tho quAsSoA have JVlii idsfc te Ihf 

^•Freedoms** and In the next Una, iaaMI of **UiMr •MW,*' 
th«F rsad|N>aliolltMu 



XINQ WUk.K 


«Mar iMg* npwvW nmj jom daed« upptmft, 
* [7b Ba»Air ONd OoimBib. 

nail Mod effeots mrbg from mndiU loT*.— 
Tlms^entt O prinocg, mda^u oH odioo} 

BbH shape his <dd eoinae m a country new. . 

. • C^. 

# 

Fltmriih, Re-enter GisOttosstbb; with Tn^cn, 
BuEGCNDTp rnnd Atteii<4ntft. « 

• Gi*Oo IIw's Franco ond Bui^gundy^ jn j noble 
lord, 

Lbar, Mjr lord ofHlurgundj, 
sWc fir»t address toward you, who wiui this king 
Hodi rivaird for our daughter: wlmt, in tho 
least, 

Will you require in preaent dower with her, 

Or cease your quest of love V 

Bdh, Moat ro^^al majesty, 

I crave no more than hath your highuoj>s ofH^r'd, 
Nor will you teiidor loss. 

Lear* Bight noble Burgundy, 

When she was dear to us, we did hold her ho ; 

But DOW her price is falPu. Sir, there slio stands; 
If aught within that little seemiug suh'^tance, 

Or all of it, with our displeasure piec'd, 

And nothing moio, may fitly like your grace, 
She’s Uiere, and slio is yours. 

*Bur. I know no answer. 

Leas. Will you, with thoso infirmities she owes, 
Unfriended, ncw«adopted to our hate, 

Dower’d witli our curse, and strouger'd #ith our 
oath, 

Take her, or leave her ? 

Bcb. Pardon me, loyal sir ; 

Election makes not up on * such conditions. 

Lear. Then leave her, sir ; for, by the power 
that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth.— For you, great king, 

[To FnaNCE. 

I would not from your love make such a stiav. 

To match you whore I hate ; lliciofore besceeh 
you 

To avert youf liking a more worfbior way, 
Thaii^on a wretch whom Nature askaiu'd 
Almost to acknowledge hers. 

France. This is most strange, 

*That she, who oven but now was your hestf obj<Tt, 
The argument of your praise, holm of j^ur ago. 
Most best, most:^ dearest, should in this trice of 
timo 


EM fbllo, 111. < t) Elm folio omltA but, 

(I) Elm folio, TTu butt Uu 

^ It Un^ iMmt biai, mordor, or /oMfom.—l Mr. Colllor*> on 

ffTff 

**«— no oieiewi tkt, nor olfcor fouhiiit,” 
etUelK it oottolnlr o vtiy flntnlbio tuSttltafloiu 


(seiuis I 

^Commit s iUtttgdio monstftiUSg to dimaiille 
( •go many folds of* favour 1 SurOp tnr tdbime 
MuA be of such urniatural 
Thai motwters ft, or your fbre«voiHjih*d adhetlcNa 
Fall into taint ^ which to believe of her, 

Muit be a faith that resson without uuraole 
Should neverjplant in me. 

Gor. I yet luncoch your majoaty,-^ 

If for iwant that glib and oily ait, 

To f^peak'and purpose notf since what I well* 
intend, 

I’ll do’t before I speak, -wtHat you moke known 
It if no vicious blot^ mu);der,* or foulness, , 

No unchaste action, or di&houour'd step, 

That hath depriv’d rao of Jour grai*o and favour ; 
But oven 1J»r want of tKhifor which I am richer,— 
A still-aohciting oye.^aiid such a tongue 
That I am glad I have not, thou*gU not to iltayo it 
Hath lost mo isi your liking. 

Lear. Better thou 

Hadst not b(>eu boi*n, Ilian net to have pleas’d me 
better. . ^ 

FnANCE. Is it hut this ? a tardiness in nature, 
’Which often leaves tho history tujspoko, 

That it intends to do ? — My lora of Burgundy, 
What say ,\ou to the lady? Love’s not love, 
When it is mingled with lOspoetA,*^ that stand ^ 
Aloof from the entir<» point. W^iU you havo her*’ 
She is lierHelf a dowry. 

Bra. Royal Lear,t 

Give but that portion which yourself proposM^ 
And here T toko Oordeha by tho hand, 

Duidioss of Bui gundy. 

Lkau. Nothing: I havo s^orii ; 1 am firm. 
Bull. 1 am sorry, then, you have sofost a fathei 
Tiiat you must lose a husband. 

C’oa. Peace ho with Burgundy 1 

•Since that roapeots of fortune t aro his love, 

I shall not be his wife. • 

Franob. Fairest Coidelia, that art most rich, 
being poor ; 

Most ehoice, li>iHakeri ; and most lov’d, despis’d t 
The<‘ and thy virtues here I sci^e ujion, 

Be It lawful I take up what’s cast away. 

Gods, gods \ ’lib btrai'ge, that from their cold’s! 
iiegloet 

My love should kindle to iq^am’d respect.— 

Thy dowerlcss daughter, king, thrown to my 
chanoe, 

Ts qiteen of us, of ours, and our fair Fronoe : 

Not all tho^dukes of wat’iish Burgundy 
Shall bay ibis unprus’d precious maid of mCir- 

— ” 41 

{•) Awt folio, uift, (4) PM folio, jriiw* 

(}) Pint folio ruput mad FdrtumUs , 

h mtfn a O minJUdnifk rmpocto.— } THo folio tMdf,— 

* liben it it mlniilod with Re. 

I By ^'rotpeett " it niMwt toiuMwwffowt, ufpplut Ra* 



Kim LKAJC 


A«T J.] 


be 


liid them &rewell, Cordelia, tho^h Smkind/ 

IhoD loseet here, a better^where^ to find. 

, Lbab. Thou hast her, Fran^: let hel 
thine ; for we 

i. Have no such daughter, nor shal|^vcr see 
^J'hat face of htaii again : — therefore be gone,* 
Witliout our grace, our love, our bc^Uou. — 

Come, noble Burgundy. ^ 

lF/oumh» Exevnt Lkaii, BourfUNoy, Couk- 
WALL, Amany, OLorcasTKK, and Attendouta. 
I^AKCK. Bid fai'cwrll to your sisters. 

Cob. The® jewels 'of* our. fiitiier, \iith wash’d 
» cy^'H • . . • 

poi’dclia loaves ytui : T^Know you what you am ; 
And, like a Mister, urn most lotli^to call 
Your faults ns they am nam’d. Usef \m]l our 
father ; , 

To your prbfessod bosoms T corn tp it him ; 

But yet, alab ! stood 1 within his grace, 

I would him to a blotter place. 

So farowejlto you both. • 

Gon. P{t!8crk)0 not um our dutics.f 
Bbg. ^ Let your study 

Be t4) content 3'otjr lord : who hafli receiv’d you 
At fortune’s alms. You luive obedience scanted, 
And well am worth the want that you have wauled. 
/Job. Time shall unfold what plighted^* cunning 
hides ; 

Who cover J faults, at last shunui them § dot ides. 
Well may you prosjrev 1 

FliANCfs. Como, my fair (Vdelia. 

f Ereun* Fuani k <inc? Cohurlia. I 
Gon. Sister, it is not little 1 have to say of ^ 
Mliat most nearly appertains tu us both. 1 think 
» our father ^dl hence, to-night. 

Hko, That ’h most ccrtmii, and witlr you ; next 
month with us. 

Gon. You see how full of ehaiiges his age is ;• 
th(‘ obsm’vation we Irtivt^ nind<' of it lurtli not |) been 
little ; he always loved our sister most ; and with 
uhat poor judgment ho hath now cast her off 
appeal's too gro.ssly. 

liisa. ’Tis the infinnity of his age: yol he 
hath ever but slenderly known himself. 

Gon. The best and soundest of his time hath 


(•) rirtl a>Uo. Love. * O'. Flr»t folio, 

tt> OlU ^owre. {%) Firvt fnlu), at taei mtb shame. 

(ID Fifft folio onius, tiui, 

tk — lAoti^ unWml,— 3 unnalHroU^n\eee 

Fiaiicr w Uitonitvd to mriui. *• tliouKl' wkinifd,*' s.e. thouc^h for- 
M^en by your ktiirtr«<l, , « . - 

b A. to find.') In note (»\ p 120. > 0 ^, 1. o/brr- 

where ic eicpUinwl other phtr, but where in thvfe coniiiouiulii 
b»d piThup* imigntAcance now lost. Sc# the old ballad, “ 1 nav s 
llovott OND Lasn ih K.SMr*'. — • 

^ Whcn'ibic cense off, mabc no dclav. 

And if yuu'il lovo me» love mo now, 

Or ol»# i«h 7wk ram# oderwh^ « 

Fdk I onnnot com# evory day to woo.*^ 

c Th# Row^aiul Capri) read, porhapa rightly. « Fir 

)cwel«."^r- Coluer'aannoutor, too, prfijKwca the •am# nltenittoii. 


* j b^ but raah ; ilieit ^luat we look ie/eiMive 1 
• Us ftgb,t not alone the impeifeefkiiis c£ kmg>* 
engralfed condition, but, Iberewitlial, the wumf 
w ay wardress that infirm and choleric yean bcihg 
with them. * . , * ' . 

• Hao. Suchuuconstantstarta aiewe liketo 
from him. aa this of KenVa honishmeiit. , 

Gon. Thm is further complimmit of leaTe^ 
taking betw^^n France and bhn. Pray yod*, lei« 
us hit if* together : if oui^ fiUher cany ai^oril^ 
with such disposition as he bears, this last sur- 
lender of his will but offend us. • 

Bioo. We shall further think of it. 

Gon. Wonmust do sometfung, and i’ the heat. 

. [Exeuntr 


SCENE IL—A Hall in the Earl 0 / Gloucester’s 
CodtU. 


Enter Eumund, with a letter. 


Edm. 


Thou, Nature, art my goddess; to thy 
law 

My sci*vic<'s are bound. Wherefore should I 
Staud in the plague* of custom, and permit 
The curiosity of nations to deprive^ me, 

For that I am some twelve or fouiteen moonshines 
Lag of a brother? W'hy bastard? wherefore 
base ? , 

When my dimensions ore as well compact. 

My mind as generous, and my shape as true. 

As honest madam’s issue? Why brand they us 
With base? with baseness ? bastardy? base, base? 
Wlio, in the lusty stoaUh of nature, take 
Mine coTnpo.sitiou and fiei^ quality, 

’J’han doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed, 

Go to the creating a whole tribe of fops. 

Got ’tween asleep and wake?— Well, then, 
Jjcgitimatc ICdgar, I must have your land : 

Our father’s love is to the bosta^ Edmund, 

As to the legitimate : fine word , — tegiiimate ! 
Well, my IfgHimaity if this lett^ speed. 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the base 
Shall top the legitiimu,* I grow; I pr^wper : — 
Now, gods, stand up for bastards ! 


(*) Fir^'t folio, from Su a^e to reetioe. 


(tf %«t folio, «il. 


— what plighted ewnntng h%dn ;] Plighted, or, M the quarto^ 
It, pleated ounping, mceni tnvoloed, eompliewted cunning. 

may hefcpottlblyfltnify place, 
or jN fVom plii^o , but it It a very tuepirioui tfosd. 
deprive hm,— ] To la Bhuetpeav^e day, woe 

e» t^nonymout to dUinherit, at 8iaev«at has ihowit. 


give - , , 

• may here pottlblyfltnify place, 

or bovndar^ fVom pZioyo , but it it a very tutpirioui tfogd. 

f ro « 

Bometime* t>noayinout i 

Aod alto tO'~toile owag, os in ** Hamlet,** Act I. Beoa* 4,'*^ 

And there eagame eome other herrSUaforUB, 

>Vhich might deprive yonr toe'xeignty of luoeco,** to, 

9 Shall ton the legitimate.} In the old edltionawe And leett* 
and talk *. The nretent reading wu fir$t promulgated la Edwoide* 
*< Canont of Cntwitm/* having been eornmimieailed tothamBlIiar 
of that pongent satire by Cepell. \See **irotw and vaiimu 
Beodiugs to Sbakeepeore," by the latter, L IM.) 




EvUir 0L0UCE8TEXI. * 

• 

Qm. Ibntbanisli’d thini andPranooln choler 

U 

And tii0 Eii]^ gme to-night I subscrib’d * his 
fOMrt Nv • 

, , (•) First folio, PrMtfrfA'i. 

• ^ ti, olfowsM*. Tho word, to this mum. 


Confin’d to oxliibition !* All this done 
Upoi^the gad 1 — Edniuud , how now ! what newt? 
£DMr So ji^eUfic your lordship, none. 

^ [Putting up the letter. 

Olo. \Vby BO earnestly scjck you to put up that 
letter 2 

is ftni omplofpd In owr unlvefsltiiis. 

b ITimm Uu gad I—] Parbaps meonit upon thoopaw or point; ai 
ItolnofoMil. • 
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£dii. I know no news, my lofd. 

Oi^o. Whiit paper were you fhMigi 
Ewm. Nothing, my lord. 

Glo. No ? needed, then, that terrible dta- 
patch of it Into your pocket ? the q»ialit> of nothing 
nath not Huch need to hide iteelf. Let’a 'aeo ; 
come, if it bo nothing, I shall not ntfcd itpectaoles. 

£da(l 1 beseech you, sir, pardon me^* it is a 
letter from my bro&er, that 1 have not all oVr* 
rend ; and for ho much as S have perused, 1 find it 
notifrt for your o’«T-lpuking. 

Glo. (jfiv<» me the letter, sir. 

Env. T shall offend, eithei; to detain or give it. 
The conteutH, os in pa^*!; 1 tuidemtand them, arc to 
blume. , 

Glo. Tj«‘t’H see, lotV »c<». « 

JCn>i. I hope, for my bi other's justification, he 
wrote this but ns an essay or tasf/** of my virtue. 

Glo. [Keuds.] ThU jjtdicy a7idveveretice of a^e 
maA<nt hitttr to the best of oar times ; 

k4*ff)S our^ortvnes ffom tUl hir otdne»e cminot 
refUh them. I begin to find an idle and fond^ 
bondage in t)i^ ofgfression of agtd tyranny ; who 
nwaya, not as iijhaih i)oteey\ but ai> it %s suffered, 
(hnw to me, that of this f may speak mote. If 
oar father would sleep till J waked hinif yov, 
idk-)uld enjoy half his rei^mie for *ver, and live 
the beloved of your broihet'y Ena.vii.— 

Hum — OoiHpirncy ! — Sleej/ till f waked him ^ — 
yon should enjoy halj his reifenuSf — My son 
Edgar ! Hod he a hand to wtite this? a heart and 
bruin to brr»ed it in ? — When cvno this to you \ 
who brought it ? 

EnM. JtwuM not hi ought me, ray lord, — ^theuv’s 
the cunning of it ; I found it thrown in at the 
roHetneiit of niy eloset. 

Glo. Vou know the choracter to be your 
brother’s ? • 

Edm. If the matfor.were good, m/lord, I durst 
=»\uMi it were hw ; hut, in lohpeet of that, 1 would 
(am think it wore not. 

CiLO. Tt is his. 

Ki>m. It is his hand, my lord ; but, 1 hope, his 
leart is not in the contents. 

Qi.o. Hath* he uc\or heretofoi’ot sounded you 
in this business? 

EnM, Never, my lord : but I have lioaM him oft 
maintuin it to be tit, that sons «t perfect age, and 
ruthers declining,}: the father should bo os ward to 
ihe sou, and the son roana^ bis rqycuue. f 
Glo. O villain, \dlainT— his very opinion in 


kuko uujl witolii' 

<li«kttwl~AlkaiMd.Tilliani Pnrti»>l, aaiwtadfj 
hrotiih’iiiUBl wone than tfnali, 

seek him; PH apprdbend him :-^alM«iuiaida 
viUaitt l2Where is he t ^ ' 

Env. I do*iiot ncB know, my lord, *Ir U 
diall please you to suspend your indignatioD 
agmnst my brother, till you ean derive fix>m hlne 
bett^ testiii)ony of his intent, you shall* run i 
oertidn course; where, if yott violently proceed 
against him, , mistaking •his purpose, it would 
make a groat gap in your own honour, and shake 
in pieces tho heart of his obedience. I dare pawn 
down my life for him, that ho hath writ this to 
feel my affection to your honour, and to no other 
pretence of danger. ^ 

Glo. Think you so? 

Edw. If your honour Judge it meet, I will 
place you nhere you shall near us confer of this, 
and hy on auricular assttranee have your satisfac- 
tion ; and that without any further delay than this 
vei> evening. 

' GiiO. lit* cannot bo such a monster. 

Edm. Nor is not, sure. . 

Glo. To his father, that sO tenderly and 
entiicly loves him! — Heaven and earth!'* — 
I^inund, seek him out; wind me into him, 1 
piny you: fiamo the business after your own 
nisdom. I would unstate myself, to be in a due 
resoloiton. , 

Edm. I will seek Kim, sir, presently; convey 
the business as I shall find means, and acquaint 
you wi^al. 

Glo. These late eclipses in the sun and moon 
portend no good to us; though the wisdom of 
Nature ean rensoti it thus and thus, yet Nature 
finds itself scourged by tho sequent effects. Lovo 
cools, frieiiddiip falls off, brothers divide: in 
cities, mutinies ; in coiintrlc % discord ; iu palacea, 
treason ; arid the bond cracked ’twixt son and 
father. This villain of mine conjees under the 
prediction; thcic'a son against father: tho king 
falls from bias of nature; there’s father against 
child. Wc have seen tho best of our time : ma- 
chinations, hollowness, treachery, and all ruinous 
dievorders, follow us disquietly to our graves — 
Find out this villain Edmund ; it shall lose thoo 
nothing; do it carefully. — And the ^hle and 
ifrue-hcartod Kent banished 2 his offcnH^^ouesty! 
— ’T is stiango I ^JUxU. 

EpM.sThis is the excellent foppeiy of the 
work!, tliat when we ai*e sick in frnlune, (oi^ 




(t> Pl»t folio, 

d) »nt folio. 


• Sn oMoy or tiitte <if my flrfoo.] JloN^vrM coBimonljr it 
. M loilo not unllsquftntly waaew i 


R.M.TOiSrvTri 

b An two sM food panii 


|kmd«so-} That If, sad UnUik 
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* <•) FlrttfclUo,«Sold. 

e Kor i« not. itue. 

GLO. To his fltfhor that to tondecly and ontMy loTot himf 
— Hoavonand oirthi] Thtoo lines are only found in the qtuoto 
eopiet. 

« This viitoiit of mbio— dinintotiy ta oar finne } Thit 
pstsaga it omtttaf in tlie quartos. 



« SUMk MAH. tsonr* n|. 

»«ar .ntasnoar; m anke I ■ Sdq. Stmte nUain Iwtii iM wftng. 
mBiw of oar jyhwoten the mm, the nmon, an^ k.# Smt. ThaWo lay fsar.'^ I my fWt him a 


» <|ifit sUw« w if we were, villains byj ntfoessitj ; 
Iboia by heavenly compulsion ; knaves,^ thtcvcs« 
and liWcW^, by sply^rical yrcdominanoe; drank** 
aids, liars, and adulterers, 6y an enfon*ed obedieneo 
yf planetaxy influence; lAid all that wc are evil in, 

a divine thruhting on. An admirable evasion 
of li^ore^master yum, to lay his 4 !;oatiHh disfK)si> 
tion on the cliarge of star ! My father com** 
ffounded with my mother under the dragon's tAil ; 
%nd my nativity wa? under vr$a mfQnr^ ho that 
it follows, I am rough and IcohorouH. — ^l'nt,§ 1 
should have thuf I am, had tl;p maidenliest 
star^in the Armament twinkled on niy ha*>taiHliKing. 
Edgar — and || pat ho comes, like the catastrophe 
of tho old comedy: my eiie is villainous mclan> 
eholy, wiUi a sigh like Tom 0 ’ Bedlam.^ 

^ AV/cr Edoah. * 

O, tliose eclipses do portend these divisions ! fa,* 
sol, la, mi. 

Edo. How now, brather Edmund I what serious 
contemplation ore you in ? 

Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediotion 
I read litis other day, whnt should follow these 
eclipses. 

^EiiO. Ho you busy yourself with that? 

Eoir, 1 pnnnise }<»u, the eft’ects he writes of 
succeed unhappily ; as of unmitinnlnosH® hutweeii 
the child and the parent ; donth, dearth, dissolu- 
tions of aneientmmities ; divisions in stale, Tneiinct»ft 
luid maledictions against king and nobles; needless 
difiidences, hanislmifmt of fii^nds, dissi[iation of 
colinjfs, riuolial breaches, and I know I’ot what. 

Koo. llowr long bate jon been a s<-< taiy 
astioiiomieal ? 

Koai. (Jome, come; wljen saw you rny fathci 
last ? 

Edo. The^ni(;ht gone by. 

Edw. Spate mui with him ? 

En«. Av, two hours totietber, 

Kom. PaittMl yen in ffood terms? Found you 
no displensiiie in Inm, by word nor countenance? 

Eu«i. None at ull. 

Edm/ B ethink \ ourself herein yon inny hnvi 
oilimded him : and at my cntr<*nty foihear ly 
presence until some little time hath qualified the 
heat of his disjdcasure ; which at thisSnstnnt so 
rogeth in him, that with tho mischief of youi 
ptuson it would scaicely allay. 


oontibcut forbearaneo till tbo spew of hiti nige 
slower ; ailfl, as 1 say, rathru with me to xuy* 
lodging, from whence I will filly bring you to „ 
heat* my lainl speak: pray ye, go; thevo^s vaj 
key ; — ^if yoi^do stir abroad, go armed. 

Edu. Arnied, brother? 

Edm.* B rother, I advise you to the best; go 
onntAl;* 1 am no honest ifian, if there be any 
good meaning toward you : I have told ;you what 
I have aeon and •hoard Wfmntly; nothing^ike 
the fbiage and liprror of jt: pray you, away. 

Edo. Shall 1 heaVfi*om you anon? 

Edm. 1 do aer^i' yon iiiPthia business. — • 

, • I Edoah. 

A credulouB father, and a hrathcr noble, 

Wliost* naluro is so fur fram doiilg haiiins, • 

1'hat ho suapeots none ; on whoste fooliali honesty 
My prneticcB ride ciisy ! — I see the business'. — 

Iwot mo. if not by birth, hnvg lands f)y%it : 

All with mo's meet, that T can fashion fit. 


SCENE in. — yi l^ootn in the Duke of Albany's 
Palace, 

0 

Ihxter GoNrniL, and Oswald Acr Steward, 

CroN. Did my father strike my gtmtleiiian for 
chiding of his fool ? 

(>sw\ Ay. madam. 

(ion. B> da} and night hq wrongs mo; evoiy 
' JlOlll • 

1 lie flashcH into one gross crinio or other, 

I 'Dmt sets us all at oihls : I’ll not endiiro it: 

knights glow riotnUH. and himstJf upbraids us 
On e\cr} ti'kli*. — ■\VJn*n li<* ndiiins fmii hinifuig, 

T will not spc.dv with him ;* wiy F am sick :~ 

If sou tMuiic Hlack of foi ni(*r services, 

I Ynii ‘.bull d«# wfdl ; the fault of it I’ll answer. 

' Osw. lie’s coming, riindarn ; I hear him. 

[ Homs wHJaml. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligenco you 
I please, 

You and your fellows; JLM have it come to 
! quest ion : 

if he di'*taste it, h‘t li’m to my sister, 

WIkvho mind ^iid mine, 1 know, in that arc one* 
Not to he ai'or-nil’d.'' Jdh* ohl roan. 

That sKIl «rould inutiivge those authorities. 


(•) First futfo, tut/fti, (t) First a>llo th^. 

(S) First folio, nn ) Fimt fohu omit*. Tut, 

<81 First fobo otniti, Hdgar^-und. 

* -*u of uikiMtaniineM— ] The folio, omliting the intervening 
MUM, reeds,— 

* lUiT. I promise yoo. the otfoeU he writes of. sneceede un- 


(•) First foho omlU. go ttrmtd. 


hoi 


ipp^. Whrw saw you my Pathfi l«stf”_ 


my fedF ] In tho qtisrl/»s, the remainder of this 
sjN;ech, and D(lgar*s reply, ere omlttsd. • 
c Not to be uenr-rat d J Tills, end U^ four following lines. Ate 
mil lit bd In the folio. 
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ACT Ui 


KING LEAA. 


[acsAs IT 


That he hath given away I — Now, by my life. 

Old fools are babes again, and muii be us’d « ' 
With checks as flatteries, — ^whon they are^ seen 
abus’d. ® 

licmembcr what 1 have said. » 

Osw. Wefl, madam. 

Gon. And let his knights havd colder looks 
among you ; 

What grows of it, no matter ; advise your fellows 

BO : • 

I muld breed fiom hence occasions, and I shall, 
That I may speak : ’ll write stiaight to my 

Bister, • , 4 0 

To hold my course. — ^I^epare for din nor. 

* . [EjcfvnL 


SCICNE IV.— A Hall in i/ie same. 

'Enter Kknt, disgtkised. 

Krnt. If bpt as well I other' noot'iits borrow. 
That cun my spo^jch diffuse,'' ray good intt'iit 
May (jarry through itself to that full insuo 
For a’hicli 1 raz’d my likeness. — Now, banish’d 
« Kent, 

If thou canst servo mhero thou dost stand 
condeniiiM, 

So may it come, thy master, wdiom thou lovVt, 
Shall tind tbco full of labours. 


Homs without. Eider Ijkar, Knights, and 
, • Attendants. 

Lrah. Let mo not stay a jot for dinner ; go, 
got it ready. [^Exit an Attendant] How now !* 
what art thou ? • . • 

Kknt. a man, sir. 

Lrah What dost thou profess ? What wouldst 
tlioii with us ? 

Kknt. I do profess to he no less than I seem ; 
to wrve him truly that will put mo in trust ; to 
love him that is honest ; to converse with him 
that is wise, and says little; to fear judgment ; to 
tight when [ cannot choose ; and to oat no iish.(^) 

l^KAJi. Wliat art thou ? 

Kknt. A very honost-hoarted follow, and as 
poor as tho king. • * 

Lear. If thou becst ns poor for a*subjcct, as 
ho. is for a king, thou art poor enough. * Wliat 
wouldst thou ? 

Kbi^. Service. * 

• I WQulS bTHid from hencft oooaciont, and I shall, 

That 1 may speak^— ] • 

Those lines are not tn the fu^io. 

tJ6 


Lbab. Who wotddst thou Bcsrve ? • 

: KBirib You. 

Lkab^ Dost thou know me, fellow ? 

Kknt, No, sir; but you have that ii| your 
countenance which I ivould fain call master. 

• liKAR. What’s that 
Kknt. Authority. • - 

liKAB. What services canst thou do? ^ 

' !K£nt. I can keep honest counsel, ride, run, 
mar a^curioi^ talc in telling it, and deliver a 
plain message bluntly : that which ordinary men 
are fit fdir,'! am qualified in ; and the best of me 
is, — diligence. ^ 

Lkati. Haw old aii thou ? 

Kent. Not so young, sir, to love a woman for 
singing; nor so old, to dote on her for any thing: 
T luive years on my back forty-eight. 

Leah. Follow me; thou shalt serve me, if I 
like thee no worse after dinner. I will not part 
from ^ thee yet. — Dinnej*, ho, dinner! — ^Wliei*e*8 
niy knave ? my fool ? Go you and call my fool 
‘hither. [^Exit an Attendant. 

Enter Oswald. 

Voii, you, sirrah, where’s niy daughter? 

Osw. So plcfise you, — [Exit. 

JjKar. Wlmt says the fellow there? Call the 
elotpoll back. — [Exit a Knight.] — \^Ticro’s my 
fool, ho ? — 1 think the world’s asleep. — 


Re-enter Knight. 

How now ! where's that mongrel? 

KNJaiiT. He says, my lord, your daughter* is 
not well. 

Lkah. Why came aot tho slave bark to me, 
when I call’d him ? 

Knight. Sir, he answered me in the roundest 
manner, ho would not. 

Leah. He would not / 

Knight. My lord. I know not what the matter 
is ; but, to my judgment, your highness is not 
entertained with that cr^remonious affection as you 
wore wont ; tliere’s a great abatement of J^dnesa 
appeal's as well in the general dependi^^^as in. 
tho duke Jiim^clf also, and your daughter. 

LEAH.eHa I sayest thou so ? 

Knight. I beseech you, pardon me, my lord, 
if I l>e mistaken ; for my duty cannot be sUent 
when I^liink your highness wronged. 

Lbab, Thou but rememberest me of mine own 

(*) Firft folio, Daugkitn. 

b Thoi eon tnjf *p«mh diffuie,— ] Dijfiuo, htto. flfiiite. 
ahputse. 




conception : 1 have perceived a iuo»t faint neglect 
ot late ; which 1 have rather blamed qh njitie own 
jealoas curiosity than as a very pretence and pur- 
pose of unkindness : I will look further iifto ^t. — 
But where’s my fool? 1 have not seen him this 
two days. 

Since my young lady’s going into 
Fmoe, sir, the fool hath much pined away. 

Xbab* Ko more of that; I have noted it well. 
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— Go youy»atrd tell my daughter 1 would speak 
with her .*— an Attendant.] Go you, caU 
hither my fool . — [Exit an Attendant.] 

• 

jlie-enter Oawai.x>. 

O, you sir, you, come you hither, sir : who am I, 
6ir? • 

Osw. My lady’s father. 



AOT r.j 


Eim 


if,. 


Leah* Mp ladj^M father! my lord’s kiuire;*| 
you wboreson dog ! you slave ! you cur ! a 4 

Osw. I am none of these, my lord ; I beseoeh 
*your pardon. 

Lbab. Do you bandy looks with me, you 
rascal? ‘ [Slrikinp him, 

Osw. I’ll not bo struck,* my lord, 

Kknt. Nor tripp’d neither, you Wc fooi-bidl 
player. \3h'ip'inng up hie heeh, 

Lear. I thank thee, fellow; thou servest me, 
and I ’ll love thee. 

fcKNT. Come, sir, aiR*sc, away ! I *11 teach you 
ditferonccH ; away, away ! If ypu wjll measure 
your lubbcT’s length again, tarry : but away I go 
to; have you wisiloin? so. [Pwdhes Oswald out, 
Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee : 
there *8 earnest of thy service. 

' \Oiving Kent money, 

, Enter Fool. 

Fool. ‘Let nie hire him too; — here’s my 
coxcomb. [Giving Kent his cap, 

Lear. IFow now, my pretty knave ! how dost 
thou ^ ' 

Fool. Sirrah, yon wore best tfike my coxcomb. 
Kent. Why, fool ? 

Fool. Why, for takingono’s part that’s out of 
favour. Nay, an thou emist not smile as the wind 
sits, thou ’It catch cold shortly: there, take my 
coxcomb. Why, this fellow has banished two on ’s 
daughters, and did the third a blessing against his 
will ; if thou follow lam, thou must needs wear 
my coxcomb. — now, niinele I Would I had 
two coxcombs and two daughters 1 
Lear. Why, my boy? 

Fool. If 1 gave them all my living, I’d keep 
mycoxcomlm myself. There’s mine; beg another 
of thy daughtors. 

Lear, ’rake heed, sirrah, — the whip. 

Fool. Truth’s a dog must to keond ; ho must 
be whipped out. when the lady brach may stand 
by the lire and stiiik. 

Lear. A i>estilcnt gall to me ! 

Fool. Sirrah, I ’ll teach tlico a speech. 

Lear. Do. 

Fool. Murk it, nu\)cle ; — 

Have more than thou showest, 

Speak leas than thou knowest, 

Ijcnd less than thou owoct, 

Kide more than thou goest," 


Lem more tlm ibmLtroweiit^* 

^ Set less than thou throwest ; 

Leave tby drink and tbjr wfaore^ 

^ And keep in-a-door, 

And<hou 8f)alt faaye more * 

Than two tens to a score. 

Lear. This is nothing, fool.* 

Fool. Then ’tis like the breath of on unfee’d 
lawyer, — ^}'ou gave me nothing for *t. Can you 
make fib use of nothing, uuncle V 

Lear. W'hy, no, boy ; nothing can bo mode 
out of nt/tliing. 

Fool. Pr’ythec, tell liim, so much the rent of 
his land comc..s to ; he will not believe a fool. 

[To 

Lear. A bitter fool ! 

Fool. Dost thou know the difTcronce, my boy, 
betwetm a hitter fool and a sweet one ? 

liEAR. No, lad, teach me.^ 

Fool. That lord, that coun^ell’d thee 
To give away thy land. 

Come place him heie by mo, — • 

Or* do thou for him stand ; 

Th(‘ sueot and bitter fool 
W’^ill pr(‘sc*ntly appear ; 

The one in motley here, 

The other fouiul out there. 

Lear. Dost thou call me fool, )>oy ? 

Fool. All thy other titles thou hast giv3n 
away ; that thou wast born with. 

]^.NT. This is not altogether fool, my lord. 

F 001 .. No, ’faith, lords and great men will not 
let me; if I had a monopoly out, (3) they would 
have part oii’t; and ladies f too, they will not lot 
me hove all fool to myself ; they ’ll be snatching. — 
Nuncle, give mo an egg, and 1 ’ll give thee two 
crowns. 

Lear, ^\’hat two crew ns shall they be? 

Fool. Why, after I liave cut the egg i’ the 
middle, and eat up the meat, tlie two crowns of 
tlio egg. When thou clovest thy crown J i’ the 
middle, and gavest away both parts, thou boTest 
thine ass on thy back o'er the dirt: thou hadst 
little wit in tby bald erown, when thou gavest thy 
golden one away. If 1 speak like myself in this, 
lot him be wdiippcd that first finds it so. 

?^|[Singiiig. 

Eoots 7urd ne*er less grace* in a year; 

^or wise men are grown foppish, 

AnS hww not how their wits to wear. 

Their manners are so apish. 


(*) Pint ftillo. »trutk«H, 

• Why, fbolfj This interrogatory, in the form of, *' Why, my 
boyt'' I- gtvon in the folio to Lear; but, as Mr. Dyce obsarves, 

' St IS plain that the Fool addrossos the Xing for the first time, 
whon ho si^s, How now, nnncle I ** 

h Mon Ihon frowost,*--] That is, than thou MiwH, 

• ThR Is nothing, In tho folio, this tp wch It assignad 
to Kont. 

d Ho, lad, teach mo 1 This line and the portion of the dialofua 

‘ 


(*> Old copies omit. Or. (tl Old ooptea, laadtsb Mm, 

^ (t) First folio, CrowMS. 


down to and including th« words in tho Fool's apooeh, **tb«f V 
be snatching," arr omitted in the folio. 

• Fools And Mtm Uu grace hs m year;] Tbe^uartoa 


•« _.Be*cr less tsil In a jtaii** 

porhapo the truo fondlng : as In Lyly*a ** HoHms EtoikK*' UK 
we find, ** 1 think fentkintn had isrwr lost mU in AyMr.** 



lasip I.] ^ • 


km& 


l«Ql 3 !rt IT. 


]>Aii. Whm ifvfce to be «» fall ^ 

eo&ff8,«mli? o’ 


• Fooxt. I bpTQ used It, nuiMde, ever «ln(^' thou 
j&adcat liby mi^itera motlien : for vb^ tiou 
gavost them the rod, and pntfat donh tbino oim 
breeches, 

^ ‘ [Singing. 

Sikm^y for sudden joy did weep^ 

And I for sofrow mny,^ 

That such a king shMd ptay hfhpecp^ 

• And go the fools* among, 

IV^thce, nuncio, keep a school-masior that enn 
. toach tliy fool to lie ; I would fain learn to lie. 

• Lkab. An you lio, sirrah, -well %avo yon 
wliippcS. 


Foot.. I marvel what kin thou and thy dnughtei's 
are : they 'll have luc whipped for speak ing true, 
thou 'it have me whipped for lyii»g; and some- 
times I am whipped for holding my pe.aec. I had 
ratlier be nay kind o’ thing than a fool ; and yet 
I would not bo thee, nunele ; thou hast pared thy 
wit o’ both Hides, and loft nothing i’ Uic middle. 
Hei*e cornea one o’ the parings. 


£uter Gonkhix.. 

Lbab! How now, daughter ! what mokes that 
frontlet on ?^4) 

Metfiinkst you are too mueh of late i* the frown. 

Fool. Thou w’ast a pretty fellow when tliou 
hodst no need to care for her frovrning ; now thou 
art an 0 without a figure. I am better than^thou 
art now ; I am a fool, thou art nothing. — Yes, 
forsooth [To Gon.], 1 will hold ray tongue, so your 
face bids me, though you soy nothing. Mum, 


mum, 

He that keeps nor crust nor crumb, 
Weary of oil, shall want some. — 

That’s a shcal’d peascod. \^Pointingto Lear. 

Gon. Not only, sir, this your all-liccus’d fool, 
But other of your insolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and quanel ; breaking forth* 

In rank and not-to-be-endurc‘d riofa. Sir, 

1 had thought, by making this well known unto 

• you, 

To hare found a safe rodress; but now grow 
• fearful. 


BV what yours^ too late mi ims, 

™flit wu protect lilts course, and put it mi; 

By ymt allowance; which if you aIiould> the 
fault • 

Would^not ’scajHs censure, nor tlio rodrossea 
Whiqli, in the tender of a wholesome Weal, 

Might in their \!iK»rking do you that offence,— 
Which elso were sluune — that then necossity 
Will call discreet pi’oeoeding, 

Foo£. For 3'ou trow,* uuncid, 

The hedge-sparrow fed the cuckoo so long, > 
That it’s had it head hit <jff by it young. 

So, out went the candle,’ and wo were left darkling.* 
. Lrab. Are you oyr daughfi^ ? 

Gon. 1 wpuld you w'otild make use of tliat f 
good wisdom 

WTiort'af I know you ai’e fraught ; *and put aWny 
These dispositiouo, Which of late trjonsport you 
Pi*om wliiit 30U right[v arc. 

Fool. not im ass knr\w when iho can 
•draws the hoi'so? — Juj / I Jove thee, 
Lkar. I'loes any hero know me ? — This is not 
Lear : ^ * [his eyes f 

Does lA»ar walk thus ? speak thus’? vN'hcic are 
Either his notion weakens, his discernings 
Are letlungied. — Ha ! Waking?— ’t is not so,— 
Who is it that enn t(»ll me who I am ?— * 

Fool. 1 ionr’s shadow ? 

Lkae. 1 would learn that, for, by the marks of 
sovereignty, knowlcHlg(», and reason,** 

1 should bo false persuaded 1 had daughters. — 
Fool. WHiich they will make an obedient 
father.* , 

Lkah, Your name, fair gentlewoman 4 ^ 

Gon. This aduiinition, sir, is mueh u’ the favour 
Of other your new pranks. I do beseech you 
To uiidci'Stand my purposes aright : [wise. 

Aft you arc dd and rercTend, 3011^^ should bo 
lliTo do you hf^ep a humh'ed'kti.ghts and squires; 
Men so disonkred, so dehosh’cl, and hold, 

'J’liat this our eouit, infeeteil with tlaur rammers, 
SliowH like a riotous inn : i^picurism and lust 
^lakc it more like a tavern or a brothel, 

Than a grac’d palaco. The shame itself doth 
speak 

For instant remedy : he, thcQ, desir’d 
By her, that else will toko the thing she begs, 


<*) FInt fbllo^ Foote, 


if) First folio omits, jAfAiitki, 


• Tion ibojtfee sudden Jos did weep, 

4nd i/er eorrow snn§" See.] 

Cato Hegrvood*! •• Rspe of Lucroce,**— 

» Whoa Tarqaia first in eonrt hogao, 

And was approved Kinir. 

Some moil for 4mdden fop pan weep, 
dnd / Joe eetrow simp,** 

h tlutH'ehaditlieadhltoflrbyitpoung.] MeaQiaf, TkadU 
toe Mils toad ill o/T, So.] S«enoto(S), VoL 1. p. SM. 

' ] Tbiswoid,whteh, UlidtlieSeiitendariMac, im- 

oeemv pfaki fa ** A MidsaauaerNli^'fDnmB,** 


a --^^hddtofi.] This vroid, vrlMan, 
* 


(*) ifirst folio, kn/tto. ^t) First folio, your, 

m (}) First folio omits, you. 

Act 11. Be. 3: md is found In the snrlrnt oomsdv of *• Rolalcr 
Xlolster,” Act III Sc. I,—'* He vlll go darklyny to ms grave.',' 
d for, by the marks of sovereignty, knowledirs. and reason, 
I shouldobt false persuaded," Ae.J This is certainly ohseurs, 
Warburton reads, “ — of sovereignty ef knowledge,'’ » but 
possibly the meaning may be resierod by sttnpty omitting the 
comma |ftcr saoereipnty, — by the marks of suverelgbty Jcaow. 
ledge and lesson," i.e. of euweme at sovereign knowledge, ke, 
e — an obedienklktbar.] This and Che filraa proeedtofi Itaici are 
only found in the quartoe. " 



4CT I.] 

A little to dusquantity your trqin ; 

And the remainder, that shal) still depend, ^ . 

To be such men as may boaort your age, * 

Wliich know tbcmsolveB and yi»u. 

Leah. X)arkne 88 and devils ! — 

Saddle my horses ! caQ my train together 1 — 
Degenerate loistard ! I HI not trojpblo thee ; 

Yet have I left a daughter. ' 

Gon. You strike iny people ; an<K your dis- 
order’d <rabhle 

Make servants of their betters. 

« 

• r 

Ente^ Alhaijy. ^ ^ 

ft 

Lkaji. Woe, thntt too lute repents, — [Yo Aj.b.] 
O, sir, are you coide ? * 

Is it your will ? Speak, sir. — ^'Prepnro niy 
. ^ horses. — • 

Ingratitude ! thou mnrhlo-hoiirtcd fiend, 

Mm'o hideous, When thou show’s^ thee in a child, 
"J'haii the si'a-monstor ! ^ 

Alu# " Pray, sir, be patient. 

liKAm Deloated kite I thou Host : [ 'fo (ioNKurr.. 
My train nrev men of choice and rarest parts, 

’J'hat all particftlurs of duty know, 

And in the most exact regard sufijiort 

The worships of their name. — (), most small fault, 

Alow ugly didst thou in Cordelia show ! 

Whieh, like an engine,* wroiicliM my frame of 
luituro 

V’rom the tix’d place ; drew from niy heart all 
love, 

Vnd added to the gall. O L<*iir, Lear, Lear I *■ 
ileat at this gate, that lot thy folly in, 

* [fStrlki7iff fils heaff. 
And thy dear judgment out ! — tio, go, my people. 

Aiiii. My lord, 1 am guiltless, ns I um ignoiant 
Of what hath mov’d you. , 

Lkaii. ^ It may bo^o, my lord — 

Hear, ^latinv, hear ;* dear goddess, hear ! 

Suspend thy purjxisc, if thou didst intend 
’fo make this creature fruitful ! 

Into licr womb convey sterility I 
Dry up in her the organs of increase ; 

And from her dei’ogate body never spring 
A hal)c to honour her ! If she inu'^t tt‘em, 

C'roato h(»r child of spleen ; that it may live, 

And be a thwoit distfaturM torment to iier ! 

L<'t it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 

With cadiuit tears fret channels in her cIkh^Jis ; 

« I 

(•I FlMt folio ouiits. O iir, areffou eojMf> 

»■ nn «ii|{ine,~3 hy an i« meont tbe inatrument of 

loiiuro calUa rack^ t 

»* -^jiuiei.ieU «^oundinga->l ** vounda," Sloevena 

, nays, ^nmy i«o»k1bly aigiitfy nere, «uch as will not admit of 
' but mg a tont put into choui.'* Tbo exprefoion, there can be no 
itonbt, iiieaiis aiutforWia^/e wovnds— wounds loo dc^plo b$ probed, 

«: — loose,— J*TU It is, dUck^rge, , 

• I 
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L£AB^ . (%0E9rv it. 

Turn all her moljbier’a^ns and bpneftte 
To ia|ighter and contempt ; that ahe may feel ^ , 
How sharper than a. 8 eip 6 iit’s tooth it is 
To hihre a thankless child I — AwtL^/§kmj 1 
Alb. Now, godp that yve adore, whereof comes 
this f 

Gon. Never afflict J'oursclf to know the cau^ ; * 
But let lus disposition have that scope * 

Thatt dolage gives it. , * 

r r 

Re-enter Leah. « 

r 

Lrab. Wiat, fifty of, my followers at a clap! 
Within a dbitni^t ! ^ , 

Alb. What’s the matter, siv? 

Lear. I’ll tell thee; — Life and death ! \To Gon. i 
I am nsham’d 

That thou hast power to shake my manhood thus . 
That these hot tears, wliicb break from me 
^ pel force, ^ 

Sliould make thoc worth them. — Blasts and fogs 
upon thoc ! 

The imtcntcd woundings** of a father’s curse 
Piort'o every sense about thee ! — Old fond eyes, 

Bo weep thi^ cause again. 1 ’ll pluck ye out, 

And cast }oii, with the waters that you loose,® 

To temper clay. — lla ! is it come to this ? 

Let it be so ; } ct have I loft a daughtex,* 

M'ho, I am sure, is kind and comfortable ; * 

When she shall hoai’ this of thee, with her nails 
Slio’ll flay thy wolfish visage. Thou shalt find 
That, I ’ll resume the shape whicli thou dost think 
[ have cast off for ever; thou shalt, I wairant 
thec.J 

[KxtmU I 4 EAR, Kent, and Attendants. 
Gon. Do you mark that, my lord ? § 

At,b. I cannot he so partial, Goiicril, 

To the great love I bear you, — 

Gon. Pill}" \ou, •content. — What, Oswald, 
ho !~ 

You, sir, more knave tlion fix)!, after your master. 

[TV) the Fool, 

Fool. Nuncio Lea*, nuncio Lear, tany, and || 
fake the fool with tlice. 

A fox, when one has caught her, , 

And such a daughter, ^ 

Should sure to the slaughterj^ 

* If my cap would buy a halter : * 

^ the fool follows after. [EaeiU 


(*) Pinit folio, to know more of .1. if) Tint folio. A** 

it) Pint folio omiU. tto« ehait, I warrant then, 

(I) folio oibits, oijr /onl. (B) Pint folio omaf, oiwf. 

ft — Ho 1 Is eoiDO to thU f 

Let It be so; yet have I left a daughter,'—] 

This passage is Ibrmed ftom tbe two oM texts ; tlie quartos food 
** Yea is it eome to thist yet bate I left a daughter r* the folio, - 
**Haf Letitbeto 
I have anotber daughter.** 



[mmm n 


t} KINa LBJLm 


Odxf» mini ImOIi had jpatd obunBel 

hniidr^ icn%hta ! ^ * 

*Wa poUUc aM flttfe to kt Itim keep l' 

At pe^t p h jRred kniglitB : yea^ that on ovoiy 
dream, • . • * 

Ka<3i ba«i each foncy, each oomploint, dislike, 
lie may wgaiird his dotage with their powora, 
AncPholdDur lives in mercy. — Oswidd, Ijuiy ! — , 
Ai.». w oil, you may fear too far. 

Gow. Safer than trqst too fhr : 

Let me still take away the harms I fear, 

NotVear still to be Uiken : 1 know his heart * 
What he hath utter’d 1 have writ my sister ; 

If she sustain him and his* hundred knights, 

\Vhdh IJiavo showed the unfitness,— 


Renter Oswald. 

Sow now, Oswald ? ^ 

Wliat, have 5*00 writ that loiter to my sister ? 
Osw. Ay, madam. 

Gon. Take you some company, and away to 
Iiorsc ; 

Inform her full of my particular foar; 

And thereto add such reasons of your own 
As may compact it moic. Get you gone ; 

And hasten your return . — [ExU Osw.] No, no, 
• ray lord, 

This milky gentleness and course of yours 
Thotigh 1 condemn not, yet, under pardon, 

You are much more altask’d* for want of wisijom, 
Than prais’d for harmful mildness. 

Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot 
tell ; 

Striving to better, oft wc mar wliu^’s well. 

Gon. Nay, then — 

Alb. Well, well ; the event. \^Exmnt 


SCENE V. — Coxirt litfore tlie Same. 

Enter Lkab, Kknt, and Fool. 

Lrab.^ Go you before to Gloster with these 
letters; acquaint my daughter no further with 
any thing you know, than comes from lier demand 
ouf of the letter. If your diligence be not speedy, 
I shall be there afore you. • 

Kent, I will not sleep, my lord, till I have 
delivered your letter. lExit. 

Fool. If a man^s brains were in ’a heels, were *t 
not in dangm* of kibes? * 

(•) Pint foUo, ol iatk. 

* tlilt wan htth hftd good eovuiMl 1 This and what follows 
iown tofho entranee of Oawotd, an not in the qvertoa. 


Lkail Ay, hoy. • 

; ^^aoL. Thesn, 1 pFyihee, be mcny$ thy trit 
shal) wxf go slip-Sh^. 

11a, ho, fia ! 

Fool^ Shalt BGCL tliy other daughter wiU use 
• thee kindly :** for though she’s as like this as a 
d-ah’s like an ap^e, yet I can tell what I can toll. 
Lear. What const toll, boy ? 

Fool. She. will taste os like this, os a crab 
docs to a crab. Thou caaat tdll why one’s nose 
stands i’ the middle on ’a face ? 

Lkai^ No. • * • * 

Fool. Vtliy^ to keo]^ ona’s eyes of either ‘side 
his nose ; that what a man c:|uiiiot smell out, he 
may spy into. • ^ 

liKAA. 1 did her wrong.— 

Foul. Canst tell how qii oyster makes Ins shell? 
IjEAR. No. ^ ’ • * 

Fool. Nor I iteithcr ; but I can tell why a 
Biiail hos a house. 

liKAR. Why? • • 

Fool. Why, to put his head in ; not tq j^ive it 
away to his daughte]*8, and leave his honis witliout 
a cose. ^ 

liKAn. T will fiu'get my nature. — So kind a 
father ! — ^lic my horses reaily ? 

Fool. Thy iwses arc gone about ’em. The^ 
reason wliy the seven stars are no more than seven, 
is a pretty reason. 

Leah. Bocausn they arc not eight ? 

Fool. Yes, indeed : thou wouldst make a got>d 
foQl. 

Leab. To take ’t again perforce I — Monster 
ingratitude I • 

Fool. If thou wert my iiunde, /’d have 

thcc beaten for being old before tliy lime. 

Leah. How’s that? 

Fool. Thou shouldst not have been old, bc'fiire* 
thou hadst becif wise. , • 

l^AR. O, let me not bo mad, not mod, sweet 
heaven ! 

Kw'p me in tenqwT ; I would not bo mod I — 


Enter Gentleman. 

How now ! Are the horses rcifiiy ? 

Gent. Ready, my lord. 

Tjeaiv Come, boy. 

Fool. She ^that’s a maid now, and laughs at 
piy departure, 

Shall not be*^a maid long, unless things bo cut 
« shorter. lExeml. 


, <«) Pint folio, /w. 

b RlAd^UliefOUMd, 

M Malone pointed out, with the doable memtng ot 
•ad ^fttr her •oiare, or kind 
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ACT IT. 


SC’KNE I. — ^4 Coutt Within the Castle of the Earl of Gloucester 


Enter Edmund and Cuuan, meeting. 


Enter Edoah. 


Edm, Snvc llioo, (^uran. 

(’I'K. And ^> 011 ,* sir. 1 liave bivni with j'our 
fathrr, and ^iven him notic**' that lln» duke of 
Oo^tv^all and itegan his duchess »I11 be hcio with 
him this night. ^ 

Edm. How ooincs that? 

Cm. Na}'. I know not. you have heard of the 
news iihrond, — I mean the whispered ones, for they 
urc >et but ear-kissing arguments? 

Edm. Not 1 ; pray what are they? 

Cun. Have you heard of no Idvoly >viira toward, 
•twiTt the dukoH of Cornwall and Albany? 

F.dm. Not n word. 

(Un. You may do, then, in tinio. Faro you 
well, sir. \Exit^ 

Kdm, The duke beliere to-iilglit? Tl^p better! 
best 1 

This weaves itsedf perforce into my busmeas. 

My father hath set guard to lake nfy bnithcr ; 

Ami I have one thing, of a queasy question, 
\^’)iich 1 must act : — briefness and fortune, 
work I — ^ 

Brother, a word ; —descend : — bi'otber, I say ! 


My father watehes * — O, nil . fly this place ; 

J ntelhgt'rice is given where you are hiil ; 

You have new the good advantage of tlie^ 
night : — 

Have you not spoken ’gainst tlic duke of Cornwall ? 
He’s coming hither; now, i* the night, i’ the 
haste. 

And Began with Iiira ; have you notliiiig said 
Upon his iiarty ’gainst the duke of Albany ? 

Advise youi'self. 

Edo." I am sere on’t, not a word. 

Edm, I hear my father coming,— pardon me; 

In cunning I must draw my swfwd upon you : — ^ 
Draw; seem to defend yourself: now quit you 
well, — ® 

Yield ®; — eomo iieforo my father. — Light, bo, 

^ here ! — 


Fly, brother. — Torches ! torchca ! — So, forcwell.— 

lExit Edgae. 

Soffle blood drawn ou mo would begot opinion 

^ [ Wounds his arm. 

Of my more fierce endeavour : 1 have seen drunk* 
ords ' 

Do more than this in sport. — ^FatTier t fidherl 
Stop, stop ! No help ? 


(*> FUtt folio. |rot*r. 




KUriflAlilt 


ttoMn I. 


JRrfw^gt ofw^jn c iw , ondEtotsblB 

‘ ' ** • * 

• Gi:.o. Jfm, Sdmimd^ wiifire’li the Tillain? 

Ss^ii. Bm stood he in tibe doth, hil sharp 
• sword out, , , , • 

l^nmldtng of wieked charms', o6nj«ring the moon . 
To stand auspidous mistrsis, — 

JGxiO. , But whore is he ? 

£p«r. Look, sir, I bleed. 

Gx.o« When^is the villain, Edmund ? 

Edk* Fled this waj, sir. When hy no means 
a he could — • 

Pursue him, ho I — Gh) after. — [Eafeunt 
9ome Servants?] By no mean^, what ? 
•Edh. Persuade me to the murder of jour lord- 
ship ; 

But that I told him, the revenging gods 
'Gainst pamcidos did all their thunders* bond ; 
Spoke, with how manifold and strong a bond 
The child was bound to the father ; — sir, in fine, 
Seeing how loathly op[M)sito I stood * 

'l\t his unnatural pnr}>oso, in fell motion 
With his pix^pared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc’d t mine arm : 

IltitJ when* he saw iny best alarum*d spi 1 * 1 ( 9 , 

BoUI in the quan’cl's right, rous'd to the encounter, 
Or whether gasted by the miiso 1 made, 

Full suddenly be fled. 

Glo, Let him fly far : 

Not in this land shall bo remain uncanght ; 

And found — despatch !®— The noble duke my 
master, 

My worthy arch and patron, comes to-night*: 

By his authority T w'ill proclaim it, 

Tliat he which finds him shall deserve our thanks, 
Bringing the murderous coward to tlie stake ; 

He that conceals him, death, 

EdM. When I dissuaded him from his intent, 
And found him pighf* to do it, with curst* speech 
T threaten’d to disc-over him: he? replicjd. 

Thou uppossessififf bastard / dost t/iou thinh, 

If 1 would stand against Hwe, would the reposal 
Of any trust, virtue, or worth, in th^e \dejiy. 
Make ilhy words faith'd 1 No ; wlwi I shoulfi^ 
(is this / would ; ay,\\ though thou didst produce 
My very character^) I'd turn it all 
To thy suggestion, plot, and damned practice: 

And thou m^tst make a dullard of the world, ^ 
Ij they not thought the profits of my death 


(*) P!»t folio, the thunder . (t) First folio, taich*d. 

C J) First folio, And (|) First folio, shoutd I, 

tS) First folio omits, ay 

s XM when, Jrc.) •* When ** Is very probably a roispflnt for 
wSfy", or mhetker. 

b ^mled— 1 OexUd, mykstUd, mesne ofrigMad, dttmaprd. 
r Ana found— despatch !—] Warburton reads, **And found, 
diMMrleS*d/**M aloo does Mr. Collier's annotator; but tho old text 
!• Thus, in ** Blurt, Master Constsble,** Aet V. Sc. 1,— 

*• Thstn to tnd Fontinelle : found, to kill htm," 

* ^ Vtfht «» du ] Piyhi is Jlnd, §ettM. 

roLiif. 


ITtre v«rjf prtis/naft (md 
^OMMNk tkeetett it. 

UiMk Stroi^t and IknUm’d irilhini I 

WotaM In den; hX letter?— >I nerar gwildm.— * 

f yVwfHtf >ftj^ wrif Affwf I 

Hark/tho duke's impels ! I know not wkytt 
cornea.— 

All porta I'll bw ; the villain shall not 'aeapa ; 

The duke^ust grant me that : beiddes, bia pictura 
I will send far and near, ^hat all the kingdom 
May have due note of him ; and of my land. 

Loyal and natural boy, I ’ll pork the means * 
To mako thee capable. 

Enter CoBNWALt, RnoAN, and Attendants. 

Coax. How now, my noble ineiid I since I came 
hither, ‘ • [ncws.§ 

(Wiich I can caUnut now) I have beard strange 
Hkq. If it be true, all vengeance comes too short, 
Which can pursue* the offondar. llow dost, ray 
lord ? fcrnck’d ! 

Glo. O, madam, my old heart ia crack’d, — it’s 
liKo. Wlint, did my father’s godson seek your 
life? 

Ho wliom my father nam’d ? your Edgar ? 

Glo. O, lady, lady, shame would have if hid I 
Kao. Was ho not companion with tho riotous 
knights 

That tend || upon my father ? [had.— 

Glo. J know not, madam: ’tis too bad, too 
Kdm. Yes, inndam, ho was of that consort, 

' JIko, No mam*l then, though he were ill 
affected ; * 

’I’is they have pul him on tho old mun’Erdeath, 

I’o have the waste and spoil'* of his revenues. 

I have this present evening from my sister 
Ik'on well infonn’d of tlicun; and with such cautions ^ 
That if they cv»ino to sojourn^at-iny liousf), 

I ’ll not ho there. 

OoiiN. Nor T, asHiire fhee, Regan.-* 

Fidmund, T hear that you have ^hown your father 
A cluld-liko office. 

Ei>m. ’Twas my duty, sir, 

Glo. lie did bewray his practice.; and receiv'd 
This huH you sc»o, striving tcj apprehend him. 
Cohn. Is he pursu’d ? 

Glo. Ay, my good lord. 

Corn. If he be taken, he shall never more 


(*) PifKt folio, §pMlg. <1) FirMt folio, O ttranye, 

(t) First fokp, whi-r (I) Firiit folio, $trang«iuut 9 , 

(!l) Fir^t folio, tended 

• — curat epeeeh-^Ti Itareh, hitter apcech. 
f —character'- J Thai i%. hand-writiny. ^ 

S I never not him — j The folio reads,— 

• Would hb deny bit Letter, «a/d Sef ** 
b — the wviteandapoil- ] 8othefiniti|tt«rtOi Ufbaaeond reodt, 
'* — Aere— auit wdbte , " all the ether ouetent e«|^, * — w 
exprnre and waei/* 
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KING LKAa 


ACT ir.l 

Uc fenrM of doing harm : makd^your own purpose, 
JIow in my strength you *plcase. — For y^af 
Kdmund, 

WHiOftc rirhio and obedienro dofn this in<itant 
So much commend itself, you sbA^l ho ours 
Natures of such deep trust we shall much need ; 
You wc first seize on. \ 

Ei»m. I shall scr\'c you,^ir, truly, 

Hruvrver else. 

Gi.o. * Fowhirn T Ihnnk your grace. 

, CoiiN. You know not why wo came to visit 
yon, 5 — * • hiiglit. 

Rico. 7’inis out of M«son; tlir(*ntli«g dark-eyed 
04;casions, nohle (ilu^^ter, of some poi^^e,* 

Wherein wn must liav<» of^our advice ; — 

Oiir fatluT ho hath writ, so hath our wister, 

Of 4li^ferenees, which I hei^t thought it fit 
To nnswcf fioni* our home; th(‘^e\cral messengers 
From hence attend despatch. Oifr good old friend, 
Lay comforts to your bosom ; and bestow 
Your nee<lful eoun<^l to our bifsinessjt 
Wliioli Cl axes the iiHtant use. 

(ii.o. I aoivi' you, madam : 

Your graces ar^ right xxideome. f AVcm/j/. 

, S( K K T T . — ( I loui'estoi V Ca^fh. 

Kilter Kicyr and Osxvxld, Revtralh/. 

Osw. Good daxx'uiug to thee, fiiend ; art of this 
bouse? 

Kjcnt. Ay. « r 

Osw. Where may wo set our horses? 

Kkn'T. I’tlio iiflre, 

OsAV. Pr’^fheo, if thou lov'st me, tell me. 

Kknt. 1 love thee not 

Os>v. Wliy, lluii, J eare not for thee. 

Kknt. If 1 hud thee in Lip'»biiiy pinfold, 1 
W4)uld make thee ear«' for me, 

Ohw. Win dost thou us«' me thus? T know thee 
not. 

Kknt . Fellow, T know thee. 

Osw. What dost thou knoxv nio for? 

Kent, A knave; a rascal; an enter of broken 
meats : a hose, proud, shallow, beggarly, three- 
suited, lumdrod-pouiid,** filthy, \xorsteil-stocking 
knave; a lil\-hv<*rlMl, net ion -taking xvhoresoii, 
glass-gazing, supersoi viceahlo, finical rogue ; one 

(”) Firiit T(iU 0 ,prlMr. (t) Firjit roUo. 

• — rrorn nut home 0 Awatf from home. * 
h — hnmln’fl poMuil,--! I'hw opithet i« found in. Mohlletun** 
play of “The IMojeiux," Act IV ^r .1,— 

*• m» 1 uif rt like a bundrcil pound gcntlemsn." 

And Jn Sir Walter HaUdgh’a spirch against PoreiRn* Retailers 
(Olrtj^V ** Tifo of Raluigh/' p I5S). he isays. — “Nay at Milan, 
vrhere (here »ie ilirve huHiir*d‘pounii Bngllsliiuen. they cannot ao 
much as liAVo a barlK'r among them.*' * . 

e —yet the t.mon ahtms.—) That la, moce the moon shines, ftr. 
d — poM neat The atintr fn this epithet. “ neat.** has 

been quae imaundersio^ h> the eoiruu‘nt.itOTS who suppose it 
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trunk-inheriting slave ; one that woi^ldst be n bawd, 
:in wojfpf good service, and art nothing but the 
compo^tion of a knave, beggar, coward, pandar^ 
and the son and heir of a mongrel bitch : one 
whom I wilFbeat into clamourous* whining, if 
•thou deniost tlie least sellable of thy addition. 

Osw. Wliy, what a monstrous follow art thou, 
th^H to raij on one that is neither •known ^f iHbe 
nor knows thee ! . ' 

Khnt. AVhat a hrazon -faced varlct art thou, to 
deny thou knowest mo ! Is it two days ago,t since 
I tripji^d up thy heels, and bent thcc, before the 
king? Draxv, you rogue : for, though it be night, 
yct‘ the mmm sliines, 1 ’ll make a sop o’tho moon- 
shine of yon : dniw-.J you xvhoix’son ci|flioAly 
bmber-nionger, draw. [/Jrawinr/ his sword, 

Osw. Away ! I have nothing to do with thoo. 

Kent. Draw, you rascal ! you come with letters 
against tlie king; and take Vanity the puppet's 
parj, ngnin»<t tin* royalty of her father: draw, you 
rogue, or I’ll so eai lamado your shanks! — draw, 
you rascal I come your ways. 

Osw. iio! murdiT! help! 

Kent. Strike*, you slavi* ! stand, rogue, stand ! 
you float** .slave, strike ! [Heating him, 

Osw. TT«*Ip, li»> ! munler! murder! 

Knfer KnMrNP. 

Fi>m, ] low' now? what's the matter? Part. 

Kent. With you, goiidnian hoy, an § you please ; 
come, 1*11 flesh you ; come on, young master. 

Kilter CoTiNWAij., Rp^an, Glouckstkh, and 
SiTvauts. 

Glo. Wenpon.s ! arms ! wlmt’s the matter here ? 

OoiiN. Keep peace, upon your lives! 

He dies, that striki's again ! xxhat is the matter? 

Reg. I'he messengers from our sister and the 
king ! 

CoBN. Wliat is jour diffen-nce ? speak. 

ObW. I am scarw in breath, my lord, 

Kent. No marvel, yon have so bestirred your 
valour. You cowardly roscal, nature disclaims in 
thee ; a tailor made thoo. 

Corn. Thou art a st ange fellow : a tailor make 
a man ? , ^ 

Kent. Ay,|| a tailor, sir: a atonc-cutfn^ or>n 

(*} ifrst folio, r/ainoHM. (t) Fint folio «mita, aoo. 

First folio oiuit*. drat^ f f ) First folio, if. 

(II) First folio oniilB, 

to mean simply mere or Jinteal. For the real alliuten* toe • 
passage m tU« “ W inter’s Tule/* Act 1. Sc. 2,— 

* '• Come, captain, 

W'e must be neat . not neat, but cl«,*inlT, captain; 

And wt the slt-er, the belfcr, and the calf, 

Arc all call'd naol.*' 

See also Taylor tbe Water Foet'e Epigram on the husbioa W 
bfre Pamcit.— 

“ Neate can he tiike, and feede, and neatly tread, ^ 
K«ntf are hU feete but most eeele U Me Mad.'* 



ACT 11*]^ KIJIG 

puittter, could not have |»iide« him so iU, thouglr 
thejr had heen hilt two houia at tlie trade«|^ • 

• CoBN. Sj^ak yet, how grow jonr quatTOl ? 

Osw. This ouciont ruffian^ sir, whose lim 1 have 
sparM, . . • • 

At suit of hU grey beard, — . | 

Kbkt* Thou whoivsorf scii ! thou uiinO($essAry 
lettOT !— My lord, if you will give me leave, J will 
treadT this unbolt(^d ▼ilhiin into mortar, and (faub 
the wall of a jakes with him. — (Spare my gtvy 
beard, you wagtail?* 

• OoBN. Pouec, sirrah ! • 

You beastly knave, know 3'ou no ivvenmoo? 

Kknt. Yes, sir, liqt linger hath a privilegv. 

* • CoBN. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. I'hat such a slave us this hIiouIiI weai a 
sword, [ these, 

WTio weal’s no honest^’. Sueli sniiling rogues as 
liike rata, oft bite the holy cords a-twain 
Which ai’O too iutritise t* unloose: smooth exoiy 
^lussion 

That in the nutuns ol* thfir lords rebels ; 

Hringt oil to iiie, snow to the eolder mOisK ; 
Kenege,f udirm, and turn then* halcyon h(»ak» 

With evei3" gale§ and >013 of their masters. 
Knowing nought, like dogs, hut following, — 

A plug^io upon vour epilejdie visage ! 

(Smile \ou ni v speeches*, us 1 xvero a fool ? 
iioyse, if 1 had 3011 u]m*’i Saniin plain, 

IM drive ye cackling home to (\imelot/l^ 

Cohn, What, art tlioii mad, old fellow ? 
fiLO. Ifow fell 3011 out ? say that, 

KtiNr. No corftraries hold more antipalliv. 

'J'luui 1 and such n kn.oe. 

CV)jiN. WI13' dost thou cull him hnare ( \N li.it \s 
his offence? || 

Kfnt. TIis coiintenaiiec likes me loit. 

C uitN. No more, iiercliaiice, does mine, iioi his, 
nor hers. 

Kknt. Sir, ’tis 1113" oeeupatiori to he plain , 

T haiC'secn better faces in my tinn*, 

'I'bnn stands on any shoulder that 1 sec 
Before me at this instant. , 

CoiiN. I'liis is sonn* fellow . 

Who, having hmi prais’d for bhintiiesh, d.i:ii affi*ct 
A saucy rongknc.ss, and constrains the gai n t 

Quite from his** iiafuro: lie cannot flatUT, he — I 

J^n honest mind and plain, — he must speak truth > 
An they will take it, so; if not, he’s plain, [im^s 
These kind of knaves ] know, which in thin p1ain> 
Harbour more craft and inoie cfirrujttci ondn, 

(•) Plr*tfi>Ho two i/eares oth' trade. (t, First foif*. 

it) folio, Rf tenge. ( 6 - F rst folio, yati 

(If; Fjr»t folio, Whal ig hi^famtl t 

• Spare jny jrrer brard. vou WA^ail*} An acnti* Htroke tf 
antbfe: Kent in hi» raire forgot* it ^-a* hi* life, not his ueard, 
4*hieh the fellow pretendeiJ to have npnreii 

h QutUjhtm 111* mature:} Hie is here used for Ihe iiiipiTsona' 

Um 


L£AE. iccBkB ri. 

[ Than twenty Bill3^*dutdtiug 6bs(^rvants, 
cXiiat stretch tlieir <iuties nicely* 

Kdhr. Sir, in gucid sooth, ♦ in siucero voiity , 
Under the allow j^ico of your gt*and t oapcct. 
Whose infiiienco, like tlio wix^atli of radiant fire 
Ou fltokcring J Ambus’ fmnt, — 

Corn. y What mcan*st by this ? 

Kknt. To go out of my dialect, whicli 3^011 
discommeiul so much. 1 knoxv, sir, 1 am no 
flattci'cr: he that hegnilpd yob in a plain aocont, 
was a plain knave ; which, for my part, 1 will not 
be, though 1 should win voiu' displeasure to entreat 
mettf’C ^ ^ \ 

Corn. \\ hut was tTie offiMirv yon gave him ? 
Osw. , / never gave him any : * 

It pleas’d the king his ifiaster very lute, 

To strike at me, upon his misconstruction : 

When he, conjunct,§ and Mattering his (hspleaBUi*c, 
Tripp’d mo hehiiid : Uong down, insulted, rail’d. 
And put upon him sneh a deal of man. 

That wortliied hinr, got piaisiia of the king 
For him ailcmpting who was tadf-Hubdu’d ; 

And, in tlu^ fli^slmient of this dread || exploit, 

Diew on me liere again. ^ 

Kkm. None of tliow rogues and cowards, 
lint Ajax is their fool. 

t’oiiN. Feteli forth the stocks, ho! 

You hluhhoHi aiieiimt knave, \on reverend lirag- 

We’ll ti'aeli \oii — 

Ki'Ni. Sii, 1 am loo old to learn . 

(’all not 30m MloijJis foi’ me : 1 seive the king ; 
tin wliost‘ cmplovnieiit J was sent to yon . 

You .shall do small rc'^peet.^j skow' too hold imilieo 
Against the grace ami jiei'son of my miTkl«‘r, 
Slocking hi.s messengei. 

Corn. Fetch ffirlli flu* stoeks !- — 

As 1 have hfi* and honoiir, theie sliall la* sit id) 
iiodli ! , • [night too. 

Kko y\/l 7fno/i ! till night, my lord ; and all 
Ki vr. Why, madam, if 1 weie3om fatliei’s dog, 
You .''honid not ll^>e me so. * 

Rj o. Sii. being his knave, 1 will. 

C’lMiN. 'I'liih IS a fellow of tin- si'lf-.sanio colour 
Our hihter Apeaks of. — (.‘onie, bring awti3 the stocks. 

I brought tn. 

Oi.o. Let rnc hesoi-ch yom grace not to do so: 
ifm fault H niiicl),' and tiic good king liis inastcj 
Will check him for’t: 30111* purpos’d low eoiieciiou 
J15 sucl), as hiw^t and coid4*miiedVt ** wrotcho.^, 

For jiiJfeiin^fs and mo.st coiiinion ticsjiahHCA 
s 

(*) Fiwl f'»Iio, fw>/A (H Firm fullo, f/rcui. 

(!) Atr*' kiHtj. Fir»t folio, tomimet 

(ii) Firm fi>li(>, d/'nd (T) Fir'<t folio, relpectg. 

(**j Old ti'xi, hnnueet, cenrected by Capell 

(* IHf f.iiilt IN inuiT, -J 1 111* Kpcech l» ttt>ridi;cd In tbe folio, 
wUmIi read*.-* * 

•• Lcf me b-wc h )oiif Orar'A, not l« rti» i^o, 

Tbv K11.;; Afji inn*ter neede it.uft lllAd ft ill '* 
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Al'e puiiitthM with : the king inuMt take it ill, 

That he’s bO blightly vahrd in his messenger, 
Should have him thus restrain’d* « 

Corn. I ’ll answer that. 

Bko. sister may receive it much moic wur^c, 
To have her gontlcmmi abusM, assaulted, 

For following her uiFuirs. — Put in his legs. — • 

[Kknt is put in tlt^ stocki^, 
Como, nay good* lord ; iiwny. 

^Jaeunt dll hut Ghiucisstkb avd Kknt. 
Glo. I am sorry for thee, friend ; ’tis the duke’s 
^ pleasure, 

Whdse disposition, all the world W'ell knows, 

Will not bo rubVd nor stopp’d: I ’ll eutmit for thee. 
Kent. Pray do not, sir; I have watch’d and 
travel rd hard ; 

Some time I shall sleep out, the rest I’ll whistle. 


(*) First folio omits, 

s For following li«r«iralrs,~Put 111 111 H l«gs.— ] a hue not found 
in thn folio 

b Thou out of benvon’s tivnetiictlon rou'st 

To the warm sun IJ 

This ** common saw" we meet with In Heywobd*s ''Dialogues 
on Proverbs/'— 

" In your running from him to me, ge rtmm* 
e Om< o / OodP$ hlMttng imio tkt tturme mnne.** 

* It is ibund also in Howell's colloctlon of ^glish Proverbs In hfs 
Dictionary, lb60, and there eaplained,— **ne goes out of God's 
fetelsing to thevwami sun, vis. Jrom good te worse.'* The applt- 
catlont we must suppese, is to Lear’s quitfing one daughter 
only to meet more Inhospitable troatment from another. 
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j A good man’s fortune may glow out at heels: 
Give } ou good moriow ! 

Glo. The duke’s tp blame in this; 

’t will be ill taken. [^Exit. 

Kis^nt. Good king, that must approve the com- 
mon saw, 

? hou out of heaven’s benediction com’st 
o tblf*warm sun I*’ 

Approach, thou beacon to this under glolic. 

That by thy comfortalile beams I may 

Peruse this letter ! — Nothing almost secs mii'acles. 

But misery ; — 1 know ’tis from Cordelia ; 

Who hath most fortunately been inform’d 
Of my obscured course, and she’ll find time 
From this enormous state-seeking, to give 
I. 1 OSSOS their remedios.® — All weary and o’er- 


wateb’d. 




« 1 know 't is from Cordelia ; 

hath most furtuuately been Inform'd 
Ob' my obscured course, and she'll find tune 
Prom this enormous ^tate^seeklng, to give 
Losses iheir remedies.] 

Soraeeditora have gone so fkr as to degrade this passage Bltogether 
from the text . Steeveni and others eoaiecturs It to be ma^ 
up from fragments of Cordelia's letter. We agree with Malona 
that it forms no part of that letter, but are opposed to his noiton 
that " two half lines have been lost between tlie words sle/s and 
McMfiy." The sl^ht change of " she'll" (br sAo/L'-tha ordtnary 
reading being, and thall find time," fre.— appears to (emova 
much of tho dlfflcultv ; that ocaaaioned by the corrupt worde» 
** enormous stale-aeckuig/’ will seme day probably findan eqiidUf 
(belle remedy. 


* jwW' !}*]• ^ KIN0 

Tdt;e ejeft94kOtt» behold 

Thia shamed lodging* I ' 

i’ortune^ good night; smileHince more ; tjpn thy 
wheel 1 Sleeps. 


; SCENE III.— -d Wood. 

• • 

Milter EnaAB. 

% • 

Edo. I heard myself proclaimM ; 

Add, by the happy hollow of a tree, • 

Escap’d tlte bunt. No port is free ; no place, 
That guaiMi, and most umiaual viprtlanc<^ 

‘Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may sca|»e, 
I will preserve mysdf : and am botliought 
To take the basest and most poorest sha[)e, 

That ever penury, in contempt of man. 

Brought near to beast : my ftu*e I ’ll grime with 
filth ; . . • • 

Blanket mf loins; elf all iny hair* in knots ;• 
d.nd with presemted nakedness out-face 
Tho winds and persecutions (»f the sky. 

The country gives me proof and pi'cmlent 
Of Bedlam bcggars,<'2) who, with roaring voi<*es, 
Strike ill their iiuinbM and mortified bare arms 
Pins, wqpdcn pricks, nails, sprigs of rosemary ; 
And with this hot*ril)lc object, from low farms, 
Pool; pelting villages, sheep-cotes, and mills, 
Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime with pm^ers, 
Enforce their charity . — Poor Turlt^yood poor 

TomP ^ 

That’s something yet; — Edgar I nothing am. 

[Kjut. 


SCENE TV . — Before Gloucester’s Castle. Kt^xt 
in the StocJfs. 

Enter Lbab, Gentleman, and Fool. 

liRAB. ’Tis strange that they sliould so depart 
from home, 

And not send hack my inesscngei .f 
Gent. As I h'oni’d, 

The night before there was no purpose in them 
Of thia remove. 

( *) Piwt toUo, halrts. ( t ) First fol lo, Jf « 'yrngn 

» — elf aU mj hair in knots ;1 ' Hair thnt knotted was viil- 

garl; fupposed to be tlto vorkof elve» and fame* in the night. So 
us * jkoBiM and Juliet,* Aet 1. 8c. 4.— 

« > 

■ plats the manes of horses in the nlffht; 

And bakes the e/y-iocAt in foul sluttish hairs. 

Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes.'" 

— SvaEvaira. 

b — peltiug Tinagei,^] That is. paUry, pedling eillages. 
a JPscr TurlpjfOMl poor T<ml\ 8o Dduter, In his *• Bell-man 
oi Louden,” aayi of an ‘*Atitaham-man,’'— '' He calls hfanselfc by 


bBAR* 

^ ' EKifT. I ITo^tn^] Hail to theci noble master ! 
*• XsEAB. ila ! M^^st thou this shame iliy jlaiiiime? 
KeA*. No, my lord. 

Fool. Ha, hal^he wears cruel* garters t Horse* 
are tied by the ||eatb, dogs and bear* by the 
neck, ftioukoy* by the loins, and men by the legs: 
when a man is^ over-lusty at legs, then he wear* 
wooden ncthor-stocks.* 

Lbab* V^iat’s he, that hath bo much thy place 
mistook, , ^ 

To Met thee hero ? 

Kent. It is botlUib and she, — 

Your am^daughtcr. , 

Leab. No! •* • 

Kent. Yes. * * 

Luau. Ni\, I say ! 

Kent. 1 say, }ca. 

Lbab. No, no ;^tlioy would not.' ♦ 

Kk.vt. Yos, tli«y have. 

Lear. By J iipiter, 1 swear, no ! 

Kent. By Jiiiio,'! swear, 1131. 

* Lkah. They durst not do *t ; 

They could not, would not do’t; ’tin worse than 
murder, 

To do upon respect siu'li violent oufrage : 

Resolve me, with all modest haste, which way 
Thou mightst deserve, or tbi'y impose, this usage^ 
Coining fiom us. 

Kent. jMy lord, wIkmi at their home 

1 did comirumd your highness’ letters to them, 

Ere I woH riHOU from the )>lacc that show’d 
My duty kneeling, came there a rec'kiiig post, 
^'\vM in his haste, lialf breathless, panting t 
forth • 

From Qoncril, Jiis inislnw, salutations; * 
DeliverM letters, B]nte of intermi.sjsion, 

Whieh pr(»sently tJioy reail : on wliosi'J conb^nts, 
They stuiimoii’d up their mciny,*' straight took 
liorsA ; • 

Coinmnndfd ino to fnilow, orid attend 

The loisuic of their answer; gave nio cold looks: 

And meeting hero tho other messenger, 

Whose ueleonio I jwrwiv’d had poison’d mine, 
(Being the very fellow which of late 
DisplayM HO saucily against your highness) 
Having more man than wit about me, drew ; 

He rais’d tbc house with loud and coward cries : 


(*) PfrRt folio nmitfi, if M) Vint talio, painting. 

^ * IJ) Firsit fullo, 

tfie name of .poiye Torn, aud commlng ncere any body rrleii out, 
Pot/re Tom is a-tmil ” 

4 cruel garters f] Tbe «ame quibble on oruei end erewsU 
i B uforstaA of which itocking*. garters. Sic., woro mode. i« found 
in many of our old playn. • 

• inrtbpr-KtorlCK.] SioclOngs wfro formerly called netker. 
stocks and breeches over storks or opper^stocke. 

f Ko. fio; they would not. J This and tbe nex^pmb ava not 
in the folio . 

f Theff suomon’a ttp thoir meiny.— 1 jlfciny here tigniflee rrahi 
or retinsu. 
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ACT If 


KCNQ LEAR. 


n. 


Your Hon and dauji^hter found this trofipofis worth 
Thf Hhame wliich hero it siifferg. «- 

Fool. Winter's nut^goiio yet,* if the wild geese 
fly tliat wny. * 

Fathci-s that wear rags ,• ‘ 

Do riuJce tlieir chddrei) blind ; 

But -fathers that bear bng<. 

Shall see their ehihb'en hind.* 

Fortune, that arrant whoie, * 

Ne'er turns tlie'key to tlie jjoor. — 

ihiit, for all thin. Unit; Hiiult have as many <h^lours'' 
for thy diiiighfeis, us thon.eaii}* t<*ll«in a your. 
Lkar. O, how thi^ mother swells up towaid my 
heait ! , • 

If f/nirrica* -<lo\\n,tljoii climbing soirow, 

Thy eleinont ’s I — \Vh<‘n^ is this dauglitei ? 

JvkntI With llio carl, sir, li|ue witliin. 
lijCAit. Follow in(‘ not ; stu} flero. [ hint, 

Oknt, Made >ou no inoie oflence but what ^ on 
. spealvol*? 

Klfi.NT* None. 

How chance jhe ling comes with so Miiall a train ? + 
Fool. An tjiou hiulst boon set T the stocks for 
that question, thou Imdst well <le.s('nisl it. 

Kknt. AVhy, fool ? 

^ Fool. We'll set thee to school to an ant, to 
teach tluxj tboio’s no labouring \ llu* winter. All 
that follow thiir noses me led by their o;v<'H hut 
blind men; and tht*re’s nut a nose among twenty 
but can smell him thnt\s stinking. Lc*t go thv 
hold w'htm a gieat wheel runs^dowii a hill, lesf^t 
break thy neck witli folhoving it : t hut the great 
one thutgo<'s up fche lnll,§ let linn ihaw thee after. 
Mlien u" wise man gives IIkm* better connsol, 
give 1110 niino again : 1 would ha>e none but 
knaves follow' it, since n fool gives it ^ 

That sir which .scTves and seeks <’oi gam, 

And follows hut* for form, 

Will pack when it begins to rain, 

And leave thee in th<« storm. 

But 1 will tarry ; tho fool w ill Kta>, 

And Jot the wise man liy : 

Th{‘ knave turns fiol tliat runs away ; 

Till! fool no kiia\e, perdv.** 

KtNT. When' learned m»ii this, fool ? 

Fool. Not i' tlw' stock-, fool. 

( *' Ol»l C0|)ifH. Jfishtt Mrt. V ^ ^ riri.t Id, III. MWmA r 

tjl Firat lulio uinitx, iL Firsi r^lw.-n/wrtrrf 

A Wlntrr*4 iu>t front* \ot, &v ] Thio sp!.'t*cli ii not found In iht* 
luartoft. * 

^ — ^tloloum— 1 Spo iKiti* (S), p IS. 

« Thp knnw fool that runs awaj. 

The fool no knave, pord> ] « ^ 

Itihnson thought thp scns« wunld be inendrd if we read. 

The fiM)l turas k>t tve that inn» awaf • 

1 he knave no fool, p rdy ” 

* 7^ 


* • • 

. Re^entfr Lkae, mfA Gi^ucesteh. 

LeIr. Deny to speak with me? They tti« sick? 
they are weary ? ‘ 

They have travcTl’il all the night ? Mere 
fetchf'S ; ^ ^ 

The images of revolt and flying off. « 

F\;tch mo* a better answer. ‘ 

Gj.o. ^ My doar lord, 

You know the fiery quality of the duke ; 

How »irireni()voahle and fix'd he is « 

111 his ow*n course. 

Lkar. yengeaneo! plagtio! death! confusiofil — 
/V/y/f what quality*'' V\Tiy, Glostcr, Glostcv, * 
I 'd speak with the duke of Cornwall and Ifis wife. 
Glo. Well, my good lord, I have inform'd 
them HO.** 

Llaii. Jnform\l Iheni ! Dust thou undemtand 
me, man ? » 

VfLo. Av, my gooil lord. « 

liiAit. The king would speak with Cornwall; 
th(‘ dear fatlicr 

AVould with his daiightto* speak, eoininancrs her 
sen'ifH' * t 

Ai*e they iiifoim'd of tins? — Mv hreatli and 
blood!— 

Fiey\if? the fiery duke ?--TeU thi' liot duke, that — 
No, but not ^et • — may bo, he is not wtdl . 
Infirmity doUi still neglect all office, 

Whereto our health is hound ; we arc not our- 
selves, 

Wheti iiatuie, lu'ing opp.e-.-’d, I'omiiiiiiids the 
mind 

To .suffer with the body : 1 'll forbear ; 

And am falFii out with iny nunc headier will, 

'To take the indi.sponM and sickly fit 
For the sound man. — Death on my state! whci’e- 
foic . [Zoo^'tn/7 071 Kknt. 

Should die sit here ? 'J'hi.s act persuades me, 

That this ivinotion of the duke nml her 
Is practiee® only. Give mo my servant forth : 

Go, toll the duke and 's wife IM speak with 
them, 

Now', prc*<ently : hid them come forth and hear 
me. 

Or at their chamber door I'll bent the dru^ 

Till it er\ sloop to death. ^ ^ 

Glo. 1 would ha>c nil w'cll lietwixt you. [iSlrl/. 

« 

(t) Fmt fulio, comwnhds, tendt^ $errhe. 

d Well, mv good lord, Ac.] Tint speech and Lear't rejoinddf 
Art* fousd oniy m the folio. 

• Is pmctlce onitf ] PraeUce, U need hardly be Tepeated. meant 
nrt^fivs, roHspiraeVt &.r. 

f 1 ill It cry kle<'p to death ] Till the clamour of Che drttm de* 
fitr»> s or M the death of sleep. 'l*he line is usuaHy given, however, 

"TIU It cry, S/cep to dmtk 

that IS, till It cry out, ovakf «o more, and this very poaalbiy wm 
the pt>ct'a idea. 




•I^FAE. O me, my heart, my rising heart I — but,? kimppM 'em o’ the eoTcomlm with a stick, anj 
! • ! cried, Uown, waniovs^ down : *t was her brother, 

Fool. Cry to it, nuncio, as the cwknoy* did to , tlmt, in jMjro jhiddne^s lo liis liorsc, buttered his 
the eels when she put ’em i’ tlio paste alive ; she | hay. . 


% mm. the cockney — ) ** Cockney/* of old, boro wore UjI'o on« 
•tfiUflcMlon ; as employed by Chaucer, In “The Keve'* Talc,'* 
iForse iSM,— 

And vhen thi« jape Is told another day, 

1 sal be hald a daf, a eoAenay,"— 

It plainly meant an efTeminate spoony. In T>ekker*s **Kew€S 
jtrwn BeM” ke ICW.— “*Tls not their fatilt. imt our mother^', 
ant cockering «m»thers, who for their labour made us to be called 


eoekneuM^^H has llie same imiiort- According to Percy, whoft 
authority i>< (hr fulluwirtK couplet from the ancient ballad galled 
“The 1 umatuent of Tuitvt«ham/’ — 

** At that ff'sst.aroTr they served In rich array ; 

• E/ery five and five hai a coAsnoy,”— 

It meant a eooA or sruMioa , and that, perhaps, is the senao of the 
word in the present plane. 

. :» 



fcCT i£.] KING ii£AlU rnUemm n 


Enter Oobnvall, Kboak, \}lovcs8T1gr^ and I 
Servants/ . 

JiisAH. Good morrow to you Wb. 

CobIv. IJail to your jp^ce f 

[Kent m sft at tiheriy, 
Rro. I am glad to soc your hl^linesti. 

Lkab. Bogan, I tbink you are ; I jenow what 
reaBon 

I have to think so* if than slumklBi not be glad, 
would divorce me from thy mother’s* tomb, 
Sepulchring an adult^oBA. — O, aiv you free ? 

. . . ^ froKRNT. 

Some other time for tlint. — Beloved Began, 

Thy sister’s naught : Began, she hath tied 

8harj)-tooth’d titikindiiess, like a vulture, heie^-- - 
^ ^ ^ {^Pointe to hi^ hnn t 

I can Bcdixje speak to thee; tlmu’It not lK‘li(‘ve, 
With hoW deprav’d a quality — Began ! 

Bkg. 1 pray you, sir, take patience: I have 
. hope, • * 

You lesa know how to value her desert, 

Tlian fthc to ficant her duty. 

LnAit. . Say, how is that ? • 

Baa. 1 cannot think my sister in the least 
Would fail lier obligation : if, air, perehauce, 

She have restrain’d the riots of your followers, 

’'rift on such ground, and to such wholesome end, 

As olenra her fiom all hlaiue. 

I j1 ATI. My eui ses on hoi I 
Bi?a. O, sir, you aie old ; 

Natmt* in you stands on the vqi'y \ergo ^ 

Of her confine : you should bo rul’d , and led 
By some diaeretifm that dibceins youi state 
Better tlfinn you yourself. Tlierefoie, J piny you. 
That to our sister you do make return ; 

Say you have w ixing’d her, sii .t 

liRAR. Ask her foi givciu'sk ? 

Do you but mai*k‘how this becomoS the house ; 

Dear daughter, T confess that I am old ; 

Aae is unnecessary : on my knees I beg, [Kneeling, 
77/(1/ you'll vouchsafe me raimtni, l)ed, and food, 

Bko. Good sir, no moie; these are unsightly 
tricks : 

Return you to my sistoi. 

IjiKAB. \Jiisi7ig.] Never, Began! 

She hatli abated me of half my train ; 

Jjook’d black upon me; stiuok nio w'ltli hci 
tongue, 

(«> FirKt futiQ, Mother. (f) FiTftt fblfo or 

» flay, how is thatf] This Mid the nevt speech sre noi m the 
quartos. 

b rpM Ukins To takft in ol^ lanffoase, siniifird to 

bUut, or tM/cait with tanetul influence. Bo in Act HI Bo A,- 
* Blast thee from whulwinds, star-blaBtIng, and taktnq " 
a To fail and blast nor pnde '] The folio tamely reads,— 

* To fUl and blMor ** 


Mqst Bdrpent^]ike,.up<ui the very keeaet:— 

All tim Btor'd vengeances of heaven fall 
On hif' Ingrateful top ! Strike her jroting boneflf 
You ^iug** airs, w'ith lamenesa! ^ 

Corn. • • . • Fie, sir, fie I 

Lear. You nimble Jightningn, dart yonr blind* 
ing flames 

Tijto her iv^mful eyes I Infect her beauty. • 
You fen-Ruck’d fogs, drawn by the pow’tml sun, 
To fhll and blast her pride ! * 

Rkq. O, the blest gods ! 

So nvifl you wish on me, when the rash mood is hn. 
Lear. No, Regan, thou shalt never have my 
<eiirse ; * ^ 

Thy tender-hefted^ nature fiball not give ^ 

Tliee o’er to harshness ; her eyes are fierce, but 
tliine 

I")© comfort, and not huivi. ’Tis not in thee 
To giudge my ploosiires, to cut off my train, 
To^handy hasty words, to scant my rises,* 

And, in eoiiclnsion, to oppose the bolt* 

Against my coming in : thou better know’st 
I’lio offices of nature, bond of childhood, . 
Kffecla of courtesy, dues of gratitude ; 

Thy half o’ the kingdom hoflf thou not forgot, 
A\Ticrein I fliee endow’d. 

Beg. Good sir, to the^purpose. 

liJMTi. "VMio put my man i’the stocks? 

[ Tmimp ^ without . 
Corn. What trumpet’s that? 

Bbo. I know ’t my sisteris ; this approves her 
* Icttci , 

That bIk* would soon be here. — ’ 

Enter Oswai.d, 

Tb your lady come ? 
TjEar. This is a slave, whose caay-borrow’d 
^ pride 

Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows.— 

Out, varlet, from my sight ! 

Corn, What means your grace? 

Lrar. Who stock’d my servant? Began, t 
have good hope 

Thou didst not know on’t. — Who comes here? 
O heaveus, 

Enter Goneril. 

If yoi#do love old men, if your sweet sway 
Allow^ obedience, if ♦ yourselves are old, 

** (*) First folio inserts, fon. 

s Thp tendor-hefUd nafitre— ] Tender-kijled is a very AeoblftB 
expree^uon; and “tender hrUed,** the reading of the quvrtoi, li 
not much leas an: but we have noS sutflcleiit eoofldimee I d Uit 
substitution, ** Xtnint-kearttd,** which Rowe and Pope odeipt, lo 
lUter the ancient text, 

• — /o scoaf mg suet,— J “Btsee ** an aUoWBMei ef ptortsioa. 
f Allow oderfimcc.— ] That la, i^tprooe obedtenee. 


AO 



[•c»« IT 


mhi ^ «mo 

ymhA H jour mm; «eiid i3ow«i» «ia^tak«^iAy 
Art to look upon this beanV — 


[To Gon. 
ad? 


Ot Began, will you take her bj thh hand? 

Gon. Why not by t^jp hand, sir? How have 

• 1 offended? 

offence, that Indiscretion finds • 
And dotage terms* so. 

L»ab.^ 0^ sides, you are toff tough ! 

Will you yet hold? — ^How came my man i’tho 

* stocks? piisordors 

Oohn. I set him there, sir: but his own 

Dtaerr'd much less aovancemei^. * 

• I^AB. , *you ! did you‘> 

BiRO. I pray you, father, being weak, seem so. 
If, till the expiration of your mouth, 

You will return and sojourn with in> sister, 
Dismissing half your train, come then to me ; 

I am now from home, and out of that provi^yon 
Which stiall be needful for your entci'tainment. 

Lear. Ketum to lior, and fifty men dismiss'd ! 
No> rather I abjure all roofs, and choose 
To wage against the enmity o’ the air ; 

To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, — 
Nogpsity’s sharp pinch ! • — Ileturn with her ! 
WK^ the hot-blooded France, that dowerless took 
Our youngest bom, I could as vrcll be brought 
To knee his throne, and, squiro-like, pension beg 
To keep base life afoot. — lietuni with her I 
Persuade me rather to be slave and sumpter 
To this detested groom. £I*ointw^ to CtewAJ.D. 
Gon. ’ At your choice, sir. 

liEAR. I pr’ytlieo, daughter, do not make me 
mad : 

I will not troublo thee, my child ; farewell : 

We’ll no more meet, no more see one another: — 
put yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my daughter; 
Or rather a d.iacase that’s in my flesh, ^ 

*Viliich I must needs call mine : thou art a boil, 

A plague-sore, an* embossed carbuncle. 

In my corrupted blood. But I’ll not chide ihet^ ; 
Ijet idiame come when it will, 1 do not call it : . 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer shoot, 

Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove : 

Mend* when thou canst ; be better at thy ieisuie : 

1 can be patient ; 1 can stay with Began, 

J[ and my hundred knights. f 

Bbo. Not altogether so : 

I look’d not for you yet, nor am provider 
For your fit welcome. Give ear, sir, to my sister ; 
For those that mingle reason with your passion, 


Must be contenf to think i 

^Sut^aihe knows wlmt she d^. 

LiBAft. • la ^la well spoken t 

^Q. I dare avouch it, sir: what, fifty 
Is not well ? a What should you need of more? 
Yea, or so many, slth that both charge and danger 
Speak ’gainslTso great a number ? How, in one 

• house, 

Should many people, under two commands, 

Hold amity ? ’Tis bard ; almost impossible. 

Gon. Why might not jpu, my lord, receive 
^ attendance • 

From thosw that*shcwca11s,8crvants, or firom mine? 
liEO. \Miy not, my Jord? If then thojt 
chane’d*to slack yo, 

Wo could tjontrol them. If you will come to me, 
(For now T spy a danger) I entreat you • 

T(» bring but fine nnd twenty ; to no more 
Will I give pln?*o or notice. 

Lear. 1 gave jou all — 

Bkg. And in |{bod time you gave it. 

Lkah. — M ade you my guardians, jny deposi- 
taries ; . 

But kept a rcson'ation to be followed 

With such a number. What, must I come to you 

With five nnd twenty? Kogan, said you so? 

Bbo. And speak ’t again, iny loid ; no tiv>re 
with mo. 

Li!:ar. Those wicked croaturcs yet do look 
woll-tavour’d, 

When others are more wicked; not being tho 
^ w’orst • 

Stands in some rank of praise. — I’ll go with thee; 

• [T<^Gk)NRUlL. 

Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty, « 

And thou art twice her love, 

Gon. Hear me, my lord ; 

^liat need jou five and twenty, ten, or five, 

I'o follow in a house, whero twice so many 
Have a comtriand to tend you ? 

Bec*. Whoi need one ? 

Leah. O, reason not the need : our basest 
beggars 

Arc in the poorest thing superfluous ; 

Allow not nature more than nature needs, 

Man’s life is cheap as beast’s : thou art a lady ; 

If only to go warm wore gorgeous, 

Wliy, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear’st, 
Whi^h scarcely keeps thee warm. — But> for true 
1 nrcA,— 

I You heavens, give me that faiticnce, patience I 

• Ifecd ! 


(*) PJwt folio, or. 

o 9*0 a comrade mitk the wotf and owl,— 

NwecMif** eharp pinch /] 
kt. Collln'a aanotator clisngos tbU to.— 

" To bo ft comrftdc wMi tho wolf, hewi 
NooetfUy'ft «borp pinoh.** 

VOX., m. g| 


And Mr. Collier terms the altcrfttlon, ** A Ibitanato reObvery of 
what mast have been the real languaKe Of the poet "I ^ 

h Vu heavens, glSe me that patience, patience X need 1] 

Mr. Collier’s aniotator reads,— ^ 

«' — give me but patience,” ftc. 



A<yt II.] 

You «ee mo Iiere, you gods, a pdor old man, 

Ab full of grief oa ago ; wretcn^ in both ! 

If it bo you that ntir these dangh^rs’ hearts 
Against their father, {pol me not ^o much 
To bear it tamely ; touch roe noble angj^r, 
And lot not women’s weapons, water-drops, 

Stiun roy man’s checks ! — No, you kmatural hags, 
1 will have such revenges on you both, 

That all the world shall — I will do such things — 
What they ore, yefl kno\anot; — but flioy aim 11 he 
The terrors of thb earth. You think, 1 ’ll weep ; 
No, I ’ll not weep c * 

1 have full cause of weeping; biit thir lu*nit 
^ Shall break into a hundred thousand flaws, 

Or ere I'll weep. — O, fool, I shall go mad I 

IJSxeuni Lear, Gloucbster, iKknt, and 
Fool, — A^tarm Jieard at a distance. 
Corn. Lot us withdraw, ’t vrilj he a storm. 
Bieg. This house is littlo ; the bid man and his 
people 

Cannot bp well bestow’d. ’ [rest, 

Gon. ’fis bis own blame hath put himself from 
And must needs taste his foil}'. 

Bro. For his particular, I’ll receive him gladly, 
But not one follower. 

Gon. So nm T purpos’d, — 

WJiorc is my lord of Gloster ? 


Vf 

Qimi* Follow’d* the <old man forth ia 
* * ft return’d. 

Y 

Re^entei" <3iiO&C£8TBii« 

Glo. The king is in fiigh*rnge. 

Qohn. . Whither is he gnjng 9 

Gt.o. He colls to horse but will I know not 
* whither. • 

Corn. ’Tis host to givo him way; he leads 
' himself. 

Gon. My lord, entreat him by no meonfl to stay. 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the 
blca^^winds ^ * 

Do sorely ruffle ; fur many miles about 
There’s scarce a hush. 

Rbg. O, sir, to wilful men, 

The injuries that they themselves pi’ocure 
MusJ^ be their schoolmasters. Shut up your doors ; 
1 le is attended with a desjwjrate train ; * 

And what they may incense him to, being b]>l 
To have his ear obus’d, wisdom bids fear. • 
CoBN. Shut up your doors, my lord ; H is a 
wild night ; 

My Regan counsels well : come out o’ the Storm. 

iBxeunt. 


KING LEAK. 


• CouN WhUher in bf going f <•' V>r*t folk>, A#y* 

Obo, III* esUa to hone .] Omitted in the quartoH 






SCENE 1.—A II talk. 


A stormy with ihuuflc.r and liyhtnwg, huter 
Kent and a Gcnriloiiian, vu'cting^ 

Kent. Who ’a there, beai^lcs foul iTcnthcr ? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, mo«.t un- 
quietly. . * 

Kent. 1 know you. Whore ’a the kin« • 

Gent. Contending \\itli the fretful eh-raents ; 
iBidd the wind blow uie earth inte the aew, 

Or awell the curled wntens ’hove the main,* 

• That, things might change or cease ; ’’ teni j» m*' 
white liair, ^ 

W^hich Uie impetuous blasts, with eyelGas rago, 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing ot ; 

Strirea in his little world of man to oui-scum 
The to-and-fro-conftieting wind and raiiv [couch, 
TVs night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would 

« Or •irrf# ^emrted uatrft'bore ttemoain,— ] Thfttlt, the rtolJi 

Sriisctliton vista cliangt or ec»»e,l Tl»» r«n»ln4«r of thta 
pHmUl l« oiahlf^ w nir folio. 


it 


Tho lion and the bclly-pinchcd wolf 
Kfjcp tboirfur dry, nnbonncted he runs, 

And bids wbat '^ill take iiH. . , , • « 

GkmI None but the fool; who labours to 
out-jest 

His heart -struck injunes. 

j^ysr, J 

And daie, upon the wannnt of my note, 
Commend a dew thing to you. There 
division, — 

AltlurtigU as yet the fiaec of it Vie* cow d 
With mutual cunning, — ’twixl All>aiiy and t/oni- 
^'i]3l ; 

Who ha^ (as who have not,® that their great stars 
Tlu’On’d and set high ? ) sei’vants, who seem no 


• Tim folio, w 

e*Who liave (a* tvl.o have not, &c.] ThW and die 
lovinii lines ire onUMcd In the qnattqe, and the remfilnder of the 
ipwJif crir.menrit'S. •' Um, nut If is," U left cut of the loho. 

O ^ 



KINO LEAR. 


A‘'T rit.l 

Which are to France the npies oiAl speculations^ > 
Intelligent of our state ; what h&th been seen, 
Either in snufFs and packings*’ of ^he dukes ; 

Or the hard rein which both of them have borne 
Against the old kind king ; or sovietbrng deeper^ 
Whereof, ))erchaiice, these arc but furnishings ; — * 
Blit, true it is, from France tlicre edmes a power 
Into this scatter’d kingdom ; who already 
Wise in our negligence, have siicret feet 
In some of our best ports, ^nd arc at point 
To show their ojMiii banner. — Now to you ; 

If on my croilit you dare build so far 
To moke your sfiocjd to Dover, you sliall find 
Some that will thmik yoii, making just report 
Of how uniiaturarand beiiiAdding sorrow 
The king hath cause to plain. * 

I am a gentleman^ of blood i^nd breeding ; 

And, from liAime k'nowJciiige and Ok^urance, offer 
I'his office to ;you.* * 

Gknt. 1 will talk further with you. 

Kknt. • ‘ No, do not. 

For confirmation* that I am much more 
Than my out-wall, open this purse, and take 
Whttt it contains. ^ If you shall see (Jordeliii, 

(As fear not hut ^ou shall) show her this ring ; 

And she will tell you who your * fellow is 
That yol. }ou do not know. — Fie on this storm ! 

I will go H(‘ck the king. 

Guni. Give me your hand : have you no more 
to say ? 

Kknt. J^^ew words, but, to effect, more than all 
yot,~ . , 

That, when we haic found the king, (in which 
your pain 

^riint way, 1 ’ll thI^) he that first lights on him 
Jlolla the other. [Ejreunt sm rally. 


SCENE TI , — Another part of the Heath, Storm 
eontinues, 

ICuter Lk in and Fool, 

Lkah. Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks ! 
rage ! blow ! 

You cataracts and hurri canoes, spout 
Till you have drench’d uui steeples, drown’d t 
the cocks ! 

(•) Flr«t folio, that (^) First foH«, drown 

» WhifH are #o France the ipiae and specuUidsm • 
JnteiUpeai of our eiato,] 

For “■pociilations” we ahould perhiips read epecutatore, ^loh 
formerly meant waieher*, fterrloeAwi, odtervers, 8cc, Johneon 
pApoied epreulators, and Mr. Siiijcer found the eorrectioii in a 
manrinal note of bis copy of the second folio. * • 

b Either *» snuiTa and pocklngH nf the dukee ;] •* Snuffb ” mean 
|M% diuenHotUf Hfe: anr^ ** paekinga ** algnity imripuee, 

« — furnUhlngai^] T^at is. aooording to Steevena, eaa^^t bnt 


SSsifB IL 

^ You sidphuroos and thou^lit^ext^adifg fires, 
Vaunt-ci^erB to * ook-cleavii^ thunder-bolts, 
Singe my white head ! And thon, all-shaking 
thunder, 

Strike flat the Ihit^ rdtflnditjr o’ the world I 
Crack nature’s moulds, all germeus spill at once,, 
That make ingrateful man 1 ' 

Fool. 0*nuncle, court ho1y*water^ in a^-dry 
house is hotter than this rain-Vater out o’ door. 
Good huncle, in, andf ask thy daughters’ 
blessing ; here ’s a night pities neither wise meno 
nor fools.® 

Lrab. Humble thy boMyfull ! Spit, fire ! 
spcriit, rain ! 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughtets: 

I tax not you, you olemeiits, with unkiiidness ; 

T never gave yon kingdom, call’d you children, 
Ton owe me no subscription ; then let fall 
Your boriiblo pleasure ; here I stand, your slave, 

A poor, infirm, weak, and despis’d old mm : — 

But yet I call you servile ministers. 

That have with tfvo |>crnicious daughters join’d^ 
Your higli-engend(T’d battles ’gainst a head 
So old and white ns this. O ! 0 1 ’t is foul ! 

Fool. lie that has a house to put’s head in, 
has a good head-j»icce. • 

The cod -piece that will house. 

Before the head has any, • 

The head and he shall louse 
So beggars marry many. 

’{he man that mokes his toe 
* AVhat he his heart shoultf make, 

Shall of a com cry woe, 

And turn his sleep to wake. 

— ^For there was never yet fair woman, but she 
» made mouths in a glass. 

Lf.aii. No, I will be the pattern of all patience ; 
I will say notliing. 

Enter Kknt. 

Kent. Who’s thei*e? 

Fool, Mairy, 1161*6 ’s grace and a cod-pipce; 
that ’s a wi.se man and n fool. 

Kent. Alas, sir, are yon here ? things love 
L^e not such nights as these ; the wrathful skies 

m 

(*) Firet folio, of (f ) First fbllo omits, and, 

the lllustratlnn he cites flrom the Epistle preflited to GTtons*s 
*' Groats-wortb of Witte,^— For to lend the world a furniak of 
Witte, she lf%s her owne to pawne,**— is not conclusive, 
d —court holy.woter— 1 Closing speeches. Florlo tmnslotes, 
Dare Fallodolo, *' To eag, iofoiet, to fatter, iogieeone Courfioitie 
water,'^ tie : end ManteUinzare, ** To eettr# one with faire woede 
or give eouri’holg-waier ’* 

• That hove eetlk two pemietom* daughtaroiekD'd^} Thelhlio 
reodi,— 

Thot wilt wftb two pemleiout dnnghten Sotdf* tw. 




Galltfw* the very wanderers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves: since I was man, 
Such sheets of fire, such bursts of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Bememher to have heard: man’s nature cannot 
cany • 

The affliedoQ nor the fear. 


J common provlnelalUra »t 

CO!li«r*t ttinoUtor read, 


• Leab. Lot the great gods, 

That kco]( this dreadful pother* o*er our heads, 
Find out their enpndcs now. Tremble, thou wretch. 
That hast wjlhin tliee undivulgcd crimes. 
Unwhipp’d of jbstice ! — Hide thee, thdh bloody 
•hand ! 

Thou perjur’d,** and thou simular® of virtue 


(j) Fir-Jt folio, pudd^, • 

'* Thou perJUTB/* So. • 

Soo note (b), p. 75, Vo) 1. 

« — ftimulor—] That fa, atmido/er, eeiiiifM fHt. * 

«5 
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iOT tiL] « RING LBA& 


That art incestuons t — eaitiSi to pieoes shal&!^ * 
That under covert and eonveiiient aeeoitog 
Hast practis’d on man’s life!— Gose pent-up 
guilts, « , 

Rive your conoeating oontinonts, and cry 
These dreadful summonors graM I — 1 am a man, 
More sinn’d against than sinning, r 

Krkt. Aloi'k, bare-headed ! 

Qraoious my lord, ha. d by here is a hovel ; 

Some friendship will it lend you ’gainst the 
tbmpesO: r 

Repose you there, yHiileJ U9 thUdiard house, 
(More harder thap the stones whereof ’tis rais’d , 
Which oven but now., demanding after >oii. 

Denied me to come in) leturn, and force 
Their scan ted courtesy. 

Lkar. My#vit8 begin to turn — 

Oomo on, my l)oy : how dost^my bo\ ? art cold 
T am cold myself. — Whom is this straw, ray 
fellow-^ 

The art of'onr noee^^titios is stiange, 

And can tpe^ko vile things precious. Come, }mir 
hovel. — 

Poor fool and knave, I have one part in my heart 
That *s sorry yet for thee. 

Fool. fSinging.J 

He that hoe and a litth tuty wtt ^ — 

With hf^y^ ho, the wind awl (he raiw,— 
Must make content with hin fortunes 
Tliouyh the rain it isaineth eveiy day^ 

L^ar. True, bo\. — Come, bring us to this 
hovel." 

[£/jieunt Lear and Keni. 
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a courtezan. — 
I’ll speak a propliecy ere I go : ^ 

When priests arc more in word than iiiattcu ; 
When brewere mar tlieir malt with watiT : 
When nobles aio their tailors’ tutors ; 

No heretics burnM, but wenches’ suitora : 

When oveiy case in law is right ; 

No squire in debt, nor no poor knight ; 

When slandi^rs do not live in tongues ; 

Nor cutpursos come not to throngs ; 

When usurers tell their gold i’ the field , ^ 

And bawds nnd whores do churches build , — 
Then shall the realm of Albion * 

Come to groat confusion : * 

Then somes the tiino, who lives«ti>kec’t, 

That going shall be us’d with feet. 

Tftiis prophecy Merlia shall make; for I live before 
his time. * • [^ExU, 


• Cbni^. ti% Co chit hov**l ) The remainder af the eoene 

If Siilj rmmd tn fhl o 


silENB III. — A Rom m fflonoestn’* CmA. 

• • • e 

Entei * Gloucbstbic and Srhukd. 

e 

Glo. Alack, alack, Ground, Hike nottii||imi- 
* natural ‘dedlng. When I ^esir^ their lehve thj^ I 
might pity him, theydtook from me the nae of mine 
own house ; charged me, on pain of iheir^ per- 
petual displeasure, neither to speak of Mm, elttreai 
for him, norf any way sustain him. 

Et>m^ Most savage find unnatural ! 

Glo. Go to; say you nothing. There is divisibn 
between the dukes ; and a woi'se matter than that : 

I have received a letter this night ’tis dangerous . 
to bespoken;— I have locked the letter in my closet: 
these injuiies the king now boors will be revenged 
home ; there is part of a power already footed : 
fire must incline to the king. 1 will seek ^ him, and 
privily relieve him : go you, and maintain talk with 
the duke, that my charity be not of him perceived : 
if ho ask fill mo, 1 am ill, and grine to bed. Tf 1 
die for it, as no less is threatened me, the king my 
ohl master must bo relieved. There is strange 
things toward, Edmund ; pmy you, be careful. 

[^ExUo 

Edm. This coiirtosi, foibul theej shall t^e duke 
Instantly know ; and of that letter too : — 

This seems a ftur deserving, and must draw mo 
That which ray father loses, — ^no less than all : 

The younger rises when the old dotli fall. 

lExU, 


SCENE IV . — A part of the HecUfi, wUha Hovel. 
Ent^ Lear, Kent, and Fool. 


Kent. Here is the place, my lord ; good my 
lord, enter : 

The tyranny of the open night ’s too rough 
l^or nature to endure. \Storm emtinuBS. 

Lear. Let me alog % * 

Kent. Gk>od my loid, enter hero. 

JiEAB. Wilt break my heart? 

l^RNT. I hod rather bi-cak mine own. Good my 
• lord, enter, 

Lear. Thou think’st ’tis much that this ooii« 
tentious storm 

Invades us to the skin : so ’t is to thee ; 

But whore the greater malady is fix’d. 

The lesser is scarce feH. Thou’dst shim a hojlir ; 
But if thy§ flight lay toward the rooripg sea, 


(•) Ptm folio omlta. tf #ir. 
(t) FInt fohOk 


(t> CbMlUkM- 
)i> 




niOU*dst meet the bear V the mouth. When» the 
mind "a free» 

The bodjr’s ddicate * the tempest in my mind 
t>otih firm my aenm take all feeling else, « 
gave what bcuBta there. — ^Filial ingratitude ! 
h it i»ot as this mouth should tear this hand 

Ulfcuiff food to ’i? — But I will punish home. — 
po, I wlu weep no more. — In such a night 
Vo shut me out ! — ^Pour on ; I will endure * — 


s 

In such a*bight as |hi8 ! — O, Regan, Goneril ! 
Your old kmdfelAicr, wliose frank heart gave all, — 
O, that way "madness lies, let mo shun that ; 

No more of that. — 

Kfnt. • Good iny lord, enter here. 

JjfT AP- Pi thee, go in thyself , seek thine oi^ 
• ease. • ^ ^ 

This tempest ^ilLnot give mo leave^to pond^ 

On things would hurt me more —But 1^1 go in j— *• 
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KING LEAB. 


^[•CSIIS IT 


In, b(^ ; go first . — \To ^AstFool^ You hou/ldeas 


povert^v 


Nsy, get tnee in. 1 11 pra.j,^and then Til sleep. — 

[Fool Ml. 

Poor naked wretches, wheresoe’er you are, 

That bide the pelting of this pitiless stohn, 

How shall your houseless head^ and unfed sides, 
Your loop’d and window’d raggedness, defend you 
From seasmis such as those ? O, I ^lavo ta’en 
Too little care 'of thi|»! Take physic, pomp ; 
Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel. 

That thou xnayst jihoke the superfiux to them, 

And show the heavous more jnst^ 

Ena. [ Within.'] Fathom and half, fathom and 
half! jfoor Tom.1 

\The Fool rwnt outgrow th*i hoveL 
VooL. Como not in here, nuiiclc, here’s a spirit. 
rsfclp<nie, help me ! ' 

Kkwt. Give mo thy han<f;i— Who’s there? 
Fool. A spirit, a spirit; he says his name's poor 
Tom« • 

Exnt. .What art thou that dost grumble there 
' i’ the straw ? Como forth. 


Enter Edoab, dieguUed ae a Madman. 

Eno* Away ! the foul fiend follows me ! — 

Through tJie eharp hawthoim blows the cold 
wind ,* — 

Hum ! go to thy cold hod,* and warm thee. 

liRAU. Hast thou given all to thy two daughters?^ 
And art thou come to this ?’ * 

Eno. Who gives anything to poor Tom ? whom 
the foul fiend hath led tlu*ough tiro and through 
flame, through fordt uud whirlpool, o’er bog 
and quagmire ; that hath laid knives under his 
pillow, (3) and halters in his pew ; set ratsbane 
by his porridge ; mode him pror.d of heart, to ride 
on Q bay trottin^-horso over four-inched bridges ; 
to course his own shadow for a traitor. — Bless thy 
five wits ! Tom’s a-cold. — O, do do, do de, do de. 
—Bless thee from whirlwinds, star-blasting, and 
taking! ^ Do poor Tom some chanty, whom the foul 
fiend vexes. — There could 1 have him now, — and 
there, — and theix) again, — and there. 

\ Storm enntinuf*. 
liBAB. Wliat.t have his daughters brought him 
to rhis pass ?— t 


Couldst thou fli^Te nothiiig? Pidat^ thou give 
• ’email? 

](fooL. Kay, he reaervec! a blanket, else wo liad 
been all shamed. 

Lxab.«Now, all thft plagues that m the pen* 
dulous air 

Hang fated o’er ^ men’s fisults, light on thy 
daughters I ^ 

Kent. Ho hath no daughters, mr. 

Lsab. Death, traitor! nothing could have 
subdu’d nature 

To. such a lowness, but his unkind daughtenf.— 
la it tho fashion, that discarded fathers 
Should 6ave thus littid mercy on their flesh ? ^ 
Judicious punishment ! ’twas this flesh ^gOt 
Those pelican daughters. 

Edo. Pillicock sat on Pillicock-hill e 
Halloo, halloo, loo, loo 1 
Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fools 
and madmen. 

** Edo. Take heed o’ the foul fidbd: obey thy 
parents ; keep thy word justly ; t •swear not ; 
commit not with man’s sworn spouse ; set not thy 
sweet heart on proud arraj'. Tom’s a-cold. 

Leah. 'VSHiat hast thou been ? 

£do. a serving-xqgn, proud in heart and mind ; 
that curled my hair; wore gloves in. my cap,(2) 
served the lust of my mistress’ heart, and did tho 
act of darkness with her ; swore as many paths as 
I spake words, and broke them in the sweet face 
of heaven : one, that slept in the contriving of 
lust, and waked to do it. Wine loved 1 deeply ; J 
dice dearly ; * and in woman; out-paramoured the 
Tuik : false of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand , 
hog in sloth, fox iu stealth, wolf in gi*eedincss, 
dog in madness, lion in prey. Let not tho 
creaking of shoes, nor the rustling of silks, betra;) 
thy poor heart to woman: keep thy foot out of 
brothels, thv hand out oi plackets, thy pen from 
lenders’ booxs, and defy the fou! fiend. — 

StUl through the hawthorn blows the cold wind 
Says mum, man, ha no nanny. 

Dolphin my boy, my boy, sessa ; let him trot by. 

[Storm continues^ 
Lrab. Why ,§ thou were better in || grave, 
than to answer with thy uncovered hdt^P&is ex* 
trcmiiy of the skies. — Is man no more than^this? 
Consider him well. Thou owest the worm no silk. 


(*) Pint fbUo, hltiHB th« vindet. (I) First fblfo, Sword. 

(I) First folm, Jia ** kU 

• <*Qld hgd. Afsd warn ihrt } The eemmentators. with 

edmirehle unanhiuty, persist In {leclariiiR this line he a ridicule 
w one la '* The Spanish Tn^edy,*' Act 11.^ 

** Whst outcries pluck mo Urgm my naked bod I** 

Bat to anuudltnee of Bhnk«speare*s ago thm was nothing risible 
In Mther lino. i;t^e phrase to go to n com hod meant only to yo 
eeW Ho Sod . to rise from o nmkmt lai slgnlScd to got up futked 
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(*) First folio, Wouldot. (fl First fbllo, tserdc 

(t) Fust folio, deerety. ff) First folio omito, Wh», 

(1) First foUo, a. 


fr^ bed, and to say one lay on a sick bod (a fom of onnssloa 
far from uncommon even now) iinplted merely that he was tolas 
oick u^bed. It Is to be observed that the folio, pnbablr w 
accident, oa it gives the line rorreetly in ** The TamlBa m Uia 
Shrew," omits the word ** cold." * 

b Hast Mev given mil to iky two davoiCsrsf] 8o tho vuakbt 
Cl.e folio reads, Zyufot thon yiee all to Av ^nghtoisf * ' 

• — takingrj See note (i»>, p gO. 



iSie bi9M*ao wmI* On 4m w> 

^--Tlioaaii the tli^ imaccomi&Qd«Miii«i^* 
Itt ao more !rat suA a poor, bare^fo^ked ammid as 
Ikott artiH-Off, off, jott todinp o^e, imbatton 
iHpre.^ ^ iTearinff ojf kia 

Fool* Pr’ythoe, auaelep be contented ; ’tis a 
n^gbi; mgbt to swim* in. — ^Now a little £re in a 
field were like an old lecher’s heart,— a small 
apark, idl the rest 5n’s |^y cold. — l^oik,^hero 
comes a walking fire. 

This is the foul fiend* Flibbertigibbet:* 
he begins at curfew, and walks till the t first cock ; 
lie gives the web and the piu,*^ squinte the eye, 
«>and mdfcos the haro-lip ; mildews the irniite wheat, 
and hurts the poor creature of cailh. 

Saint Withold footed thrice the wold f 
He met the night-mare^ and her nine-fold ; 
2iid her alight^ 

And her troth •plight^ 

And^ nroint thee^ witchy aroint thee / * 

Kfiwr; How fares your grace ? 

Enter Gloucebtkb, with a torch,, 

Leah. What’s he ? 

Kent. Who’s tlicre? "WTiat is’t you seek? 

Qlo. * Wliat are you there ? Your names ? 

Edo. Poor Tom ; that eats the swimming frog, 
the ^od, the tadpol<<, the w'all-ncwt and the 
water ; tliat in the fury of bis heart, when the 
foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for salJets ; swallows 
the old rat, and the ditch-dog ; drinks the gl'cen 
mantle of the standing pool ; Who is whipped from 
tything to tything. and stocked, punished, and 
imprisoned ; who hath bad:|: three suits to his bock, 
six shirts to his body, horse to ride, aiul weapon to 
wear, — 

BiU mice and raUy and such small deer, 

Have been Tom's food for seven long year,^ 

^eware my follower. — Peace, Sinulkin ; peace, 
tbou fiend ! 

Olo. What, hath your grace no lictter company ? 

Epo. The prince of dorknest^ is a gentleman ; 
Modo he’s call’d, and Mahu.(3; 

Glo. *Oar fiesh and blood, my lord, is grown 
so vile, 

That it doth hate what gets it. 




foerntJiD tr. 


< 1 End. Poor Toni’a a-^ooM. 

^^Lo. Go in with me ; my dui^ eaiiiM Mdfor 
To obey in nil your daughtera* haid coma^^ 
Though their injdhctioa be to bar my doem^ 

And let this tyrannous night take hmd upon you. 
Yet have I vontuiPd to come seek you out. 

And bring yma where both fire and fixid is 
ready. 

Lear. ^*st let me talk with this philosopher. — 
'What is the*cau 80 of thunder ?• 

Kent. Good my lord,*take his offer; go into 
the house. ♦ 

LrjIKi. I’ll talk p word this same learned 
Theban. — • • • 

Wliat is your study ? • 

Edg. How to prewont* the fiend, and to kill 
vermin. 

Lear. Let mo ask yem one word in private. 
Kent. ImpdrtiAo him once mpro to go, my 
loid, 

His wits begin to UBsettle. , 

Glo. ^ Canst thou blanfe him ? 

His dau^tors sock his death: — tSx, tKiit good 
Kent!— 

He said it would bo thus, — ^poor banish’d man I — 
Tbou say’st tbe king grows mod ; I’ll tell thee, 
friend, 

1 am almost mad myself : I had a son, * 

Now outlaw’d from my blood ; ho sought my life, 
Put latoy, very late : I lov'd him, friond, 

No fatlier his son dearer : true to toll tlioo, 

[Str)rm contmim. 
The grief bath cra/d my wits.— What a night’s 
this ! — ^ 

I do beseech your grace, — • 

Lear. O, cry you mercy, sir.— 

Noble philusopbcr, your company. 

Epg. Tom’s a-cobJ. 

Glo. In, follow, there, into, the hovel: keep 
theii warm. * 

Lear. Como, let's In all. 

Kent. This way, my lord. 

Lear. With him ; 

I will keep still with my philosopher. 

Kent. Good my lord, soothe liim ; lot him take 
the fellow. 

Glo. Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirrah, come on ; go along with us. 
Lear. Come, good Athenian. 


(*] FMfolio ooiiu* jCeiKl. (t) First folio, walktt at, 

(}) First folio omits, had, 

S — ^bbsortigibbet;] 8«e attototloa ftom Hsrsnet, ia ttie 
llustmtve Comin^ots to this Aot. • 

h die Web sad the pin.—} The aataraei. One of the 
SMOoinas to Catarattu In Florio's Diethmary is, ** A dlmneaae of 
dghieMaaloiDed by htimores bardned in tbe eiea called aCataract 
Serb.** 

< Saint Withold /oofed ttrlee ike weld The old eepiei hare 
WSUMV M Saint Withold,’’ and oM at the end of the liiie 


nr 


204 


instead of **wo1d4^ Withold was the BalnC popularly fnvdted 
against the nl|;htntare. 

d BufiMee and raUt and »ueh smatt deer, 

Have been Tom*» fond for eeven long year,J 
This dlstlSh, Perry ]iointed out as part of the description In the 
old metrical romance of *' Sir Beiis of Hamptoun/’ of the piiva' 
tion endured by that doughty champion during his seren yearc’ 
imprisoanient, — • 

* •* Uattes and myoe and sueh smal deri^ 

Wasdiis meata that ceveo yen." 

Stg, F. 
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ACT 1U.J KINO 

Glo. No words, no words : hush. 

Edo. Child licmland to the ^rh tower catne^ 
Hie wo7d was stilly — Fuyfoh, amd fumy 
I smell the blood of a British man, (^> 

IJSxeunt 

SCENE V . — A Room in Glou&jster*^ GastU, 
Enter Cobnwall and Edmund. 

c 

OoBwr. I will have idy revenge, ere I depart 
his liouso. . 

Ed»i. How, iny loi-d, I may bo censiircd, that 
nature thus gives way* to loyalty, sotucthing fears 
me to think of. « 

CoBN. 1 now ywreeiv!^, it *waa not altogether 
your brother’s evil disposition made Him seek his 
death; l^it a provoking cjiciit, set a-woik by a 
repioveablp badness in Inrnself. 

Edm. How malicious is my foHune, that T must 
repent to be just ! This is the he spoke of, 

w}ii(!h rfjjproves him an intelligeni na||v to the 
advaiita^B of Franco. O heavens I*hat tliis 
treason were not, or not T the detector ! 

Cohn, do with ino to the duchess. 

Etjm. If tlio matter of this [>aj)cr be certain, 
you have mighty business in hand. 

• Cohn. True, or false, it hath iiiade thee carl of 
Gloster. Seek out where thy father is, tliat ho 
may bo ready for our apprehension. 

Edm. If I find him comforting the 

king, it will stuff his suspicion more fully. — I will 
persth'or in my course of loyalty, though th® 
confiict he sore between that and my blood. 

CoiiNb I will lay trust upon thcc; and thou 
ghalt find a dearer t father in my love. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VI. — A Chamber in a Farm-house, 
adjoining the Castle! 

Enter Olotjckstkh, Leab, Kent, Fool, and 
Edoau. 

Glo. Here is In'ttor than the open uir ; take it 
thankfully, I will pit'ee out the comfort with what 
addition *1 can : J will not be long from you, 

Kent. All the power of hU wits have given 
way to his impatience ' — the god«^ reward your 
kindness! \Exi( Gloucestkii. 

(■) First folfo inufrts. n'hieh (t) Wr<t folio, rftfrri*. 

a Fr.vtorvllu culla mr:] Sco the quolntlo.i JYoin lUTsiiel, m the 
llliistraiivo ComrainU to this Act. •• 

b Ft ly. Innocent,—] The term ** innocent.’ though At first 
given only to idlot't. rAine in time to be upiUied to piofesscd fools. 

0 Eooi. No, bo’s a yeomsn, &c ] This speech is Rutin the 
duartbs. 

d The foul fiend hita my back.l This, with the whole of what 
ibllowt, down to, and inclusive of— * • 

“ Palfc Juslleer, wliy hast thou lei her 'seape f 
to omitted in the fblioe * 
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LEAR. ^ [mourn wt* 

Edg, Frateretto' calis'iue ; and teUs me Nere 
is an angler In *the lake of donkneois. Ptaj, 
innoceij^,^ and beware the foul fiend. 

Foot. Pr’ythce, nuucle, tell me whether a* 
madman be a gentleman or a yeoman ? 

Leab. A king, asking k- 

' Fool. No, he’s a jroomon that has a gende- 
man to his son ; for he’s a mod yeoman, that aoes 
his son a gentleman before him. 

Leab. To have a thousand with red burning, 
Come" hissing in upon ’em : — 

Edg. The foul fiend bites my back.^ 

Fool. He ’s mad, that trusts in the tameness of 
a wolf, a horse’s health, abbey’s love, or a whore’s 
oath. ^ 

Lear. It shall be done; I will anmgn them 
straight. — 

(^rae, sit thou here, most learned justicer ; * 

[To Edgab. 

Thou, sapient sir, sit here. [To the Fool.] — ^Now, 
3 ' 0 ii shc-foxes !— 

Edg. Look, where he stands amf glares ! — 
Wautest" thou eyes at trial, madam ? 

Come der the Bessy, to me : — • 

Fool. Her boat hatli a leak, 

And she must not speak 
Why she dar£*.s not come over to thcc. 

Edo. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the 
voice of a nightingale. Ilopdanec ones in Tam’s 
belly for two white herring. Croak not, black 
angel ; I have no food for thee. 

Kvntt. How do you, sir? Stand you not so 
amaz’d ; 

TVill you lie down and rest upon the cushions ? 
Lf.ab. I’ll see their trial first. — Bring in thej 
evidence, — 

Tliou robed man of justice, take tliy place j — 

[To Edgar. 

And thou, hi.s yoke-fellow of equity, [To the Fool. 
Bench by his side. — You aro o' the commission, 
Sit you too. [To Kent 

Edg. Let us deal justly. 

Sleepesly or waJeeet thoK, jolly shephbrd 9 
Thy sh-eep he in the com ; 

And for one blast of thy minikin mouth. 

Thy sheep shall tc&e no harm** 

Pur ! the cat is grey. 

(*) Old altered by Theobald. 

(t) Old text, hroonu, (t) Old text, ttefr. 

e Wantent thou evft at frtol, maifimfl Bewraid, pluiefblw 
enongM^ would read, ** Wanton*st thou eyea,** Be. 

f Thy skerp ahaU takt no SoriK.] As ** the foul fiend hautttv 
poor Tom in the voire of a nightingale, ** the repreientative 
of Edgar was aurely intended by Sliakeapeare to aing theee 
fraguienU of old ballade, and not tamely redte them inter the 
manner of the modem etage. 




LfiAjfc. Arraign her first ; 'tia Gk>ncriK— p here What ^fcoro her ^ heart ia made on. — Stop hor 
take mj oath before this honourable assemblj, she ; there ! 

kicked the poor king her father. I Anna, anna,»,svrord, fire ! — Corruption in the 

FooXm €^e hither, mistress. Is jour pamo \ place 1 

GbnerU ? False jiteticer, why bast thou let her ’scape ? 

IjBAB. She cannot deny it. Edo. Bless thy fives wits ! ^ * 

Fool. Ciy you mercy, 1 took you for* a joint- Kx^gr. O pity Sir, where is the patience 
stool [proclaim now« ^ 

Lrait* And here’s another, whose warp’d looks That you so oft have boasted to retain ? 
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Eoo. [AddeJ] My tears be^n to take his part 
so mucti, 

They 31 mar mf counterfeiting. 

l^Ait. The little dogs and all, * 

Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, see, they hark 
at me. 

Ena. Tom will throw his head at them. — 
Avaunt, you ours ) 

Bo thy mouth or hlack or white, 

Tooth that poisons if it bite ; 

Mastiff, grcy-houiid, mongrel grim. 

Hound or spaniel, hrach or lym ;* 

Or bobtail tike,* or tnmdle tail, — 

Tom will make tbemf weep and wail : 

For, with throwing thus my head. 

Bogs loap tho hatch, and all arc fled. t 

Bo do, de do. Sessa!'’ Come; march to wakes 
and fairs and market towns. — Poor^ Tom, thy 
horn is dry. •* 

Lbab. Then let thorn anatomise Began; aee 


what breeds about her heart.-rl» there any eansc 
in nature, that makes these hard hearts? — [7h 
EnaAE.] You, sir, I entertain for one of my 
hundred ; only I do not like tho fashion of your 
gaiTOcnts : you will say they are Persian ; but let 
them be changed. 

Kent. Now, good my lord, lie hore and rest 
awhile. 

Leah. Make no noise, make no noise; draw 
the curtains. So, so : we ’ll go to suppor i’ the 
morning. 

Fool. And I ’ll go to bed at noon. 


Re-enter Gloucbstbb. ^ 

Glo. Come hither, friend : where is the king 
• my master ? 

Kiftrr. Bcre, sir; but trouble him not, — ^his 
wits are gone. 

Glq. Good friend, I pr^ythee take him in thy 
* arms ; 


(•) Pint folio, tigk$. ) Pint fUio^ to b Beiwll Thii word, in tho old text mm, oceon in a pravioaf 

• * scene, and Is met with also in the Indnetiosi to **TheTandBxof 

a — torA or lym;] A hloodhomid was j^nncrlp called a tifm the aiurew.** Johnson explains It to he *^an InteiJeetloa en- 

or ijww. In seme Ui« old coutes the word is jjmnted to, in forcins cessation of any action, like de fate#, toe tot.* 

sthers Aym. 
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KIRQ liBAE. 


{JKUSUfi VH. 


I bm ifetAmud ^ plot cf death upon him : 
Tbcsre is a litfar readj; laj him m’t, 

.AnAdri^e toward Dovor^ ^end^ where dilu ahalt 
meet [master: 

Both ileloome and moteq^n* Sake up thj 
Jf thou shouldstdaUjhalf an hour^ his life, • 
llV^th thino, and all ^Ber to d^^md him, 

~ in assured loss. Take up, take up ; 

^llow mo, that will to some provimoo 
Giire thee qui<^ con2[uot.% • 

Kbnt. Oppressed nature sleeps : — 

This rest might yet have helm’d thy diroken 
senses,* 

Which, if convenience #ill not allow, « 

Stand in hard cure.-- Como, help to bear thy 
* master; 

'Thou must not stay behind. \To the Fool. 

Oxo. Come, come, away. 

[Exemt Ebnt, Gloucbstur, and Fool, 
hearing off the King. 

Edg. "When wc our bettors sec bearing curves, 
W’'e scarcely think our miseries our foes. 

Who alone suffers, suffers most i’the mind ; 
licaving free things, and happy shows behind : 

But then the mind much sufferance doth o’erskip. 
When i^icf hath mates, and bearing fellowship. 
How light and portable my pain seems now, 

'When fliat which makes me bend, makes, tlie 
^ king bow ; 

He childed, as I father’d ! — Tom, away 1 
Mark the high noises ; and thyself bewray, 

When false opinion, whose wrong thought defiles 
thee, • ^ 

In thy just proof, repeals and reconciles thoe. 
,Wliat will hap more to-night, safe ’scape the 
king! — 

Ltn|(^ lurk. [ExU, 


SCENE VII . — A Room in Gloucester’s Castle. 

Enter Coknwall, Ergan, Gonebil, Epmunp, 
and Servants. 


CoBW. Post speedily to my lo' d youi* husband ; 
show him this letter : — the army of France is 
landed. — Seek out the traitor Gloster. 

[Exeunt some of tJte Servants. 
Reg. Hang him instantly. 

Gow. Pluck out his eyes. 1 

Cents, Leave him to my displeasure. — ^Edmund, 
ke^ you our sister company ; the revenges we ore 
boQua to upon your traitorous father are not 
fit for your beholding. Advise the duke, where 


you m going, to a moat ibatiiMdto prepoiation : 
mm are bound to the like. Our poota dmll be 
swift and intelli^t betwixt us. FmwoU, dear 
«8ter:«--£mwdl7 »y lord of Gloster^ ' 

^ JtfUer OswALU. 

How now 1 ^ftlbero’s the king ? 

Osw. My lord of Gloster Imth conveyed him 
hence: 

Some five or six and thirty of £is knights. 

Hot questriats after him, met him at gate ; ‘ 
Who,^with some other of tlio lords 'dependants, 
Are gone with himtownrd Bpver; where they boast 
To Imve well-armed fiiends. ^ 

CoBW. « GetJiorBeB for your mistress. 

• [ExU OsWAIiB. 

Ggn. Farewell, sweeklord, and sister. 

CoBN. Edmund farewell. 

[Exeunt Gonbbil und’EDinTKn. 
Gh>, seek the traitor Gloster, 

Pinion him like a tfiief, bring him before us. 

[Ex^mt other ^rvonts. 
Though well wc may not pass'’ upon.his life 
Without the form of justice, yet our power 
Shall do a courtesy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not control, ^^o’s^thore ? The 
traitor ? ^ 

Re-enter Servants, vdth Glouobstrb. 

Rrg. Ingrateful fox! ’tis he. 

CoBN. Bind fast his corky® arms. 

• Glo. Wliat mclm your graces ? — Good iiiy 
friends, consider 

You arc my guests : do mo no foul play, A'ionds. 
Co UN. Bind him, I say. [‘Servanls hitid him, 
Rkg. Hard, hard : — O filthy traitor ! 

Gno. Uiimcrflful Imly ns you ari5, I am none. 
CoBN. To this chair bind him. — Villain, thou 
shalt find — [Kuo\n pUudee hi$ heard, 
Glo. By the kind gods, ’tis roast ignobly done 
To pluck me by the board. 

Reo. So white, and such a traitor ! 

Glo. Naughty* lady. 

These hairs, which thou dost ravish from my chin, 
Will quicken, and acenso thoc : I am your host ; 
W^ith robbers’ hands my hospitable favours 
You should not ruffle tlius. What will you do ? 
CoiiN. Como, sir, what letters had you' late 
• from France? [truth. 

Reg. Be simple-aiiswer’d, for wo know the 
CoBN. Aqd what confederacy have you with 
the* traitors 

Ijate footed in the kingdom ? 


' (•) out copy, Hntwett eoiMoted bj Theobald. 

* OlVb Hbm eaiek efMidtiet.1 In the foUo, GlonoMtei ww 
iddi,— «* Coikie, eoiat, away,** and the aeene eloees, eoiittlng 


t’.e reet of the dialogue* 
b — pilaf— ] Sue note (»»), p. COO, Vol. II. 
e — corky anasd 'That Is, dry, aHthtred arme. 
d Naughty ledy,— ] Sec note /*), p. 4Jfrl, Wol. I. 





Aoi? ni.] 


KINQ LEAR. * |^m tii 


Rro. To whose hands him yon * sent the 
lunatic king f Speak. * ** 

Glo. I have a letter guessin^y set down, 
Which came from one that’s oi a neutral heart. 
And not from one oppos’d. ^ 

OoBN. Cunning. * 

Bro. \ And false. 

CoBN. Where hast thou stmt the king? 

Glo. . To Dover. 

Kko. Whorefdhs, to* Dover? Wast thou not 
charg’d at peril— 

CoBN. Wherefdlra to Dover ? Lot him first t 
answer that* ^ • • [the com so. 

Glo. 1 am tied to* the 'slake, and 1 must stand 
Keo. Wherefore 1 o Dovea? 

Glo. Because I would not sec thy cruel nails 
Pluyk out his j)oor old eves ; nor thy fierce sister 
In his tfhointed flesh stick hoaiit^h fangs. 

The sea,- with «uch a storm as Bis bare head 
111 hell-black night endur’d, would linve buoy'd up. 
And quench’d tbe«tt;11cd firc^: 

Yet, poqr old heart, ho holp the honveam to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate Imwl'd that stern time, 
'I'hou shouldst have said, Oomi j)07*tn\ turn tlt^key ; 
A II crucls else subscrib’d : J — but 1 shall see 
'J'he winged* vimgcance overtake buch cliildreii. 

CoBN. Seo ’t shah tbou never ! — Fellows, hold 
* the chair. — 

IT{K)ii these eyes of tbine I ’ll sot my foot. < 

Glo. Do that will think to live till be bo old, 
Give me some belj) ! — O cruel ! — O yon gods I 
IIko. One side will mock aii^tber ; the otlier too. 
Cobb. If you see vengenneo, — * 

1 Sebv. « Hold your band, my lord ! 
1 have serv’d you ever since 1 was a cliild ; 

But bettor service have 1 never done you, 

'Ilian now to bid you Imld. 

Krg. How now, y«»ti d(»g ! 

1 Skbv, If you*did weai’ a lu'.ird hpon your chin, 
IM shako it on this quarrel. What do you mean? 
Corn. My villain [l>mws. 


1 Sbbv. ]^ay then, acme on^ and jtake the tAumee 
^ of ao^. 

[A'om. Oobnwall t$ w&unded. 

Bbo. CRve me thy swoi'd. A peasant stand up tbuB ! 
[Umatrltesn movi^ emm hMnd^ and km* 
1*Serv. O, I am sl^ ! — My loixl, you have one 
eye left , 

To see some mischief on him O ! 

C^ojiN. iiest it see more, prevent it. — Cfut^ 

• jelly ! • 

Where is thy lustre now ? [son Edmund ? 

Glo. All dark and comfortless. — ^Where’s Iny 
Edmund, enkindle all the sparks of nature, 

To quit tUs horrid act. * 

Beg. Out, ti’eacherous villain f 

Tliou caH’st on him that hates thee : it was he 
I’hat made the overture of thy treasons to us ; 
Who is too good to pity thee. 

Gi.o. O my follies ! Then Edgar was abus’d. — 
Kind gods, forgive me that, and piosper him ! 

Go, thrust him out at gates, ^and let him 
smell [look you? 

Hih wn} to Dover. — How is ’t, my lord?. How 
Corn. I have retjeiv’d a hurt follow me, lady. — 
Turn out that *yoless villain ; — throw' this slave 
U[K>n the dunghill. — Began, I bleed apace : 
Untimely eonu's this hurl : give me your jarm. 

• CoBNW'ALL, led hy Regan ; — Servants 
uvhntd GLorcESTKB, and lead him fiut, ■ 

2 Skbv. ill ne\or caro what wickedness I do, 
If this man come to good. 

If she live long, 

And, in the end. meet the old course of death, 
\A'omen will all turn monsters. [Bedlam 

2 Skbv. Lot’s follow the old earl, and get the 
To lead him where he w'Oiild : his luguish madness 
Allows ii.>e]f to any thing. 

S Seuv. Go thou; I’ll fetch some flax, and 
wliites of eggs 

To apply to’s bleeding face. Now, heaven help 
him ! [Exeunt severally. 


•) 01*! text, ifftn kari‘ (f) Tirhl folio firaf 

11) Oil! t( xt, lubstribv 


H — onii lead hnn out Jin the fo*io the scene condtules here. 





AOT IV 


SCENE \.—Tht Ilentli 


Enter Edgab. . Enter Gloucksteb, ltd hy an old man. 


Edg. Yet better thus, and knevn to bo con- 
^ temn’d, 

Than stiU contemn’d and flatter’d. To be worst. 
The lowest and most dejected thing of fortune, 
StIndsstiU in esperance, lives not in fear: 

The lamentable change is from the best ; j 
The worst rotoms to laughter. Welcome then * 
Thou unsubstantial air that 1 embrace I 
The wretch that &ou hast blown unto the w^t. 
Owes nothing to thj blasts. — But who comes 
here? 

Wsleomt Tlie8«.wordi and the three lines whieh 

fMlev «• enitted in the quartos. 


My father, poorly led ? — World, world, 0 world I 
But that thy strange mutations make us hate thee, 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. O my good lord, I have been your 
tenant, and your father’s tenant, these fourscore 
years. * 

Glo. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 

Thee tficy may hurt. • 

Old Man. You cannot see your way. 

Glg. I have no way, and therefore whiit no ^es ; 
I stumbled when I saw. Full oft ’tis seen, 
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Our meanB secure us And our mere defects * 
Prove our commodities* — O, dear son Edgar^ ^ 'o 
The food of thy abused fotilier^s wrath I 
Might I but live to see ihoe in ixj tocudi, 

I’d say I had eyes agiain 1 
Ox. 1 ) Man. How nbw I Who’s' there? 

Ei>a. [Aside.] 0 gqd»\ Who it/t can say / aw 
at the worst 9 

I am worse than e’er I was ; — 

Old Man. < ’Tis poof mad Tom. 

Edo. [Addel ] — ^AndVorse I maybe yet: the 
worst is 

So long as we can m^^This isAhe worst. 

Old Man. Follow/ whdih goost ? 

Glo. ■ Js it a boggor-raan ? 

^ Old Man. Madman and l^ggor tpo. 

Glo. He has some reason, else he could not bog. 
I’ the last night’s storm I sueh a fellow saw ; 
Wliich made mo think a man aVorin : my wm 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was tliou BCfU'co ^euds witli diim : I have heai^d 
more siijoe. 

As flies ft) wanton boys, ore wo to tlio gods, — 
They kill us for their spoH. 

Ena. [Aside.] How should this be ? — 

Bod is the trade that niUHt play Fool to sorrow, 
Ang’ritig itsolf and others. — Bless tlice, master ! 

' Glo. Is that the naked follow ? 

Old Man. A^^ my lord. 

Glo. Then, pr’ythcc, got tlieo gone if, for ray 
sake, 

Thou wilt o’ortakc us honco a mile or twain, 

I’ the way to Dovt'r, do it for udeient love ; • 

And bring some ^'ovuriiig for this naked soul, 

WHio * ’II entreat to lead me. 

Old Man. Alack, sir, be is mad. 

Glo. ’Tis the times’ plague, when madmen load 
the blind. 

Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleasure ; 

Above the rest, be gone. 

Old Man. I’ll bring him the best ’paix)! that I 
have, 

Como on ’t what will. [Exit. 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow,— 

Edo. Poor Tom’s a-eold. — cannot daub it 
fui'thcr. [Adde. 

Glo. Como hither, follow, — 



Eoa. lAgid€,\ And yet \ must— >Blm thy 
sweet eyes, tLey bloM. 

OlA ICnow’st tho^ the way to Dover? 

Edo. Both stHe and gate, horse-way and fbot^ 
path. PoortTom hath bt^n scared out ofhis good 
.wits*: bless thee, good man’s son, ffom the jbuT 
fiend t — ^five fiends hove been in poor Tom at 
once of lust, as Obidicut ; Hobbididanoe, pr||jce 
of dumbness ; Malm, of stealing ; Mdao, 
murder; and* Flibboirti^bfiet, of mopping 
mowing, — who sinoe possesses ohambw- maids 
and waiting-women. So, bless tliee, master! 

Glo. Here, toJtc this purse, thou whom the 
heavens’ plagues 

Have humbled to oil strokes : that I am wretched,' 
Mokes thee the happier : — ^licaveus, deal sd still ! 
Dot the superfluous, and lust-dieted man, 

Tliat slaves your ordinance, that will not see 
BeeaiiHo he doth not feel, feel your power ^ickly ; 
So distribution should undo excess, [Dover? 

And each man liave enough. — Dosk thou know 
Edo. Ay, muster. [head 

Glo. Thei-c is a cliff, whose high and bending 
Txioks fearfully in the confined deep : 

Bring, mo but to the very brim of it, 

And I *11 n'paii the misery thou dost bear, 

Witli something rich about me ; from that place 
I sludl no leading need. 

Edo. Give me thy aim ; ^ 

Poor Tom shall lead thee. [Exeunt. 


SCENE TI. — Before the Djtike of Albany’s 
Palojce. 

Enter Oonkhu. aTid Edmund ; Oswald meeting 
them. 

Gon. Welcome, my lord ; I marvel our mild 
husband . 

Not mot us on the way. — ^Now, where’s your 
master ? 

Osw. Madam, within ; but never man so 
chang’d. 

I told him of the army that was landed ; 

He smil’d at it : T told him, you were coming ; 

His answer w^as. The worse : of GlosteFs treacheiy , 

And of the loyal serviee of his son, 


(*) First foUa, Which. 

• Our meant iecuro tur ; and our men dsfeete 
Prove our comoiUto.— .1 

This WM sn old stnmblhig^hlnok to the crltleB l5ome have altered 
tt to,— Out mean teeum its.** Jho., that is, ear mUdte^iaie keep* 
as others would read,— *' Our jnsauMrs# stroOres us " 

John on pnoKMeti,— •• Our means veduee us , " or Our Maiais 
seeuie us*"'^ aiwl Mr. Collier's aonotator reads,— *' Our mamtt 
serure us." All this rontniversy aros# appaxently mis- 
apiwahenslonvof the sense 4» ^hlch the word **soeure**ls to be 
underltood. To secure i.ow means only to preset, to ke^ sn/Wy; 
but la old language it very commonly signiSea also, to remur ms 


^ (*) First ibllo omits, and. 

a 

rarslssst ever-eoMentt amarded. and this appesn to be tea 
meaning here. Thns, in Sir T. More's Life of Edward V." ^ 
“Oh tbc uncertain confidence and shortsighted haowlete of 
man i When this lord was most afraid, he was most teeuxe ; aafif 
when he was serars, danger was over buhead.** Again, in Judges 
vlil. 11 And Gideon went up )n the way of them that d^lt 
in tents on the east of Nohsh and sogbehsh, and smote the host, 
for the host was serare." 

b Then, pr'ythee, get thee gone:J So the quartos i Chefello 
reads, “ Get thee oteaa,** Ac. 

< TheiemaindarofUkeapsecliisiiotfltun 

in the fssfo. 



VBiMikI biittf he-«&]l^d me sot, 

toU me I had turn’d the mxnig aide oii,t : — 
What most he sheuld dislike, Beems pleaiamt to 
• him; 

What £ke, offanaiye, ^ • • 

Qon. [To EDicDm>«] l^en shall yea goT no 
I lurther. 

the oowish terror of his spirit, 

*^ht dmes not nndmitake : he ’ll not feci wrongs. 
Which tie him to an ansii^. Our wishes oh the 

Msy proTO effects. Back, Edmund, to my bifether; 
Ha^n his musters and <^nduct his powers : 

aiust change arms* at nome, and givd tlic distaff 
Into my husband’s hands. This trusty servant 
Shall pass between us : ere long you ore like to 
hoar, 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A mistress’s command. W^ear this; spare speech; 

[Givinff a favour, 

Beeline yout* head : tliia kiss, if it durst s|)eak, 
W’ould stretch tliy spirits up into the air ; — 
Conceive, and fare thoo well. 

Evm. Yours in the ranks of dcatli. 

Gon. My most dear Glostcr ! 

[Exit Edmund. 

O, the diffcitmcc of man and man ! 

To thee a woman’s semccb are duo ; 

My fool usurps my body.* 

Osw. Madam, here comes my lord. 

[Exit, 

Enter ALBAinr. 

Gon. I have been worth the whistle. 

Ajlb. O, Goncril I 

You are not worth the dust which the rude wind 
Blows in your face ! I fear your disposition : ** 
That nature, which contemns* its origin, 

Cannot be border’d certain in itself ; 

She tliat herself will sliver and disbranch 
From her material sap, perforce must wither. 

And come to deadly use. 

Gon. No more I the text is foolish. 

Axs. Wisdom and goodness tc the vile seem 
^ vile ; [done ? 

Filths savour but themselves. What have you 
Tigers, not daughters ! what have you perform’d? 
A fethor, and a gracious aged man, — « 

Whose reverence even the hcod-lugg’d bear 
would fick, — 

(*> Pint folioi tMine§, , 

. * Kr fool tiMupi m iMdr J The readiag of the folio. The 
Snt Quanoho#, **J bed;** the second, “My foot 

glgy W heidi" white a ftm givoa, “My feet lunipe my 

diqteaitloii ;1 Thla line and all that foUowa, down 
^WoeiiaWi wtemAt h^^n^g, “ Kiik^livet'd manl“ the foUo 


tile A 1ft, [iOfeKJt 

iMfiwtota, host deg»UBnrt<» i-~iiwr« jtn 
madded. 

Could mj good hsether sidbr you to do itf 
A man, a princo, by him so benefited 1 
If that heavena do not toeir visible 
Send qui<^y dojm to tamo these* vile ofibaceB, 
’Twill come, humaiuty must peiibroe pr^ ow 
•tsdf, 

Idko monsters of the deep. 

Gow. • MilC-liver’d man i 

That bcar’st a chodr for blows,^ head for wrongs ; 
Who hfist not in thy brows an eye ^seeming 
Thine honour frotn tby ^ufforing;* that not 
know’st, ^ 

Fools do those viUaias pity who are punish’d 
Eit) they have done their mischief. Where ’s tby 
drum ? , • 

Franco spreads hifobanners in our nolsolebs land ; 
With plumed helm thy state begins to throat ; ? 
^^^)ile8 thou, a moral fool, sitt'st still, and criest, 
Alack I why doa hH bo f * • 

Aim. See thyself; devjl ! 

Proper deformity seems not in tno liquid 
So horrid os in woman. 

Gon. O vain fool ! • * 

Axn. Thou changed and self-cover’d thing, for 
shame, ^ 

Bo-monster not thy feature I Were ’t my fitness 
To lot these hands obey my blood. 

They avo apt enough to dislocate and tear 
Thy flesh and hoiios : — howe’or thou art a fiend, 
woman’s shape doth shield thee. 

Gh)N. Marry, your manliood now !— 

• 

Efiter a Mdtoenger. 

Al». What news ? 

Mjehs. O, Toy good lord, the duke of Comwall’s 
dead, • 

Slain by his servant, going to put out 
The other eye of Glostcr. 

Alb. Gloster’s eyes ! 

Mess. A servant that ho bred, thrill’d with 
remorse, 

Oppos’d against the act, bending his sword 
To his great master ; who, thereat qpra^’d,t 
Flew on him, and amongst them fell’d him. dead ; 
But not without that haiTaful stroke, which since 
Hath pjuck’d him after. 

Alb. * This shows you are above, 

You justicers,"^ that these our nether crimes 

• •, 

(<} Old eoptet, thiM, the. (t) Fir»t folio, ihrettUenrayd, 

• (X) First folio, IwHctt, 

c Thhto honour firom thy sulfoilng;] In the fono, OoJhli's 
speech ends here. « 

d eteie begins to threat.] Tho Srst quarto ha8,^“tby 
state begnis *• the second, “ thy ctefdr oegths ihreate,” 

• o vain fooli] la the folio, the Metseafir anttni hoie, and 
begim luiiDediately,— “O, my good lard,** ao. 


WL. XU. 


203 . 



ACT IV*] KINO 

So speedily can vonge ! — poor Gloeter I 
Lost he hi other eye? ' 

Mess. Both, bpth, my lord. — 

This letter, madam, ontveB a speedy answer ; 

Tis from your sister. c c 

Gon. [Aside.] One way I like, this well ; 

But being widow, and my Gloster^with her. 

May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life : another way, 

The news is not so tart.-r-I’ll read, and answer. 

[iFjnt, 

Alb. WliefB was* his son, when they did take 
his eyes? / ' * 

Mess. Como with.my lady hither. 

Alb. • He is not here. 

Mess. Ho, my good lord, I met him back 
« again. 

Alb. Knows ho tlic wickedness ? 
lifjBSS. 'Ay, my good lord; ’fwas he infonn’d 
against him ; 

And quit the house on purposi that their punish- 
mont 

Might have tjic fieor course. 

Alb. [Aeide.] Glostor, T live 

To thank thoe for the love thou sliow’dst the king. 
And to revenge thine eyes. — Como hither, friend; 
Tell me what more thou know’st. [£xeuni. 


SCENE III .* — TAe French Camp near Dover. 
J^nter Kent, and a Gentleman. * 

c 

Ken^I Why the king of France is so suddenly 
gone back know you the ]*oaBun ? 

Gent. Something ho left imperfect in the state, 
which since his coming forth is tliought of ; which 
imports to tlio kingdpm so much fear and danger, 
that his personal return was most required and 
neoessaiy. 

Kent. Who hath ho left behind him general ? 

Gent. The maroschnl of France, Monsieur lo 
Far. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen to any 
demonstration of grief? 

Gent. Ay, sir ; * she took them, road them in 
my prcjsenco ; 

And now and then on ample tear trill’d down 
Her delioato choi^k : it scorn’d, she was a queen 
Over her passion ; who, most robel-llke, 

Sought to be king o’er her. 

Kent. O, then it mov’d her. 

(•) OM text, sey: oorrected Sf Tbeobsld. 

• 

s ackKB IH.1 Thlt fcene it found onlr in tlie qnnrtos. 

b*tl4r dny ;] JTIm old text hM. bAtar mnr,'* whioh 
am Kvdiy te whnt Staakotpeue wrote. Thli hm been coaiifod te 
c d6 


LKAR. Cl&BB m. 

Gent. Not to* a ntge : pkdenee aad aarrow 
strove* 

Who should express: her goodliest. Ton have 
seen " 

Sunshine and rain ifit xmoii her smilea and tears 
‘Were like a better dayc;'’ those happy smileta. 
That play’d on her ripe lip/ seem’d not to knoN^ 
What guests were in her eyes ; which parted thend^ 
As pearls from diamonds dropp’d. — ^In brief, 
SorroV would be a rarity most belov’d, 

If all could so become it. o 

Knifr. Made she no verbal question ? 

Gent. Faith, once or twice ^e heav’d the name 
df father 

Pantingly forth, as if it press’d her heart ; « 

Cried, Sisters / sisters 1— Shame of ladies 1 sisters/ 
Kent I father / sisters / Whaty € the storm t 
€ the night 9 

Ld pity not be believed / —There she shook 
The holy water from her heavenly eye^ 

And clamour moisten’d : then away she started 
To deal with grief alone. 

Kent. It is the stars. 

The stars above ns, govern our conditions ; 

Else one self mate and mate could not beget 
Such different issues. — You spoke not with her 
since ? 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Was Hus before the king return’d ? • 
Gent. No, since. 

Kent. Well, sir, the poor distressed Lear’s 
• i’ the town ; 

Who sometime, in his better tunc, remembers 
Wliat we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to see his daughter. 

Gent. Why, good sir ? 

Kent, A sovereign shame so elbows him : hia 
own unkJndness, 

That stripp’d her from his benediction, turn’d her 
To foreign casualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters, — ^these things sting 
His mind so venomously, Chat burning shame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 

Gent. Alack, poor g^tleman f 

Kent. Of Albany’s and Cornwall’s powers you 
heard not ? 

Gent. 'Tis so, tliey are a>foot. i^lj|Lear, 

Kent. WeU, sir, I ’ll bring you to our master 
And leave you to attend him ; some dear cause 
Will in s^oncealmont wrap mo up awhile ; 

When I am known aright, you shaU not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintanoe. I pray you, go 
Alongbwith me. [KiretmA 

(*) Old t»xK*trem€i conei'ted Pope. 

**»««lter Jra|r,''on(l bettor Aip '*of tbo tww wo pmibr tho 




SCENE Vf.—The Same. A Tent. 

Efkkr Cordelia, Physician, and Soldim 

Cor. Alack, ^tis he ; ivhy, he was met cTcn now 
As nmd as the Toz’d sea ; singing aloud ; 

CrownM with rank fumiter, and furrow weedk, 
l?9ith burdocks/ hemloek, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 

-»taSoek^^} The folio hat ** Hordoket/' the qvurtoe **bor- 
jocki/ P anner ang gaatod Jkorloelw. dtlng the ftmowliig lines 
ikon Dnjrtoiit— 
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Domoj, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our suBtaining com. — A century send forth ; 
Search wevery acre in the high-grown field, 

And bring hixp tb our eye. [Exit an Officer.}— 
What con man’s wisdom 
Tn the restonftg his bereaved sense ? 

He that helps him tako all my outward worth. 
Fht. There is means, madam : • 

* Th&honeywiuckle, the h»k>eft$, * 

Th/tllly. ond the lady-emoohe/* Re 

h2 


ACT lY.] 

Our foster-nunie of nature 10 repose, 

The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him. 

Are many simples operative, wl^pse power 
Will close the eye 01 anguish. 

Cor. ,A11 hlessM fecrets, 

All you unpublish’d virtnes of tlio earth. 

Spring with my tears I be aidant and remediate 
In the good man’s distress!* — Seek, sepk for him; 
Xicat his ungovem’d rage dissolve the, life 
That wants the nti^s tf* lead it. 

‘Enter*a Messenger. 

Miess. ' ‘ ’ News, madam ! 

The British powers are marching hitherward. 

OoR. ’Tis known bc^fore ; our pn^paration stands 
In expectation of tliem. — O dear father. 

It is tby 4>UBinoss that I go aboj^t ; 

Thoreforo great France * 

My' mourning, and impoi'tont'* tears hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 

But lovo^ dear lovo, and our agM father’s right : 
Soon may I hear and see him ! \^l*]xeunt. 


SCENE V,—A Eoom in Gloucester’s CoBtle. 

Enter Began and Oswald. 

Reg. But are my brother’s powers sot forth ? 
Osw. Ay, madam. 

Rkg. HinoAolf in person there ? 

Osw. Madam, w'ith much ado : 

Your sister is th^ hotter soldier. 

Beg*. Lord Ethnund spake not with your lord 
at home ? 

Osw. No, madam. 

Beg. What might import my sister’s letter to 
him? . ^ 

Osw. 1 know not, lady. 

Reg. Faith, be is posted hence on serious matter. 
It was great ignorance, Gloster’s eyes being out. 

To let lum live ; where ho arrives he moves 
All hearts against us. Edmund, I think, is gone, 
In pity of his misery, to despatch 
His nigbted life ; moreover, to descry 
Tho strongt.li o’ the enemy. 

Osw. I must needs after him, madam, with my 
letter. 

Bko. Our troops act forth tp-moirour: stay 
with US ; 

The ways ore dangerous. 

Osw. I may not, madam ; 

My lady charg’d my duty in this business,’ 

, (•) FlTiitfoUo,dMf?w. 

tbefbUo hsi 
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t not you 

Tranfi^rt her purposes by word? Belike^ 
Some&mg* — I know not what; — I’ll love thee 
much, ^ ^ 

Let mo unseal the lettpr. 

Osw. Madam, I bad rather 

.Beg. I. know yoTU* lady does not love bsjs- 
band ; 

1 ’m sure of that : and ht her late being here 
She gave strange oeiliods^ and most speaking lo^ 
To noble Edmund. I know you are of her bosom. — 
Osw. I, madam ? , 

Beg. F speak in understanding ; you are, I 
know ’t ; 

Therefore I do adriso you, take this note : 

My lord is dead ; Edmund and I have talk’d ; 
And more convenient is he for my hand 
Than for your lady’s : — ^you may gather more. 

Jf ,you do find him, pray you, give him this ; 

And when your mistress hears thus much from you, 
I pray, desire her call her wisdom to her. 

So, faro you well. 

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Prc-formcnt falls on him that outs him off. 

Osw. Would I could meet lum,t madam I I 
would i show 
WTjat party I do follow. 

Beg. Fare thee well. 


SCENE VI . — Tlie Country near Dover, 

Enter Glofcester, and Edgar, drtmd likeM 
Peamnt, 

Olo. 'Wlien sliall I come to the top of that 
same hill ?■ 

Edg. You do climb up it now : lode, bow wc 
labour. 

Glo. Methinks the ground is even. 

Edg. Horrible steep. 

Hark, do you hear the aca ? 

Glo. No, truly. 

Edg. Why, then, your other senses grow im* 
perfect 

By your eyes’ anguish. 

Glo. So may it be, indeed : 

Mcthiilks thy voice is alter’d ; and thou speak’st 
In better phrase and matter than thou didst. 

Edg. You’re much deceiv’d ; in nothing am] 
« chang’d. 

But in my garments 

(•) Pint IbUv. SofM thing*. (f) Firtt fiklio witti, Um 

U) PtntfoUo, jiltottM. ^ 

S — fliUtedt,—] See note (e),^. 649, Vol. 1. ^ 


KOfO UBAB. Oiianm-'nb 

Bas0. Whyrii(m}dBkeirrftetoBdmiaid?lfig^ 
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Gm. * MeAuate jfwtebotte 
Edo. Come on^ inr; lim’« |laee:«70tend‘ 
fltlll^How faaxfid 

And diKHy to east on^s eyes oo W ! 

Tbe CTOTO alOd ohimg^ that inng tife midway iur» 
Show aoaroe so gras aa b^pdoB : iialf way down * 
] 9 |n^ one that gathen aamphiio^^dioad^ trade! 
Methipka he seems no bigger thim hia head : . 

file miheniien, ihat.wa]k* upon the beach. 

Appear like mice ; and ybnd tall anchoring bark, 
IMminish’d to her cock ; her cook, a buoy 
iumost too small for sight: tho murmuring surge. 
That <m the unnumber’<^idle pebbles t ch^es, 

^ Cannot be heard so high. — ^I’U look nd more, 

Ldst q^y bnun tom, and the deficient sight 
Topple down headlong. 

Glo. Set me where you stand. 

Edo. Give me your hand you ore now within 
a foot 

Of the extreme verge : for all beneath the mqpti 
Would 1 nbt leap upright 

GiiO. Let go my hand. 

Here, friend, ’s another purse ; in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man’s taking: fairies and 
gods. 

Prosper it with thee ! Go thou further off ; 

Bid me. farewell, and let me bear thee going. 

Edo. Now fare you well, good sir. 
ir • [Seem to go, 

Gxo. With all my heart. 

Eqo. Why I do trifle thus with his despair 
Is done to cure it, « 

V Gno. * O, you mighty gods I 

Thk world I do renounce ; and, in your sights, 
^makeLspatiently my great affliction off : 

If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with yom* great opposelcss wills, 

, My snuff and loathed part of nature should 
Bum itself out. If Edgar live, O, bless him ! — 
Now, fellow, fore thee well. 

Edo. Gone, sir : — ^farewell. — 

[GLOircBStSB leaps, and falls along. 
And yet 1 know not how conceit may rob 
The tressuiy of life, when life itself 
Yie)Ai to the theft : had he boon where ho thought, 
p^his|-had thought been past. — Alive or deiid ? 
/ifto, you sir I friend I — ^Hear you, air? — speak ! — 
T^s might he pass indeed : — yet he revives. — 

aie you, sir ? ^ 

Gh&o. Away, and let me dft. 

Edo* Hadst thou been aught but gossamer, 
feathers, air, 

Bo BOtoy fathom down precipitating, • 


T^^d^st ohivco’S Wkn tggt bat flkm dot! 
breotbe^i* " 

Hast heavy subotaee; bteed’si not; sposk^st; 
art sound I 

Ten masts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haq^ p^pendlculariy fell t 
Thy lifrk a miraole. Speak y^ again. 

Glo. But have I fall’n, or no? 

Edo, From tho dread summit of this chalky 
bourn ! • • 

Look up a-jieight ;«-4ho shrill-gor^d lark so for 
Cannqt be seen or heard : do but look up. 

Glo. AlaA, I have juo tyes,— 

Is wretebodnoss depriv’d that benefit. 

To end itself by death ? » Twos yet some comfort, 
When misery could beguile the tyrant’s rage, 

And frustrate his proud will. 

Edo. , Give mo your arm ; 

Up ; — BO. — ^IIow is’t ? Fool you your legs? You 
stand. 

Glo. Too well, too well, ^ • 

Edo. This is above dl strangeness. 

Upon tlie crown o’ the cliff, what thipg was that 
"V^icli parted from you ? 

Glo. a poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg. As I stood here below, methought his 
eyes ^ 

Were two full moons ; ho hod a thousand noses, 
Homs wholk’d and wav’d like the onridged* sea : 
It was some fiend ; therefore, thou haiq>y father, 
Think that tho clearest gods, who make them 
honours • 

df men’s impossibilities, have preserv’d theo. 

Glo. I do remomb^ nown henceforth I’ll 
bear ^ 

Affliction till it do cry out itself, 

Enough, enough, and dio. That thing you speak 
of, ^ 

I took it for a*mnn ; often ’twtfwid soy, 

The fiend, tlie fiend / lio Io<l mo to that place. 
Edo, Boar free and patient thoughts.— J3ut who 
comes here ? 


Enter fanJlmikally dressed with 
flowers. 

The safer sense will ne’er accommodate^ 

His master thus. 

Lbab. No, they cannot touch me for coining ;t 
I am the kin^ himself. 

Edo. O thou sidc-picrcing sight ! 

Lew. Nature’s above art in that respect — 


(•)nntlb]io,fNi/Frf. 


(t) First folio, PcMfo. 


•oi»aFS6iini.3 Dmitw ]i«m means boundary. 
The safer tense will ne'er ecoommodetc 
His master tbas.J 


(*) First folio, snragwd. 


(t) Pint folio, vrfpmig. 


The word ** ssfer ''In this passage has been snnoeited; bnt it is 
certainly right, aoB means sownder. Tht tMiitf teases yf araati 
would nerer permit him to go thus grotesqtMdy gamlshed. 

101 • 




There’s your press-money.* That fellow handles % 
his bow liSkc a ciH>w-kccpor : (1) cli;pw mo a diothior’s 
yard. (2) — ^Look, look, a mouse I Beacc, peace ; — 
this piece of toasted cheese will ^’t^^Thero’s 


• Tliere'i your prctia-money.} The alluvion is proba^ly^ at 
Doma TOuiaTk», to tho money which was paid to soldiers when 
they wero retained in the kinir's eerviee.. 

b — brown bills — ] A ** bill.*' the ola weapon of the English 
tnfkntry, wSI a sort of battle-txe with a long handle; and 
«' blown bills '* are ngcesioBally mentioned hf wnttrs of Shoke- 
epeere'eage; thus Marlowe, in Eing Edward II.— 
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my gauntlet ; I’ll prove it on a giant. — Bring up 
the blown bills.** — O, well 'flown, bird I — i’ tfaie 
clout I i’ the clout 1 ® hewgh !— GKve the word* 
Edg. Sweet maijoram. 


** Lo, with a band of bow-men and of pikes. 

Brown bUl§^ and targiteers." 

d I* the clout !] The clout was the centre mark in the tetfeti 
what we now call the hulFo^o ; and poaeibly took ita nameniia 
thectowlorpiaby which the target was fdipimded. Seen«fl»(b) 
w. MS, eel. I. 




%S9 IV.)' KVSQ 

Imam. Paw.* * V - • 

GxiO. 1 know vdoe. 

^ LapAB. Ha ! Gonen! !-^wil9i a white beanl t — 
Thej flaM^red me like a dog and told me 1 had* 
white haini in mj bearf ero'the bladk ones were 
there. To say ajf, and no^do eveiy thing that 1 
aaidif— and no toO was no good divinity. 
llllSheii 4he rain came to wet me once, and die wind 
to make me chatter ; * whe^ the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found ’em, thSe I 
smelt ’em out. Go to, they are not men o’ their 
words : they told me I was eveiy tiling ; \ is a 
lie ; — 1 am not ague-proqf. [her : 

• Qlo. The trick of that voice I do w^l remoxn- 
Is ’t noh the king ? 

Leab. Ay, eveiy inch a king! 

Wlien 1 do stare, see how the subject quakes. 

1 pardon that man’s life.— What was tliy cause ? — 
Adultery f — 

Thou shalt iqot die : die for adultery ! No : • 

The wren goes to ’t, and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my sight. 

Let copulation thrive, for Gloster’s bastard son 
Was kinder to his father than my daughters 
Got ’tween the lawful sheets. 

To ’t, luxuiy, pell-mell 1 for I look soldiers.— 
Behold yond simpering dame, 

Whose face between her forks presages snow ; 
Thatnninces* virtue, and docs shake the head 
To hear of pleasure’s name ; — 

The fitchew, nor the soiled horse, goes to ’t 
^^th a more riotoqp appetite. • 

^Down from the wai^t they ore Oentaiirs, 

Though women all above : 

Bufr to the girdle do the gods inherit, 

Beneath is all the fiends’ ; there ’s hell, there ’s 
darkness, there is the sulphurous pit, burning, 
'scolding, stench, consumption ! — fie, fio, fie ! pah, 
pah 1 Give mo an ounce of civet, good apothecary, 
tot sweeten my imagination: thei'c’s money for 
thee. 

Glo. O, let me kiss that hand I 
Lrab. Let me wipe it firat ; it smells of > 
mortality. 

Glo, O ruin’d piece of uatme! Tliis great 
* world 

Shall so wear out to nought.— Dost thou know 
• me? 

Lbab. I remember thine eyes well enough. 
Dost thou aquiny at me ? No, do thy worstf blind 
Qiq^id, I’ll not love. — Bead thou this challenge ; 
maSk bni the penning of it. 

9M fsAio iiuerta, the, (t) Fust folio omiti, to. 

* ti0 vdbOMoirtHa-**] Thst eiPtcU theeojr timidity of Ttatue 

S J not isko taU from report, Oe.} There Is sonr*’> 

Wlui is it Ed^ would not take ftora reportf 
IfiivpiK MvA «frato Of Us fsthoVs ^rlTatlon of sight; 
Wwia i tHo awntloMd In tUk provlons scene. We ve, pefbaps, 
la eaifeoe the poor King enUbits the pnelaii^ea for llie Ulmif 


LSAIL DmafiB vi. 

JG^ Were all lettm amu, 1 could nol 

• see. 

&o. I would mot taka tUa flam report 
It is, and my heart breaks at it* 

Lba|^. B^d. • 

Glo. What, vfjlth the caao of eyes? 

Lbab. O. hot are you there with me? Noeyes 
in your he%d, nor no money in yonr purse ? Your 
eyes are in a heavy case, your purse in a light : 
yet you see how this worldUgoes. * 

Glo. I see it fhelingly. ^ 

Lka 9 ^. What, art ? A man hiay see how 
this world goes with no. eyeif. Look with thine 
COTS : see how yond justice raUp upon yond simple 
thief. Hark, in thine ear*: imango places ; and, 
handy-dandy,* which is the justice, which is the 
thief? — Thou hast seen farmer’s dog bark at a 
beggar? f 

Glo. Ay, sir. 

Lrab. And tlie creature run from the eur? 
There thou mightst* behold the groat imago of 
authority ; a dog’s obeyed in office.— ^ 

Thou rascal beadle, hold thy bloody hqnd I 
Whj dost thou lash that whore? Strip thine* 
own back ; 

Thou hotly lust’st to use her in that kind 
For which thou whipp’st her. The usurer hangs 
the cozenor. * 

Through tatter’d clothes small t vices do appear ; 
Bobos and furr’d gowns hide all. Plato sin* with 
gold, 

Ajd the strong lanqp of justice hurtless breaks : 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy’s straw does pierce it. 
None does offend, none, — I soy, mono ; I ’livable “ 
’em : 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 
To seal the accuser’s lips. Get thee gloss eyes ; 
And, like a scurvy politician, seem 
To see the things thou dost not#-^Now, now, now, 
now : 

Pull off my boots : — harder, harder ;— so. 

Ei>a. O, math;r and impcrtinency mix’d ! 

Bcoson in madness ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my 
eyes. 

I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloster : 
Thou must be patient ; we came crying hither : 
Thou know’st, the first time that we smell the air, 
We wawl and cry. — will preach to thee ; mark ! 
Glo. Alack, nkek the day ! 

Llbab. Whe^ we are born, we ciy that we are 
donte 

(•) First folio, top. (t) First folio, great, 

of Oloticoftcr. 

e Flato 8tn ttith geld,’^ A correotton by Pope enS Tbefllwld; 
the old iett Uavlng, ** Place etnnee," Tble peisage de|rn to, ** To 
•eel the eccufer’o lifi,’* lnclu«lve, ie on> la the folio. 

1 — eble Vm } iiuaiifg them. * 

y» 
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ACT IT.] 

To ihiB great stage of fodfr— This e 
block;—* 

It were a delicate stratagem^ totsboo 
A troop of horse withfdH: I’ll put’t in proof ; 
Aod when I hove stol’n upon these sons-uorlaw,* 
Then, kill, kill, kill, kill, UU, kiU 1^ 

• 

EfUer a Gkmtleman with Attendants. 

Gbnt. here ho is; lay hand upon him. — Sir, 
Tour moat dear daughter — « 

XtEAU. No rescue?^ Wliat, a prisoner? I am oven 
The natural Fool o4 fortune.— Use me well ; 

You shall have ranaoni.^ Let me have surgeons ; 

I am cut to the brains. * 

GljflNT. You shall have any thing. 

Lbau. No seconds? All uijraelf ? 

Wliy, this wodid make a man a man of suit, 

To use his, eyes for garden watcr-pots. 

Ay, and laying autumn’s dost. 

Gicnt. • Good sir , — ^ 

Lear. I ^w'iQ die bravely, llko a t bridegroom : 
what ! 

I will be jovial ; come, como ; I am a king. 

My X masters, know you that I 

Gknt. You are a royal one, and wo obey you. 
Leah. Then there’s life in ’t. Nay § an you 
get it, you shall got it by running. Sa, sa, sa, sa ! 
[Exit, rtmning ; Attendants 
GbiNT. A sight most pitiful in the meanest 
wretch, , 

Ffist speaking of in a king !— Thou host one|| 
daughter. 

Who redeems nature from the general curse 
Whicli twain have brought her to. 

Edo. Hail, gentle sir. 

Gjsnt. Sir, 8})oed you ; what’s your will ? 
Edo. Do you lieai* aught, sir, of a battle towaid? 
Gent Most sure and vulgar, every one hears 
that, 

Which can distinguish sound. 

Ena. But, by your favour. 

How near’s the other army ? 

Gknt. Near and on speedy foot; the main 
descry 

Stands on tlie hourly thought** 

( •) First folk). Son in Xms. ( « ) First folio InserU, smiov*. 

(t) First ftilio ennits, Afy. (I) Come. 

(R) First foUo, a.« 

• This a good block 1 “ Upon ths wlntfs saying. I vW 
preacM to IAm, the poet sMuisto hare meant^lm^to pull off his 
Mit and keep turning it and feeling it, in tile attitude of one of 
tlie pTcarVirni of those times (whom I have seen so lepresented 
in ancient iirints), till the idea of feti. which the good lot or block 
wan mailc of, rMsc<i the stratagem in hU brain of shoeuig a troop 
of horse with a substance soft as that which he held and moulded 
betw^n his hands. This makes him start Drom his preachment. 

h.-km,kIlU 9tQ.] This wasthaanoleatOTpf inthe 

Eng Ush army. Shawespeare iiitroduees it agun In ** Codolanua, 
Aet T. Be. 6; whan the oonBpiTatort attack Coilolanns. 
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ifuamM ft. 

Edo. * . 1 dtank^you, dr: (ihai'’B alL 

G^. Tltough that the queen on i^edal caobe 
is here, 

Her army ia mov^d on. 

Edo. * f thaidt you, bit. [Ewit Gent 
' Gi»o. You ever^gqptle gods, take my breath 
from me ; 

Lot not my worser spirit tempt me again ^ , 

To die before you please ! • 

jEbo. * Well pray you, father. 

Gxo. Now, good sir, wliat are you ? 

Eb’o. A most poor man, mode tamo to fortune’s 
blows ; ^ 

Who, by flie art of known and feeling sorrows, ^ 
Am preguant to good pity. Give me youf hshd^ 
1 ’ll lead you to somo biding. 

Glo. Hearty thanks : 

The bounty and the benison of heaven 
To boot, and boot ! 

o 

Enter Oswald. 

Osw. A proclaim’d prize ! Most happy ! 
That eyeless head of thine was first fram’d flesh 
To raise my foi*tuncs. — ^l^hou old unhappy traitor, 
Briefly thyself rcmemlwir ; — the sword is out 
That must destroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand 

Put strength enough to it. [Edgab intenpoaee. 

Osw. Wherefore, bold peasant, 

Barist thou support a publish’d traitor ? Hence 1 
licst that the infection of his fortune take 
Like hold on tliee. Let go his arm. 

Edo. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther 
’caslou. 

Osw. Let go, slave, or thou dicst I 
Edo. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let 
poor volk pass. An chud ha’ been zwagger’d. 
out of my life, ’t would not ha’ been zo long as 
’tis by a vortnight.* — ^Nay, come not near th’ old 
man ; keep out, chc vor ye, or ise try whether 
your costard or my hallow ^ be the haraer : (diil! 
be plain with you. 

Osw. Out, dunghill ! 

Ena. Chill pick your teeth, zir: come; no 
matter vor your foins.^ 

[They fight ; and Edqab him. 

e Aj, and laying auttimn’c duat 

Obkt. Good air.—} 

OmittcH in the fbllo. 
d the mein deaery 

Stands on the hourly thought.! 

The meaning appears to be, the aightof the main body Is axpeetod 
hoiirlv ; but the expression la os harsh and dlsigretable oa the 
speaker’s *< Most cure and vnlgai’" just befom. 

• — *t would not ha* been so long as t le br a rBrtn|gJil.*«3 
Steevena has remarked, but the reason is unexplained. thK When 
our anolent writen have oceasioo to introdnee a matle, they 
common ty allot him this Somersetshire dialect. 

f — hallow^jl In aomoorthe provindoldialeota, ttOhm mitni 
a pole or staff, 
g Baliit.) 2%nMdr. 






I know thee well : a serviceable villain ; 
As dliteotts to the vices of thy mistress, 

As badness would desires • 

Glo. What, is he dead ? 

« Edo. Sit you down, fatlior ; rest you.-^ 
liCt’s see his % pockets : these § loiters, tliat he 
speaks of, • • 

» May be my friends.— He’s dead; I am only soriy 
He had no other death’s-man. — Tic>t u» see : — 
Lieave, gentle wax : and, manners, blame us not : 
To know our enemies’ minds, wo rip their 
hearts ; 

Their papers, is more lawful. 

[Bcads .3 our reciprocat vows be remem&red. 
You have many opportunities to cut him off : if 
your^ will want not, time and place wilt he fruit- 
fully offered. There is nothing done, if he 
return the conqueror : then am I the prisoner, 
and his bed my gaol ; friym the loathed warmth 
whereof deliver me, and supply the place for your 
labour, 

, Your {wife, so T would say,) 

affectionate servant, 

Gonkbii^. 

O, undistinguish’d space of woman’s will !~r-* 

A plot upon her virtuous husband’s life ; [sands, 
And the exchange, my brother ! — I1(tc, in the 
Thee I’ll rake up, the post nnsanctified 
Of murderous Icjchors : and, in the mature time. 
With this ungracious paper strike the sight 
Of the dcath-practis’d duke: for him ’tis well, 
That of thy death and business 1 can tel). 

dragging out the body, 
Glo. The king is mad: how stiff is my vile 
senso, 

That I stand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge soitowb ! Better 1 were distract : 

So should my thoughts be sever* I from iijy griefs. 

And wbes, by wrong imaginations, lose 

She knowledge of themselves. \^Drum afar off. 


ifBAlb [Mvn m 

^**Edg. * QmmywimiL 

For off, methinlsi, 1 hear beaten dmm ; 

Come, fioitlior, I’ll bestow you with e Srilfakd* 

• a lJll§m ^ , 

p 

SCENE* VII.— A Tent in the French Comp. 
Lbab on a bed asleep^- Physician, Geutlemanr 
and otltm^s, attending; aofi music playing,^ 

• Enter OouoikujC Kent* 

Oohd. O thou good Koi^, how shidl I live and 
svork, • • 

To match *thy goodness? My life will be too 
short, , ^ • 

And every meas^p) fail me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d, ihadanl, is n’er- 
paid. ^ 

All my reports go with the modest truth | 

Nor more nor clipp’d, but so. 

CojiD. Bo hotter suited : 

lliese woods ai*o memories of those woi'ser hours ; 
1 pr’ythec, put them off. 

Kent. Pardon, dear madam ; 

Yet to bo known, shortens my made” intent : ^ 

My boon I make it, that you know ino not, 

Till time and I think meet. 

Coup, Then bo ’I so, my good lord. — How does 
the king ? [To the Physician. 

^ Pnvs, Madnm^ sleeps still,'* 

C’oiiP. O you kind gods. 

Cure this great breach in his abuscMl natuje I 
The untun’d and jan’iiig senses, O, wind up 
Of (his child -changed father ! 

Pjiys. So please your majesty 

That we may wake the king ? he hath slept long. 
Conn, Jic govern’d by yaftr knowledge, and 
proceed 

I’ the sway of your own will. Is he array’d ? 

Gknt. Av, madam ; in the heaviness of sleep, 
We put fresh garments on him. 

PnvB. Be by, good madam, when we do awake 
him ; 

I doubt not* of his temperance. 

ConD. Very well.* 


(•) Pint folio. BnglUh, 
(1) First folio, these. 


(t) Old text repcat%d«a//i 
(^) First folio, the. 9 


* O, imdJstinstiisli'd space of woman's will 1—1 fn tlie quartos 

wa vtiiid. nadlstlngiiisht space of womans wit" t in the foi»o, 
tmM$tgvisV4 space of Womans will,” and Mr Collier's 
SUMtlSW anggsats, ** O, unegtimgutsh’d blaxe of womants will ' ” 

Wluite«sr mag have been the original lection, it was plainly an 
^oildMiHikatlbn agflnst the indiscriminate caprice of woman as 
exiiiblind bjr OoitefU lit plotting against a virtuous husband’s life 
to nin nvllIatB title Edmund, and 


not, as Mr. Collier 
jet the ** iMeztingubbable appetite ” pf the sex . hU 
emaidntipa is tfaersfisre indmejisible. We should, 
vt uwdisUnsnisluthie sewse of woman’s will.** 

Wfc iih 205, 


e (”) First folio omits, not. 

b Moft musiesplnt/ino ] This part of the stage dlteetlon was 
Judiciously interpolated by Mr. Dyce 

e — mndd iiOont ] This may import purposed intent t but 
Mr. Collier’s annotator proposes a very plausible change<*** My 
main intent/’ 

d Madam, sleeps still. J In the folio, the Physlclaai and Gentle- 
man foim one character; the puts were combined probdMy, aa , 
Mr. Collier sunaUes. to suit the economy of peifomien. 

• Conn. • Very well, 

Pjtys. Please you. draw near —Loader the maate there,] 
These two speeches are not In Che foUo* ^ 






PuYB. Ploose you, draw near. — Louder the 
music there ! 

Coup. O my dear father ! Restoration, hang 
Thy medicine on wy lips ; and let this kiss 
Repair those violent liai*ms tliat my two sisters 
Have in thy i*overcnco made I 

Kent. Kind and dear princess I 

Conn. JTnd you not been their fattier, those 
white tlakos 

Had challong'd * pity of tliem. Was this a face 
To h© oppos’d against the wiu*ring+ winds? 

To stand against ttio deep dread- bolted thunder ?• 
In the most terrible and nimble stroke 
Of quick, cross-lightning? to watch (poor perdu /) 
With this thin helm? Mine enoipy’s dog, ^ 
Though he had bit me, should have stood Uiat night 
Against my fire ; and wast thou fain, ^oer father, 
To hovel the© with swine, and rogues forlorn, 

(*)^lrtt folio, Dtd ehmtUngf. (t^ Vital folio, Jarrlny. 

o To agidnst th« deep dread-bolted thunder t 
In the moat terrible and nimble stroke a 
Of quick, croet-Ughtnlng r to watch (poor perdu n 
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In short and musty straw ? Alack, alack ! 

’Tis wonder that thy life and wito at once 
Plad not concluded all. — He wakes; speak to him# 
Pbys. Madam, do you ; ’tis fittest. 

OoiiD. How does my royal lord ? How fares 
your majesty ? 

Leah. You do roe wrong to take mo out o* the 
grave : — 

Thou art a soul in bliss ; but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire., that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. * 

CoTiD. Sir, do you.^ow me? 

You are a spirit, 1 know; iloa* did 
yoa die ? 

C0B14. Still, still, far wide ! 

Puts. He’s scarce awake; let him alone awhile. 
Lear. Where have 1 been? Where am I?^ 
^ Fair daylight? 

(«) First folio, Whifn, 

with this thin helm f] 

These lines are omitted m the folio. 


AotirO* KXimmL% 

Vm migiMj 

To «ee another jtliua»^i know not whet to — 

I will not swear these aiw my-hands ;~let’8 see, 

I feel il^ pin prick. Would I wore assur’d 
Of my oonditioni 1 ♦ . • • 

Cobb. 0> io<di: ijpon me, sir, 

Ani^ hold your hands* in benediction o’er me : — 

No, sir J* you must not kneel. 

Lsan. • Bray^ do not mock me : 

[ am a very foolish fond ol8 man, * 

. Fomnoore and upward, not an hour more nor less ; 

And, to deal plainly, * 

I fear I am not in my pei;foct mind. 

? !e&ink8 1 should know you, and know this man ; 

ot 1 aip, doubtful ; for 1 am mainly ignorant 
What place this is ; and all the skill I have 
Bemembers not these garments ; nor I know not 
Where I did lodge last night. — Po not laugh at me, 

For, as I am a man, 1 think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. ^ • 

Cobb. * And so I am, 1 am. 

l^AB. Be your tears wet ? yes, faith. I pray, 

. weep not : 

If you have poison for mo, I will drink it. 

1 know you do. not love me ; for your sisters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong : 

You have, some cause, they have not. 

Cobb. No cause, no cause. 


CsOBirB TU. 


a. Am 1 in l^noe ? 

BKT. * In your own kiiqploin, air. 

Lbab. Do not abuse me. 

Phx 8» Be comforted, good madam ; i&e gt^ 
You sea, is kill’d in him i and yet it is dangoa 
To make him ev^ o*cr the time he has lost.* 
Desire him to go in ; trouble him no more, 

Till furthon settling. 

Cob. Will ’t please your hightjpss walk ? 

Lbab. You must bear with me : 

Pray you now, forget and forgi^K^: 1 am old, acd 
• foolish. • 

[J^aeeunt Lkab,*Corbblia, Physician, 
afid Attendants.^ 

Grnt. Holds it true, ^ir, that the duke of 
Cornwall was ko slain ? 

Kbnt. Most certain, sir. 

Qknt. Who is qiuductor of his people r 

Kent. As ’tis said, tlio bastard son of Glostcr^ 

Gent. They say, Edgar, his banish’d son, is with 
the earl of Kent in Germany. 

Kent. Keport is changeable. ’T is' timoto look 
almnt; the powers of the kingdom approach apace. 

Gent. The arbitreniont is like to be bloody. 
Fare you vrell, sir. [iKrwf. 

Kent. My point and period will bo throughly 
wrought, ^ 

Or well or ill, as this day’s battle’s fought. [^Fxit, 


Firtt folio, band. 


(t) First folio omits, JVo. sir 


“ — nnd yol if is dsng<*r 
To ntNkf him.evon o'lr the time lie lias lost ] 


Omitted in tho folio 

>> Rxifunt 1.1 AH, (I't J lit the folio, tlio scene temiiiiiitos here 





ACT V. ^ 

SCENE h—The Camp of the British Forces, near Dover. 


Enter f with dram and ccdcun, Edmijnd, Began, 
Officers, Soldiers, and others. 

i. 

Edx. know the duke if his lait purpose hold, 
Or whether since ho is advis’d by aught 
loe 


To change the course : he’s full of alteratioUi 
And self-reproving : — bring his constant pleasure. 

[To an Officer, who goee out 
Hbo. Our sister’s man is certainly miscanied. 
Era. ’Tis to be doubted, madam. 


tmxmm s. 


K!NO hBAK 


ACT 

, Bm. • ‘ • NWf Bweel lonli 

You know ihe goodness 1 intend upon you^ 

Toll me,— Imt truly,— but tben speak me tiHith, 
D^on piot kye xn j sister ? 

]&H« # .In boneurM love. 

^ Bbo« But bare you never found my brotbor^a 

• ^«y • * 

To (bg forefendod place ? 

Box. « That thought abuses you.* 

Bbg. I am doubdii] thdt you havo been conjunct 
And bosomed with her, as far as we call hers. 
%DX. No, by mine honour, madam. • 

Bbg. I never shall endure her; dear my lord, 
Be not fiuniliar with her.* 

* Edm. Fear me • not : — 

She and iho duke her liusband ! 


Enter ^ with drum and coloursy Albany, 

^ Gonkbil, and Soldiers. • 

Gon. [A9ideJ\ I had rather Jofie tlio battle,*’ 
" than that sister 
Should loosen him and me. 

Alb. Our very loving sister, well bo-mel. — 
Sir, tills 1 hear,t — The king is come to his 
daughter, 

With others whom the rigour of our state 
Forced to cry out. Where I could not be honest,® 
1 never yet was valiant : for this business, 

It toochetii os, as France invades our land. 

Not bolds the king, with others, whom 1 feai^, 
Most just and heavy causes make oppose. 

Edu. Sir, you speak nobly. 

Bru. Why is this reason’d ? 

Ggn. Combine togetlier ’gainst the enemy ; 

For these domestic and particular broils 
Are not tho question here. 

Alb. Lot us then determine 

With the ancient of war on our procoedings. 

Edm. 1 shall attend you presently at your 
tent.* 

Bbg. Sister, you’ll go with us? 

Gon. No. 

Reg., ’Tis most convenient . pray go with us. 
Gon. [AsideJ] O, ho, T know tho riddle. — T 
will go. 

(*) Flfft folio omlti, mo. (t) First folio, aeanl 

* Tliat UumgbC Abnics jou.J The folio omit* both this «nd the 
Howing tpooch. 

^ 1 bodTithor low the liettlt» fto.] Thle epoech 1« omitted in 
ofWlo, • 

« Wliem i eonXd not be boneet. Be.) The remainder of the 

HfWbMkd Bdinuiad'i antwerare omitted in the folio 

2Jt tlMdl ettbnd you preeently at your tent.] Omitted in the 

lie. 

* out nyelde.«->3 A metaphor Aroin the card^table, 
IwM to oarrpoolo fide meant to carry out the game with your 

roueeaeaftilly. So to eel up « wae to become partnem 


9*d9 th^ are out^ enter Sdgaii dletfuieei. 

Edg. If e’er ybur grace had iqieedi with man 
so poor, 

Hear hie one word. 

Alb. I’ll overtake you.— Speak. 

lExeunt Edm. Bbg. Gh)N. Officers, Solmers, 
* and Attendants. 

Edg. Before you fight tho baUlo, ope this letter. 
If you have victory, let tHb inimpet sound 
For him that brought it : wretched though I seem, 
I CMi ^irodu(^,a cliampion ^t will prove 
What is avou^cd thefo. K you misoairy, 

Your business of tb^ world Iffith so an end, 

And machination ceases. * Fortune love^ you I 
Alb. Stay till I ’ve read the letter. 

Ena. * I waa forbid it. 

Wlien time shall ferve, lot but the. herald cry, 

And I’ll appear again. 

Alb. Why, faroathec well ; I will o’erlook thy 
paper. fJi^or/f'EDGAii. 


Ee-enfer Edmttkd. 

Edm. The enemy’s in view, draw up your 
powers. • 

Here is the guess of tlioir truo strength and forces 
By diligent discovery ; — ^but your baste 
Is now urg’d on } on. 

Alb. Wo will greet tho timo. 

• Edm. To both •tlieso sisters have I swoni my 
love ; ^ 

Each jealous of the other, as tho stung • 

Are of tlic adder. Wliich of them shall I take ? 
Both ? one ? or neither ? Neither can be enjoy’d. 
If both remain nlivc ; to take tiio widow, 
Exasperates, makcR mad her sj^tcr Goneri) ; 

And hardly sball I carry out my side,* 

Her husband being alive. Now" then, we’ll use 
His countenance^ for the battle; which being done, 
Let her who would be rid of him doviso 
Jlis B|>oody taking off. As for the mercy 
Which ho intends to I.if.*ar and to Cordelia,— 

The battle dt.nc, and they within our power, 

Shall never see bis pardon ; for my state 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. [^Exit, 

^ (•) First folio, /or«. 

In the game,: to putt or pluck dawn a tide, was to lose tt. Thus 
In Ben Jonson 's'** Silent Woman/' Act ill. 8c. g,*«- 

** Mavis and she will tti up a side.* 

Thus also In Masslriger'B ** Great Dube of FlorenM,* Aflt IV. 
Sc. 1, wh«‘Te Cozlmo, declining to do HetrondUa sight In a bmrl of 
wine, says,— ^ 

•*** Pray you pause a little; «« 

If 1 bobl your cards, 1 ahail putldomn tts sMs* 

I era not good at Uie game." ** 
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SCENE II . — A Field between the two Camps, * 

Alarum without. Enter, with drum and colours, 
liKAR, and their Foivus ; and 

exeunt 

Enter Epoab, and Glovc aster. 

Edg, Here, father, take the sliadow of this tree 
For }rour good host; pra^^ that tlie right may 
thrive : 

If ever I I’ctum to you again, 

PJl bring you comfort. 

Glo. Giaec go with }Oii, sir ! 

[^Exit Edgar. 

ALarunw; afterwards a Retreat, Re-enter Edgar, 

% 

BbG. Away, old man !— give mo thy hand,— 
away ! * ^ 

King Leai^ hath lost, he and his dA^ghtcr to eii. 
Give me thy hano ; come on, 

‘ no 


Glo. No further, sir; a man may rot even 
here. 

]ih>G. What, in ill Uionghts again? Men must 
endure 

'iheir going hence, even as their coming hither ; 
Kipencss is all. — come on. 

Glo. And that’s true too.* 

[Exeunt 


SCENE III . — The British Camp near t)over. 

\^Entei‘, in conquest^ with drum and eolourB, Eh- 
' M¥ND ; Lear and Cobdfxia, as prisonerg / 
Omcers, Soldiers, dbe, 

* 

Eom. Some officers take them awavr good 
• guard, 

Until their greater pleasures first be known 
That are to censure them. 


* And that *• true too.] These words uc not !n the qaartiM. 


KINO LEAR. 


CiOLf « • ^e’re not the first 

Who, with hMt meaning, have incurred worst. 
For thee, oppressed king, am 1* cast down ; 
Myself c^delae out-frown false fortune’s frown.— 
Shall we not see these daughtpn an^ these sisters? 
Lbab. Ko, no, no, no ! Come, lot’s away to 
prison : . • 

We two alone will sing like birds i’the cage : 
Wheih thou dost ask me blessing, I’ll kneel dom, 
And ask of tbee forgiveness. ^ we’ll live, 

And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
Aft gilded butterflies, and hear poor roguesa 
Talk of court news ; and we’ll talk with them 
too, — • 

* W9io loses, and who wins ; who’s in, who’s out; — 
And tAke upon *s the mystery of things. 

As if we were God’s spies : and wo ’ll wear out, 

In a waird prison, packs and sects of great ones, 
That ebb and flow by tho moon. 

Edh. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon such sacrifices, niy Cordelia, * 

The gods thomsolves throw incense. Have I 
caught thee ? 

He that parts us shall bring a brand from heaven, 
And fire us hence like foxes. Wi)ie thine eyes ; 
Tho goujeers * shall devour them, flesh and fell, 
Hre they shall make us weep: we’ll see ’em 
starve t first. Como. 

[Exeunt Lbab and Cotidelia, guarded, 
&H. Come hither, captain ; hark. 

Take thou this note ; [Giving a paper. “] go, follow 
thorn to prison : 

One step I have odvanc’d thee ; if thou dost* 

As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 
To noble fortunes. Know thou this, — that men 
Are as the time is : to be tender-minded 
Does not become a sword : — thy great employment 
Will not bear question ; either say thou ’It do’t, 

Or thrive by other means. 

Off. I’ll do’t, my lord, 

Edm. About it; and write happy when thuu 
hast done. 

Mark,— I say, instantly ; and carry it so, 

As I have set it down. [oaf^ ; 

Off. I cannot draw a cnrt,*» nor cat dried 
If it he-man’s work, I will do [Exit, 

FJtfiurieh, Enter Albany, Gonehil, Began, 
Officers, and Attendants. 

Alb. Sir, you have shown i to-day your valiant 
strain. 


tflouiji nt. 

And fortime led you well: you hare the captives 
olWbo were the ophites of this day’s strife : 

We* do requiiej^m of you, so to use them. 

As we shall find thmr merits and our safety 
May equally detqmine* 

Ei^. Sir, I thought it fit 

To send the olct and miserable king 
To some retention and apjpointed giuird ; f 
^^liose a^ has j: charms in it, whose title more, 
To pluck the common ho^om ow his side, 

And turn our impress’d lances in our eyes 
Which do command them. ^ Whli*him I sent the 
^ queen ; • 

My reason all tho same ; ohd they are ready 
To-morrow, or at fttrthei;BpSoe, to appear 
Where you shall hold your session.” At this time, 
We sweat, and bleed: the friend hath loi|t his 
friend * • 

And the best quatrols, in the heatf are curs’d 
By those that fool their sharpness 
The question of Cordelia, and her father, . 
Bequires a fitter place. 

Sir, by your patience, 

I hold you but a subject of this warj 
Not as a brother. 

Beg. That’s os we list to grace him. 

Methinks our pleasure might have been demanded, 
Ere you had spoke so far. Ho led our powers ;• 
Bore the commission of my place and person ; 
The which immodincy may well stand up, 

And call itself your brother. 

Gon. Not so hot : 

Bi his own grace Hb doth exalt himself, 

More than in your addition. » 

Beg. In my righfe. 

By me invested, ho compeers the best. 

Gon. That were the most, if ho should husband 
you.** 

Beg. Jesters do oft prove npophots. 

Gon. Holla, holla ! 

That eye that told you so look’d but a-squint. 
Beg. Lody, I am not well ; else 1 should 
answer 

From a full-flowing stomach. — General, 

Take thou my soldiers, prisoners, patrimony ; 
Dispose of them, of mo ; tho walls are thine : * 
Witness tho world, that I create thee here 
My lord and master. 

Gon. Mean you to enjoy him ? 

ALif. The let-alone lies not in your g^ will. 
Edm. Nor Sn thine, lord. 

Alb. • s Half-blooded follow, yes. 


<•) Fint folio, / am. (I) First foUo, ttar^d. 

(t) First folio, shewed. 

► Tka gevCoert thali daaour them,--] The •• goujeers,*' ral*- 
nfteS “good yosios ** fo the folio, is supposed to mean the 
f gaUietu. Tioek, however, taslets that the “ good yeares ” 
Of m folio Is veed ifuuieaUy for the bad year-*the year of 
posUifiieo; and like U mat anao at the Italians, had been long 
asod as a ewse in England 


(*) First folio, r. (f ) First folio omits, amd appoinitd guard. 

{%) First folio, bod. ^ 

b 1 cannot draw a carL— ] The folio omits this speech, 
e Where you shall holQ your session.] In the folio the speech 
terminals here. w 

d That were the most, ftc ] In the folio this fo assigned to Albany. 
• — the walls are thine *1 So tho folio : tne phrase, Watbt rtoo 
saye, signifying, to turrondar at dimretUm. ^ 

. in 



KING LSAB. 


iOT ▼.) 

Baa. Let the drum strike, aad prore my tide 
ihine. . \To Edkumdjd 

Alb. Stay jet; hear reas^. — ^Edmund, I 
arrest thee 

On capital treason ; and, in thine attaint,* 

This gilded serpent. [JPetntin^to ^on.]— F of your 
claim, fair sister, 

I bar it in the interest of my wife ; 

' 'T is she is sub-contracted to this lord,^ * 

And I, her husband, contradict your bans. 

If you will mari^, make your lovef to me. 

My lady is bespoke. , 

Gon. An iiitorludo ^ * 

Alb. Thou art dim’d/ Glostcr: — lei tlie 
tnimpet sodnd^: 

If none appear to prove upon thy person 
Thy {loiiious, manifest, and many treasons, 

There is my pledge ; \Thrbiu)i'ng dj^mi a glove I *11 
make -it on thy hcait, • 

Ere I taste bread, thou art in nothing less 
Than I fiave here proclaim’d thee ! 

Rko. . Sick, O, sick I 

Gon. If not, I’ll ne’er trust medicine. 

£dm. There’s my exchange : {Thrmolug down 
a ghve.‘\ what in the world he is 
That names mo traitor, villain-liko he lies ! 

Oall by thy trumpet : lie that dares approach. 

On him, on you, who not ? J will maintain 
My truth and honour fiimly. 

Alb. a horold, ho ! 

Epm. a herald, ho, a herald ! • 

Alb. Trast to thy single virtue for thy soldiers. 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took tlioir dischm'gc. 

My sickness grows upon me. 
AlLB. She is not well ; convey her to my tent. 

[Exit llBOAif, led. 

Ei^er a Herald. 

Come hither, herald, — let the trumpet sound, — 
And read out this. 

Off. Sound, trumpet ! ® [Trumpet sounds. 
Hertdd reads. 

If any man of qnaliiy or degree within the 
lists of the afwiy, will maintain upon Edmund^ 
supposed earl of Gloucester, that he is a mani- 
fold traitor^ let him appear at t the thirct sound 
of the trumpet. He is hold in his^defenoe. 


(Bosm tin. 

Emc. Sound!* . . [I^rst irumpM^ 

I Again. [SIsamd trumpet. 

Hbb. Again. [Third 

[4/ier a pause a trumpet answers wMont. 
Enter Ed^iab, amedy and preceded iy a 
Trumpet. 

Alb. Ask him his purposes, why he appears 
Upon this call o’the trumpet. 

Hke. * What are yon? 

Your name, your quality^ and why you answer 
This present summons ? 

Edo# Know, my name is lost ; 

By treason’s tooth bore-gnawn and canker-bit i. 
Yet am I noble as the adi^brsory 
I coine to cope. 

Alb. Which is that adversary ? ' 

Eoo. What’s he that speaks for Edmund earl 
of Gloster? 

Ei)m. Himself what say’st thou to him ? 

Edo. Draw thy sword, 

That, if my speech offend a noble heart, 

Thy arm may do thee justice : here is mine. 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours,* 

My oath, and my profession, I protest, — 

Maugre thy strength, youth, place, t and eminence, 
Despite J thy victor sword and firo-new fortune, 
Thy valour and tliy heart, — ^thou art a traitor ! 
False to thy gods, tliy brother, and thy father ; 
Conspirant against this high illustrious prince ; 
And, from the extremest upward of thy head, 

To the descent and dust below thy foot, 

A most toad-spotted traitor ! Say thou, No ! 

This sword, this arm, and my best spirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy hcait, whereto I speak, 

Thou best. 

Edm. In wisdom, I should ask thy name ; 
But, since thy outside looks so fair and warlike, 
And that tliy tongue some ’say* of breeding 
breathes, 

What safe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of knighthood, I disdain and spurn : 

Back do I toss these treasons to thy heM ; 

With the hell-hated lie o’crwhdm thy heart ; 
Which, for they yet glance by, and scamly 
bruise, 

Tliis sword of mine ^hall give them instant way. 
Where they shall rest ibr ever. — Trumpu^ speak ! 
[Alarums, They fight. EDiKln>>^i^ 
Ai.b. Save him, save him ! 

Gout This is practice, Gloster ; ' 

By the law of arms, thou wast not bound to answer 


(•) Fltat foliop My wrrtta (t) First folio, locos. 

(t) First lblio,»y. • 

* kail. A heriUd, ho, a herald I] Omitted u Che folio, 

virtue;! ThaHa, co/oer. • 

« trumpet f 1 Omitted in the folio. • 

• BMoM, if Is the pr$viltjK of mint bononra,— ^ The quartos read, 

•* Behold it ik the prlvllad^ of mp lonyne 
My oath and profession, Be, 

ns . 


« (*) First folio omits, Bdm. Found / 

(f ) First folio, place, yo»M. (t) First folio, DstyU*. 


And the folio,- 


" Behold, it is e^prlellei^ 

The prtvUedffe of mhie Konoiirs, 
My oath, and iqy piofossUm.*'Be. 



fjammiBDu 


MimimsL 


jLn ntdoumn o|»i»Q|dte ; tSioii ^ not vaaquiel^d. 
But ooien’d ana bei^rd, * ^ ^ 

Aui. Shut jour mouth; dame. 

Or with this paper ehail I stop it.— -Hold, sir ; 
TbonWbrse than any u^mCyTqpd thir^ own oril: — 
No tearing, lady ; I perceive, you know it. • 

t/ie letter to EDMino). 
Say, if I do ; — tho laws are mine, not 
• thine : * * 

Who shall arraign me for it? 

Ann. Most monstrous ! — 

Xnow^st * thou this paper? • 

Edic. Ask me not what I know. 

Alb. Gk> after her : site’s desperate ; govern her. 

• [To an Officer, who goes out, 

EnW;. What you have charg'd mo with, that 
have 1 done ; 

And more, much more, the time will bring it out : 
’Tis past, and so am 1. — But what art thou 
That hast this fortuno on me ? If thou’rt noble, 

1 do forgiwD thee. * 

Epo. Lot ’s exchange charity. 

1 am no loss in blood than thou ati,, Edmund ; 

If more, the more thou hast wrong’d mo. 

My name is Edgar, and thy father’s son. 

The gods are just, and of our pleasant vices 
Make instruments to plague us : 

The dark and vicious place where thee ho got. 

Cost him his eyes. 

Epm. Thou hast spoken right, ’tia true ; 

Tho wheel is come full circle, I am here. 

Axb. Methought thy very gait did prophe«?y 
A royal nobleness : — I must embroeo thee ; * 

Let Borrow split my heart, if over I 
Did hate thee or thy father ! 

Edo. Worthy prince, I know ’t. 

Alb. Where have you hid yourself? 

How have you known the miseiies of your 
father ? 

Edo. By nursing them, my lord. — List a brief 
tale ; — 

Ai4d, when ’tis told, O, that my heart would 
burst ! — 

The bloody proclamation to escape, * 

That follow’d me so near, (O, our lives’ sweetness ! 
That w^e the pain of death would hourly die, 

Kather than die at once !) taught me to shift 
Into a madman’s rags ; to assume a semblance 
That veiy dogs disdain’d : and in this habit ^ 
Met I my father with his bleeding Hugs, • 

Their precious stones new lost ; Wome his guide, 
X«ed him, begg’d for him, sav’d him from despair ; 
Never (O fault !) reveal’d myself unto him, 

T7jit3 some balf>hour past, when I was armM ; 


Not sure, though»hopliig, ikift good swoMa^ 
his hlessbg, and jBrom Snst to last 
Told him my* ^Igrimoge: but his flaw’d hcari^'^ 
Alack, too weak the conliet to support^^ 

Twixt two extremes of passion, joy and griefs 
Bursf smilingly^ • 

Edm. This speech of yours hath nuyv’d m% 
And shall perohance do good : but speak you on ; 
You loolf as you had something more to say. 

Alb. If ‘there be more, mora woeful; hold it in ; 
For I am almost ready to dissolve, 

Hearing of this.* *• . 

Edb. ^ This wouJifhavo seem’d a perii>d 
To such as love not shfrow^ but another, 

To amplify too mu^h, wottld^make much, more, 
And top extj'cnuty. * 

\Miilst I was big in clamour, come there in a man, 
Who, having seen me iif my worst estate, 

Shunu’d my abhitr'd society ; but then, flnding 
*t was tliat so endurid, with his strong arms 
Ho fasten’d on ra^iicck, and bellow’d out 
As he’d burst heaven; tlircw ]bimt*on my 
father ; * 

Told tho most piteous talc of Lear and him, 
nint over ear receiv’d ; which in recounting, 

Ills grief* grow puissant, and the strings of life 
Began to crack : t\^ico then the tnimpots sounded, 
And there I left him tmne’d. • 

Alb, But who was this ? 

Edo, Kent, sir, ilic banish’d Kent; who in 
disguise 

Follow’d his enemy king, and did him seiTico 
Improper for a shA'o. 

J^nter a Gentleman hmUfy, with a bloodj knifs, 

Gbnt. Help I help ! O help t 
Epg. Whiit kind of help? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Ena. What means that X bloody knife ? 

Gen’i . ’Tis hot, it smokos ; 

It came even from the heart of— -O, she’s dead ! 
Alb. Who dead ? speak, man I 
Gent. Your laily, sir, your lady: and her 
sister 

By her is poison’d ; she hath confess’d it.§ 

Edm. 1 was contracted to them both ; all throe 
Now marry in an instant ! 

Ei>o. Hero comes Kent. 

All. Produce their bodies, be they ahvo or 
dcu«l ; 

This judgment of the heavens, that makes us 
tremble, 

Touches wfl not with pity. [EesU Qentleman. 


(*) Fiftt folio, Ot Sfio«D'«L 

Olntfiiif of tkli.] Tko noxt three tpeeehM are emitted In the 


,(•' First folio,* ur. (♦) Old text, • 

it) Plrtt folt®. • 

First fulio, fSa confettp U, 


rm,m. 


20<i. 
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Enter Kbnt. 

O ! is th jp he 7 

The time will not allow the compliment, 
Which rery manners urges. * 

IliSNT. I am come 

To bid my kiniir and master aye vood night : 
Is he not hero ? . 

Alb. ' Great thing of us forgot !' - 
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Spook, ^dmund, where's the king? and where's 
Cordelia ? — 

[ The hodiu of Gonebzl and Bboan Ore 
brought in. 

Se^st tliou this object, Kent ? 

Kent. Alack, why thus? 

Ei>m. Yet Edmund was belov*d : 

The one the other poison’d for my sake, 

And after slew herself. 



* ‘ Alb. Even ao. — Cover their faces. • 

Ebm. I pant for life : — some good I n^fcan to do, 
Despite of mine own nature.—Qnickly Bend, 

Be brief in it,— to tho castle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia : — ^ 

Nay, send in time. 

Alb. Rnn, run, O, rxin 1 [send 

JBdo. To who, my lord?— Who has the office? 
Tby token of reprieve. 
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Edm. Well thought on take my Bword, 
Givrfit the captain. r. « . ™ 

Alb. Haste thee, for thy life. 

Edm* H© hath commission from thy wife and me 
To hang Coidelia in tho prison, and 
To Ity the blame upon her own despair, 

That she fordid herself. , . • 

Alb. The g»ds defend her !— Bear him bencse 
^ itfvhile. [Ei)UUJStl^ IB horne off 


AOf TJ 


KING LBAiL 


B&^ter Imasl, hearing Oobbelia dead in Idor 
arms; Epgab^ Officer, and otliers following, 

Lbab. Howl, howl, howl, howll — O, you are 
men id stones ; ' ' " 

Hod I your tongues and eyes, I’d'uso them so 
That heaven’s vault should crack. — She’s gone for 
ever I — ♦ 

I know when one dead, and when one lives ; 
She’s dead as earth. — Lflnd rao a looking-glass ; 
If that her breath yirill mist or stain the stone, 
Why, then she lives. ' ^ 

Eemt. Is thk* the promis’d end? 

Edo. Or imago of that hoiror V 
Alb. * Fallj and cease ! 

Lkak. This feather stirs ! she lives ! if it be so, 
It is ar chapco which docs redeem all sorrows 
That ever I have felt. i 

Kbnt. ‘ O my good master ! [Knedvng, 
Lbab, Pr'ythec, away. « 

Edo. • ’Tis noble Kent, yom- fi-iend. 

liRAB. A ])laguo u|>on you, murderers, traitors 
all ! • [ever ! — 

I might have sav’d her; now she’s gone for 
Cordelia, Cordelia ! — stay a little. Ha ! 

What is’t thou say’st? — Her voice >uia ever soft, 
Gentle, and low ; — an excellent thing in woman. — 

I kill’d the slave that was a-hnnging thee. 

Off. ’Tia true, my lords, lie did. 

Lkaii. Did I not, fidlow? 

I have seen the day, with my good luting falcliion 
I would have niad(» thorn* skip :•! am old now, « 
And these same emsaes spoil mo. — AMio arc 30 U? 
Mine eyes are Jibt o’ the host; — I’ll tell you 
straight. 

Kent. If forfuno brtig of two she lov’d and 
liatcd, 

One of them we behold. 

1^411. This is a dull sight ; arc you not Kent? 
Kent. The same ; 

Tour servant Kent. — AVherc is your servant Gains ? 

liEAB. He’s a good follow, I can tell ^ou that ; 
He’ll strike, and quickly too: — lie’s dead and 
rotten. 

Kent. N o, my g(K)d lord ; I am the very man ; — 
Lrab. I’ll see that straight. 

Kent. That, from your first of diffci'cnco and 
decay, 

Have follow’d ^ our sad steps. 

Lear. You ore wel^mo hither. 

Kent. Nor no man else ; — all’s cheerlosa, dark, 
and deadly. — ' 

Your oldest daughters have fordone themselves, 
And <i,esporaU‘ly ore dea<l. 


[wmn in* 

Leab. Ay, »ol thhik. 

Alb. He knows not what he says; aadvainit 

IB* 

That we present us to him. 

Edg. Very bootless* 


• ' JSfUer an Officer. 

• 

Off. Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb« That’s hut a trifle hera— 

You lords and noble inends, know our intent, 
What comfort to this great decay may come, 

Shall be applied : for us, we will resign. 

During the life of this old majesty, 

To him our absolute power : — ^you, to your rights ; 

[To Edoab and IGbnt. 
With hoot, and such addition as your honours 
Have more than merited. — All fnends shall taste 
Tlio wages of their virtue, end all foes < 

The cup of their dcsorvings. — O, see, see 1 

Leah. And my poor fool is bang’d I No, no, no 
life ! 

Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life. 

And lliou no hn'ath at all? Thou ’It come no 
moTc, 

Never, never, never, never, never I— 

I^ray you, iiiulo this button : thank you, sir,— ^ 

Do you sec this? Look on her, — ^look,— her Hps,— 
Look there ! look there I — [Dies, 

Ei»o. He faints ! — My lord ! my lord I — 
Kent. Break, heart, I pr’ythoe, break ! 

Edo. Look up, my lord. 

Kent. Yc.x not his ghost ; O, let him pass I he 
hates him, 

That would upon the rock of tills tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is gone, indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur’d so 
long : 

He but usurp’d his life. 

Alb. Boar them from hence. — Our present, 
business 

Is general woe. — ^Friends of my soul, you twiun 
[To Kent and Edgaiw 
Rule in this realm, and the gor’d state Biwtain, 
Kent. I have a journey, sir, shortly ; 

My miister calls me ; — 1 must not say, no. 

Alb. ^he weight of this sad time we iiiiiat 
obey ; 

Speak what we feel, not what we ought to say. 

The oldest hath borne most : we that are young 
Shall ndver aoo so mudi, nor live so long. 

[Emefuntf wUh a dSd marsh 


First folio, Aun. 
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lELTJSTBATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) Scene I.— 

— ^ vhfn I shall tetd^ 

That lord, whose hand tale my plight, shall cai'ry 
Ha^f my love with him, half my earsp and duty,} 

It ifl not improbable that Cordolia'B allusion to her future 
buaband was denved from a story similar to that of 
which OamdenfvlatoB of Iim, Kiim of the West Saxons : — 
Ina, King of West Saxons, had three daughters, of u'hom 
upon a time he demanded whether they did love him, and 
so would do during their lives, above all others : the two 
elder sware doepely they wo\i1d ; the yongest, but the 
wisest, told her father flatly, without flattery, ‘ That albeit 
she dul love, honour, and revoronce him, and so would 
whilst shoe lived, as much as nature and daughtorbe <lutio 
at the uttermost could cx)>ect, yet she did tliinlc that one 
day it would come to passe that she should aflbot another 
more fervently, moaning her husband, when she wore 
married who being made one flesh with her, as Ood by 
commandement Lad told, and nature harj taught her, she 
was to deavo fast to, fomiking father and mother, klflc 
and kinne/* Or ho may have reinombored the reply of 
Cordila> in the “ Mirror for Magistrates/* 1587 . — 

** But not content with this, hec ankcd mcc likewise 
If I did not hlro love and liunnur well. 

No cause (quoth 1) there ih I eliould your irrace dcHplie * 
For nature so doth Inudt and duty mce compel!. 

To love you, as I oup^lit my f^thvi, well. 

Yet shortrly 1 may chauncf, if Fortune u til, 

To pnde im heart to hears another more yood wtU ” 

(2) Scene TV. — And to eai no Jieh ] “ In Queen EUxa- 
both’s time the Papists were estedmod, and with gotid 
luasoD, enemies to toe govemmont. Hence the proverbial 
phrase of. He's an honest man, and eats no Jish ; to signify 
his a friend to the government ojid a Protesiard, Hie 
eating fish, on a religious account, being thou esteemed 
such a badge of poperv, that when it was enjoined foi; a 
season by act of parbamont, for tho oncouragemoiit of 
the flsh towns, it was thought necessary to declare tho 
reason ; hence it was called VeeiFs fadf* — WAintmioN 

The Act to which Warburton refers was a Statute passed 
in the fifth year of Elizabeth, 1562, Cap. v. ** touching 
Politick Constitutions for the Maintenance of the Navy,'* 
Seot.^iv.— xxiii. Tho fifteenth section of this Act pro- 
vides, that any person eating flesh on the usual fisb-days, 
**£bidj| foifeit J^ree Pound for every time bo oiwthoy 
HfaaU offend ; or else suffer throe months close imflrisnn- 
ment without bail or mainpriso.*’ It is probablo that tbo 
greatest objaotion to the Act was the order in Sect. 
UT. from the Feast of St Michael the Arch- 

angel, in ihe Year of our Lord God 1564, every Wednmday 
tn everg week tkrtmghowt the whole year, which heretqfore 
hath woh ly the iaeos or euftomt qf this realm been used and 
observed a$ a PUkrday-~--shaU he hereafter o/jserved and 
aeihe Saturdays in every wedt be or o/ughi to he. The 

twbal part of this statute was mitigated in 1508, the 
tbtrty-fihb of ISisabeth, cap. vili sect. xziL, to a for- 


feiture of twenty shillingt or one month's impriionmsat 
In the same Act it woe provided, that all wis Statutes 
recited in it should ooutinuo isi force only until the end of 
tho Parliament next ansuini^ which met Ootobw Sitli, 
1697, and was dissolved FoUruary 0th, in the ‘following 
year, when they wero presumed to have expirsd. Bo late, 
howovor, os 1655, Isaak Walton, in tlie second edition m 
hia Complete Angler,** refers to "those very fialW that 
arc loft, that make oonsoionoe of the laws Of the* nation, 
and of keeping days of abstinonoe.** 


(8) SoEKB TV. — 7f / had a monopoly out, they would 
have part onH J In tbo sixteonth and soventoenth cen- 
turies ihcro wore threo kinds of privileges <»uad br 
the king to individuals, which, from thmr gross abuse, 
wero folf^ to be among tho most intolomble of tMpuhur ' 
wi\o\nncioH'-^Pr€>IlimptUm or Purveyance. Monopolies, and 
Patents, Tho first was tho royal right of Duying provisions 
and other articles for tho king’s household, first, and in 
proforonco to all other oustomors, and ovon against the 
will of tho vendors. *Xhis was on andent prerogative, 
regulated by Magiui Oharta, and was not finally abrogated 
until tho restoration of Charles II. A Monopoly was a 
privilege "for tho sole buying, Rolling, making, woridng, 
or using of any thing; by which othor jiorsons see re- 
strainofi of any freedom or liberty that they had before, 
or luudorod in their lawful trodo.*^ Those Monopolies had 
boon carried te an outrageous extent in the reigns of 
Henry VII., Ilotiry VIII., ond Queen Elizabeth ; and the 
evil was not much abated at the jriuriod when this tragedy 
was written; nor was it oflectnally^inodied until tlm 
pissing of tho statute of tho twenty- nrst of James, 1623. 
Warburton supposes that tho Fool's remark conveys a 
satire on tho corruption of tho courtiers of tho time, who 
were sharers with tno patentee, on the strength of having 
procured his grant from tlie sovereign ; and other com- 
mentators w'ould read, instead of " — a monopoly out,** 

** — a monopoly tm*C* But the real meaning appean to 
bo, that "lords and great men,*’ " and ladies too, were all 
so detenninatoly bent on playing the fool, that, olthonghi 
tho jester might have a monopoly for foUy out,— that Is, 
m force, and extant, — ^yel thoy would insist upon partid- 
IKiting in the exercise of his privUogo. 

* (4) BoEifE IV.— JBTow now, daugldert what makes that 
frontlet on I] ThofronHel was litoiully, as Malone explabia 
it, a forehead-olotn, formerly worn by ladies at night to 
render that part^f the countenance free from wrmklee. 
The very remnik^le effect of this band, in the oontrao- 
tion of th& brows, may be observed in some of the monu- 
mental ef^os of tho fourteenth centuiy, and emdallv 
in those small figures usually called "Weepers, whiA 
are found standing in Udiernacles, on the aides of the rich 
altar-tombs of the same period. Lear, howevei;, may be 
•upposed to speola metaphorically ana to safer only to 
Goneril's doudy looks. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE OOMBfENTa 


ACT IL 


(1) ScBKS 11.— /*d drivt yt awkling hxnM to CamelM ] 
8 o wr as there can be any IdontilJcatiou of a^odem place 
with an apedent name In old roimiucofi, Gamelot must be 
regarded as that mound ^sihioh Selden has described in his 
notes on Drayton's “ I'olyolbion ” : — “ By South Cwlbury 
is that Gamelot ; iwhill of a mile compass at the top ; four 
trenches encircling it*; and betwixt every of etnom an 
earthen wall : the counts of it witMn, about twenty 
acres ; full of ruins and roUques of old buildings.— Antique 
report makes this onO of Arthur's places of the Kuuiid 
Table^ as the muso hero sings ! 

* Like Csmelot what plare was ever yot renown'd. 

, Where, as at Caerlion oft, he kept the Table Hound ? * " 

Capell*faa 8 been ceiisure^l for mistaken theory that 
Oamelot IS a name for Wmohoster, 1 mo of tho places where 
Arthur held his Round Table ; " and that in which tho 
Table itself was supposed to be prosurvod. Tlio History 
of King Arthur was, however, so long m the completion, 
that, while m one chapter (xxvi ) Camulot is located 
In the VTost or Kngland i^omersetxhirc) , in another (xliv.) 
it is stated (hat Sir ''iialins swoifl was put in marble 
ston, slaiidlng upright, as groat as a niilstono ; and iiio 
stone hovod alwayos nbovo tho water, and diil many 
yearos ; and so, by adventure, it swam down tho stream 
to tho citio of Camelol; that tw. ICnf/hah, Winc/ieater” 
At a still lator period, when Ctulon hiiishod tho printing 
*of tho ** Jlof-t ft Arthur/* m 1485, ho says of the hero — 
*'Ho is more spoken of boyoml tho sea; more books be 
tiioilo of Ins noble acts than tlioro bo in Knglaml : as well 
in Dutch, Italiun, Spanish, ami Oruckish, as in French. 
And yet of tecotd rnmun, %n mtiim oj him in Wales, %n 
the town fjf’ Camdot, the yreat ttoncs, and marvellous works 

3 f iron lyina ntider the ground, and royal vaults, which 
ivers nvuf living hath Sten.” Whrburtoii imagiiios Mint 
Kent intended an allusion to sumo proverbial saying m 
tho roiiianooa of Arthur , but this is liardly required for 
tho oxplanatuni of tho text. In ChapUT xlix. of Arthur's 
History, tho Quest of the White Hai’t is undertaken b> 
three knights, at the wod<ling' feast of tho king with tho 
princess (iiionovor, which was hehl at Oaiuolot. This a»l- 
vonture was eneoiuitomd by Sir (lawnyiio. Sir Tor, and 
King Pollirioro , and, whenever they had ovorcomo the 
knights wiiom tho)^ngagod, tho lanquishcd combatants 
were always sent "unto King Arthur, and yielded them 
unto his grace." 

(2) Scene III. — Bedlam beggars.'] Tho Bedlam bogg^OT 

t u'opor, wore such luiiaUcs as had really been contlned in 
.letuletn Hospital, but, owing to Uio want of funds to 
su\>port tiiem there longer, or from their being partiallv 
restored to then senses, wore disraissod into the wurlcf, 
with a licence to beg. Tho syini-iotliy excito«l by those 
unfiirtuuatos, occasioned m(iu^ stunly vagabonds to coun- 
ierfoti and oxaggorato their dress and poouliaritios. Of 
these Mn-disant madmen, who woiu distinguished among 
tlif* vast eomn«unity of rascaldom os Ahraham^Men. 
Decker gives on nminatod description in his ** (i perse 0," 
1612, and “The Bclhman of London," 1608: — 

"The Abraru Cove is a tusiie strAng Roaguo, who 
wolkoth with a Sludo about his Quarrons, (a sheote about 
hU botly,) Trilling, (banging) to ills bainmes, baudeliore- 
wise, for all the world os Cutpursos and Theoves wuare 
thoir sht'ctes in the Gallowes, in which ibair Trula are to 
hiry ilieiu : oiicntimes (booauso hee soomes to follow any 
feshions of Hostd ho goes without breeches, a out Jerkin 
with hanging sleort's ^in imitation of our Gallants) but no 
SatUn orXhaniblet elbowos, foi both h^ logges and armes 
ar« bars, harin|j|^o CommUiston to oover lus body, that is 
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to say, no shirt : A face staring like a Samain, Ids liam 
long and filthily knotted, for he keepes no Barber^: a good 
Filch (or Staffe) of growne orelse Hazell, m his Faml^ 

(in nls Hand) and sometimes a sharpe sticks;, on which 
hoe luiDgoth Ruffh-pecke (Bacon). These, walking up and 
downo the oountrey, are more terrible to women «aiid 
children, then the name of Raw-head and Blou^-bones, 
Robin Good-fellow or any other liobgobling. Oracken, 
tyed to a Dfigges tayle, mfiko not the poore^ Coire runne 
faster, then these Aonun Ninnies doe the silly ViUsgeM 
of tho Country, so that when they come to gny doore 
a bc^^ng, notning is detiyed them. 

“ Their Markes, — Some of these Abrams have the letters 
E and R upon their armes, some have Crosses, and some 
other muike, all of them carrying a blew colour; aome 
wear an iron ring, &c. wliich markes ore printod ufion their 
llcsh, by tying their armo hard with two strings three or 
funre inches asutidor, and then with a Bhan>o Awle prick- 
ing or mizmg tho skinno, to such a figure or prmt as they 
Ixist tancy, they rub that place with burnt jiaper * * • * 
and Gunjiowder, which being hard rubd in, and suflfered 
to dry, Htickos in the flesh a long time after i when these 
mnikes fade, they renew thoin at pleasure. If you ox- 
ammo how those Jettors or figures are printed upon tiieir 
armes, they will tell you it is the Marie of Bedlam,* but 
tho truth IS, they are made as I have reported. 

“ And to color thoir villamo the better, eyery one of 
those Abrams hath a sovor.iU goature in playing his part : 
some make an homd noyso, hollowly sounding : some 
whoope, some hollow, some shew onoly a kind of wilde 
distractofi ugly looko, uttormg a simple kmde of IVIawn- 
ding, with those Oilihtion of words (Well and Wisely). 
Some daunce, (but koe|io no measure) others leape up and 
ilowne, Olid fetch gaiubals ; all thoir actions show them to 
os (irunko as Boggers : mr not t6 belyo them, what are 
they but drunken Beggors? All that they begge being 
either Louie or Bouse (money or drinkc). 

Their Mawnd or Begging, — The first bcglnnos ; Good 
Urship, Maistcr, or gooci Ursbips Rulers of this place, 
bestow your reward on a poore man that hath lyon in 
Bedlam without Bishopsgate three yeeres, four monetns and 
nine dayos ; And bestow one piece of your small silver 
towards liis fees, which he is indebted tlioro, the summe of 
throe poundes, tbirtceho shillmgs, soavon pence, halfpenny, 
(or to suoh effect) and hath not wberowitb to pay the same, 
but by the good help of Urshmfull and well disposed 
lieople, and (^>d to reward them for it. 

The second beginnes : Now Dame, well and wisely 
what will you give poore Tom now? one pound of your 
sheepes foathors to moke ]>eoro Tom a blanket : or one 
cutting of your Sow side, no bigger than my arme, or one 
piece of your Salt meate to make poore Toro a sharing 
ticnno; or one crosse ot your smcul silver thwards the 
buying a pairo of Shooes, (well and wisel^zhkAh, God 
blesso my good Dame, (well and wisely) giv#J^ra Tom 
an old sheote tokoopo him from tho cold, or an bid diiiblet, 
or Jerkin of my Maiatera, God save his life. 

Then will ho daunoe and sing, or use some other An- 
ticko and ridiculous gesture, shutting up his counterfeite 
Puppet-play with this Epilogue or Conomsion, Good Dame 
give poore Tom one cup m the best drinke, (weD and 
wisely) God save tho King and his OounsolL and t|i 0 
Govfimour of this place," &c.— “ 0 per te 0/’ 1612. 

In his ** BeU-man of liondon," he says of an .d AraJLm. 
Man : ** — he sweorea he hath been m Bedlam, fOid wSl 


* The real Ton o' Brdxams, Aubrey tells ut, when they w«is 
liceatlsted to go s begging, had on their left am sa annulab Ms 
iron ring for the srm, sbout four inches long. 



ILLUSTAATlYlfi OOMlfBNTa 


tolk fimticlEdy of purpoM: rou om Mmm stndi: in 
wmdiy ptaoes of hit DAfeod floi^ 6*podiflly of his arme<, 

which poUio bo gladly imta Itosolfe tcs orfv to ^ 

hetiore he is out of his wits. He oalls himselie by the 
name of poors TVmr, ond oonming neore any body cries 
out PoorsTbm it a^coUL Of these Abmham-Men some be 
e»ieodin|c meny, and doe ndUung'btt sing stags ffishion^ 
out of their own braines ; * some will danee^ others*wiU 
doe nothing but laugh or weepo f others are dogged and so 
mdldfa both in looke and arioech« that» smdng but a small 
eotB^pvnjfi in a house, they TOldly and bluntly gnter/* &<v 

<S) Socks HI . — Poor Twrl^ood /] Warburton Would 
rood Twrlupin, and Hanmor Tnriuroj but there is a 
better reason for rejectiDg both these terms than for pre- 
Ibrring either ; tIb. that Turl^good is the oorru^td word 
in oar Itagua^* The Tnriupins were h fanatical sect that 
overran ^anoe, Italy, and tlertnony, in the thirtoontli 
and fourteenth oeniuriea. They were at first known by 
the name of Beghards, or Beghtns, and brothron and 
sisters of the free spinC Their manners and aptjoaranco 
exhibited the stron^^est indications of lunacy and dis- 
ivaotion. The common people alone called thorn TurluptM / 
a name which, thougn it has excited much doubt and 
ooDtroversy, seems obviously to tie connected with the 
wolvUk ^ykingit which these people in all probability 
would make when infiuencod by tneir religious ravings. 
Their subsequdht apiiellation of the/raler*ufy poor men, 
might have been the causo why the wandering rogues, 
oalTed Bedlam begffore, and one of whom Edgar porsonatea, 
assumed or obtained the iitlo of Turluptne or Turlygoods, 
especially if their mode of asking alms was aecompaniod 
by the gesticulations of madmen Turlupino and T^trUru 
are old Italian terms for a fool or madman ; and tho 


ACT 


(1) flCBKX IV — JIaih laid knives under his mlhw, and 
kaiiers in his pew.] In the temptations to suicido by which 
Edgar pretends to have been beset by the ** foul fiend/* 
Shakespeare seems to have had in view tho following pas- 
sage in Harsnot’^ *' Dedoratioxi/'f &c. • — 

“ This examinant further saith, that ono Alexander nii 
opothecarie, having brought with him from lAin<lou to 
Henhom on a time a new halter, and two blades of knives, 
did leave thiv same upon the goUeno fiooro in her MaiHtors 
bouse. The next morning he looke ooension to goo with 
this examinant into tho said gallene, whore she espying 
the said halter and blades, asked Ma: Alexander what 
they did there : Heo making the matter strange, nun- 
swered, that he saw them not, though bee looked fully 
upon them : she her solfo pointing to thorn with her 
finger, where they lay within a yard of thorn, where they 
sU^o both together. Now (quoth this examinaxiti doe 
you not see them? and so taking them up, add, looke 
you heere : Ah (quoth bee) now I soo them indeed, but 
before I could not see them : And therefore saith be, 1 


* Sea note (f), p.90. 

t As the poet wui doubtleis Indebted to this curious work for 
the names of poor Tenn’o evil tpiriti, and It hss now^ccomc 
reriMieMw, we append the exact title of the book, firom a copy In 
the llbiary Of the British Museum 

** A iMwarmtlon of egmglous Popish Impotmres, to withdraw 
the h wtts of her Moisfities Subjects tarn theu allegeance, and 
neiB the truth of Christian Religion nroflseied in England, %n«ler 
file pieleaea of eMt i n g ont devvs, Fractlsed by Edmunds, alias 
WestoB a Jesuit, saa divers Romish prtests hks wicked sssocl- 
^es. Mheieunto tie annexed the Copies of the Confessions, and 

R iwninsti oM of fim portlM themselves, which were pretended 

M.S^JI'*****^**'^ ^possessed, taken upon oath before her 
OoiaaAaidMrs for eousos Eeeleslasticall. At London 

Miiad hr Jamss Rohsrts, dwriUng in BsrMeon 160S.’*--4to. 


Fldmiixgs had a provurb, * As uoJbrtutmis JfWvi^s 
cA^dr«a.’^-^PO0€UB, 

<4) Scene tMume.] !nui diame^ calitd 

the Mother or ffjfstsnea Posno, was not thot^t poooliiMr 
to females only in Shakespeare^s time, and f^y tbhilca 
it probable that the igwt waa led to make the pm king 
paw off the indigni^t swelling of bis heart for thin eom- 

f laint, fh>m a passoM in Barsnet's UeclamtSon of Poj^h 
miKWtures,** * * whiou ho might have met with Whsti 
selecting othpr partioulars tormndsh his dharaetor of Tom 
of Bedlam. The passage referred to occurs at p. *293, in 
the deposition lUchnm Malny :->** ^e disease 1 spake 
of WAS a spico of the wherowith I had noene 

troubled before my going into Fmunoe. ** In an early part 
of the p^phlot, p. 2fi, it is said.-— : Maynio had 
a spice m tho Bwterica pamo, as keems from his youth, 
bee himsolfo terinos it the .Mohther, and saith that hee 
was mudli troubled with it in Fmunoe, and that it was one 
of the causes that mooted him W leave bis holy order 
%vhoreinto ho wim initiated, ana' to retumo into England/* 

(5) ScEKB IV . — Do you hut mark how this hscoms^ tho 
AoKJie.] Warburton ei^»lains ”tho house'* to fhean the 
onler of famibos and riutios of relationship : other oom- 
montators reganl it as signifying a housohohl ’establish* 
mont ; and Oaimll oonoeives the pbmso to imply fathers, 
as emphatically " the Aodre," and nut tho heads merely of 
a family, but the especial representatives. Shakdspearo, 
however, more than once, employs the wofd **bouBO*' in 
a gonoological sense, for tho {mtomal lino, or first house, 
in contradistinction to the persons dcsoondofi from it, ana 
that may possibly be its import in this Instanoo. See note 
(6), p. 216, Vol. I. 


III. 


posceave that tho de\'fl hath layd them hoore, to works 
some mischiofo upon you, tliat are f>osBcsscd. 

HeroupiKm * * a great search was mado in the ho^o, to 
know bow tho said h^tcr and knifo bloflos came thothor : 
but it could not in any wise l>e found out, os it was pro* 
tended, till Ma: Mainy in his next fit said, a« it was re- 
ported, UiAt the devil layd thorn in tho Gallery, that some 
of those that were fiosscssod, might cither hang tbom- 
seivos with the halter, or kil thorriaolvos adtli tho blades." 
•^£ramtnuiion o/ Priswood li'i/ltantS, p 219. 

Tho object of the impoNtiinw which fiirm the subject of 
Pr. Harsnot'sexpositiftn, Warburton descrilies as follows: — 

** While tho Kymuiarrls wore preparing tlioir furmada 
against England, t!io Jesuits wore here busy at work to 
promote it, by making converts ' ono method they em- 
ployed was to distioiixeHs pretomlci] domoniacks, by which 
artifice they made several hundrofl converts among the 
common people. The principal s<.N^no of tide faroo was 
laid in the family of ono Mr. Edmund Pookham, a lloman- 
catboUck, whore Marwood, a servant of Antony Bablng- 
ton’s (who was afterwords executed for treason), Trayford, 
an attendant upon Mr. Peokham, and Harah and Friswood 
Williams, and Anne Rmitb, three chamltermaids in that 
family, came into 'the priests* hands for cure. Bui the 
discipline of the imtients was so long and severe, and the 
priests so elate wd careless with their success, that the 
plot was diseovqged on the confewnoti of tho parties eon* 
cenied, and tho coDtrivors of it dosorvodly punished.** 

(2) Scene IV . — Wore gloves tn my cap.] SioevonsM- 
marks, ** It was anciently the custom to wear glemes in tne 
hat on three distinct aiccosions, vis. ea the favour of a 
mistresay tho memorial of a fiirad, and as a mark to be 
challenge by an* enemy. Prince Hengr boosts that he 
will pluck a glove from ths eommonssl ereaiure, and fix it in 
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ILLUSTRATIYE COMMSNTa 


hit hairnet ; and Tuoca aays to Sir Qolntiliaii^ in l>ookar*a 
SatinmuiRtix ; * — Thou ahalt wear her gUm in thy 
lihipful Aai, like to a leather brooch : * and Pandora, m 
lily’s * Woman in the Bioon,' 1507 ty- 

* — he that flriit pramote na %vlth hia head» 

Shall wear ny glove in favour for the deed.' 

Portia, in her aaauiued charaoter, < iska Boa^iorfor his 
which die aaya ahe will weae for his saJte. and 
King Heniv V. giyea the pretended glove of Alon^on to 
Fliidlen, which aftwwarda oooaaiona his qoarral with the 
Jh^l i a h eoldier.*' n 

^Shore is an intereating illoatmtion of practice of 
gallantly in the Ufisiof George Clifford, thira Earl of Com- 
beilaadj whidh has been o^momoratod in the fine por- 
tnit m him in the Bodloian Picture Gallery At an 
aodienoe with EUsabetl^ on the return of the earl from one 
of hla Toyagea, ahe dropped her glove, ^bich ho took up 
and proaenM to her on bis knee. The quoon then deaim 
him to keep it for her ij^e ; and ho adorned it riohly with 
diamonds, and wore it oyer,aiter ip the front of hia hat at 
publio ooiemoniee. , 

<8>6oinb IV.-- 

th*f finee gf da/rhnw is agetUlemanj 
Moao he's ealVd, and A/oAn.] 

If the subjoined extracts from Ilaninot'M ** Declaration " 
do not prove indisputably tliat Bkakospoaro was indebted 
to ti^t p'jpnlar book for the titles of Tom o’ llodloui’s m- 
Iknaad splyits, we may infer tliat these fantastic names were 
quite fimiliar to an auditory of his timo. 

''Now thati have acquainted you with tho names of 
the Maiater, and his twelve disciplos, the names of tho 
plaoos wherein, and tho names of tlio jieraons upon whom 
these wonders wore showod : it soomus not inoongruent 
that I relate unto you tho namos of tho devils whom in 
this glorious pageant they did dis^KHtsoaso. * * 

« ** First then, to marshall thorn in as good order, os such 
disorderly cattoll will be brought into, you are to under- 
stand, that thoro wero in our possossod 5 Oaptainos, or Coin- 
maunders above tho rest: Captoine Pippin, Marwoods 
devil, Oaptaino Philfiot, Tray fords devil, Captaino Maho, 
Saras devil, Captaine Modu, Maynios dovill, and Captaino 
Boforoe, Anno Siuitha dovil. These woro not all of oquvill 
authoritie, and place, but some had more, some fewer 
under thoyr oommfiund. * * 

" Tl» namos of tho punio spirits cast out of Trayfortl 
were these, Hiloo, JSmwtiii, HilJio, iliachto, and Lustio 
huffe-oap : this last seemes some swaggering punie devUl, 
dropt out of a Tinkers budget * * 

'' Jfoefo, Master Maynios doviU, was a graund Com- 
maunder, MuBtor*mai8ter ovor the Oaptainos of tho soaven 
deadly siimes : ditoop Bomon, Hilo, Motubisanto, and the 


feet, IdmselleaQeiieraBofjakindiQdcurtoosu^Bpoldte 
so saith Sam WiHio^ touching this devils aequaintsBOi 
with Mtsties Platei> and her sister Fid. 

" Sara Williams had iq her at a hare word, eU Che devQs 
in hell. The Exorcist askes Maho, Saras devil, what earn* 
pany he had with him, and the devil makes no bones^ but 
tela him in flat termos; edi the^denls in hell* * * 

"And if 1 misse not my markes, this Dictator If odn 
saith, hee bad beene in Lara by the space of two yeersa, 
then BO long hell was doore, and had not a devSl to oast at 
a fnad doggp. And sooth I cannot much blame tljip devils 
for staying so long abroado, they had taken up an 
mucl^ sweeter thra hell : 4uid ah hostesse that wanted 
neither wit, nor mirth, to give them kind welcome. 

" Heere. if you please, you may take a survay of tta 
whole regiment of nell * at least the chiefe LeadenL^d 
officers, as wo finde thorn enrolled by theyr names. Fiivt 
Killioo, Hob. ond a third an,ongmo$, are booked doune for 
throe ^und Commaunders, every one having under him 
800 attendants. • • • * 

**FraUretlo, Fliherdigihbet, 5 reAerdtda 9 M;«,Tooobattowere 
foure devils of the round, or Monico, whom Sara in her 
fits, tuned together, in measure and sweet cadence. And 
least you should conceive, that tho devils had no musidke 
in hell, especially that they would go a mayliig without 
their musicke, tho Fidler comes in with hu laber and 
Pipo. and a whole Monce after him, with motly visards 
foi^thcyr bettor grace. These foure had forty asMstants 
under thorn, as themselves doo confosso. * * 

" Maho was generall Dictator of hell ; and yet for good 
manners sake, bee was contented of his good nature to 
make show, that himsclfe was under the week of Jliod‘% 
tho gmnnd devil in Master Maynie. Theee were all in 
poore Sam at a chop, with these the poor soule tmvailed 
up and doune fuP two yoeres together ; so as during these 
two yeores, it ha<l boone all one to say, one is gone to hell, 
or heo is gone to Sara Williams : for shoe poore wench 
had all boll in her bolly.” — Chap. X, pp. 45—50. 

<4) Scene IV.— 

FiSf foh, and fum, 

I smell the blood of a British man.] 

A quotation, as Mr. Jamoson has shown, in 1^ " Illustra- 
tions of Northern Antiqmties,’' p. S97, from an old ro- 
mance, familiarly known in Sh^rapeare’s day in this 
eountty, and still partly prosorvod in Scotland. Tho 
words are those uttered hy Bosnian, king of Elfland. 
when Child Rowland, in soarch of his sister, " Bura 
Ellen,” hod penetrated to tho tower in which she was 
confined by the faiiy emissaries of the Elfland monanih.— 
-A A /«» “<1 A«/ 

1 smell the blood of s Christian man 1 
Be he dead, be he living, wi' my brand 
IT dash his harns ibrains} free his harn-psn." 


ACT IV. 


<1) SOKMI VI.— TAof fellow handles hts low like a crow-- 
The office of '^orow-keeDer** was to fright the 
crows nom the oom and fruit ; for this purpose a poor 
rustie, who, though armed with bow and arrows, was not 
suppoMd to have much skill in aroheiy, was sometimes 
omj^oyod, and at others hia place was supplied by a stuffed 
figure, reaerohling a man, and armed in the same way. 
Asoham, in his " ToxophUus,” when speaking of a lub- 
berly dipoter, has a annilar comparison Jto that in the 
text Another ooursth downs and layeth out hm but- 
tocke^, as thougho hee riiould shoots at orowos.” • 

• 

(8) Bobvb VL— Dmw ms a eleAiwr^s yard.] That is, an 
imvr a dothim's yard in length. Ihe ancient^" long- 
bow** was fibout six feet in len;^, and shfo over 
three. Bo, in thewld ballad of " Ohovy-uhaoe :** — 

. 190 


*' An srchai off Northomberlonde 
Say sican waa the lord Pent, 

He bar a bende-bow in bis himdo. 
Was made off tmsU tie : 


An arow, that a cloth garde was lang. 
To th' hard stele halyde he ; 

A dynt, that was both sad and soar, 

He eat on Sir Hewe tho Mongen-byity. 

Tho dynt y t was both sad and soar, 
That he of Mongon-hyny setej 
The swane-fethars, that hit arrows bn, 
Vith his hart blood the wear weto.*^ 


Agdn, in Drayton's "Pdlyolbicn,** song xxvi. 

" All made of Spanish yew, their hews wen wendraui 
They net sn arrow draw, bat was a eM-fardtent*** 



CEpnQAIi .OPINIONS ON KDJG LEAH 


all Shakspeare’s fdajs, * Macbeth* is the moat rapid, * Hamlet* the slowest in movement, 
lieor* oombiues length with rapidity, — ^like the hurricane and the whirlpool, AWorbing while it 
advances. It begins as^a stormy day in summer, with brightneaS ; but that Ibrightneaa is lurid, and 
^ anticipates the tempest. ^ * 

It was not without forethought, nor is it without its due significance, that the division of Lear’s 
kingdom is, in the first six lines of the play, stated as a thing already determined in all its ]|mtieu]ars, 
previously to the trial of professions, as the relative rewards of whicliathe daughters were to bo made 
to oonsidor their several portions. The strange, yot by no moans unnatural mixture of selfishness, 
sensibility, and habit of feohug, derived from and fostered by the panticular rank and usages of the 
individual ; — the intonso desire of being intensely beloved, — ^sellish, and yet charactoristio of the 
selfishness of a loving and kindly nature alone; — the Belf-supportloss leaning for all 
another’s breast ; — the craving after sympathy with a prodigal disiniorcstoduess, frustrated by its own 
osteuiation, and the mode and nature of its claims ; — ^tlie anxiety, the distrust, the jealousy, which 
more or less accompany uU selfish affections, and are amongst the surest oontradibtinotions of more fond- 
ness from true love, and which originate Lear's eager wish to enjoy his daugUtoxs* violent professions, 
whilst the invetorate habits of sovereignty convert the wish into claim and positive right, and an 
incompliance with it into enmo and treason ;^ihe3o facts, these i>assioiiH, these moral vontios, on 
which the whole tragedy is founded, are all prepared for, and will to the retrospect bo found implied, in 
these first four or five linos of the play. They let us lyiow that the triid is but a trick ; and that tlio 
grossness of the old king’s rage is in part the iiaiui-al result of a silly tnek, suddenly and most 
unexpectedly baffled and disappointed. * 

‘‘ Having thus, in the few'est words, and in a natural reply to as natural a question, which yet 
answers the secondary purpose of attracting our attenijon to the differcnco or diversity between toe 
diaraoters of Cornwall and Albany, provided the promises and <4//^, as it wore, for our afber-iusight 
into the mind and mooil of the person w'hosc character, passions, and sufferings arc the main subject- 
matter of the play ; — f>om Lear, the persona puUcns of his drama, Shakspoare passes without delay to 
the second in importance, the chief agent and prime mover, and introduces Edmund to our acquuint- 
anu'i, preparing mb with the same felicity of judgpient, and in the same easy and nutural way, for bis 
character 4n the seemingly casual communication of its origin and occasion. From the first drawing up 
of the curtain Edmund has stood before uw in the united strength and beauty of earliest manhood. Our 
eyes have been questioning him. Gifted as be is with high advantages of person, and farther endowed 
by nature with a powerful intellect and a strong energetic will, even without any concurrence of 
circumstances and accident, pride will necessarily be the sin that most easily besets him. But Edmund 
is also the known and acknowledged son the princely Glostor : he, therefore, has both the germ oi 
{wide, and the conditions best fitted to evolve and ripen it iiit^ a^redominaiit feeling, Hi^et, hitherto, 
no reason appears why it should be other than the not unusual pride of person, talent, and birth, — a 
pride auxiliary, if not akin to many virtues, and the naturaf ally of honourable im{>ulsos. But, aigs ! 
in his own presence his own father takes shame to himself for the frank avowal thai> he is his father ; 
he has ’ blushed so often to acknowledge him, that he is no\w brazed to it.’ Edmund hears the oircum- 
ataoees of hk birth spoken ol with a most degrading and licentious levity, * ♦ • Tlilli, and the con 
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CRITICAL OPlNIOKa 

£ « 

nciouBiiosB of itfi notoriety, — the, gnawing oosriotiotk'tbat eveiy ah'ow of respect » an efibi*t of eourle^y^ 
which recalls, while it repreluiei^ a contrary fee!ing ^--thi(| is the eTer>trickIiDg flow of wormwood 
and gall into the wounds of pritje,— the corrosive virus which inoculates pride with a venom not its 
own, — with envy, hatred, and a lust for that power which, in its blaze of radiance, would hide t^e dark 
spots on his disc,— with pangs of shame personally undeserved; and them^dlw felt as wrongs, and 
with a blind ferment of vindictive working towards the occasions and causes, especially towards a 
brother, whose stainless birth and lawful honours were the constant remembrancers of bis debdae- 
ment, and were ever in the way to prevent all chance of ifs being unknown, or overlookeu and 
forgotten. 

** Kent is, perh^s, the nearest to perfect goodness in all Shakspeare’s characters, and yet the most 
individualized. Tber 6 is an extraordinary charm in his bluntness, which is that only of a nobleman 
arising from a oontem|tt of bversfcraitied courtesy; and combined with easy p]acc.bility where goodness of 
heart is apparent, llis passicaiate aflection for, and fidelity to Lear, act on our feelings in Lear’s own 
favour : virtue itself seems to be in company with him. 

"Ibe S|ioward should bis placed in exact antithesis to Kent, as the only character of utter irredeemable 
baseness in Shakspoare. Even this the ju<lgtncnt and invention of the poet are very observable ; for 
what else could the willing tool of a Goueril bo 1 Not a vice but ^his of baseness was left open to him. 

“The, Fool is no comic buffoon to make the groundlings laugh, — no forced condescension of 
Shakspofljrc’s gfonius to the taste of his audionee. Accordingly the poet prepares for his introduction, 
which he never does with any of his common clowns and fools, by bringing him into living connection 
with tlie pathos of the play. He i.s as wonderful a creation as (/alibau ; — his wild babblings, and inspired 
idiocy, articulate and guago the horrors of the scene. 

** The monster Goueril prepares what is necessary, wdiilo the character of Albany renders a still more 
ifiaddoiiing gnevaiico possible, namely, Regan and Cornwall in perfect sympathy of monstrosity. Not a 
sentiment, not an image, which can give pleasure ou its own account, is admitted ; whenever tbese 
01‘eatures are introduced, aii<l they arc brought forward os little as possible, pure horror reigns 
throughout. 

" Kdgar’s assumed madness 'serves i>io great qnirpose of taking off part of the shock which would 
otherwise bo caured by the true madness of Lear, and further displays the profound difference between 
the two. In every attempt at ropresontiiig madness throughout the whole range of dramatic literature, 
with the siuglo exception of Lear, it is mere light-heododness, as especially in Otway. In Edgar’s 
ravings, Shakspeare all the while lets you see a fixed purpose, a practical end in view ; in Lear’s, there is 
only the brooding 9f the one anguish, an eddy without progrossion.” — Coleridqb. 








CO RIOLAN US, 


The fTragedj of Coriolauua appeara to have beeu first printed In the folio of 1623. ‘In 
the same year, November 8th, it was entered on the Kcgisters of tlio Stationers’ Oompan^f by 
Blount and Jaggai'd, the publishers of the folio, os ono of the copies ''not formerly efttered to 
other men.” Malone ascribes it to the year 1610 ; but with tho exception of some peculiarities 
in the style, which would lead us to class it among tho poet’s latest plays, there is not a porticlo 
of evidence, internal or extrinsic, to assist in determining within several years tho date of its 
production. That it was written subsequently to the publication of Camden’s ** Kemains ” in 
1666 is probable, from the resemblance betw'ceu tho following version of tho famous apologue of 
tho membors’ rebellion against tho belly, os told by that author, ait<l the same story in the speech 
of Menenius, Act I. Sc. 1 ; for, os Malone remarks, although Shakcqpeare found this fablo in 
North’s Flutarcli, there are some expressions, as well as tho enumeration of tho functions 
performed by tho respective instruments of the body, which ho seems to havo^taken from 
Camden : * — 

‘‘All the members of the body conspired against the stonjaeli, as ngjunst tho swallowing gulf© 
of all their labours ; for whereas tho eics beheld, tho cares heard, tho Imiidcs laboured, tiio fbeto 
travelled, tho tongue spake, and all partes performed their functions; onely thc^stomachc lay 
ydle and consumed all. Hcrcuppon they joyntly agreed al to forbearo tbeir labours, and to pine 
away their lazio and publike enemy. One day passed over, the second followed very tedious, but 
the third day was so groevous to them all, that they called a common counsel. Tho eyes waxed 
dimme, tho fccte could not support the bodib ; tho armos waxed lozie, tho tongue faltered, and 
could not lay open the matter. Therefore they all with one accord desired the advice of the 
heart. There Reaeon layd open before them,” Ac. 

^So, Shakespeare ; — 

** There was a time, whon aU th? body’s m^robors 
BeboU’d agrainst tho oelly ; thus accus’d it • 
lliat <mly like a gvlfih it did remain , ^ 

r the midst o* the body, idle and inactive, 

StiU eupboarding the viand, never bearing 


* Aeeordinf to Douce. Camden derived whet he he* reign of Hefiry the Second, and jirofeMee i beve receiVed ie 

i<dl«ted of the fable teem John of Salisbury, who wrote In tin* IVom Pope Hadrian IT. • 
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PRBLIMIKAKY NOTICE. 

T 4 |m labour with tlie root, where the othw lastnuneiite 
Did $06, end h«cir« ifutrwt, walk,/ 6 d, ■* * 

Xndy motnaHy perticipete, did aidbter 
Unto the appetite and affection oommon 
Of the whole body. The belly anewei'd,— 

* True in my incorporate fnencls/ quotlll hovi^ , 

' llvit I rooeiTe^be general food at first, — 

but, if you do remember, 

I send it through tlie rivers of your blood, 

Eiven to tlnroourt, dit lieartt (d iJkt seat the brain 

In the aeVeral iaddenlA, and in Boinc of the principal npoechcs of his tragedy^ as maj be seen 
from the parallel passages at the end, Shakespeare has faithfully followed “ The life of Oaius 
Martius Coriolanus/’ in Sir ^^hornos ^J^ortirs translation of Plutarch ; a translation which was 
rendered from ^tlio Pronch of Aniyot, Hishop of Auxerre, and was first published in 1570) with 
the title , — ** The 4‘iveB*of the Noble Grecians and Romanes, compared together by that gnm 
learned Philosopher and Historiographi^r Plutarkc of Chicronea.’’ 


Utrsions 


J O'lticrnh agaiMl (he Yoliicuuis. 


Oaius Mahcius rouiuiiAi^us, a noble Ilouian 

OoMINIUS, 

Titus Labtiits, ( 

SiciNJus Vblutus, \ 

_ 5 Tribunes of the People. 

Juarins BRuours, ) 

Young Maroius, iSow lo Ooriolanus. 

Menbntus Agkippa, FHend to Coriolamis 

Nioanob. 

A Roman Herald. 

Tullds Aufiptus, iieneral of the Volscians. 


Licutonant to Aufidius 
Apuian. 

Conspirators with Aiitidius 
A Citizen of Antium. 

Teco Volscian Guards. 

VoLUMViA, Mother to Ooriolanus. 
ViuQiLiA, Wife to Ooriolanus. 
Valkbia, Friend to Viigilia. 
Gcntleworaan attending on Yirgilia. 


Roman and Volscian Patncians, .Fdihs, Ltetors, Soldiers, Otiizens, Messengers, Sermnts'ts 

Aiffidius, arxd olAer Attendants. 

SOKNK,-— Par//y f» Rome ; and partly in the territories of the Volscians and 




ACT 1. 

SCENE.I -lianc. A i^treet 

KfUer a Company of muUnouB Citizens, wUh 1 Cit. Yoii ukc all resfilvod rather to die than 
otoM, dvb9^ and other toeapont* ^ to fiuniHh ^ 

CmzftNS. HesoJvjHj, tPhol^ed I 

1 Cnr* Befhre we proceed any furthet, hear ] Crr. FiiaI, you know Caiua Marciiu is chihf 
me speak. enemy to the |>po]>1(* 

CknERNS. Speak, ^peak ! OirizrNB. know U* wo know ’t 1 * 
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OOElOLANUa 


^aoBVS f 


AOT l] 

1 Oct. Let ub kill him, and we ’ll hare com at 

oor own price. Ib *t a verdict ? - 

Citizens. No more talking on’t; let it 1^ 
done : away, away I 

2 Crr. Olio word, good citizens. 

1 CiT. We are accounted <|)oor citizeiw ; the 
patricians good.* What authority surfeits on would 
relieve us : if tliey would yield us but the super- 
fluity, while it were wholesoine, we in'ght guess 
they relieved us humanely ; but they think we are 
too dear : the leanness that njliicLs us, the object 
of our misery^ is as an inventory to particularize 
their abundance ; ourBuiferance is ii gain to them. — 
Let us revenge this with our pikes, ei c wc liocomc 
rakes for the godr know, 1 speak this in hunger 
for bread, not in thirst for revenge, ^ 

2 CiT. Would you proceed especially against 

Caius M^ciuH? « 

Citizens. Against him fin^ : he ’s a very dog 
to the coininonalty. 

2 CiT. Consider you what /services ho has done 
for his country ? 

1 CiT. Very well ; and could be content to give 
him good rojiort for’t, hut that ho pii^s himself 
with being proud. 

2 CiT. May, but speak not maliciously.® 

1 CiT. I say unto you, what lie hath dono 
famously, ho did it to that (* 11 ( 1 : though soft- 
conscicnced men can ho content to say it was f\>r 
his country, he di<l it to please hi.s mother, and to 
bo portly proud which he is, even to tho altitude 
of his virtue. 

2 CiT. Wliat he cannot help in his nature, you 
acooiiiit a vice in him. You must in no way say 
he iswovetoiis, ^ 

1 (h r. If I must not, I need not be barren of 
accusations; he hath faults, with surplus, to the 
in rofietition, f/S/wfJtn Uff//tou/.J What shouts arc 
these ? 'J'he other side o’ the city is risen ; why 
stay wo prating hero ? to tlie Capitol ! 

Citizens. Oonio, conic I 

1 ('it. Soft ! who conies heie? 

2 OiT. Worthy IMeneniua Agrippa; one that 
hath always loviul the people. 

1 Cir. He’s one honest enough; would, all the 
rest were so I 

* — pifriciaitt ffoott 1 Ofot/ is hm* used in O.e eomin<>rrial 
iciiKo. ufsud*/anc0; as in "The Mcnluiiit of Wtiice/’ Act 1. 
So 5.— 

o Antonio is a ffond mnn.'* 

b ^ grftetf bpcnmt rftkr^ *] “As h-nn jh a r.iko ” m a %crj an- 
oient proverb ; tt is found in CliAuoer’h C.uit I. 290, — 

" A1 BO l«!ie was his hors as Is a rake , '* 

Spenser has St in his “ Facne Queene,** B II. c 11, — 

“ HiS body lenne and niea^ as a rake *' 

Nay, hvt speak rm niAllclously ] In the old text tWs speech 
hns the prefix “All" to ir. as if spoken by a hndy of the citisens, 
bwt it onquestionethy belongs to the second CItiaen 
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JS^Hter MmxsivB Aobzppa. 

What work’fi, my coontiymes^ in band f 
Where go you with bats and clubs? The matter . 
%eak, I prujr you. 

1 Crr. Our buMiicss is not unknown to the 
senate; * they have ba^ inkling, this fortnight, what 
we intend to do, which rtow we’ll show ’ertl in 
deeds. They say poor suitors have strong breaths ; 
they shall know we hav^' stmbg arms too. 

Meit. Why, masters, my good firiends, mine 
honest neighbours, 

Will you undo yourselves ? 

1 CiT. We cannot, sir, wc are undone already. 

hlEN. I tell you, friends, most charitable c^e 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants, ' 
Your Buflenng in this dearth, you may os well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves, as lift them 
Against the Homan state ; whoso course will on 
Tli/» way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
( >f more strong link asunder than cap ever 
A[ipcnr in your impediment : for tho dearth, 

The gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 
Your knees to them, not arms, must help. Alack, 
You aie tnan ‘Spoiled by calamity 
’rijjther whc'i'c more attends you ; and you slander 
Hie liclms o’ the state, who care for you like 
fathcj 8, 

When you curse them as enemies. 

1 CiT. Caro for us! — True, indeed, they 
ne’er cared for us yet. Suffer us to famish, and 
their store-houses crammed w'ith grain; make edicts 
for usury, to support usurers ;Q> repeal daily any 
wholesome act established against the rich; and 
provide more piercing statutes daily, to chain up 
and restrain the poor. Tf the wars cat us not up, 
they will ; anil there’s all the love they bear us. 

Men. Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious. 

Or he accus’d of folly. I shall toll you 
A pretty talc ; it may be, you have heard it ; 

But, since it serves iny purpose, I will venture 
To stale a little more. 

1 Crr, Well, I ’ll hear it, sir : yet you must 
not think to fob off our disgrace with a talc: bii|| 
an’t please you, deliver. 

d — to plcAKA hiB mother, and to be partly proud;] 
mean, ** — partly to pIcMc his mother, and heeau^^ am* 
pioiid; ” htit \r, hclicvc the genuine text would give us, “ — and 
to be pm Uu proud." 

o OurSnistincss is not iinkriown to the seniUe,] This and the 
subnequent HiK»t.Tbes of the civic liitorlocutor, are in the old copy 
assigne.! to the *fe»nd Citizen. Capell originally gave tlism to 
the first Citizen (though Malone, more euo, takci credit for ft), 
and the previous dialogae very clearly showi the neceeslty of the 

dlBDITCt • 

f To stale 't a little more,} The folio has “To eeale%** tm 
which Theobald substituted etale*t, no doubt the genuine word 
See Maasinger’s “ Unnatural Combat." Act IV. Sc. 2.~ 

— 1 11 not etale the iest 
By my relation,'* 
and Gifford^s not*' on that passage. 



A9# « ocwOLAinjB. (MDum 


Mm There mu m e|lm ell ^ hod^i 
membeis • 

Boibc^ against the belly ; aocusM it:-^ 
That only like a gulf it did i^aan 
r the rnPlst o’ the bod^^idle.ajid 
Still oupboarding the Yiand* neTcr bearing • 
like labour with the ^t^^where the other in* 
' * Btramcnts 

Did sea, and hear* devise, inatmct, walk; feel. 
And, mutually participate, *did minister \ 

Unto the appetite and a£|^on common 
W*tlie whole body. The belly answer’d, — 

1 CiT, Well, sir, what answer mode the belly ? 
Micn. Sir, I shall telh you. — With a kind of 
• .. smile. 

Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus, — 
For, look you, I may make the belly smile, 

As well as speak, — it tauntingly * replied 
To the discontented members, mutinous parts 
That envied his receipt ; even so most fitly 
As you malign our senators for that * 

They aro not such os you. — 

1 CiT. Your belly’s answer? What ! 

Tile kitigly-crowned head, tlic vigilant eye, 

The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier, 

Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter. 

With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they — 

Mrn. \\Tiat then ? — 

'Fore me, this fellow speaks ! — what then ? what 
then ? [strain’d, 

1 CiT. — ^Should by the cormorant belly bo re- 
Vi’ho is tlio sink o* the body, — 

Men. Well, what then ? 

1 CiT. — ^The former agents, if they did complain, 
What could the belly answer ? 

Men. I will t<dl you ; 

If you '11 bestow a small (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you 'lit hear the belly’s answer. 
1 CiT. Yon're long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good friend ; 

Your most grave belly was deliberate. 

Not rash like his accusers, and thus answered : — 
True w it, iny ineorporaU quoth he, 

ThiOi I receive iJie general fo<id ntJirsU 
Which you do live upon, ; and fit it is. 

Because I am the store-home and the shop 
M ^ whole body : Ivt, if you do rememher, 

I send it through the Hvers of your hlood. 

Even to the court, live heart, — to tJye seat^ the 
* brain; 


Jkndt Areugh the enmh met aJSom ^ mm,, 

Wk$ sifxmgest nerves and email veku^ 

Jfbwn me receive natural cempeteney 
Wherdty they live : and though that aU at once, 
You, my good friends , — ^this says Uio belly, mark 
me, — • • 

1 CiT. Ay, sir; well, wdl. 

Men. Though all at once cannot 

See what fdo deliver out to each. 

Yet I can make my audit up, that all * 

From me do back 9*eceive the flour of all. 

And Imve me but the 6ra7i.(2)— •What say you 
^ to't? 

1 CiT. It was an answer ;^how apply you this ? 
Men. The sciiatcors of« Bbmo aro this good 
belly, 

And you tlic mutinous memliers : for, examine 
Their counsels aqfl theif cares; digCHit thinga 
righ%, • 

Touching the weal o' the eommon ; you shall find, 
No public benefit w'Web you receive, 

But -it proceeds or comes from them to you, 

And no way from yoursolves. — W]mt do you 
think, — 

You, the great toe of tliis aMsembly ? — 

1 Crr. 1 the great toe / Why the great toe? 
Men. For that, being one o' the lowest, bos&t, 
poorest, • 

Of this most wise rebellion, thou go'st foi'cmost : 
Thou riihcal, that art worst in blood to run,* 
liC'ad'st fii’st to will some vnntngc.— 

But moke you roadj^ your stiff bats and clubs ; 
Rmxic and her rats are. at the point of battle ; 

The one side must have bale. — ^ ^ 

Enter Gaits Majicius. 

Ifajl, noble Morcius! 
Maji. Thanks. — Wliat's the matter, you dis- 
sentkms rogues, 

That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 

Make yourselves seulm ? 

1 CiT. , We have ever your good word. 

Mah. ITe that will give good words to thee will 
flatter 

Beneath abhorring. — ^What would you have, you 
curs, 

Tliat like nor peace nor war? the one affrights 
• you, 

The other makes you j>roud. He that tru.sts to you, 


(*) Old t«st, MmHn§iw- (t) Old Uzt, you'^ 

• % TiioaTWMl, that art worat in blood ta nn. 

^ < Load'at drat, to win aonc vantage.] 

** Ragedl ** and ** in blood " helng aneiant terme of tbe obaaa. the 
Sbrnaar nppIkaWe to a daer. lean and out of condition, the latter 
dhPilfjrtet oM fttU of vigour and d.ingeroua to hie hnntere. Ma* 
aanitwr fa aonnoead to aaean,--** thou, meagte wreten, laaat 1^ 
baart and ne^tSon, art pnmift enough to lead when piodtipolnu 
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tlie way.” Yet, if nothing IwlttTcan be extracted from Iheee worde 
in ihoir m^aphr.ncol aenhe, wc vrould ratner underatand ihem 
bterallVi and believe “ worut '* to be a MilNiirint, aii it 
be, tor hut. The pnaaage then becotiMNi perlcctly Inielligihle, nd 
in character with ihe apeajfer — 

Thou rmeaU that Btthut in hleod [that le.lnlo StouU^ to ran. 

Lead'it first to win eome vantage. 

b — i«lc —1 Ihot la, hurt, ifCurif, eataieMg 



Whore ho should find )ou Huns, finds vou haros , 
Where foxt»s, goofio : you are no surer, no. 

Than is Uio co^ of fim upon the ico, 

Or hnilstone in the sun. Your virtue is, 

To make him worthy whoso olience subdues him. 
And ourso that justice did it. Wiio deserves 
greatness, 

Deserves your hate ; and your aifeetloiis are 
A sick mturs appetite, who desires most tliat 
Which would increase his evil. Ho that doi>ends 
U[)ou your favours, swims wiih fins of lead. 

And hows down oaks with rushes. yc ! 

Trust \e ! , 

With every minute you do change a mind ; 

And call him noble that wavs now ydfirliate, 

Rim vilo that was your garland. What’s the 
• nnittor. 

That in these steveral places o( the city 

/ rf mAle a quarry • 


You eiy against the noble senate, who, 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another? — What’s tlieir 
seeking ? 

Mkn. For coin at their own rates; whereof, 
they say, 

The city is well stor’d. 

Maii. Hong ’em 1 They my ! 

They’ll sit by the tii’c, and pi'i^ume to know 
What’s done i’ the C^apitol ; who’s like 
Who tlirives. and who declines ; side foetid^, «and 
^ give out 

Cr>nj eft oral marriages ; making parties strong, 
And foebling such as stand not in their liking 
Below their cobbled shoes. They say there’s 
• grain enough ! 

Would the nobility lay aside their ruth. 

And let me use my sword, I’d make a quony * 

A *^quurr.’* in the 1uifv«s« forest, moent a pile of 

dnughtered game. 




JM t«l 

Wtdi OumsandB liiese llmt, as higli | 

Aileoaldptck^my lanoe. * ^ 

Msk. Nay^theaearealmosttlioroii^bly jjer^^ ; 
Pot though abundantly they lack discretion^ 

Yet are* they passing ^wardljr. But, I besec^ 
you; • ' • . 

What says the other troop ^ 

Maiu They are dissolv’d : hang ’em ? 

They* said they were an -hungry; sighM forth 
proverbs,— • . [^t ; — 

That hunger broke stono walls ; — ^that dogs must 
Thai meat was made for mouths ; — that the gods 
sent not 

Com for the rich men onJy : — with these shreds 
•They vented ^eir complainings; which being 
answer’d, 

And a petition granted them, a strange one, 

(To break the heart of generosity,** 

And make bold power look pale) they threw their 
caps [moon, 

As they wquld hang them on tho horns o’^the 
Shouting* their emulation. 

Men. Wliat is gi*antod them ? 

MiOi. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar 
wisdoms. 

Of their own choice: one’s Junius Brutus, * 
Sioinius Tchitus, and I know nof>— ’sdeath I 
The rabble should have first unroofMt the city. 

Ere so prevail’d with mo : it will in time 

Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 

For insurrection’s arguing. 

Men. This is strange. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments I 

Bnier a Messenger. 

Mess. Where’s Cams Marcius? 

Mar. Here: what’s the math^r? 

Mess. The news is, sir, tho Volsees are in 
arms. [to vent 

Mar. I am glad on ’t ; then we shall have means 
Our musty superfluity. — Sec, our beat ciders. 

Enter CoMiNins, Tirrs Lartius, and otfur 
Senators ; Juntos Brutus and Stocnius 

VbIjUTUS. 

•1 Sen. Marcius, ’tis true that you have lately 
told us ; 

The Volsoes are in arms. • 

<*) Old text. Shifting. ) Old text, unroo*§i. 

• — pick mg Umee.) That is. pitch my lanra. The word 
pick torpUeh u In common use still in many parts of KnRland 
iTo weak the heart of generosity,—] To crush the privileges 
of the nohly-bonu OtmcrMitg is used in its prlroary sense. So 
** Othello,*' Aa in. 8c. S 

** — the mencrcut Islanders 
By you tevlted. do attend your presence." 
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{^ERB V 

Mar. ^ They have a lead«r» 

Aufldius, that will put you to^t. 

I sin in envying his nobility ; 

And were I any Aiing but what I am, 

I would wish mo only he. 

Ooft. ^ • You have fought together. 

Mar. Were half to half the world by the eanis 
and ho 

Upon my^arty, I ’d revolt, to ninko 
Pnly my wars with him ; ho is a Jion 
That I am proud to hunt. • 

1 Sen. TheUjjpQrthy Marcius^ 

AtUm<f upon CominiuB to these wars. 

Com. It is your former promise. 

Mar. * • Sir, it is $ 

And I am constant.— TiliA Lnrtius,* thou 
Shalt SCO roe once more strike at Tullns’ face. 
What, art thou stiff? staad’st out? • • 

Tit. •• No, Oaius Marcius ; 

I’ll lean upon one crutch, and fight with the other, 
Ere stay behind thia business. 

Men. O, true bred 1 

1 Sen. Your company to tho^ Capitol ; where, 
I know, • 

Our greatest friends attend us. 

Tit, Iiead you on ; 

Follow, Cominius ; wo must follow you ; 
night worthy you priority. 

Com. Noblo Marcius ! 

1 Sen. Ilenco I To your homes, be gone ! 

[To the Citisens. 
Mar. Niiy, lot them follow : 

TJJiti Volsoes have •much corn; take these raU 
thither, 

To gnaw their garners. — Worshljiful mutinars, 
Your valour puts well forth : pray, follow. 

[ Exeunt Senators, Com. Mar. Tit. a/nd 
Menen. Citizens iteal aieay» 

Sic. Was ever man so proud as Is this Marcius? 
Buu. He has no equal. 

iStc. When we were chosen tribunes for the 



Stc. ^(ty, but his taunts. 

Bnu. Being mov’d, he will not R|)are to gird 
the gods. 

Sic. Be -mock the modest moon. 

Bru. The present wars devour him ! he is 
grown 

Too ppoud to be so variant." 

Sic. , Such a nature, 


f* ) Old tpxt, Lueiuc 

e The prevent w*r» devour him I he if grown 

Too proud to tie »o valiant.] * 

The beginning of thin jipeech. which hM bee^ •xpl«lne(l,*.-hif 
pride of military prowev* In these wars davoura hiro^ w« prefer tn 
Tend, With Warhurton, ae an imprecation. The latter words 
appear to imjH'Tt.^lfe is grown too proud oabtlfig so viUUat 


ooaioLAHtra 
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TicU^ with good aneoen, dudidiui ihB sluidow 
Which he troadfl on at noon ; hat 1 do wondery^ 
Ills inBolente can brook to be commanded 
Under CominiiiB. ' 

Bntr. Fame, at the which he aims, — 

In whom already he’s well gracTfii,— cannot ^ 
Better be held, nor more attain’d, than by 
▲ place below the first : for what miscarries 
Shall be the general’s fault, though he perform 
To the utmost of, a man ; and giddy censure 
Will then cry out of Marcius, 5, if he 
Bad home ike Ifit-eineee / 

Src. ' Besides, if things go well, 

Opinion, that so sticks on Marcius, shuU 
Of his demerits* rub Cominiua. 

Bno. * Come ; 

Plalf all Gominius’ honours are to Marcius, 
Though Aiarcius earn’d^ them not ; ozid aU bis 
faults z*' 

To Marcius shall lie honours, though, indeed, 

In aught ho merit not. 

Sic. Lot’s hence, and hear 

How the* dispatches mode ; and in what fashion, 
More ilian his singulnrity,” he goes 
Upon this present action. 

Bar. Let’s along. [^Exeunt 


SCENE II.— Oorioli. The Senaie-ffouee. 

Enter TraLus Aurmius, and certain Sonotors. 

1 Sjbn. So, yopr opinion is, Aufidius, 

Tliat they of Borne are enter’d in our counsels,* 
And know how wc proceed. 

Avf. Is it not 3 ^ours ? 

What ever have been thouglit on in this state. 
That could ho brought to lauiily act, ere Borne 
Had ciri'uinvoiition ? ’Tis not four days gone. 
Since I hoaid thence; these are tlio words; — I 
think 

T have the letter here ; — yes, here it Is ; — 

They have press'd a power, hut it is not hmon 
Whether for east or west : the dearth is great ; 
The ^ople mutinous : and 9t is rumoured, 
CofninivSy Marcius yonr old enemy, 

( W Ao is of Rome wo7se hated than of you) 

And Titus LatiiuSf a most valiant Roman, 

These lead on this prepamtiim 
Whither Uis herd : most likely His for you : 
Consider (f it, »'• * 

I SsN. Our army ’s in the field : 

a 0/ M» dem«ritc roA Corntmiut,] ** Dqnerito * tad merUt had, 
«f did. Oitt namo nieantng. that of dttertg. 

h iMn kU •Ingularlt^,— ] At ** alnguLirlty ** fbimhrly Im- 
pitad pra-cMiMiiM, S|^ut may moan, saivastlbally.— «|ltr what 
Miion htdde Al# maal wumpUon t4 n/ptfinrilte. 
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Wc nevar yrt dembt but Borne was . 
To anffljfer us# 

^ Auw. Nor did you think it folly 
To keep your great pretences veil’d, tiU when 
They new must slmw themselves; whidf in ths 
hatching, • 

It seem’d, appear’d to Borne. By the diaooveary. 
We shall be shorten’d in our aim ; which was, ' 
ToT take iu'many towns, ere, almost. Borne 
Should know wo were#afsot. 

2 Srn. Noble Aufidius, 

Take your commission ; hie you to your bands ; 
liOt us alone to guard Corioli ; ^ 

If they set down before ’s^ for the remove 
Bring up your army ; but, I think, you’ll find . 
They ’vo not prepar’d for us. 

Airp. O, doubt not that ; 

I speak from certainties. Nay, more, 

Sumo parcels of their power oi^e forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 

If iio and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 

*l’is sworn between us, we shall ever strike 
Till one can do no more. 

Alt*. The gods assist you I 

Aup. And keep your honours safe ! 

*1 Sen. Farewell. 

2 Sen. Farewell. 

AxiL. Farewell. [Exeunt, 


SCENE HI. — Borne. An Apartment in Mar- 
cius’ Bouse, 

E?iter VoLuuNiA and VmaiLiA: they sU daunt 
on tivo low stools, and sew, 

VoL, I pray you, daughter, sing; or express 
yourself in a more comfurtablo sort ; if my son 
were my husband, I should froclier rejoice in that 
absence wherein he won houour, than in the em- 
hracemonts of his bed where he would show most 
love. ^Vhen yet ho was but tender-bodied, and 
the only son of ray womb; when youth with come- 
liness plucked all gaze his way ; when, for a day 
of kings’ entreaties, a mother should not sell hjm 
an hour in>m her beholding ; I,— considering how 
honour would become such a person ; that it was 
no better than picture-like to hang by t|%wa]l,ftif 
i^nown made it not stir, — was pleased to let him 
seek danger where he was like to find fame# To 
a ciniel war I sent him; from whence he returned, 
his brows bound with oii^.(3) I tell theei, dangMv , 
— ^I sprang not more in joy at first hearing he was 

connteli.^3 Hay* praefinttod imosur 
•eorett, or, on tnionned of our punooet. 

e — Corioli)l la the iUio this !• **Coiilelil».* 

«Coriolee"or^*Cerli)lei.*» 




a man-child, than now in first seeing he had 
proved himself a man. 

ViR. But had he died in the business, madam, — 
how then ? 

VoL. Then his good report should have been 
my son ; I therein would have found isjpuc. Ilear 
me profess sincerely, had 1 a dozen sons,— each 
^ H my love alike, and none less dear than thine 
■’^And my good Marcius, — I had rather had eleven 
^'^die nobly for their countiy, than one voluptuously 
' surfeit out of action. 


• Enter a Gentlewoman. 

GhsifT. Madam, the lady Valeria b cefine to 
vbit YOU. 

Vm, Beseech you, give me leave to retire 

mjw^ * 

VoL. Iadm» you cfeall not. 


» At OreekM tirardf' eontendinf.] **C<mtfndiDf " fa lb« wwd 
la tilt Meoftd folloi Umi Orttiesdi,— 

•■AiOraefaniword. C<mtRiiilof,i*U ^ 

Mr. CcMfar't Muiotalor pmpmei. . 


Methinks I bear hither your husband's drum ; 

See him pluck Aufidius down by tho hair ; 

As children from a bear, the Volsccs shunning him: 
Methinks I see him stamp tlius, and call thus, — 
Come ouy you cowar Je / you were got in fear , 
Though you were horn in Rmw' : l)is bloody brow 
With Jus mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes 
Like to a harvest-man, that’s task’d to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 

ViB. His bloody brow / O, Jupiter, no blood! 
VoL. Away, you fool I it more becomes a man 
Than gilt his trophy ; tlie breasts of Hecuba,^ 
When she did suckle Hector, look’d not lovelier 
Than Hector’s forehead when it spit forth blood 
At Gre^pan swords’ contending.*— Tell Valeria, 
Wo are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit G^t. 
Vni. Heavens bless my lord feom f(^ Aufidius I 
VoL. Hefl beat Aufidius’ head below hb 
• knee, 

And tread upon hb neck. 


• At Orceian iironii tMlamimg,” ae. . • 
and Mr. W, K. Latfawn,- • 

•'At Graetan iworda pmtitmminff 

•188 


40f X.1 C0RI0LAHU6. Itttn vr. 


Enter YalsbiA; attended by on Ufiher, and a 
Gentlewoman. « •• 

Val. Mj ladies both, good day to you. 

VoL. Sweet madam. 

ViR. I am glad to see your llujysliip. • 

Val. How do you both? you are manifest 
bouso-keepeni. What are you sewing here ? 
A fine spot, in good faith. — How tlcies your 
iitileson?* « 

ViR. 1 thank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

VoL. He hadUrather sec the swords, and hear a 
drum, then look ufK>ft ^is school-mfyiter. * 

Val. O* my word, •the ftether’s son : 1*11 swear. 
His a very pretty Hoy.^ O* my troth, I looked 
upon him o* Wednesday Iml/ an hgur together : 
h*as such a confirmed countenance. 1 saw him 
run after*a gilded butterfly ; and when he (jaughi 
it, he let it go again ; and oltcr it again ; and 
OTor and over he comes, and up again ; caitched it 
again : or* whether his fall enraged him, or how 
Hwas, he did, so set his teeth, and fear it; O, I 
warrant,’ how ho mammocked it. 

VoL. One* of his father’s morwlfi. 

Val. Indeed la, *fis a noble child. 

Vxn, A crack/' madam. 

Val. Come, lay aside your stitcheiy I must 
l^avo you play the idle huswife with me this 
afternoon, 

Vm. No, good madam ; I will not out of 
doors. 

Val. Not out of doors ! 

VoL. She shall, she shall. • # 

ViR. Indeed, no, by your patience ; I *11 not 
over the threshold till my lord return from the 
wars. 

Val. Fie, you confine yourself most unreason - 
ably : come, you must go visit the good lady that 
lies in. 

ViR. I will wish her speedy strength, and visit 
her with my prayers ; but T cannot go thither. 

VoL. Why, I pray you? 

VxR. ’Tis not to save labour, nor that I want 
love. 

Val. You w^ould he another Penelope! yet, 
they say, all the yam she spun in Ulysses’ 
absence, did but till Ithaca* full of moths. 
Come; I would your oamhrir were sensible as 
your finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pity. Come, you shall go wiih us. • 

Vni. No, good madam, pardon mo ; indeed, I 
will not forth. ^ • 

Val. In tnith la, go with me; and I’ll tell 
you excellent news of your husband. • 

^ (*) Oldtext. AUkwi. , 

• — or vphPihfT hi^aU enraged *<«•,—} Or, ^rro, U prohoblT ■ 
mfKprlnl for rtmt 

• Mt 


ViR. O, good madABi, thm eon be ttcme yei 

Vai, Verily, t do not jest with you; there 
came news from him last night. 

Vm. Indeed, madam ? 

Val. In earnest^ it’s toie; I heard a'senatmr 
speak it. TW it is : — vThe Volsces have an amsj 
forth; against whom* Cominius the general is 
gone, with one part of our Boman power : your 
lord and Titus Lartius are ^t down beford mmr 
city Corioli ; they nothlhg doubt prevailing, and 
to make it brief wars. This is true, on nine 
honour ; and so, I pray, go with us. 

Vm. Give me excuse, good madam; I will 
obey you in every thing Hereafter. 

VoL. Let her alone, lady; as she is now, •she* 
will but disease our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, 1 think, she would. — ^Fare you 
well then. — Come, good sweet lady, — Pr’ythco, 
Virgilia, turn thy solemness out o’ door, and go 
along with us. 

ViR. No, at a word, madam ; indeed, I must 
not. 

I wish you much mirth. 

Val. Well then, farewell. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. -^Before Corioli. ’ 

Enter y with Drum, and Colours, Mabcius, Titus 
Ijartius, Officei's and Soldiers, 

Mar. Yonder comes ncw5v; — a wager they 
have met. 

Lart. My horse to yours, no. 

Mar. *Tis done. 

Lart. Agreed. 


Entei' a Messenger. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy ? 
Mess. They lie in view, but have not spoke as 
yot. 

liART. So, the good heiso is mine. 

Mar. I’ll buy him of you. 

Lart, No, I’ll noi sell nor give him: lend 
you him I will, 

For half a hundred years. — Summon the ^ 

Ma^. How far off lie these armies ? 

Mess. Within this mile and half. 

Mar. Then shall we hear tiieir ’famm, and 
^ they ours. — 

Now, Mors, I pr’ythee, make us quick in work, 

b A cTMk, Moifcm.l A ** crack ” Si a bold, iharp boj: a wumi- 
Ma The term ocean agaSa in the ** Second Pan of fleiirT 
Act III 8e. eaw him break Skoipui's heed at tha eouit- 

xatc. when he wae a crack, not thue 




That w*« with smoking swords march from 
hence, 

To help our fielded friends ^ — Come, blow thy 
blast. 


They i07l7}d a jxirley. Enter ^ on wafUf some 
Senators and others. 

Tullus Aufidius, i.s he within your walls ? 

1 Sen. No, nor a nmu that fears you less than 
he, 

That’s lesser than a little. Hark ! our drums 

[J>ruim afar off. 

Are bringing forth our youth! we’ll break our 
walls. 

Bather than they shall pound us up : our galc.s, 
Wliich yet seem shut, we havo but pinn’d with 
rushes ; 

They’ll open of themselves, llaik you, far off ! 

\Alarum afar off. 

There is Aufidius ; list, what work he makes 
Amongst your cloven army. • * 

Maa. O, they are at it ! 

I^AJtT. Their noise be our instruction. — Ladders, 
ho! 

* 70U of— IloUt snd plagues 

Plaster you o'er J 
Tlw o!d itai liaa,— 

you Beard of Bvles and Plagues 
Plaister you o*re," 


Tfie Volscc^s enter and pass over the Stage. ^ 

Man. They fear us not, but issue forth their 
city. 

Now put your shields bcfoie your hearts, and 
e fight • 

Wth hearts more proof than sj^ields. — Advance, 
brave Titus : • 

They do disdain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me sweat with wrath.— Come on, 
my fellows ; 

ife that retires, I’ll take him for a Volsco, 

And he sliall feel mino edge. 

Alarum^ and exeunt Boiuansan^i Vol8ceB,^*4ti'n^, 
Th/e Romans are beaten bdtk to tfiei/r treyiches. 
Re-enter Maiiciirs, 

Mar. All Uic contagion of the south light on 
you, 

You shames of Rome! you herd of* — Boils and 
• plagues 

Plaster you cjsct ; thot you may he ahhorr’d 
Further seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mile I You souls of geese, 

, which Mr rollier'ii annntator, in utter dUregnrd of the flni 
I ihetoTical effect producAl by thii ettpiiTaKsloti in the tpcech, mar 
cilaMlpiUter* to,— • 

•> unAirard of hoUi and pla|oef 

riaitcf you o'er." • 
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That bear the shapes of meo, t|iov haYO you rua 
PWk slares that apes would beat I Auto 'uif* 
heUI 

AU hurt behind ; backs red, and fiiees pale 
With flight and agu’d fear I Mend, and charge 
home, • , 

Or, by the flres of heavon. I’ll leave the foe, 

And make my wars on yon ! look to’t : come on ; 
If you’ll stand fast, we’ll beat them to their 
• .wives,^ 

As they us to our trenches followed.* 

• •• 

Another Alarum, Thf. Volscos and, Romans re- 
enter ^ and ihs fijM ie teneufed. The Volsccs 
retire into Cdriol^, and Maucivs follows 
them to the gates. 

So, now ^ the gates are* ope: — ^now prove good 
seconds : ^ 

’Tis for the followers Fortune widens them, 

Not for the fliers : (t) mark mg, and do the like. 

{Enters the gates, 

1 Soil. Fool-hardiness ; not I. 

2 Son. Nor I. 

{The gates are closed, 
8 Sol. Soo, they have shut him in. 

{Alarum continues. 
All. To the pot,'^ I warrant him. 

Enter Titus Lahtiub. 

Labt. What is become of Marciiis ? 

All. ^lain, sir, doubtless. 

1 Sol. Following the fliers at the veiy heels, 
Withjlhom he emenj: who, upon the sudden, 
Clapp’d-to their gates : he is himself alone, 

To answer all the city. 

JLaiit. O noble fellow I 

Who, sensible, outdares his senseless sword, 

And, when it bows, stands up ! ^ Thou art left, 
Marcius : 


(*) Firtt ftlUo, fotiowtt, 

« To tho pot, I warrant AIm.l Mr Collier*(i annotator reads,— 
‘Tothepor/, I warrant him," and Mr Collier defends the sub- 
stitution In tills wise,—'* In the folio, 1623, the letter r had 
dropiied out in 'port,* mid It was always rulirulously niispiiiited 
• ro the jitf/, 1 wamint him * To what pot T * To go to pot,* 

I eoTtolnly an oUt vulgarism, but hero It is not ' to pot,’ but ' to 
{hit |)at,’ as If some particular pnt wen* Intended.” This is strango 
oblivion. " To the put,” as Mr Collier, better than anyone else, 
ought to know, was one of tho most familiar expreosiont in our 
early dramatists. Take onlr the rullowing examples, frpm plays 
which that gentloman must Im ftiniiliar with — 

" Thou mightest swearo, if 1 oould, I would «brlilff them #o the 
pn* " Now Cuwtnme,'* Act il 8c. 3. 

" For goes this wrotoh. this traitor, lo 0 ** 

Q PifiLa’s " Ldward I." Utob's ed, p. 115, YoL 1. 
'• — they go fo the pot for ‘t. " 

WmaiTBa's « White Devil,’* fte. Dtcb’i rd. p. Ilf, VoJ. I. 

<» ITAo, sensible, entdaret hte eemeeiee* eieerd, 

Jud, when it Aosm, stands upJ] 

Hw old text haa,— . 

" Who semeiklp — • 

etamTei up. 


A oarbnncle entire, as i>ig aa thou art. 

Were net so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
Even to Cato’s^ wish, not fierce and terriUe 
Only in strokes ; but; with thy grim looks and 
The thunder-like percussi 9 D of thy sounds. 

Thou mad’st thine encoiies shake, as if the wmdd 
Were feverous and di(^ tremble. 

Center Mabciub, hle^ingf aesauUed by the 
'' enemy. 

1 Sol. Look, sir. 

Labt. O, ’tie Mai’cius 1 
Let’s fbteh him oiF, or make remain alike. 

{They fight, and all enter (he city. 


SCENE V. — Within Corioli. A Street. 

’ A 

Enter certain Romans, with spoils, 

1 Rom. This wdll I carry to Romo. 

2 Rom. And I this. 

8 Rom. A muiTain on’t! I took this for silver. 

{Alarum continues gfar off. 

Enter Mabcius and Titus Labtxus, vnth a 
trumpet. 

Mab. S(»e here these movers, that do prize 
their hours ** 

At a crack’d dram ! Cusliions, leaden spoons. 
Irons of a doit, doublets tliat hangmen would 
Bury with tliosu that wore them, these base slaves, 
Ei'e yet tlie fight be done, pack up : — down- with 
them ! — 

And hark, vrhat noise the general makes! — To 
him ! 

o — — Thou wast a eoldier 

Been to Cato's wiek *] 

In the old text, " Bren to Catuee wish the correction, Tfajeo- 
bald's. Is established by the relative pasaaite in North's Pluttreb: 
— " But Martiud being there [before Corioli] at that time, ronnJng 
out of the campe with a fewv men with him, he slue the Srtt 
enemies he met wlthall, and r. ade the rest of them staye upon a 
sodaino. crying out to the flomaines that had turned thcil( backes, 
and calling them agoinc to fight with a towde voice. 
even such another, as Cato would have a souldler anai.mptiiao 
to be ' not only terrible and fierce to lave about him. but to make 
the enenae aieard with the sounde of hU voyce, and grimnes of 
his eountibRaunce." 

d — that do pHee their hours— 1 Pope elianged the word 
"hours "to homopre, but, as Bteevens pointail oui, Sluilws|ioan 
followed his authorit} , PluUrch. — *' Tho oittlo being tukou in ttlia 
sorte, the most parte of the souldiers heganne loeontinonUy to 
spoyle, to carle away, and to look# up the bootle they had wonno. 
But Martius was marvelous angry with them, and cried out on 
them, that It was no tteie now to looke after spoylo, and to ronne 
strag ling here and then to enriohe themaolvet." 
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There is the man of my soul’s hate, AuHdius, 
Piercing our Homans : then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city ; 
Whilst I, with tiiuse that have tlie spirit, will 
haste 

To help CominiuB. 

Laiit. Worthy sir, thou blced’st ; 

Thy czcFciso hath been too violent fur 
A second course of fight. 

Mab. Sir, praise mo not ; 

My work hath yet not warm’d me: fare }uu wvU: 
The blood 1 drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to me : to Aufidius thu>< 

1 will ap{)car, and fight. 

Labt. Now the fair goddehs, Fortune, 

FftU deep in love with thee; and lier great charms 
Misguide thy opposers’ swords I Bold gentleman? 
Prosperity be thy page ! * ^ 

SLiB. Thy friend no less. 

Than those she placeth highest ! So, farewell. 
Labt. Thou worthiest Marcius I — * 

[Exit Mabczub. 

Go, sound thy trumpet in the market-place ; 
Oallifaiiher ^ the officers o’ the town, 

Wlutro they shall know our mind: away ! [Exeunt. 
^ yt^u til. 


SCENE VI . — Near Uie Cart(^^ oj Cuminius. 
Enter Cominiub and Fwreea, retreating. 

Com. Bi-cnthe you, my friends: well fought; 
we lire come off 

Like Homans, neither foolish in our stands. 

Nor Cowardly in r(*tire : believe mo, sirs, 

Wo shall he charg’d again. Willies we have 
struck. 

By interims and conveying gusts wo have heard 
The charges of our friends.— Ye* Homan gods, 
Lc'firl their successes os we wish our own, 

That hotli our powers, with smiling fronts 
encountering, 

May give you thankful sacrifice I — 

^ ^ Enter a Messenger. 

^ Thy newt? 

Msss. The citizens of Cortoli have issu’d, « 

ft — i-Ye Roman "The word ‘yes* ts tte Met line.* 

Mr Dyce retnarUh, ihowe thet * Bon^ gadf ’ 9f the old 
t«*t. li wrong *' 

m 
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And given to LartiuB and to l^araua battle : 

I gaw- our party to tbeir trenches driven^ f 
And then t came away. 

Com. Though tibu speak’st truth. 

Methinks thou speok’st not well Ilow long is ’t 
since ? t , 

Mess. Above an hour, mj 1or!l. 

Com. 'T is not a mile ; briefly we heard their 
drums ; 

How cottldst thou in a mile confound *011 hour. 
And bring tby news so date ? 

Mess. Spies of the Volsces 

Held mo in chuse, that I was forcM to whetl 
Hiroo or four miles about ; .else had I, sir, 

Half an hour since brouglil my report. 

Com. ‘ ' Who ’s yonder, 

That does appear as ho were flay’d ? O gods ! 

He has t|ie stamp of Morcius ; and I have 
Before-time seen him thus. / 

Mah. • \ without.'} Come I too late ? 

Com. The shepherd knows ^ot thunder from a 
tabor, 

More than I know the sound of Marcius’ tongue 
From every moaner man. 

Enter Mahcius. 

^ Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the hlood of 
others, 

But mantled in your own. 

Maxi. O ! let me clip ye 

In arms as sound as when T woi»M ; in lu*art 
As m^Ty os wheh our uiiptinl day was done, 

And lapel's biirn’d t(» hedwurd I 

Com. Flower of warriors. 

How is ’t with Titus Lartius ? 

Mab. As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning sonic to death, and some to exile ; 
llansoming him or pitying, thi'cnt^niiig the other ; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Borne, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 

To lot him slip at will. 

Com. Whei'e is that slave 

W*^hioh told mo they had beat you to your 
trenches ? 

Where is he ? Civil him hither. 

Mab. liCt him alone ; 

ITu did inform the truth : but for our geiitJemcii, 
The common file, (a plague ! — '/tribunes for 
tlicm !) 

The mouse ne’er shunn’d the cat, fi'^they did 
budge % 

Fi'oiiQ rascals worse tlian they. 

• Com. But hpw prevail'd you ? 

Mab, Will the time serve to tell ? I do not 
think,. • 


(onm vi. 

Where is *the enemy? Are yem lords o' 
field? • * 

If not, why cense you till you are so? 

Com. Marcius, we'have at disadvantage fooj^t. 
And did retire to vnil our purpose. 

Mab. HdW lies*tlicir battle? Know you on 
which side < 

They have plac’d their men of trust ? 

'Cum. * As I guess, Marcius, 

Their Imnds i’ the vaward ai'c tlie Antiates* 

Of their best trust ; o’er them AufidiuS, 

Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. 1 do beseech you, 

By all the battles whereiK we have fought, 

By the blood we have shed together, by ihe 
vows 

We liavc made to endure friends, that you 
directly 

Set me against Aufidius and bis Antiates : 

And tliat you not delay the present ; but. 

Filling the air with swords advanc’d and darts, 

We prove tliis very hour. 

Com. Though T could wish 

You wero conducted to a gentle bath, 

And halms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Beny your asking ; take your choice of those 
That best can aid ^our action. 

Mar. I'hose ai’e they 

That most are willing. — If any such bo here, 
fAs it were sin to doubt) that love this painting 
WTiereiu you see me smear'd ; if any fear 
Lesser t his pei-son tlian an ill report ; 

If any think brave death outweighs bad life. 

And that his country’s doaixT than himself ; 

TiCt him alone, or so many so minded, 

Wave thus, [ IVavinff his sword.'] to express his 
disposition, 

And follow kfarciiis, 

[7’Aey all shout, and wave their swords; 
take him up in their arms, and cast up 
their caps. 

O me, alone ! moke you a sword of me ! 

If those shows be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volsces? none of you but is 
Able to bear against the great Aufidius * 

A shield as hard as bis. A certain number, 
Though thanks to all, n;ust 1 select from all ; 

The rest shall bear the business in soi 
fight. 

As causp will 1)6 obey’d. Please you to inarch ; 
And fod? shall ^quickly draw out my command, 
Which men are best inoliu'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows 

Make £ood this ostentation, and you shall 
Divide in all with us. lEsoemt 


GOEIQLANUA 


(•) (Md text, 


sf) Old tost. Xmmu 
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SQENB ehOtst q^OcKrioB. 

Tmii iMtiuBt hAmng «aC aguardup<m 

poinff vfm drum ami trumpgi toward 
CcmmuB and Ojava Maboiub, ent^s wiiA, 
0 lieatenant, a party SoMiors, and a 
Soout, . • * ' 

liABT. So, let tho ports be guarded : keep your 
• duties, 

As I haye set them ilown? If I do send, dispatch 
Those centuries to our aid ; the rest will serve 
Por a short holding : if we lose tho field. 

We cannot keep the town. 

Libit. • Fear not our care, sir. 

^ Labt. Hence, and sliut your gates upon us.— 
Our guider, come ; to tho Homan camp conduct 
us. [£iteuni. 

SCENE VIII. — J Field of Battle heiiveen tfie 
Homan and the Volscian Camps. • 

Alarum. Enter from opposite sides Marcitis 
caul Auirinius. 

Mar. 1 11 fight with none but thee ; for I do 
hate thee 

Worse than a promise-breaker. 

Aur. , Wo hate alike ; 

Not Afric owns a serpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy.* Fi.T thy foot. 

Mab. Lot the first budger die the othor^s slave, 
And the gods doom him afier ! 

Aur. If I fly, Miircius, 

Holla me like a hare. 

Mab. Within these three hours, Tullus, 

Alone 1 fought in your Corioli walls, [blood 
And made what work I pleas’d: ’tis not my 
Whoi*ein thou secst me mask’d ; for thy rev<*ngo 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. 

Aup. Wert thou the Hector, 

I’hat was the whip of your brngg’d progeny. 

Thou shouldst not scapi; me hew?, — 

• \ 2 hep fghtf and certain Volsccs come to the 
aid of Aufidius. 

Officious, and not valiant, — ^you have sham’d me 
In your condemned seconds. 

[Exeunt lighting ^ drivet. out hy Mabciub. 

• SCENE IX. — The Homan Camp. 

Ahrujn. A Retreat is sounded. Flourish. 
Enter at one side, Comikius and Homans ; 
at the other side, Mabcius, vnih his arm in 
a sooaf, and otkir Homans. • 

Cost. If I should tell thee o^er this diy day^s 
work, 

• ' Hot AfHc ourni s ■erpent I ablior 

XoetliM tby fkme mid «nTy.] 

Thvw U pnOiSbly Mnw eomtpUoii In tlit tecond whkh would 


l^ou*lt not believe deeda: biti I’ll xepMi it« 
^^ere senators shall mingle teaievrilh mmleti 
Where gidht ps^dam shaU attendi and rimgy 
1’ the end, admire ; where ladies shaQ bo ftigfitedf 
And, jQ^lodly qu^’d, hear more; where tihe doS 
tribunes^ 

That, with tho fus^ plebeians, hate thine honours* 
Shall 8ay,^a^nst their heai*ts,— ITd thank the 

Our Rome hath such a solflier 

Yet cam’st thou to a morsel of this feast, 

Having fully din’d beforo. ^ • * 

s 

• 0 • 

Enter Titus LARTtutrs, wjlh %is power, from the 
pursuit. 

Labt. . O general, , • 

Hero is the steed fyve tlio capanson: 
llarlst thou behold — 

Mar. Prg.y now, no more : my mother, 

Wlio has a charter to extol her blood, 

When slio docs praise me, grieves ‘me. • 1 hsTe 
done • 

As yon have done, — that’s what I can ; induc’d 
As you have been, — that’s for my country: 

He that has hut effected his good will, 

Hath ovcrta’cn mi no act. 

Com. You shall not be • 

Tho grave of your dcsciTing ; Home tnust know 
Tho value of her own : ’t were a concealment 
Worse than a theft, no less than a traducemont, 
To hide your doings ; and to silence that, 

VThich, to tho spire and top of praises vouch’d, 
Would seem but modest: tlioi^foro, I beseech 
you, 

(In sign of whot you arc, not to reward 
Wlmt you have done,) before our army hear me. 
Mar. 1 liavo some wounds upon mo, and they 
smart 

To hear themsoivcs remomberid. 

Com. Should they not* 

Well might they fester ’gainst ingratitude, 

And tent themselves with death. Of all the 
homes, 

(Whereof wc have ta’en good, and good store) 
of all 

The treasure in this field achiev’d and city, 

Wc render you tVie ttmtli ; to bo ta’en forth, 
Before the common distribution, 

At your only f;boico. 

Mar. I tliaiik you, general; 

But cannAinake ray lionrt consc'iii to take 
A bribe^to pay my sword : I do refuse it ; 

And stand upon my common part with those • 
That have behold doing. 

b«tter resd, MnW than tby fiima Z hate and envy.** So is PlQ- 
larch—" MartluB kiu*w very wril that Tullua aid more wofioa anS 
anvf him than he did all the Romalaa b«a!da». 
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[A long fiofwruik. They M cry ** Mabciva I 
Mabcxus I cast up ihgir eapeandlanieCi 
ConamxjB and hAB.nvB^itand'bare. 

Mab. May these same instrumenta, which you 
profane, [shall 

Ncvor sound more! when dfoms and trurnpots 
I’ the field jproTe flatterers, let courts and citicis be 
Made all of false -fac’d soothing I 
When steel grows soft os the parasite’s silk, 

Let him be va&dp on overture for the'wars ! * 

No more, I say ! For t^]at . have not wash’d 
My nose tliatialcd, or foil’d some debilo wrjtch, — 
Which, without netto, here ’s many else have 
done, — 

You shout * me forth in, acclamations hyperbolical ; 
As*if I lov’d my little should be dieted 
In praises sauc’d with lies. 

Com, • Too modest aie you ; 

More crud to your good report’, than graU‘ful 
To us that give you truly : by your patience, 

If ’gainst yourself you ho incens’d, we’ll put you 
(Like one that means his proper^ harm) in 
manacles, [known, 

Then roasoh safely with you. — Therefore, ho it 
As to ns, to all the world, that Cuius Manniis 
Wears this war’s garland : in token of the which, 
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him, 
^Wlth all his trim belonging ; and from tins time, 
For what he did before Ooiioli, call him, 

With all the applause and clamour of tho host, 
CAXtrs Maucius ConioLANtis 1 1 — Bear 
The addition nobly ever ! 

[^Flourieli, Trmvpeii eound^ and drufiis. 
All, Caius ]\|[arcius Ooi’iolanus If 
Cdn. I will go wash ; 

And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 
Whether I blush, oar no ; howbeit 1 thank you : — 
I mean to stride your stood : aiul at all times. 

To underorest your good addition 
To the fairness of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent ; 

Where, ore wo do repose us, we will write 
To Rome of our success. — ^You, Titus Lartius, 
Must to CorioU hack : send us to Rome 
The best, with whom we may articulate,^ 

For their own good and ours, 

Labt. I shall, my lord. 

Cob. Tho gods begin to mock me. 1 that now 

{ ') Old tditt, skeot. (f ) Old text, AforcM Caitu CoHotanmt. 

ft — - whm drum* and irump^tt fkalt 

r ihejleld prove JtatUirtrt, Ut eourle^Mttee he 

Made d// of falee- fac'd eoaHhinpt 

lehen eteet ffroiee *eft ae Me paraette'e eUk^ 

Lei him he made an overture /or the ware fj 
Itf the Jftst line of thti inueh-eontroverted pMiage, Wwburton 
propoMd.- ^ 

*' J.et kpmne be made an overture for the «ran,y 
Tyvwhitt would • 

** Lot iMft [Uut it, tllk] he made ft eoeerlare for the war*;" 
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Refus’d most prii^y gifts, am bomidl to bsg 
Of mf lord general. 

Com. Take it: ’tisyonrs.^ WhatiaH? 

Cob. 1 sometime lay here in Condi 
At a fHior man’s hquM ; he us’d me kindly ; 
lle.cried to*me ; I saW him prisoner ; 

But then Aufidius wa.s witWn my view. 

And wrath o’erwhelm’d my pity : I request you 
Tb give niy poor host freedom. ^ 

Com. • ’ O, well begg’d'! 

Were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free as is the w'ind. — ^Deliver him, Titus. * 
Labt. Marcius, his name ? 

Con. By Jupiter ! forgot : — 

I am weaiy ; yea, my memory is tir’d. — 

Have we no wine here ? 

Com. Go wc to OUr tent : 

The blood upon your visage dries ; ’tis time 
It should be look’d to : come. \_£xeu7U. 


SCENE X.— TAd Camp of the Volsccs. 

A Jlourish, ComeU, Enter Tullttb Aufidius 
bloody, with two or three Soldiers. 

Aitf. The town is ta’en I 
1 Sol. ’Twill be deliver’d back on good con- 
dition. 

Auf. Condition / — 

1 would I were a Roman ; for I cannot, 

Being a Volsce, be that I am. — Condition ! 

What good condition can a treaty find 
I’ the part that is at mercy ? — Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought with thee ; so often hast thou beat 
me ; 

And wouldst do so, I think, should we encounter 
As often os we eat. — By the elements, 

If e’er again I meet him beard to beaid. 

He’s mine, or I am his ! Mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in’t it had ; for where 
I thought to crush him in an equal foroe, 

(Tnie sword to sword) I’ll potch at him some way, 
Or wrath or craft may get him. 

1 Sol. He*s tltJ^tderil. 

Mr^Callier'ft annotator,—* 

** Let if be made o eovertare for the wars. 

If an altermtion be absolutely needed, that of *<acoreitnTe** for 
**an overture,* understanding **liim* to be used for the neater 
it, ift ^he least olijeetlonable ; but we are atronglv dliimeed to 
think that ** overture,* if not a misprint for ovakan, is employed 
here in the same sense, and that the meaning is,*— When eteel 
grows soft as the paradte's silk, let him be made, i. s. M ikmw 
be mode far Aim, a triumph, as fora snceessfol warrior. 

** proper Aerm)— ] Hlft petaUae- wptreomai harm.^ 

ft The bMt, with whom we may artUndiKte,— ] Th* akkff per- 
tonagee of Coribli, with whom we may emtar lole orHctm 



I.J UOKXOMNVa Iwmm M. 


Ax9. Hjviloiir^B 

peisonM} « 

With only Bofferiiig Btain for him 

flj < 9 it of itMf. Nor fifoep nor sanotnary, 
Bdng naM, sidi. Nor &no JW Oapijol, 

The prayers of prieato nor times of sacrifice^ .. 
Emb^uemenls * all of fiuy/Bhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom ’gainst ^ 

My hatS to Marcius I . Where I find him*, were it 
kt home^ upon my brother^ guard,'^ even there 

• StabiniQeDient*— ] Thiit it, mbargoM, oTimptdimfntt 
b Ji homtt upolt my brother’i fni^rd,— ] At ni) Aim houtc, 
nndtr the proteetlon of mj brother. 


Against the hoq^itaUe canoui vmuid 1 
WM my fieroe hanf in’s t— -Go you to the 

Learn how ’tis hda ; and what they are that must 
Be hostages for Borne. 

1 Sol. • • Will not you go ? 

Atnr. I am attended at the cypress grove: 1 
pray you, 

(’Tis southUhe city mills) bring me word tMther 
How the world goes, that to the p^jce of it 
I may spur on my journey. * 

1 hoj^ I sha21«,air. [ExminU 





A(ri' II. 

SCJENIC I,— Ifluiic A vtfh/ic /'hitr. 


£nte7' Mknjsnius, SrciNirs, and IJnuTUfl. 

Mkn. The aiigiirer tells me we hhall have news 
to-night. 

Bntr. Good or bad ? 

M»n. Not occordiiig to the prayer of tho 
people, for they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teachoH beasts to know tlicir friemls. 

Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love ? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry plo- 
beians would the noble Maieins. 

Bair. lie’s a lamb iiulml, that bacs like a 
bear. • 

IVIkn. He’s a bear, indeed, th^t lives like a 
lamb. You two are old men : toll jmo^ouc tiling 
that I shall ask you* 

BoTKt'rxii. Well, sir. ' 

•Mior. ^ln what enormity is Marcius poor in, 
that you two have not in abundance? 

Bun. •lie’s poor in no one fadt^ but* stored 
with aC. • ^ 

Slip, Especially in pride. 
i4r 


Bnu. And topping all olhci’s in boasting. 

. Mkn. I'his is strange now; do you two know 
how you are I'ensured here in the city, I mean of 
us o’ the light-hand file ? do 3 'ou ? 

Both. Why-, how are we censured ? 

Men. Because you talk of pride now, — ^will 
you not ho angry ? 

Both. Well, well, sir, well ? 

Men. Why, ’tis no giv-at matter; for a ymy 
little tliief of occasion wiU rob you of a gfeat 
deal of patience ; give your dispositions the reins, 
and be aup-y at your pleasures ; at thq^ast, if 
you take it as a pleasure to you in bcing\3t You 
•bla!ne,Marcius for being proud ? 

.BtitK We do it not alone, sir. 

Men. I know you can do very little alone, for 
yroiir helps are many, or else your acftions would 
giWVoudrous single : your abilities are too in- 
fant-like for doing much alone. You talk of 
pride : O, that you could turn your eyes towaid 
the napes of your necks, and make but 
survey of your good selves ! 0 , that 

Beu. ■^Tiat ficn, wr? 



It! 


OOElOIiAKUa 




Hehv then aAou!4 dwexmv a briu^e 
of unmevlfiog, proud, iriol&it, Ibaty magni|fiit«i, 
(oifOA ^Is) Ub any in Borne. , 

< Sic. Menenkts, you are known well enoagb 
too. • 

Msn. I am known to be*a*hTimoroif^ patrician, 
•and one that loves a cup c^ehot wine with not a 
droiTof allaying Tiber ; said to be something 
imnerfisct in favouring the first complaint ; Imst}^ 
ana titider*>like u^n too tifrial motion ; * ono jhat 
converses more with the buttock of the night than 
-witk the foreltead of the morning. What I 
, think I utter, and spend my malice in my breath. 
Meeting two such wea]*s-inen os you are) (I can- 
rot call you Lycurguaes) if tlie dnnk you give* me 
touch my palate adversely. I make a crooked fneo 
at it. I cannot* say your woi*Hhip» ha\e delivered 
the matter well, when I find the nss in comjkound 
with the major part of your ayllahh's : and though 
I must he content to hear with those that say you 
are revei'cnd^ grave men, yet they lio deadly tliut 
tell you have good faces. If you see this in tho 
map of m3' microcosm, follows it tliat I am known 
^vell enotffjh tm ? What harm can your hiason t 
consjH>ctiiitich glean out of this clmracler, if I be 
knotvn well enouijh ton f 

Bnu. ("ornc, sir, come, wo Know you well 
enough. * 

Mkn. You know neither me. yourselves, nor 
any thing. You are anihitious for poor knave's’ 
ca]»8 and legs : yon wear mit a good wholesome 
foix^noon in hearing a cause between an orange- 
wife and a fosset-aidlor ; and then njouni the 
controvci’sy of thr<*c-poncc to a second day of 
audience. When you a»’o hearing a matU'r be- 
tween porty and party’, if you elianc<* to be pinched 
with tho colic, 3’ou make faces like mummers; 
set up tho blowly flog against all f»atiericc ; and, in 
roaring for a charnber|»ot, dismiss tlie (Knitroverr*y 
bleeding, the more entangled by your hearing : 
all 'the peace you make in their cause is, enllnig 
both the ]>arties kriavcw. You are n pair of strange 
ones. 


it 18 not wortli the ^nraffiriiur of vour befirda : and 
you# boards deserve^not so hoooiwablo a grave as 
to stuflp a botcher’s cushion, or to W emtombed In 
wi nsw’s pack-saddle. Yot you must ^ BCkying* 
Marcius is proud ; who, in a cheap estimotioit^ hi 
worth %11 your {wedeoeasoni since Doucaiion ; 
though, perailvonture, some of tho host of *ein 
were hereditary hangmen* Gtu2-don to your 
worships ; more of your couversation wmdd infect 
my brain, being the herdsmen of the beastly j^e- 
beians ; 1 will be bold to take my leave of you.*— 
^ [BnuTtre and ^ciNitrs rerim 

Ent€r VoLUMNiA, VinaiLiJw and Yaj^uuia, 
(btendAl, 

ITow now, my as fair as nohlo ladles,-— and "tlie 
moon, were she ccfrilily, no nobler, — whither do 
you follow yoiu* e3'08 so fast ? 

Voii. Honourable g^lenoniiis, my boy Maroiua 
approaches : — for the love of .Tuno, let’s go, 

Mrn. ffa ! Marcius coming homo? • 

VoL. Ay, worthy Mononius; and»with most 
proBp('ron 8 iipprohation , 

Mkn. Take my cap, dupiter, and I thank 
thee ! — JIoo ! Mavcius coming home 1 

Vm. } 

VoL. iiook, liore’s a letter from him: the 
state Jiatli another, his wife anotlier ; and I tliink 
there’s ono at homo for 3 'ou. 

Men. 1 will make my very house reel to- 
night ; — a letter for mo ? 

Viii. Yva, certain, Uicnt’s a lefttT for you^ I 
saw it. 

Men. a letter for me ! it gives mo an estate 
of seven years’ health ; in which time T will make 
a lip at tho physician : the most Hovcrolgn pro- 
scription in Galon is hut cmpiricutic,*’ and, to this 
pr(;Sf»rvalive, of no ht'tter report than a horse- 
tirencli. — Is h(* not wounded ? he was wont to 
come home wounded. 


Bbit. Come, come, you are well understood t^o Vin. O, no, no, no ! 

be a perfecter gilK»r ftir ihe table, tlian a necessary Vol. O, ho is wounded, — I thank the gods 

bencher in the Capitol. for’t. 

Men. Our very priests must become imicKors, Men. So do I too, if it bo not too much : — 
if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects liS brings ’a victory in- his pocket ?— tho wounds 
you tre. When you speak best unto the purpose, become him. 


(*) OW text, ran, rorreeted by Theobald 
(t) Old text, htesame, coirectrd by Ihcobald 

• / MB knovm to be a humaroue patrician, a^d ane that Iwre a 
kmpt^hatwinranthnata drop of ailatfittg Tiber in*/, eaicb/o Be 
ediaeniBffff imperfect in favouring the liret complaint { hattg and 
,lin4or*iik0 upon too frioUtt motion Th« pose in this passage is 

t^yypnsesioii. "the first complaint.** What Is *• the first com- 
' ply ntvx A t one time we conceived the spn^htfy, wtPkn-hearted 
bla other fallings. '* cned oat of women.** and 
Fbat Ben Joneon as ohsenrely terms " the prunitlve 
trork VlUrfcnem” ('*Ttae Devil U an Ass,** Act II Sc. 2), but 


what militates egairift this supposition, and the wonderfully aewte 
emendation of Mr (^ulbcr’s annotator, — '* the Mr*/ eomplalnt,** 
also is the duals whether "eoniplaint ** obtaint<d the sense of 
malady ot atlmen/ until many years afior these plays were written, 
irit did not h^ar this tnenning in Shakespeare's day, the only ex- 
planation of " something imperfect. In favouring the first coni 

{ ilaint,** appears to be that he was too apt to be led away by Hr Ji 
mptessions ; to art rather upon impulse thoji front reflection. 

b _emperii:utl( 1 In rhbntil t<>xt. '* Kinperickuutiquet*' which 
Pope alterod to ** emperir/’ and for which Mr. Colliers eniietator 
substitutes. ** empindphy i»k ." 
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Vox.. On’s brows, JileaeiikiB, he comes the 
third time home with the oak^n garland. ^ 

Mien. Has he disciplined At^dius soundly ? 

VoL, Titus Lartius writes, — ^tbey fought to- 
gether, but Aufidius got off. 

Mkn. And ’twas time for ttm too, I’ll warrant 
him that : an he had stayed by him, I would not 
have been so ’fidiused for oil the chests in Corioli, 
and the gold that’s in them. Is the Uinate pos- 
sessed of 'this? • 

VoL. Good ladies,* let’s go.— Yes, yes, yes; 
the senate has»3ettors from the general, wl\^»reiii ho 
gives my son the whole name of the war : he hath 
in this action outdoift» his' former deeds doubly. 

Val. In troth, theiip’B wpndrous things spoke 
of him. 

Mxn. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not 
without iiie^ueptircha'^ing. ^ 

Vm. Tw gow grant theni* true ! 

VoL. Tnl^ jjOPW, wow. 

Men. Truel I’ll be swift-n they arc true. — 
Where is ha wounded? — [To tlie Tribunes.] God 
save your good worships! Murcius is coming 
home : he has more cause to be proud. — Where is 
he wounded ? 

VoL. I’ the shoulder and i* the left arm : there 
will he large cicatrices to show the pcopk*, when 
^ he shall stand for his place. He I'cccived in the 
repulse of Tarquin seven hurts i’ the body. 

Men, One i* the neck, and two i’ the thigh,— 
there’s nine that I know, 

VoL. Ho had, before tliis lost expedition, 
twenty-five wounds upon himl 

Men. Now it’s twenty-seven ; every gush was 
an enemy’s grave. [A ahmit and Jlimruh,'\ Hark! 
the trumpets. 

VoL. These are the ushem of Morcius : before 
him 

He coiTios noise, and behind him he leaves tears : 
Doatli, that dork spirit, in ’s ncivy aim doth lie ; 
Which, being advanc’d, declines : and then men 
die. 


A iSfsnnet. TmmpeU sound. Enter CoMiKirs a'lul 
Titpb liAiiTUTS ; between tliem^ Cohiolanus, 
crcvmed wiUh an oaken, garland; %vith Cap- 
tains, Soldiers, anhd a Herald. 

• 

Her. Know, Home, that all alone Marcius did 
fight • 

Within Corioli* gates ; where he hatli won, 

With fame, a name to Oaius Marcius ; ^ these 


In honour ffillows, CoridamtM:^^ 

Welcome to Borne, renowned OttridlaBUs ! 

Axi.. Welcome to* Borne, renowned Cndolanus! 
Con. No more^ of this, it does ofend my 
. h^H ; • 

Pray now, no more. • 

Com. Loolc, sir, your mother I 

Con. * ® O, 

You have, 1 know, petifion’<{ all the gods 
For my prosperity ! [jEhcc^i. 

VoL. Nay, my good soldier, np*; 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam’d, — 

What is it ? — CorUdanits must I call thee? • * 


But O, thy wife 1 — 

Con. My gracious sdence, hail ! 

Wouldst thou have laugh’d had I come coffin’d 
home, 

That weep’st to see mo triumph ? Ah, my dear, 

SSch eyes tiie widows in Corioli wear, 

And mothers that lack sons. 

Men, Now, the gods crown thee ! 

Co». And live you yet? — O my sweet lady, 
pardon. [To Yaubza. 

VoL. I know not where to turn ; — O, welcome 
home i — 

And welcome, general ; — and yo’re welcome all. 

Men. a hundred thousand welcomes : — 1 could 
weep, 

And 1 could laugh; 1 am light and heavy: — 
welcome ; 


A curse begin at very root on’s heart, 

Tliat is not ghid to see thee ! — ^You are three. 
That Borne should dote on : yet, by the faith of 
men, [will not 

We have some old crab-trces here at home, that 
Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors: 
We call a nettle but a nettle ; and 
The faults of fools, but foUy. 

Com. Ever right 

Coil. Menenius, ever, ever. 

Heu. Give way there, and go on ! 

Cob. Your hand, and yours: 

[To ViRQ. and V^oXiim. 
Ere in our own house 1 do shade my head, 

The good ]mtricians must bo visited ; 

From whom I have receiv’d not only grqi 
But with them change'^ of honours. 

Ve^f.. I have liv’d 

To see inherited my very Triahes, 

And the buildings of my fancy : 

Only there’s one thing wanting, which I doubt not, 
But our Borne will cast upon thee. 


. Oldtsxt, 

fc — change cf Change of lionoun, in the eonee of 
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I*) Old teztp Marthu €aiua Conotennt. 

additional honoun, maj bo right, though wo ineH p e to 
aubetitution, ** eSarge of honoura.** 




Gob. KnoWj good mother, 

1 had rather be their aenrant in my waj, , 
Than away with them in theirs. * 

Com. On, to the Capitol ! 

[jPTotcrtB^ Comets, Exewrd in state^ as 
^ before. The Tribunes remain. • 

• Into a raiiture leU her baby cry^ 

WhUeehe cluita him.} 

iMmemnijIL So. in **The Hoapltal fbr London's 
M quoted br Steerens Your darling wlU woep 
ttt^tntonfosptafV.tffon toko not good hood." The word '^chata.** 
In tliaiiostluie,iaehMigodto^*eheera''by Mr Collief'a annotator. 
]»ad to adapt** by Mr. Singar: if any alteration la doalrmbte. 


Bur. All tongues speak of him, and the bleared 
• righto 

Are apectaclcd towsee him : your prattling nurse 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry, 

A^liile she chaTs^im:'* the kitchen maJkiii'’ pins 
Her richcaelockrom*^ 'bout her rccchy neck, 

**eheuU " would perhaps ba more suitable tluii) olthar "chaara 
or ** clapa." Thus, in Act I. Sc. V, Conolanua roinonstraUWy— 

•< You $Jkout me forth • 

•In accUrAtions hyperbolical.** ^ 
b — Malkin — j See note (d). p. SIS. Vol. 11. ' ^ 

c — lochram 1 Lockram appears to have btoa a sort of amap. 
linen. • 


wax*, m. 
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Olamberini^ the wall to eje him : itallB^ >uHu, 
windows. 

Arc smother’d up, leads till’d, and ridges hors’d 
With variaLle complexions ; idl agreeing 
In earnestness to see him : ivekl-sliown fiftmens ^ 
Do press among the popular throngs, and puff 
’JV) win a vulgar station : our veil’d domes 
Commit the war of wluto and damask, in 
Their nicoly-gjawded chcciks, to the wanton spoil 
Of Pbmbiis’ burning^kisscs : such a pother, 

As if that wbateoevor god who leads him. 

Were slily crept iAt 9 his human puvrers, ^ 

And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic. *“ ^ On the sudden, 

I warrant him consul. 

Brv. I’hen our office may, 

During his power, gv sleep. 

Sic. He cannot iernjKvhtc‘l;y transport lus 
hoaout‘8 

From where he should begKi and end ; but will 
Lomo those, he hath won. 

Bnu. In that there’s toinfoit. 

Sic. ’ Dmd>t not 

Tho cominonois, for whom wo stand, but they, 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 

Witli iJie least oiiiisc, these bis new lionourH ; 
Wliicli that ho ’ll givo them, make I as little 
qtiOHtion 

As ho is proud to do ’t. 

Bktt, J heard him swx^ir. 

Wore he to stand for consul, never would ho 
Appear i’ the roarkot-jilnets' nor on him put 
Tho napless* vesture of humility; 

ISthTf showing (as the ninnmn* in) his wounds 
!I’o tho peofde, beg lludr stinking broatlis. 

Sic, ’T is right. 

Bull. Jt was his word ; O, be would miss it, 
nithor 

Than eorry it but by tlie suit of the gentry to him, 
And the desire of the nobl(*s. 

Sic. I wish no better, 

Than have him hold tliat puqiosc, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bnu. ’T is most like, he will. 

Sic. It shall bo to bun, then, our good wills,*’ 
A sure destruetinn. 

BniT. So it must fall out 

To him or our authorities. For an end, 
roust suergost tlie iii'ople in what hiftrcd 
He still hath held them; thoA to’e power he 
would , ^ ^ 

Have made them mules, silenc’d their pleaders, 
And dispixqiertied their freedoms : homing them, 

^ In human action mid capacity. 


Of po more soul norfitnesa for the woild^ 

Than camels in their war; who hoi^ iheir provaad 
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. • 

^ Sic. * * ' • This, as you say, suggested 

some time when Jiis soaring insolence 
Shall I'cach*' the people, (which time shaO not 
• • want, , 

If Jio be put upon ’t ; etnd that’s as easy. 

As to set dogs on sheep) will be his fire 
To kindle their dry stubble; and their bkee . 

Shall darken him for ever. 


j^nfer a Messenger. 

Bnu. What ’s the matter? 

Mi:s9. You arc sent for to the Capitol. 

’’I' is thought that Marcius shall be consul : 
y have seen tho dumb men throng (p see him. 

And the blind to hear him speak: matrons flung 
gloves, 

liadies and maids their scarfs and handkerchief, 
Upon him as ho pass’d : the nobles bended, 

As to Jove’s statue ; and tho commons made 
A shower an^l tliunder, with their caps and shouts: 
1 never saw the like. 

BniT. Ijot’s to the Capitol ; 

And carry with us cars and eyes for the time, 

Ilut hearts fur the event. 

Sic. Have with you. [FaneutU, 


SCENE II. — 7%^ mmc. The Capitol. 

Enter two Officers, to lay emhivne, 

1 Off. Come, come, they are almost here. 
How many stand for consulships ? 

2 Off. Three, they say : but ’t is thought of 
every one, Coriolonus will carry it. 

1 Off. That ’s a brave fellow ; but he ’s 
vengeance proud, and loves not the common 
l»eople. 

2 Off. Faith, there have been n^y great 
men tliat have flattered the peoplef^ho ne’er 
ioi^d them ; and there be many that tiiey have 
lov9d, they know not wherefore : so that, if they 
love they know not why, they hate upon no 
better a ground : therefore, for Coriidanus neither 
to* care wliether they love or hate him, mani&eta 
the true knowledge he has in their disposition; 


old tost, Naplik, 




scUi'Ohon n flAinon ^ — 1 PrwstA »tldom vi«ib)e 
Qur wiUii, ] That it, m our profit roquiros 


in> 


« la the old test, ** Itodk ttp Feottle.^ 

The eorreetlOB ie Theobald*!. Mr. Katght taggMted, ^^Wianioi^ 
the people,** whieb U equaUp probaM* and gOM. 




and, out of hin noble caro]o<«9n«8s^ lets 
plainly see ’t. 

1 Ofp. If ho did not care whcflior he had 
their love or no, ho Miavetl indilForcntly 'twixt doing 
them neither good nor hiuon ; hut he HOCika their 
hate with greater devotion than they enu n'uder it 
him ; and leaves nothing undone that niny fully 
discover him their opposite. Now, to smn to 
affect the malice and displeasure of the people^ is 
as bad as that which he dislikes, — to flatter llieni 
for their love. 

2 Off. lie hath deserved wortliily oi his 
country; and his ascent is not by such cahy 
degrees as those who, having been supple and 
courteous to the jKH)ple, bonneted,* without any 
further deed to heavo^ them at all into tlieir esti- 
mation and report ; but be hath so plante<l his 
honours in their eyes, and bis actions in tludr 
hearts, that for their tongues to be silent, and not 
ConfeSs so much, were a kind of ingrntoful injury; 
to report odierwisc, were a malice, that, giving 
itself the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke Yrog> 
eveiy ear that heard it. 

1 Off. No more of him ; ho 'e a worthy man ; 
make way, they arc coming. 

S — iMDneted.— 1 Tliit accepted as meaning, took off the 
jfese, M m **Otbene,** Art i. St. 1, we have,—'* Oft capp'd to 
It may aignifyr^fnveated with the badge of eoniular 

U7 


A ASVm/r/. Fntff*, with 1 iiclors <Aew, CoMi- 
NIUS the CotlSul, MkNRNIUS, C/OIUOLAKVS, 
•nianif other Senators, SiciNnrs and Brutus. 

. The Senators Udee their places; the Tribunes 
take theirs also hy themselves 

• 

Mkn. Having deterrriirKM! of the Volswjs, 

And to send for Titus it remains, 

As tho main point of this onr after-meeting, 

'J'o giatify hm noble service that Jiath 
Thus stood for his country : theref<>re, please you, 
Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
Tho present consul, atid Iasi general 
Id our well-ftMind hucccskos, to rc'port 
A little t»f that worthy work ])crfoi7nM 
By Cuius Mart'ius Coriolanus;* whom 
Wo ineett here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like liiniself, 

1 Skn. Sjieak, good Oominius: 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
^Rather onr state’s dtjfoctivc for rerjuital, 

Than we to stroteh it out. — MasU‘rs o’ the people^ 
Wo do njqijest your kindest oars ; and, after, 
Your loving motion toward the common body, 

To yield vfliat paiw^cM hen*. 


(*) Old Usxt, Martiug Camt, A.c (t) Old tujA, aid 

*»—#!) hcava Po{»o*i cmandation ; tli*M»ld taxt n^ing 

* to bawt fhiwt,” Srr # 
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Sio. We are eenvented 

Upon a ^ faearta ^ * ' 

Inciinablo to honour and advanoe 
The theme of our aaeembl^. 

Bbu. Which the rgither 

We shall be bloss’d to do, if rememW 
A kinder value of the people than 
He bath horeto priz'd them at. 

Men. That ’s off; that ’s off ;• 

1 would you rather had been silent. Please you 
To hear Oomiuiua speak ? 

Bbu. * •• ^ Mont willingly i 

But yet my caution was more p<irtinent, 

Than the rebuke you give it. 

Mkn. ‘He loves your people ; 

But tie him not to bo their bedfellow. — 

Worthy OominiuB, speak. — 

[OoiuoLANUsnwa, ard offers to ffo avjay. 

Kny, keep your place. 

1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus ; never hIijuiu! to hear 
What you have nobly done.^ 

OoE« Your honours* pardon ; 

1 had rather havfj my wounds to lu‘al again. 

Than hear say how I got them. 

13nu. Sir, I hope 

My words dis-ljoncli’d you not. 

Cott. No, sir yet oft, 

When blows have miule me shiy, I lied from 
words. [people. 

You sooth’d not, therefore hurt not. but your 
1 love them ns they weigh. 

Men. l^ray now, sit down. 

Con. I had rather have one bcratch iny head 

^ i’ thi sun 

When tho alariifn were struck, than idly sit 
To hoar my nothings iiioiisterM. 

\ExiL 

Men. Mastei-s of tho people. 

Your multiplying .spawn how can ho flatter, 
(That’s thousand to one good one) when you now 
see, 

He\iad rather venturo all his limbs for honour 
Than one on ’s • oars to hoar it ? — Pi-oceed, 
Comtnlus. [lanus 

Com. I shall lack voice : the dectls of Corio- 
Should not b^* uttor'd feebly. — It is held, 

That -valour is tho chiefest virtue, 

And most dignlflcs the haver : if it bo, 

The man 1 speak of cannot in the worlds 
Be singly oouiitex^is'd. At sixteen yeai*s, 

When Tarqiiin made a head for Borne, he fought 
Beyond tho mark of others : our the ir dictator, 
Whom with all praise 1 point at, saw hjm light, 


lacun ti 

When with his AooBionian chinf he drove ' 

The bristled lips before him : he bestrid 
An o’er-precis’d Roman, and i’ the consul’s view 
Slew three opposers : Tarquin’s self he met. 

And struck him en.his knee : in tliat day’s feats 
When he might act the woman ^n the scene, 

He proved best man**i’ the held, and fw his meed 
Wa.s brow-bound with the oak. His pupil-age 
Man-enter’d thus, he j^axed like a sei^ ; 

Atid, in the brunt of seventeen battles since. 

He lurch’d all swords of the garland.'’ For this 
last, 

Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak him home : he stopp’d the fliers , 
And by his rare example made tho coward * 

Turn tcn*or into BjK)rt : us weeds before 
A vc.s.sel under sail, so men obey’d, 

And fell below his stem : his sword. Death’s stamp, 
Whore it did mark, it took ; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blotid, whose every motion 
Wtus tim’d with dyeing cries : alone he enter’d 
Tho mortal gate of tlio city, which he painted 
With hliuiiloss diMiny ; aidless came off, . 

And with a siuldon ro-onforc(‘mont struck 
Corioli like a planet: now all’s his; 

Wlioii by and l>y tho iliu of war ’gan picrco 
His r< adv se nso ; then straight his doubled spirit 
Ko-f|Uick(’u’d wlmt in flesh was fatigate, 

And to tho battle came he ; whole he did 
Run rocking o’it the livi's of men, as if 
’Twero a por|)etual spoil : and, till wc call’d 
Both field and city oiiis, he never stood 
To case his breast with panting. 

Mkn. Worthy man ! 

1 8k.v. TTe oniinot hut with moo.sure fit the ho- 
nours 

Wliieh we devise him. 

Com. Our spoils he kick’d at , 

And look’d upon things prociou.s, as tliey were 
Tho common muck of the world : he covets less 
Than misery itself would give ; rewards 
His deeds with doing them ; and is content 
To sjiend tho time to end it. 

Mkn. He's right noble; 

Lot him be call’d for. 

1 Sen. Call Ooriolniius. 

Off. Ho doth appear. 

'c Re-enter Cobtolanus. 

Men. The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas’d 
To«make tbcc consul. 


C*) Old text, OH OHM. 

» That’! off, that*B off;l Tbat*i out of tiM wav, not caHod for. 

I* ITe lareh'd BU ««oni« o/ tho jfartamd 1 A iureh at cards elgol- 
Sot SP eaiy vtctocy. To lurch all ■wordf of the sarland meant 

* Idfl 


(4) Old text, SfuHHo. 

then, aa Malone cxpmeoa It,— /'to gain Uom all other wwnor 
the wreath of victor) , with oa»e, and f neonteetabU euporforirf 
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OoB, *l«do owe them etiU 

Mj life end eemceB. 

Men. It then remfuns. 

That yon do speak to the people. 

Com. I do beseech you, 

Let me o*er-leap that cusfofh ; for i cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entix^at Ihem, 
]ft)r my wounds* sake, to give their sufferago : 
Please you, that 1 may pass this doing. 

Sic. • • Sir, Uio peopje 

Must have their voices ; neither will they hate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to *t : — 

Pray you, go fit you t< 4 thc custom ; 

And teke to you, as your prcdeeossoi's ha\e, 

Your honour with your foim. 

Cob. It is a part 

That 1 shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bbu. * Mark 3 ou that ? 

Cob. To brag unto thorn, — thus I didt and 
thus ; — [hide, 

Show them the unacliing soars which I should 
As if I had rocoiv’d thoiii for the hire 
Of their breath only ! — 

Men. Bo not stand upoii*t. — 

Wo recommend to you, rribuiics of the poo]>le, 

Our purpose to them ; — and to our noble consul 
Wish wo all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Uoriolanu*^ come all joy and honour ! 
[Flouf'^ish. Exeunt alt firo/^jo^SiciNiiTSttr/^/BituTUH. 

Bru. You sec how ho intends to use the j»ooplo. 

Sic. Ma}’ they poicoive’s iiit<‘nt ! Ho will re- 
quire them, 

As if he did contemn what ho requested 
Should be in them to give, 

Bbu. Como, wo ’ll inform them 

Of our proceedings Iumo: on tho mni kot-placo, 

I know, they do attend us. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE 11 Same. The F<irurn, 


we must also te^ him our BobleaiMNmlfmoe of tkm. 
• .!Engratitudo Is monstrous ; and Ibr 4ie multitiide to 
be ingrateful, wdhe to moke b monster of the mol* 
titude; of tlie* which we bemg members, ahouldl 
bring ourselves to bo monstoous members. 

PCxT. And* to make us no better thought of, a 
little help will servo ; for once we stood up about 
tlie corn, he himself stuck not to call us*— the many- 
headiHi ^lultitude. 

3 CiT. Wo have liocn called so of many ; not 
that our licada ore soma bro^vn. some black, some 
aubi^n,* some bold, but that , our wits are so 
diversely coloured: and truly 1 tniuk, if all our wits 
wore to issue out of .one skull, they would fly east, 
west, north, south : and their consoiit of one 
direct way should bo kt once to all the points 
o*the compass. 

2 CiT. Think you soJ? which way do yoa judge 
my wit would 

3 CiT. Nay, your wit will not so toon out as 
anotlier man’s wiU, — 'tis strongly wedged up in a 
hlock-hcful : hut if it were at lihortjr, ’twould, sure, 
southward. 

' 2 CiT. Wliy that way ? • 

3 CiT. To lo 8 (^ itself in a fog ; where being 
thrc'o [Mirts melted away with rotten dews, the 
fourth iiould retimi for conpcienco sake, to help to 
get thee a wife. 

2 CiT. You are never witliout your tricks jfbu 
may, you in«y.^ 

3 CiT. Aie you all resolved to give your voices? 
But that’s no matter, the greater part carries it. 
JL sny, if he would incline to the people, there was 
never a wf)rtlner man. — Here ho comes, and in the 
gown of humility : mark his fitdiaviour. We are 
not to stay all togellnjr, hut to come by him where 
he stands, by ones, by twos, and by threes. He’s 
to make his requests by particulars ; wherein eveiy 
OIK* of us has a singK* honour, in giving him our 
own voIr(*s with our own tfmgiies : thereforo follow 
m<*, and I ’II direet you how you shall go by him, 

Ann. (^)ntent, content. ^ExmnU 


Enter eeveral Citizens. * 

1 CiT. Once,* if Ik* do 1 'quire onr \uic<*8, wc 
ought not to deny him, 

2 CiT. We may, sir, if wo will. 

* 3 CiT. We have power in ourselves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to de ; for*f 
he show us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, w<* 
are to put our tongues into those wounds, and 

for them ; so, if he tell us his nohlg deeds, 

• Once,—] See note (uj,p i:s, Vol t 

b Yon may, yon may.] Tbla colloquialism, which, iikt: aii«>tlu,i, 
oomatfann heard at fnib day, in answer to hlle badinage, ** Go it, 
go It,'* ai^pean to nMaa,--^u have full hbertj to divert yonnelf, 
wMttio agata in *' TroHoa and Creasida.” Aet III. So. 2 *— 


Enter CoRioi.ANUS and Menenius. 

Men. 0, sir, you are not right; have you not 
known 

Tin* worthiest men have done ’t ? 

C(fn. What must I say?— 

J pray ^ -^Plague upon ’t I I cannot bring 

My tongue io such a pace : Look^ dr; my 

wounds; — 


iMiexi, Abram, S 

** lliux, Jiy my truth, sweet lord, thou hast s Sne/orBiead. 

Paw. A> . tfouauav, moff.** 
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I got them in wy counfry^s se7'vicff ivhm 
Some certain of your hrdhrm roar'd, and ran 
From the none ofonr omi drums. 

Mrn. Q me, the pods ! 

You must not sperxk of thut : you must desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon mo ? hung 'em ! 

I would they would forgot me. hke the viituc^ 
'WTiich our divines lose by ’em. 

Mrn, You’ll innr all: 

I'll leave you. Pray you, 8]^H>ok 'cm,*T pniy you. 
In wholesome nianncr. « 

C»R. Bid them wash their faces, 

*^And keep thidr tooth clean? — [Sxit Mensnius. 

• itif0 CUiMhM.l 'Rir old dirfetion Mjrit, ' RdCct t/irM cf tht 
CUlKoat,*’ but wrongly. 

HIM) . 


Enter two Citizens.* 

So, here comes a Inracr.— 
You know the Ciause, sir, of my standing here 
1 CiT. We do, sir ; tell us what hath brought 
you to’t. 

Cor. Mine own desert. , 

,2 CiT, You^ own desert ? 

Cob. •Ay, not* mine own desire. 

1 CiT. How ! not your own desire ? 

Cor. No, sir: ’twas nc\er my desire yet, to 
trouble Ihc poor with begging. 

1 Ctt. You must think, if we pve you anything, 
wo hope to gain by you. 

{*) Old tezt, but. 


AOf Kj 
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CoB^ WeQ then, I piiv^ yqur price o’ Uie ooq^ 
Oideiiip? 

1 Git. The price is, to ask it kindly. 

Oo»; Kindly ! Sir, I pray, let me ha’t : I have 
wounds to show you, which shall yours in pri- 
vate.— Your good voice, *8ir ; whot say you ? 

• 2 Crr. You shall Jia’t,* worthy sir. 

Cob. a match, sir ? • — There ’s in two wgrtliy 

voices beg:^ : — I hav^ your alms ; adieu. 

1 Git. jBut this is something odd. * 

2 Git. An 'twcre to give again, — but ’tis no 

matter. [Exfunt the two Citizens. 


* Ee-enter two other Citueus. 

Con. Pray you now, if it may stand with the 
tune of 3 ’our voices that I inny be consul, 1 have 
here the custonjary gown. 

1 Crr. You have desen'od nobly of your country, 
and you liave not (leservtxl nobly. 

Con, Your enigma ? 

1 CiT, You have been a seoiirgo to her cnemios, 
you have boon a rod to her friends ; you have iioi., 
indeed, loved the eomnion people. 

Con. Y'ou should account me the more virtuous, 
that Lhavc not been common in my lovo, I wdl, 
sir, flatter my sworn brother, the people, to earn a 
dearer estimation of thorn ; ’tis a condition they 
account gentle: and since the wisdom of their 
choice is rather to have my hat than my heart, 1 
will practise tho insinuating nod, and be utf to 
them most coiinloifoitly ; that is, sir, I will counter- 
feit the bcwitcliinent of nomo popular man, and 
give it bountiful to the dcsirera. 'I’hcrefore, be- 
seech you, I may be cohhuI. 

2 CiT, We hope to find you our friend ; and 
therefore give you our voices heartily. 

1 CiT. You have received many wounds for \ our 
country. 

CoK. I will not seal your knowledge with show- 
ing them. I will make much of y'our voices, and 
BO trouble you no farther. 

Both Crr, The gods give you joy, sir, heartily ! 

[Exeunt, 

Cob. Most sweet voices ! — 

Better it is to die, better to starve, 

^Than entve the hire* wduch first vre do deserve. 
Why in this woolvish gown ** should 1 stand hej'c, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that dot app^ar, 

Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to’t — 
What custom wills, in all things should we doT, 


The dust on antique time irettld lie imswe^ 

’ And mountainous error bo too highly heap’d 
For truth to ouer-]K)er. — ^Bather than fi)oI it sOf 
I^et the high office and the honour go 
To pne that would do thus, — I am Iialf tlirouigfa ; 
The one port eHiKer’d, the other will I do.— 
Hei'o come more voices, — 


Enter three other Citizens. 

• 

Y'oA voices ! for your voiqps I fl&vo fought ; 
Watch’d for your voices J .for your votoos*bear 
Of w'onnds two dozen odd ; ^battles thrice six 
I have seen, and hoard t)f ; for your voices have 
Done miuiy tilings, some less, somo more: 

Your voieoft I Indeed, { would bo uonsuL , 

1 CiT. Ho Wi^ done nobl) , and cannot go with- 
out any honest man’s voice. 

2 CliT. Therefore let him bo consul : the go<ls 
give him joy, anS make him good friend to tho 
people ! 

All. Amen, amen. God gave thee, noble 

eonsul I [Exeunt Citizens. 

Con. Worthy voices 1 


Re-enter Mknkniitr, with BittiTus and SioiNiVrs. 

Mkn, Y^ni have stood your limitation ; 

And the tribunes endue you with the people’s 
voice r 

Keinains that, in tho official npirks invested, 

Y"ou a?ion do meet #ho senate. ^ 

(km. In tin's dono ? 

H\c, Tho custom of request you have discharg’d: 
1'lie poo]>le do ndmil you ; and are summon’d 
To in«‘et anon, upon your npjirohation. 

Wlnue? at t lie senate-house ? 

Sic. Tlicro, Ooriolantis* 

(?ou. May I change (hose garments? 

Sic. You may, sir. 

Coil. Tliat T *11 straight do ; and, knowing my- 
self again, 

Uepair to tho ftcnale-houKC. 

M EN. 1 ’ll keep you company. — Will you along? 
Bku. We stay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you weD. 

[Exeimt CoMOL. and Mauraw. 
He has it ftow ; and by his looks, methinks, 

’Tis warm at ’s heart. 


( •) Old text, k4^, I + j Old text, doe$ 

* A match, elrf] The meaning, we take to be this. Coriolanus 
having von the voloe of one citicen. turns to the other with the 
Inquiry, Will vou niateb it f and then proceeds.— “There's In «)J 
#ape voitliy veieet begged ac. 

» ^ wooiirish fown— ] TMs Is the lection of the second folio . 


the flr%t has, “ woolvish tfingur^** which has been emetid^od into 
“woolvish togufi** %e,"aDd **i»ooU0i teyoe/'^He loat^ 

a fcug/f SI Ion of Mr Collier's iriilofetigablc annotator; but tBb 
passaite appears still open to controversy. Possibly, after all that 
has been wn^en about It, the term ** woolviah** may have been 
intended to apply to the inobi and not do the veetment, end Ibe 
genuine reading be, “ woiSih lAroay," 
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Bau. WiUi a proud heart he wore his humble 
woc'ds. 

Will jou dismiss the people ? 

St’-enter Citizens. 

Sic. How now, my masters ? have you chose 
this man ? 

1 CiT. Ho has our voices, sir. 

Bau. We pmy the gods, ho may deserve your 
loves. 

2 Orr. Amen, sir; — to my poor unworthy 

notice, 

He mock'd us wlieu he begg'd our voices. 

3 CVt. ‘ Certainly, 

He Bouted us down -right. * • • 

1 CiT. No, ’tis his kind of speech, — ^he did 
^ not mock us. 

2 Crr. Not one amongst us, save yourself, but 

s^ys 

He usM us scomfi^y ; he should have^owM us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv’d for ’s country. 


Sic. Why, so he did, J am sui’c. 

Citizens. No, no ; no man saw ’em. 

3 CiT. Ue said he had wounds, which he could 
show in private ; 

And with his hat, thus waving it iu scorn, 

I would he comulf says be : aged cusUm^ 

But by ymr voices, will not so permit me ; 

Your voices therefore : when we grantod that, 
Hei-o was, — I thank you fm' your voices, — thank 
you,— 

Tour most siveet voices :—now you have left your 
voices, 

I have no further with you : — was not 
^ mockery ? 

Sic. AVfay, either wore you ignorant to see ’t, 
Or, seeing it, of such childish {ricndlinesa 
To yield youi* voices? 

Ban. • Could you not have told him, 

As you were lesson’d, — when he had no power, 
But was a petty servant to die state, 

Ho was your enemy ; ever B|>ake against 
Your lih^es, and the charters that you bear 
I’ the body of the weal : and now, aniving 


COEIOLAlSfUa 


lU 


M XI.] 

A place of poienej, and maf o’ ibo BtaiOi 
If he ahould atii) malignantly remain 
Fast foe to tlie ploboii, your voices might 
Be corses to yourselves ? You should have said, 
!rhat as his worthy deeds dld^clalhi no loss 
Than what he sto^ for, so hi% graeioua nature * 
Would think upon you for j'our voices. 

And translate his malice towards yon into Jove, 
Standing your friendly* lords 

Sio,^ Thus to have said, 

As you were fore-advis’d, had toucKM hia spirit 
And tried his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promts^ which you might, 

A^ cause Inul call'd you up, }iavc hold him to ; 

Or else it woiild have gall'd his surly naturo, 
Which easily endures not article 
' Tying him to tfoglit ; so, putting him to rago. 
You should have tuVn the athtuilagcof his choler, 
And pass'd liim uuclected. 

BniJ. Did >ou percoht*, • 

He did solicit you in free contempt. 

When be did need youi 1 o\o.m; and do ^ou think 
That his* contempt ahull not he bruising to \ou. 
When he hath power to cruah ? Why, had your 
bodies 

No heart among you? or had }ou iongiu's to ory 
Against the I'cctorbliip of judgment ? 

Sic. Have you, ore now, dtuiied the aslicr ? 
And now again, of him that did not usk, but moek, 
Be.‘»tow your suM-for tongues ? [yet. 

ii CiT. He’s not conliriii’d ; we may deny lum 
2 CiT, And will deny liiiii : 

I’ll have five hundred voices of that sound. 

1 CiT, I twice five hundred, and their friend-^ 
to piece ’em, 

Bitu. Get you licnco instantly ; and U'll those 
friends, — 

They have chose a consul, that will from tliem take 
Their liliertios ; make them of no mon* voice 
Than dogs, that ore os often lar^ut for burking. 

As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic. them osKcmble ; 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your Ignorant election : enforce his pride. 

And hia old hate unto you : besides, forget not 
'\^ih what contempt he wore the nuniblc wv ed ; 
How in bis suit he scorn’d you : but your loves. 
Thinking upon his services, took from you 
The apprehension of his present poi'tancc, ^ 
Which most gibingly, ungravely, he did fasMon 
After the inveterate hate he bears you. 


JlW. Lay a fouh on us, t^ihomea ; 

That we labour'd (no 4m[>ediment between) 

But tliat you must your election -on him. 

Sic. Say, you chose him more after our com-* 
• maiidmou^,^ 

•Tlion as guideil by your oivn true atfcctions ; and 
• that, 

Your minds, pixwiccupied with what you rather 
must do. 

Than what you should, tuudo you against the grain 
To voice him consul : lay the fault on us. 

Bxtu. Wy, span' us not. Say w'o tbad lectures 
to you . ^ , 

How youngly he began to sorvojiis country, 

1 low long continued ; and w^iat stock ho springs 
of, — 

The noble lioiiso o' the Afimuans; from whence 
came • ^ 

Tliat Aliens Marcius, Nunui’s claugh lew's son, 
Who, after great irostilitis, lu‘n» was king ; 
f)f the same house Pii1»1iuk and (Quintus w'oro, 
'riiat our best water brought by conduits hitlicr ; 
(‘And Ceiisorinus, diU'Hng of the pcoj)lc^](l) 

And nobly nam'd so, twice being censer, 

Was bis gi'eat ancestor. 

Sic. On(‘ thus deseemlod, 

That hath beside well in bis jH‘i*son wrought 
To bo set high in place, wo <lid couimcmr 
To your roinemhrances : hut you have found, 
Scaling his ])rosent hcaiing w'llh ins jiast, 

That he’s your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your sudden approbation. 

Brit. Say, you iie’oi had done’t, 

(Harp on that still) Init by our putting on : * 

And presently, when you have drawn your number, 
Hepair to the ('apitol. 

CirizKNS. Wo will 80 : almost all reyicnt in 
their election. [^Ajseunl Oitiems. 

Bimt. Lot thf*rn go on ; 

This mutiny were l«‘tt4‘r put in hazard, 

Than stay, past doubt, for greater ; 
ff. ns his nature is, he fall m rage 
With their refusal, both ohwivo and answer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol : 

Como; we’ll be there before the stieam o’ the 
people ; 

And tliis shall seem, an partly ’tis, their own, 

^ Which we have goaded onward. [^ExeuiU, 

I , 

I » — oitr putUng oji ] Our tHriialion, or provaking 
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ACT III. 

SOKMK I . — llic mmc. A Street. 


Hornets, Knter Conioi.ANua, Mknkniup, Oomi- 
niub, Tn i H Lartii 8 . Sormtore, umi J'atriciuus. 

Cor. Tullu.s Antulius, thon, hml niado new 
hoiur'* [whu'h eaiiaM 

liAiiT, Ho hull, iny lord ; and that it was 
Our sw'it'tor connKHilion. 

Cor. So, tlion, the ^^^lsoos stand but as at first ; 
Ready, when time shall {imnipt tlu'iu, to make road 
Upon '9 again. ‘ • 

Com. They ni'O worn, lord coii&ul, so, 
[riiat wo shiiil harilly in our ages see 
'riioir banners wave again. 

Coi^ Saw you Aiifidiiis? 

Lart. On. sale-guard he catno^ me : and did 
curso 
IM 


Against tht» Volsees, for they had bo vilely 
Yielded the town : lie is r.tir d Ut Andum. 

Cor. SjK)kc ho of me ? 

Lart. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How? whatf 

Lart. How often he had met you,^ jlrord to 
ord : 

TliatHif all tilings upon the earth he hated 
Your person most ; that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be (ail'd your vanquisher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he? 

Lart. At Antium. 

OoR. 1 wish I had a cause to seek him there. 
To op^iosu hU hatred fully. — Welcome home. 

[To Lartius. 


iL€T III.] 


oomoLANua 


[MVIfU I. 


Bicoavnl andJ&Rvrvs* 

Behold, these are the tribunes of the pcopfe, 

The tongaea o’ tho comiuon mouth : I do despise 
• them ; ^ 

For thoj do prank them m 'authority, , 
Awnst all noble sufierancf . 

oic. * Pass no further I 

Can. Ha ! what is that ? * * 

Bbu. It will be dang^us to go on : no fuillun ! 
Cob. What mokes this change ? 

Mxk. The matter? 

Coir. Hath he not possM llio noble, and the 
•* common ? • 

Bur. Comiiiius, no. 

Coil Have I hud children's veiees 

1 Skn. Tribunes, give way ; he shiill to the 
market-place. 

Bbu. Tho people an* incens'd against him. 

Sic. Stop ! 

Or all will Jail in broil. • 

Con. Are these }oiii herd? — 

Must these ha\e voices, that eon ^ield them now. 
And jftraight disclaim lli<*ir tuiigues ? — AN’Iiat are 
your offices ? 

Voii l>eiiig tluij mouths, why ude 30U not Uieir 
tef*th ? 

Have ym not twH them on ? 

Be ealm, he calm. 

Cob. It ih a pur|M»s’d thing, and grows by plot. 
To curb the will of the nobility : — 

Suffer^t, and Ihc w'itli siieli as cannot, rule. 

Nor ever w'llJ be rulM. 

Bur. Cnll’t not a plot , 

The ])eojdo ery ^011 luoek’d tliein ; and of late, 
A\lion com was given them giati*', you repin'd , 
ScandalM the supjiliants for the people,- -eal I'd 
them 

Time- plea sers, flatterers, fries to nobleness. 

Con. Why, this was known Ixdoro. 

Bhu. Not to them all. 

Con. Have you inform'd them hithenco? 

Bnu. How ! I iiifonn them ! 

Con.* You an* lik<* to do such business. * 
Bru, Not unlike. 

Each way, to hertiT yours. 

Cob. Why, then, should 1 be consul? By yond 
clouds, 

Let me deserve so ill a« you, and make mo 
Your fellow tribune. j* * 

Sic. You show too njuch"bf that 

For which the people stir: if yon will ])asH 
To where you are bound, you must enquiry vour 
way. 


.♦) Old levt, Cnm 
<fj Old teict,OOW' 


JW^eh you are o«t of, with a getktli^ apirit ; 

never be so uojde as a consul, 

Nor yoke with liiim ffir tribune. 

Mkn, T^t’s bo calm, , 

C<jM. The people are abUH*d.-«-8et on.— This 
(»alU»rht|i: 

Becomes not Borne ; iiov hoa Coriolauus 
DeservM this bo dishonour’d rub, laid falsely 
r the plain way of his merit. 

C'oii. T4>11 mo'of com ! 

This wras my speech, and*l will s^toak ’t again, — 
MifN. Not now, not now. 

1 Skn. Nothin this heat, sir, now. 

Con. Now, as I* live,* I wdll. — My nobler 
friends. . , • 

I crave their pardons • — 

For the inutahlo, rank -scented many, 

TiCt them regunlme ns l*do not flatter,* 

And therein hohold theniBt'Ives : 1 .say again, 

In soothing them, wo noiirisli 'gainst our senate 
The cockle of rebellion, insoleiita\ sedition, 

Which we oui’selves have plough'd for, sow'd and 
scatU'r’d, 

By mingling thorn with us, tho liondur'd number ; 
Who laek not virtue, no, nor )H>wer, but that 
W'hich they Jiave given to hi‘ggai‘8. 

Mkn. W(* 1 ), no moi-e. 

1 Skn. No more w^ords, w'o heseecli y'ou. 

Con. I low' I no tnoro? *" 

Ah fur my country I have Hh(*d my lilood, 

Not fearing outward forei*, ho Hhnil niy lungs 
Coin wordu till th<*ir decay agiiiiist those ineozcls, 
,^Yhieh we disdain Should t<‘fter us, yot sought 
The very w'ny to eateh them. ^ ^ 

Hiiir. You speak o’ the people, as if you wore 
a god 

To punish, not a man of their infirmity. 

Sir. ’7'weie w'ell, we let the people kriow’t. 
Mkn. What, what ? Iiii eJioler ? 

C'oif. ( 7 iol«*r ! Were T an patient as the mid- 
ntghl sl( rp. 

By' Jo\o, *t would he itiy luiiid I 

Sir. It i.H n mind 

That shall remain a poi^^on wlic're it is. 

Not poison any further 

Shall remaiii- 

lleai you thin Triton of tho minnows? mark you 
His uhsolute nhaU ? 

Com. ''I’was from the canon. 

Coil. Shall / 

O, good,+ but* most unwise* jiatricinns, why I 
You giu^e^ reckless senators, have you thua 
Given IJydra here* to choose* an officer, 

' That with his peremptory ghall, btung but 


• Given Hydra lure—] Mr CoUier*« annotiftor r«a<l*i,— '^(iivfn 

U}4tTn iemr,* vr 



JIOT III.] CORlOIiAirua fram 


The horn and noiae the monster^* wants not spirit 
To say he’ll turn your current in a ditch, 

And make jour channcl his? *!|f he have power, 
U'hen vail your ignorance ; if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity.® If you are Icam’d, 

Uo not as comjnon^ fools ; if arc not, ^ 

Lot them have cushions by you. You are plc- 
beians, 

If they he senators ; and they aro no 1 <;hs, 

Wlien, both your voices blended, the great’st taste 
Most palates theirs. Tli^y choose their magistrate ; 
And such a one »» he, who puts his shrtfly ^ 

His popular «/*////, against a graver lK‘rjch 
Than evei frown’d ir^ Tliwec ! By Jo^e Jiiinself, 
It makes the con^uh has(i ! and my soul aclu^s 
To know, when two autliontif's aie u]i, 

I^oithcf supriiToe, liow soon confusion 
May'eiitor ’iwivt the gii|i of both, and take 
The one by t’other. •* 

Com. Well, — on to the mat ket- place. 

Con. Wlioover gave that oounscl, to give fnitli 
The corn o’ the storehouse gratl**, as 'I was us’d 
Sometime in ’Greece,— - 

Mkn. * W'eJI, well, no tnoie of that. 

Coil. I’limigh tlieio the j)eople had uiuie uIkm)- 
lull* power. — 

J .say, they iiounMird tlisobedienco, 

Fed the ruin ot the state. 

Bur. ^^'hy, shall the people gi\e 

One that speaks thus their voice ? 

Con. I’ll glie inv reasons, 

More worthier than their voices. They know the 
(‘orn 

Was not onr recompense', resting w'cll assur’d 
They ne’er dal Her\ieo for’t . being pre.^'^’d to the 
W'ar, 

Even w'hen the run el of the state was touch’d. 
They would not thread the gates; — this kind of 
pon ICO 

Did not deserve corn gratis : being i’ the war 
Their munnies and iviohs, wherein they showM 

ft Tlip Iiorn 1111(1 iioiip o* the tnon%ter. - J Jn the old lc\t, 

*• imiu' U TH •’ '1 In* coiiiLlton was iiiurte by Cnpcll, and bUo bj 
lUr Collior’B aiihi>t.i(()r. 

!• If fu have poirer, 

Tlun tvii/ »/('J4r ii,;iiwi}ini i* , | 

For ** Ij^MorAPcc!.” Mr Collu't'd .inmitnio'* Ima '• inipottnc^,*' hat 
io tail iiicfiti'i tu t'lUtt ji, Chiu laium iMxilit biir(ll> c.iU upiin hi** 
brothrr (intrichin^' li ih*ii 'I ho preiiutiio voni 

was fiU* null I* ]>rob.ihl> s$iinnni', ni s yiinrifs, » c trnalorial dtffntty, 
muffMracff, xvaff d t 

0 -• if non/ , awnke • 

1 owi tii'*tytfous Itnity i 

Mi CoUicT'f. niinC'Wuni would ('h.r'ipe thu. to, * 

Yout (l.inir«rou« ** • * 

«it ciwendatiim, I'oaexer cif\ii.tif \m* quest tonabl* ptoprlcty ; 
for “Jonitj *' m ll.l^ piai'c doi’i* tu't, {Air)mps, mean inlhlnrBs. but 
ttvttiiui*, initiUt .(tf, itnptnjfnrM So, in Plutaroies life ot Conols* 
nus;— ’’Po he | M xmusj ntled^cd. that the cn'iiitor* losUiir tJioir 
money they h.id -t. waf not the vrtrst thing,* hut that the 
(t.e. tlie laactioii o( lln peuple vhen eunimoncd to reslat the 
•semv] B'aa favoured. « (S a bi>;;iiininfr ordiaotcdieiice,'* ttr 
d M conimon*ri<ols.] Ooea not the next uite,— “'Let Mfwi 
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Moat valour, upoke not^ f6r them : riie acMmaatious 
Which they liavc* often’ made against the aenafe, ' 
All cause unborn, could never be the motive* 

Of our so frank donation ; well, what rimn ? 
liow shall this bisson multitude ® digest ' 

The Renate’if courted/?. Let deeds express 
■\^at ’s like to be theinrwords : — We did requi$d U ; 
We are the greater poll^ and in true fear * 
TViey gave iis <mr demands : — thus we dehaee 
The ;)ature of our scats, •and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears ; which will in time break ope 
The locks o’ the senate, and bring in the crows 
To |>eek the eagles. — (1) 

IVIkn. CV)me, enough, 

Brtir. Enough, with over-measure. 

Con. Ko, take more : 

What may l>c sworn by, both di\ino and human, 
Seal what I end withal I — ^This douhlc worship, — 
M'heie one part docs disdain with cause, the other 
Insult without all reason ; where gentry, title, 
• wisdom. 

Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 
CH gt'ucnd igmuaiKic, — it must omit 
Ih'ul necessities, and give w'a\ the while 
To unstable sliglitness : juirposc so barr’d, it 
follows, 

Nothing is dou( to ]>urposc. Therefore, beseech 
you. — 

You that will he less fearful than discreet ; 

That love the fundanu'iital part of .slate, 

Mure than ^>ou doubt the ehango on’t ; that prefer 
A noble life befoie a long, and wish 
To jump ^ a hods with a dangerous physic 
That’s sure of dt'alli without it, — at once pluck 
out 

The muUitudinons tongue ; let them not lick 
I'he .swx'Ot which is llu'ir poison: ^oiir dishonour 
Mangles triu* judgment, and hcicaves the state 
Of that integrity sshieh bhoiiid become ’t; 

Not havitig the power to do tlio good it would. 

For tho ill wliieh doth control it. 

(*) Old text, riff/tf <>, corr^ted by JIfaMfi. 

Iia%e cushions,” fre in»truct us to rcail,— *^eotnmon»' fools "f 
u How shall this blssoii multitu<1' , &.C J NoOsithstandiudwlixt 
hiw been said, and inurb more tnat miiilit be aaid. in «<ip]KMrt of 
the old re.idinii, “bosom mnltiphcd,’'osiue.minj(, 
we accept this einendailon of Mr. Collier’s annotator, ai" an 
almost certain rebtoralion of i.ic poet’s text. 

f To ju.op «i body u'Hh a danyfrous pAps/c— ] So tbCjOld text, 
and so Steexens and Malone, is ho explain Wsii; or 

hazard rope's einendat ion is “ \ amp,*' and he is fouowm, aifionft 
^others, by Air. i.yce and Mr. Knight. Mr, Sinper reads 
We huSc not ptesumed to change the ancient text, but hare 
little doubt that ' To Jump " is a misprint, and the true lection, — 
"To puigr a body with a dangerous physic," Uc. 

Thus in “ Macbeth," Act V. Sc 2. . — 

*' Meet we the medicine of Uie tielcly weal ; 

® And with him pour we, in our country’s inrrpe. 

Each drop of us " / r a-, 

Again, in the tame play, Act V Sc 3 

“ — mv land, find her disease 
And purge it to a sound and pristine health.** 

So also, in Ben Jonsou’s **CatiIuie," Act III. 8c. 1. 

“ - who with fire nmat purge tick Rome,** Ito. 



im fu.} (XmiOMHUa imsw. i. 


iPm, * * JQTfts Slid enough. 

Sto^ GPaa spoken like a {roitcH?, and slidR^wer 
iui traitM do. 

OoB. Tkon wreteh, despite o’erMrholm thee ! — 
What sSouH the people do with these bald tri- 
bunw? • 

On whom depending, their abedionee fails 
To foe greater bench : *iii a rc^belliou, 

Whew what 'a not meet, but what must be, was law, 
Then were they chosen ; In a bettor hour, « 

Let what is meet l)e said it tnust be meet, 

And throw their power i’ the dust. 

Bnu. Manifest tivason ! 

Src. • This n eoiisiil ? no. 

* Bnu. The oediles, ho I — Lc't him Ih) appre- 
hended. 

Sic. Go, call the people : — Bnrrrs.] in 
whose iiaiue, myself 
Attach thee, as a triiitoix)Ufl innovator, 

A foe to the public weal : (»bey, 1 cliarge thee, 

And follow’ Xo tliinc answer. • 

Cob. Hence, old goat ! 

Skn. and Pat . We’ll surety him. 

Coii. sir. haiulH off. 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing ! or I shall shake 
thy boiK's 

Out of thy garments. 

Sic. * Help, ye citizens ! 


Be-enter Brittvs, vnth the iEMiles, and a rabNe 
of Citizens. 

Mf.n. On both sides more respect. 

Sic. Here’s he, that w'ould take from you all 
your poorer. 

Bar, Seize him, JBihles I 

Citizens. Down with him ! dow’ii witli him I 

2 Sex, Wcsipons, weapons, weapoim • 

[ They all hmth about Conioi.ANrn. 
Tribunes, patricians, eitizens I — wlmt ho ! — 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriohinus, citizeiiH I 

Citizens. Pence, peace, jksicc ! stay, hold, 
peace ! 

Men. What is about to be ? — I am out ot 
breath ; 

Confusion’s near; — I cannot speak. — You, tri- 
bunes 

To^the people, — Coriolanus. patience : — 

Speak, good Sicinius. • * 

Sic. Hear me, people ; — pcacr» ! 

Citizens. I^et’s hear our tribune ■ — peace ! 

' Speak, speak, speak I . . • 

Stc. You ore at point to lose your liberties : 

• That lithe way to lay the city flat;! It 1* uMial, thwyli m 
oppcffitiQ]i to the old copies, to asaisrn tins ipfcth to Cono.anun. 
on acccniQt of what Sicinius says ininicdiatelv after it.— 

*« This deserroe death ** 


Haroilis would haze all from you ; Ifarowt ' 
late you havo nam'd for emtsui. 

Men. / fie, do I 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all fiat 

Sid? Wliat is tbs city, but the peoplo ? 

Citizens. True, 

The pcoplt' are tho city. 

BiiV. By the consent of all, wo were oatablisli’d 
The iH^ople’s magi8ti*ates, ^ 

C'lTiZKNS. • You so iHismain. 

Me^. And so are like to do, 

Com. That is the way to^lity tho city fiat ; • 

To bring tho roof to the foundation, 

And bury all, which y<‘t dj^tiiifily ranges, 

In heaps and piles ol* ruin. 

Sir. This deserves "death. 

Biuj. Or let us stand to our authority^ • 

Or let us lose it. — We do hero proiiouneo, 

H|)on tho part o* tho ])eop1o, in W’hoso power 
Wo w'ore elected theirs, Mareius is worthy 
Of present death. 

Sic. Therefore, lay hold of him ; 

Bear him to tlie rock 'rarpoian, and from thence 
Into destriictioTi east him ! 

Ban. .^ijdiles, seize him ! 

Citizens. Yield, Afareius, yield ! 

AIen. Hear me one word, 

Beseeeh you, tiilmnes, hear me but a word. * 
jEdi. JVace, pi-uee ! [friend, 

AfKN. lie that yon seem, truly your country’s 
And ternperali'ly [irocecd to what you would 
T^us violently redress. 

lilt IT. Sir, those cold ways, 

That serin like prudent helps, ar(‘ very poisontTas 
AVhere tlu* disenso is violent. — Lay hands upon 
him, 

And }»ear him to the rock ! 

(’oil. No; T ’ll die hero. 

\^l>i'awntg hi» aword. 
There’s mmv among you have bi'hcld me (ighting ; 
(Jomr, try upon ,^oursel\e« what ^voii have seen me. 
AIe.n. Down w'lrb that sword ! — Tribunes, witb- 
dniw awhile, 

liitu. Ijuy hands upon him ! 

A1 ES . I lelp Alarciuft, help, 

You that be noble ! help him, young and old I 
Citizens. Down with him, dow'ii with him ! 

\ln this mtUmy, th^ tribunes, ilildilcs, 
and the People, are heat out* 
AIen. Go, get you to jour house; bo gone, 

, ajvfty ! — 

All will be nought else. 

2 Sen. Oct you gone. 

But the '.perch li not at all eharactcrivtie of Corlolauiu f atid the 
observation of th^ Tirtbuue referc to what he had ^i'evtcm»iy 
«poken,— • 

** Marriue would have alt fr-tm you,” &c 
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ACT in.J 

Goa.* 8uuid fast ; 

We have as many friends as enemies. ( 

Men. Shall it be put to thdt? 

1 Sen. ^ Tlio goda forbid ! 

I pr’ythee, noble friend, homo to thy house ; 

Leave us to cure this cause. « . 

Men. For ’tis a aoi-e upon ua, 

You cannot tent yourself : begone, ’beacech you. 
Com. Gome, sir, along with , [ate. 

Cob. I would they wore barbarians, (as they 
Though in Homo litter’d) not Romans, (as they 
aix^ not. 

Though calv’d i’ the jjordi o* the 

Men. . Ho gone ; 

Put not your worthy rage int(> your tongue , 

One time will owe another. 

Con, On fairground, I could beat foity of tbeni. 
Men., 1 could inyaolf take up a brace o’ the best 
of them ; yen, the t'v\» tribuiies. 

Com. Hut now *tis odds bcyr>ii<l arithztu'tie , 
And manhood is call’d fof>leiy., when it stniuls 
Against a falling fabric. — Will yog hence, 

Hefbro the titg ivturn ? whose lage dotli icrul 
l4ikc internipto<l wuteis, aiul oVjIm'ui 
W hat they arc us’d to Iwar. 

Men. IVay you, la* gone . 

I’ll try whether my old wit Is* in ioqu(*st 
With those that have but little; this must h(‘ patch’d 
• With cloth of atiy colour. ' 

Com, !Na\ . come away . 

( Ejirunt OonioLANiTS, (’oMiMt s, and others. 
'at. This man has inair’d his fortune. 

Men. Ills natuie is loo nolU^ tor the world 
Ho would not flatter N<>ptune for lus trident. 

Or Jove for’s pow'or to thunder. Ilis heart’s his 
mouth : 

Wlittt his breast forges, that his hinguemust u*nt ; 
And, being angry, does forget that ever 
Ho heard the name of d(‘afh. [J 7 / 0 /se wtthnnf. 
Here’s goodly woik ! 

2 Pat. 1 would they wi'ie a-bed ! 

Men. I would they wore in Tiber! — What,tla3 
veiigi'aneo, 

Could he not speak ’em fair ? 

Re-enter Biuttvs and Sioiniu.s, frith the f'abhle. 

Sic. Wniicrc is this viper. 

That W'ould depopulate the edy. 

And be every man himself? 

* Old Ki\f, 

« Com Conir, klr, alonii; with ua 1 Iw (he of thi* 

und th« two fullowitij: ^|s•ccil«ll. we follow the arraiigeoient pro- 
PiMMd hy Tyrwhitr The old copieii pi«»eut them thuA— 

!* Cor 10 Comd, Sir. fPith «*. 

Vkkii. I wumU thev WNw-ir fiturb^nan*. at the^ arr, 

Though iM Aene ititer'ti . uoi Romatu, tu ihrg «rt not, 

Thooffh rmivfti C M‘ PouA o’ /A* Capi/on * 

Hi gattf. poi not four worths Rage tu'o gour Tongue, 
time hme tttU uite «^e/Aer.'' • 

m 


Men. • You worthy tribuuoE, — 

SrjT. He shall be tbrbwn down the Tarpeian rock. 
With rigorous hands bo hath resi8t4?d law. 

And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
Than the severity of the public power. 

Which ho 1 ^ sets at heught. 

i CiT. • Ho shall well know. 

The noble tribunes arc thef people’s mouths, 

And we their hands. •* 

CITIZENS. He stall!, sure on’t. 

[Several speak topether. 

Men. Sir, sir, — 

Sic. Poiict' ! |_but hunt 

Men. Do not cry, Ikivoc^ where you should 
With raiwlfst w'airant. 

Sic. Sir, bow comes ’t that you have help 
To make this rescue ? 

Men. Hoar mo speak : — 

As I do know the consul’s worthiness, 

So con 1 name bis faults: — 

*Sic. Consul ! — what consul ? 

M p.N. Tlic consul Coriolaniis. 

Hnv. He consul ! 

(’itizens. No, no, no, no, no ! 

Men. If, by the trilnmcH* leave, and youis. 
good people, 

r may be licanl, I’d eravo a w'ord or two ; 

The which shall turn you to no further harm, 

'rhau so much los*! of time. 

Sro. Speak briefly, then ; 

For w'c «ii»* fjcremptory to despatch 
’I’his vi|X‘roiift traitoi : to (’ject him hence, 

Wcic but om*'’ danger , and to keep him here 
Oui* eeriivin death ; therefore, it is decreed, 

He dies to-night. 

Mpn. Now the good gods forbid 

’riiat our renowned Konu*, whose gratitude 
’J'owaids her deserved (‘luldren is enroll’d 
Tn Jove’s own book, like an uimatuial dam 
Should now cat up her o^vn ! 

Src. He’s a disease that must be cut away. 

!Mkn. O, he’s a limb that has but a disease ; 
Mortal, to cut it off ; to cure it, eosy. 

What has he done to Rome that’s worthy death ? 
Kdling our enemies, the blood he hath lost, 

I Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
By many an ounce) ho dropp’d it for bis (^untry • 
And what is left, to lose it by his countrJt^% 

Were to us all, that do’t and suffer it, * 

A brj\nd to the end o’ the world. 

»* — cr}. Havoc,—] To “cry. Havoc,*' apprnrs Co have been a 
ugnal for IncUscrimiriate daughter, the expresklon oeeun aoain 
in “ King Jolip," Act U. Sc. 2 -* 

** Cry, Havoc, Kinir^ ' * 
ami in “ Julius Cssor." Art 111 Sc. I 

“ Cry, Havoc t and let slip the uogs of war ** 

c Were hui one danger,] Theobald altered this to. “ bnl our 
danger.*' 


OORIOLANUS. 




?*TC. Tlilft is <*Ieau kam.'* 

Bru. awry: when hp did Jove his 

country, 

It ItononrM Yiim. 

Men. Tht? service of tiie foot 

Being once gangreiiM, is not tlioii ivspocfcd 
For wbnt lioforc it wa«» ? 

Bru. WcMl Iionr no inoje. — 

Piirene him to his house*, and pluck him iIk nee. 
Lest bis infection, being of catching Jiaturo, 

Spread further. 

Urn. One word more, one word. 

This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find ^ 

'Hie harm of unscann’d swiftness, will, too laUi, 

Tie leaden jiounds to*s heels. Proceed by pi'oc;ess 
Lest parties (as he is belov*d) break out ^ 

And sadi great Borne with ^mans. 

Bru. If it were so,— 


Sic, What ilo ye talk ? 

Iliive we rK»t liad a taste of his obedience ? 

Our ylildiles smote ! oursi*lve8 resisted I — come,— - 
Mk.v, UonsiiJcr this; — ^he has been bred i*th« 
wars 

Sinec be could draw a sword, and is ill school’d 
In boultod language; meal and brun iog<*Uu 5 r 
Jfo tlirowH wiiluiiit distinction. Give mo leave, 
T*ll go to him. nod undertfike to bring him,*’ 
Where* he shall answer, by a lawful fonn, 

(III peace) to his utmost peril. 

1 Noble tribunos. 

It is the humane way : the other course 
Will prove Uk> Woody ; and the end of it 
Unknown tojtbe beginning. 

Sic. , Noble Menenlus, 

Bo you, then, as IIa© people's officer. — , 

Masters, lay down your wcaporis. 


* — «lcsr) kum ] Kqt.l valent to ri^maroie, rhodomontade omitted, a» InJurionft^o thr meMure, and tiecaive tlie wnrdi Sfc 

® — to bftnf him— I The old text adds *' Ui peace,’' which Pope rrpent*^ two tinea belok 
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ACT lll.j 

Bbv. ' Go not home.^ , 

Sic. Meet on the market-plaee. — ^We’U attend 
jou there : ^ 

Where, if you bnng not MorciuB, we’ll proceed 
[n onr first way. 

Mbn. I’ll bring him to you : — 

Let mo desire your company : \ To Senators.] 
ho must come, 

Or what is worst will follow. 

1 Sbn. ' Pray you, let’s to him. 

\Exeiiiit, 


SCENE II. — A lloom in Coriolanus’« Ifou^e. 

Enter CoiuoLANra aw</ Pjitriciiins. 

^ ^ • 

Cob. Let thorn pull all about iniiio cats : pro- 
' sent me 

Death on the wh<’cl, or at wild horses’ hcids ; 

Or pile ten hills on Iho Ttupt ian rock, 

That tho pr<*cipitalion iniglit d(>\Mi sf/cfcli 
Below the bcfini of sight; yet ^\ill 1 still 
Be IhuH to them. 

1 J’at. do the nobler. 

Con, I inuMo my nioflicj 
Does not ajtpiovo me furtber, nlio was wont 
9 To call tbciji >\oullcn vassals, things <Mcated 
To buy and sell with groats ; to show bare beads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder, 
Wlicn ono but of my ordinance stood up 
’J^o apeak of jicace or war. — « 

Whiter VoLUMNiA. 

I talk of you : 

Wliy did you wish mo milder ? would you have 
me 

Ealso to my natiii'e '? Batlior say , I jday 
The man T am. 

Voi., Oj sir, sir, sir ! 

I would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had woni it out. 

ft Th* tbvrnrtiMfrft — 1 An rnuindAtion of TlicobaUlS. tb« old 
toxt having,—** Tli« tAit/fs/' Ac 
h I itftvo a lu'art ai lit He apt as yours. 

Hut ypt a brum that lcad6 ir.y usu uf nngor, 

To bottm vantage.] 

Mr Collier'll .innotator here indulgen in ono of bii most daring 
ilight^,— tiielnterualatiou of a vrholo lino t — rendeiiug the pas«ago 
thu»,— 

<* 1 hove a heart aa little apt as your*, 

3*0 brook rrproo/ wtikovt the n$» ii/i anocr, 

Kut yet a braai that leads my uve of ifiiger. 

To better vaijtage.** 

Thin interpolation, (vrhlch, by the way, ha« been corrupted or 
clSrreeted ainoe ItH \iublicoiion in Mr. Collier^ii ** Notc« and 
ftoondathma,** and m his Mono-voinme Shakeepearv, where it 
reads,— 

To brook eontml without the uso of anger,”) 

«a bold to be qi^ie superflnous, and, if eien a iacuna were 
manifest, io be altogetber inadmissible. For admitting, whieh we 

im) 


Cob. r Let go. 

Vox..^ You might have been enongli the man you 
ere, 

With striving less to be so : lesser had been 
The thwartings^ of your jdispositions, if 
You had not show’d them how ye were dispos’d 
Ere they lock’d power to cro^s you 

Oou. ' Let them hang S 

VoL. Ay, and hum tooj 

Enter M£ne:nius and Senators 

Mkn. Come, come, you liavc been too rough, 
something too rough ; 

You must return and mend it. 

J Sex. There’s no remedy ; 

Ciilc'^a, by not so doing, our good city 
C'leave in the midst, and perish. 

VoL. Pray, be counsell’d • 

1 liftve a lic'art. as little apt bs yours, 

But y et a biain that loads my use of anger, 

To bettor vantage.*’ 

Mfx. W'dl said, noble woman ! 

Before he should thus stoop to the liord,* but that 
’File violent fit o’tbe time craves it as pliysic 
For tho whole Htatr\ J ’d put mine armour on, 
Wliieh 1 can scoicely bear. 

Cou. What must I do? 

Mex. Behirn to the tribunes. 

Con. Well, wliat then ? what then ? 

Men. lle[icnt wliat you Jiavc spoke. 

Con. For them ? — 1 cannot dii it to the gods ; 
Must 1, then, do’t to them ? 

VoL. You are too absolute ; 

’riiongh tluTcin you can ncvei be too noble. 

But when extiemitics speak. 1 have heard you say, 
Honour and policy, like unseverM friends, [me, 
I ’the war do glow together ; grant that, and tell 
In peace, what each of them by the otlier lose, 
That they combiuo not there. 

Cob. Tush, tush ! 

Men. a good demand. 

Vox., If it he honour in your wai-s to seem 

(*) Old text, Aearf, corrected by Theobald. 

arc not guilty of, the antiquit} claimed bv Mr. Collier for the marw 
gitial annotations ot hta copy of the second folio, we agnp^itb 
Mr. H. G White ( Shukespexre’s Scholar, p 76), that, 
polation of un entut. hue by one man in 1662, is as little Jnl^ifl- 
nhlo us the interpolation of an enure scene by another man in 176S 
iir ]h53/’ That there is a difficulty in the construorion of the 
speech a6 it stands hi the ancient text, nobody ooti deny. But it 
la surely one susceptible of a solution less pc^ous and arbitrary 
than the insertion of a new line. Mr Singer proposed to read 
so/r for **apt:** an emendation which has not been favourably 
rei'olved Our own napresaiob, long before the ^^Peihina 
fdio ” dame to light, was that the transcriber or oompoaitor had 
slightly erred in the words ''as little," and that the noM nobably 
wrote,— o/ MSlMr, i.e. «/ feeiper, Ac — 

** I have a heart o/ meUJe apt at yours,** 
which naturally mough led to 

** But yet a brain, that leads my me of anger, 

To better vantoge," 
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Tbe flaine you are not, (wiu^, iar jour best ends. 
You adopt your bow is it less or woraia. 

That it shall hold companionship in peace 
With honour, as in war, since tliat to both 
It stands w like request ? . • ^ 

CJoE. Why force you this's 

Voy.. Because, • 

That now it lies you^n lo speak to the people ; . 
Not hj^our own instruction, nor by the matter 
Which your heart prompts you, but v^ith such wards 
That are but roted in your tongue. 

Though but bastards, and syllables 
Of no allowanco ** to your bosom’s trutli. 

Now, this no more dishonotiie you nt all 
TVian*to take in a town® with gentle words, 

'Which else would put you to your fortune, and 
, The hazard of much blood. — 

I would dissemble with iny nature, whore 
My fortunes and my fri('nd8 at stake requir’d 
1 should do so in honour: 1 am in this, ^ 

Your w'ife, vuur son, these senators, the nobles ; 
And you will rather show our general louts 
How you can frown, than spend a fawn upon ’em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady ! — 

Come, go with ns ; speak fair : you may salve so, 
Not what is dangeious present, but tho Joss 
Of vrbat is past. 

VoL. ] pr*ytliee now, rny son, 

Go to tlieni, with Ihus bonnet in thy band ; 

And thus far having stretch’d it, (lici’e be with 
them) ’* 

Thy knee bussing the stones, (for in such business 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the cars) waving thy head, 
Which often,® thus, coiTocting thy stout heart, 
Now humble ns the ripest mulberry 
That will not hold the handling : or, say to them. 
Thou art their soldier, and h<;iiig bred in broils, 
Hast not the soft vray, which, thou dost confess, 
Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim, 

In asking their good loves ; hut thou w-ilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theii*s, so far 
As thou bust power and person. 

Men. This but done, 

Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were youis : 
For tljey have pardons, being ask’d, as free 
As words to little purpose. . 

• Though but bastards, and 6>U<ibles, kc 1 In this speech wc 
follow the anoogement of the old copies, which though imperfect 
li Inflnttelj preferable to that adopted by all the modem editions 
The wee before us is evidently conrupt; seems to hare 

aMptla ftom the preeeding line, and some word to have been 
' we niegr be permitted to guess that It originally ran,— 

« TJkoughf* bastards, and perntading syllables,'* 

V* ** TAoepftfs bastards, and giib syllables,** 

qf Noellowance,— ] Johnson and Capell read,— “ Of no of/l- 


OOBlOZiANUa [domm xt 

Yol, • now, 

(%, and bo rul’d ; .although I know thou hodat 
rather • 

Follow thine euomy in a fieiy gulf, 

Tlian flitter him in a bowor. — ^lloro is Ccnaiitius. 


• to take in a town— 1 To taU in, meant to win, or oubdut, 
d w»<hei» he with them*—! Tliat ts, adopt this ectidn. Bo in 


Entitr OoMXNma. 

e 

Com. 1 have been i’the markctHplaco ; and, sir, 
’tis fit 

'5i’'ou muitc strong party, or defend yoursdf 
By calmness or by abHenco ; "oil’s in ongor. 

Men. Only fair speeMi. 

Com. . *1 think ’twill serve, 

If he can thereto frame his spiiit. 

VoL. He must, and will^— - 

Pr’ythce now, soy yp\i will, and go about ft. 

Con. Must I go* sliow them my unbarbed 
sconce ? 

Must 1 w'ith my bosh tongue give to my noble 
heart 

A lie, that it must h(‘ar? Well, I will do’t; 

Yet were theix» hut this single plot to lose, 

This mould of Marclus, they to dust should grind 
it, 

And tlirow’t against tho wind. — To the market* 
place : — 

You have put me now to such a part, which never 
I shall discharge to tho life. 

Com. Come, come, wc’ll prompt you. 

VoL, I pr’ythcc nqw, sweet son, — as thou hast 
• said 

My praises made thee first a soldiog, so, «. 

To have my praisf3 for this, pcrlbnn a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Con. Well, T must do’t : 

Awa 3 ^ my disposition, and possess mo 
Some linrlors h]>iiitl niy tlirout of war bo turn’d, 
Which quired with niy drum, into a pipo 
Small OS an eunuch, or tho virgin voice 
That babies lulls a'^lctcp I tho smiles of knaves 
Tent in niy cheeks; and schoolboys’ tears take up 
The glasses of niy sight I a beggar’s tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm’d 
knees, 

'V\Tio bow’d hut in iny stirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv’d an alms ! — I will not do’t ; 
^Lest I Bufccose to honour mine own truth, ^ 

Brome'H comedy, '* A^oviM Crew, or I'b** Merry Beggars, Aet 
11, Sc. 1, Bpruiglove, dencnhing bis Iiaving noiicited aims as a 
cripple, says,—!' gorkcre 1 was with him " [IfaitM, 

. • waving tliy head, 

'Hfhicb often, &c ] 

Wo would read,— ^ 

*• — waving thy head,— 

While often, thus, correcting thy sUmfc bcarl, , 

Now humble mo the ripest miUb^ 

That will not nold the handlingr-any todham,** Oe. 
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r — unbarbed sconce?] Unbarbed hare meenr, hare, utuoaered 
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And, by my body’s action, teacAi my mind ^ ^ 

A most inherent baseness. , * 

Vox.. At th^ choice tlicn - 

To beg of thoe, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin ; lt;t 
Thy mother rather feel thy prhTe than font 
Thy dangerous stoutTicss ; f<ir I mock at doatii 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 

Thy TsliantncHS was mine, thou suck’dst it fiom 
me ; 

But owe thy pride thykelf. 

Cor. < Pray, 1 m* conUnt : 

Mother, I am going to the mm ket- place ; 

Chide me no more ‘ Dirrhoimtelwnik their Iov<‘s, 
Cog their hearts* from them, atid eoine lioine 
belov’d 

Of all the trades in Ilonn*. Look, I am going. 
Commend me to iny Wife. I ’ll return (‘oiistil , 

Or never trust to what my loligue enn do 
1* the way of flatt«jry further. 

VoL. i)(> Aour w ill. 

Com. Away! the tribunes do attend you: aim 
yourself 

To answer mihlly ; for they are piepiu’d 
Witli iK'eusations, as I hear, mure strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Con. The word mifdit / : — pi ay you, let U" 
go: 

Jj<*t tliem accuse me by invention, 1 
Will answer in mine honour. 

Men. A^, hut mildly. 

Cor. Well, mildly he it, tinm ; mildly, 

[ Ext'vvf, 


SCENE III.— 7’4e Awn? 1% Fmum 

Kilter Sjcinius and BneriTs. 

Bnu. Ill this point ehargo him home, — that he 
nti'ecls 

Tyrannical power : if he evade ns there. 

Enforce him with his envy to the pi'ople ; 

And that the spoil got on the Antiates 
Was ne’er distributed. — 

Knfe^' an A^dile. 

Whiif, will he come” 
AGi>. He’s coming. • 

Bnr. TIow acconipaniod ? 

With old Moiienius, and tjfose sonatois 
That always favour’d him. 

Sic. Have you a'catalogue 

«* ta havt kis worth 

• Of cvniradicfitm ^ 

So tho old toxt. •*Howe pnnts, “hi* word of," *c , Capoll, *‘his 
worlA of, * ttndfir«tand^ng VorlA to Ih* n ronttttction of pminywor/A . 


Of all the voices, that have procur’d. 

Set dewn by the poll ? 

iEi>. T have ; ’tis ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 

Md, ^ , I have 

Sic. Assemble prcsfently the people hither : 

And when they hear ^rao say, It shall be so ^ ’ 
the ri^ht and strengtJi o* the commons, l>e<it 
either 

f'oi*' death, for fine, or banishment, then lot them, 

If I say fine, cry Fine ; — if death, cry Death ; 
Insisting on the old prerogative 
And power i’ the truth o’ the cause. 

Mo. I shall infoi-m Aem. 

Bnc. And wlien such time they have begun tf 
ciy, 

Let them not cense, but with a din confus’d 
Enforce the piosent execution 
Of wlint wo chance to hontenct*. 

Very well. 

Sic. Make them be strong, and ready foi this • 
bint. 

When we shall hap to give’t them. 

15uu. Go about it. — 

[Exit ^Edile. 

Thit him to eholcr strnight : he hath l)cen U'^M 
E\er lo conquer, and to liuve liis \vorth* 

Of eoniradietion • being once ehafM he cannot 
Be rein’d again to tempenince, then he spiaiks 
What’s in Ins hrart ; and that m there which looks 
With im to hr('nk his neck. 

Sic Well. h(*ri' ho comes. 


Enter OonioLANrs, iMi-NKxirs, Cominius, Sena- 
tors, find J’atri(;ian!!i. 

Mkn. Oiilmly, T do beseech yon. 

Coit Ay, ns an ostlei, that for tlie poorest piece 
Will lu'iir the knave by the voJiinie. — The 
honoiu’d gods 

Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supplied w'ilh wortliy men ! plant love among ’s ! 
Throng* our huge temples w'ith the shows of 
peace. 

And not our stiwts with war ! 

1 Skn. Ajnen. amon ! 

Mkn. a noble wish. 

< m • 

•* Re^Ur ACdilc, •with Citizens. 

Sir. Draw near, ye people. 

.Ed. List to your tribunes ; audienco ! peace, I 
say ! 

{•) Old text, TArowpA. oorrerted by Tbw»h«ld. 

and Mr Ci)llier*ii annotator reads, “ hut momth of,'* ftc. But wt 
are b> no mean* conrinred that any ehange ia required 




(loR. First, hem me speak. 

Both Trt. , sav- -- «« • 1 

Cor. Shall I he chargM no fiirtlier thoiip this 
present ? j 

Must all determine here ? I 

I do demand, 

If you submit you to the people’s voices, 

Allow their officcra, ami arc content ^ ^ 

To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
Ab shall be prov’d upon you ? 

Qoa, 1 am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he says he is content.* 

The warlike servictJ he has done, consider ; think 
Upon the wounds hia botl^ beais, which hhow 
Like craves i’ the holy churchyard. 

Cob.. Scratches with bners, 

Sem to move laughter oidy. 

m 


(Vinsider further. 

That N\bc‘n he spiMiks not like a citizen, 

You find liiin like a soldier : do not taks 
Ills roiijrher accents* for maliitious Hounds, 
ihit, asl say, sueh os lieconie a soldier, 
llalher than envy you. 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Con. What is the matt^jr, 

That being pass’d for consul with full voice, 
l.am so dwhomrnr’d, that the very hour 
You take; il off again ? 

Answci to us. 

Cor. *Sav, then : ’tis true, 1 ought so. f t^e 
Sic. We‘chaige sou, that you have contriv d to 

•) 01d*c»f, aetiont, corrected by The^obtld, 

u2 




AOT III.] 

From Rome a]] Beaaon’d ofSco, faod to wind 
Yourself into a power t^anni^l ; 

For which jou are ii traitor to\l^e people. 

Con. Howl traitor 9 
Men. Nay, temperately : your promise*. 

Con. The fires i’ the loweafr hell fold 'm the 
people I 

Call me their traitor ! — ^Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 

In thy hands clutch’d as many millions, in 
rhy lying tongiic bothwiumbers, 1 would say, 
Thou licst, unto thee, with a voice as free « 
hs 1 do pray the gods ! 

Sic. ^ Mark you this, people ? 

Citizens. To tho rqck ! to the rock with him ! 
Sic. * Peace ! 

We iict‘d not put now matter to his chai'ge : 

What ytm have seen ■ him do, and hoard him 
speak. • 

Boating your officers, cubing yourselves, 

Opposing laws witli strokes, luid lioro defying 
Those whose great power must try him ; even 
this, 

So criminal, and in such capital kind, 

Deserves the c.vtreincst death. 

Buir. But since ho hath serv’d well for Horne, — 
Con. What do you prate of service ? 

Biiu. I talk of that, that know it. 

Oou. You? 

Men. Is this tho promise that you made your 
mother ? 

Com. Know, I pray you, — 

Coil, 111 know no further: 

Lot them pronounce tho steep Tnipoian death, 
VajifaboiMl exile, ‘flaying, pent to linger 
But witli a grain a day. — I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 

Nor chock my courage for w'hnt they ean give, 

To hovo’t with saying, Cood moiTow. 

Sic. For that he has 

(As much os in him lies) from time to time 
Envied* against the people, seeking moans 
To pluck away their power ; has now at last 
Given hostile strokes, and that not in tho presence* 
Of droaded justice, but oii the ministers 
That do distnbute it ; in the name o’ the people. 
And in tiio powc*r of us the trihuncs, wc. 

Even from this instant, banish him our city ; 

Jn peril of precipitation 

From otf tho rock Tar]»eian, never more ' 

To ontor our Rome gotes. I' the people’s name, 
I say it shall be so. « 

« Envied dMinri thf ] That it. Steevent explalos, 

'•* ftidiaved with tigiis of hatred to the people/’ but ** envied *’ here 
it perhnpt only a misprint of Inveighed t so in Nortli's Plutarch. 
(LiO or Solon) But Solon going up iatothe pulpit for orations, 

stoutly tntd^ed Against It ** 
b — cr> o/ cure fLCrg here means puck, • 

« Mtaktug but reeehaieon »/ yottreelveet^] This, since CapeU’b 
164 


[tei nu 

CiTizxNs. It shall joe bo! it shall be so! let 
f him away ! 

He’s banish’d, and it daall he bo ! 

Com. Hear me, my masters, and my, common 
friends, -r . 

Sic. He^s sentenc’d; no more bearing. 

Com. ^ Let me speak; 

1 have been consul, and can^show for* Rome, 

Her enemies’ marks upon me. I do love 
My country’s good with a respect more tendcsr. 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 

My dear wife’s estimate, her womb’s increase. 

And treasure of my loins : then if I would 
Speak that— 

Sic. We know your drift: speak what?' 

Bur. There’s no more to be said, but he is 
banish’d, 

As enemy to the people end his country : 

It shall be so. 

Citizens. It slmll be so ! it shall be so ! 

Con. You common cry** of curs! whoso breatl 
I hate 

As reek o’ the rotten fens, whoso loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, — I banish you ; 

And here remain wdth jour unceitointy ! 

Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts ! 

Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 

Fan you into despair ! Have the power still 
To banish your dcfendci’s ; till at length 
Your ignorance, (which finds not till it feels) 
Making hut® reservation of yourselves, 

(Still your ow'n foes) deliver you. 

As mast abated captives, to some nation 
That won yon w'ithout blows ! Despising, 

For you, tho city, thus I tuni my back : 

There is a world elsewhere. 

[ Exmni ConTOT.ANiTs, Cominius, Mknk- 

NiuB, Senators, and Patricians. 

The peojilc’s enemy is gone, is gone ! 
Citizens. Our enemy is banish’d ! he is gone ! 
Hoo ! hoo ! 

\Shov^vng^ and throwing up their naps. 
Sic. Go, sec him out at gates, and follow 
him, 

As he hath follow’d you, with all despite ; 

Give liim deserv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through tho city. 

Citizens. Come, come, let us see hiin out ot 
gates ; come : — 

The gods preseiwe our noble tribunes I— come. 

\_Ex.€WIVL 


(*) Old text, /row, cortVv'ted by Theobald. 

edition, has been invariably printed, ** Making mo* niervatlea.’ 
ae.. to the complete deitruction of the aenae, vrbieh manifeatly la, 
— Ilaniih all your defenders at you do me. till, at last, yout 
MDce. having reserved only your impotent aelvoa. alwayi ywarAsm 
foes, deliver you the bumbled captlvea to aome natton, lit. Oe. 
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•ACT IV. 

SCENE 1.— Rome. Before a Gale of the City. 


Enter OoBioUiNUSf Volitmnia, \iiigilta, Me- 
KBHllTSi CoMiNiUflj owc? several yowng Patri- 
. eUas. * 

Ooa. Camel leave your team ; a brief farewell : 
..-^he Beast 

Wifli many heads butts me away. — ^Nay, motheri 
Where is your ancient oourage ? you were usM 


To say extremity* was the trier of apirits 
That common chances common men eouhl 
bear^, — 

That, when the sea was calm, all boats alike 
ShowM mastership in floating Fortune’s blows* 
When most struck home, being gentle wounded, 

craves • 

• 

• 7*0 sap extremity lea#— J So the second folio ; the first has,- 
•* Estreamitin vm," &c. 
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A noble cunning ; • — ^you were ue’d to load np^t 
With procepto, tliat would maike invincible 
The heart that conned them. * 

Via. O hoavens I O heavens f 
Con. Nay, I^i^yfhoe, woman, — 

VoL. Now the red pestilence strike all trades in 
Rome, 

And occupations pcnsh ! 

Con. WTiat, what? what ! 

I shall be lov*«l*wheii I am liirkM. Nay, mother. 
Resume that spirit, when you were wont to say. 

Tf you had V*oti thp w-ift* of Horcul(‘s, 

Six of his luliours ypuM have done, and s/ivM 
Your husband so pmch sweat. — CJorniiiius, 

Droop not; adieu.— Farewell, rny wife! — my 
mother ! 

T’Udo well yet. — Thou old and true M<*iicijius, 
Thy tcai's arc .sailer than a yoanger man's. 

And venonioim to thine e\ea. — My hoinetimc 
geiKTal, 

T have seen thee Htern, and fluai hast oft h(*held 
llenrt-hard’iiiiig speetaeles ; tell ilieso sad women, 
Tis fond*' to wail iiiev liable stn»keH, 

As Ms to laugh at ’em. — M> motluT, )ou wot well 
My liuxards still have been ^oiir solace : and 
Jieliovo’t not lightly, (though 1 gf» alone, 

Like to a lonely dragon, that Ins fen 
Makes fear’d and talk’d of uioie than seen) your 
son 

Will or exceed tlm eouimon, oi he caught 
With cautekuis baits and practice.® 

VoL. , My first son, . 

Whither w'ilt thou go? Take gooil (’ouiiiiiiis • 
Wtfth thee a w'kilo; determine on some I'miise, 
Moiv than n wild exposture to e.ieh ehaneo 
'riiat starts i* the way before thee. 

Cob. O, the gods ! 

Com. I’ll follow thee a ninnih, devise with thee 
Where thou ahalt ro.sl, that llioii mav’.^t hear of m, 
And we of thee; so, if the time thrust foith 
A cause for thy repeal, wo shall not send 
O’er the vast world to seek a single man, 

And lose advantage whieh doth ever eool 
r the ahsciieo of the ucoder. 

Con. Faro ye well : 

Thou luvsi yt*ars upon thee ; and thou art too full 
Of the wars’ suifeits, to go i*ove with one 
That’s yet unbruL’d : bring me hut out at gate. — 
Come, my sweet wif(», my deaiest mother^ and 
My friends of noble touch; when 1 aiu forth, 

a ForOtii«''( blo^B • • 

WhiMi moat struck home, bchif? gentle uoinuled^ craves 
A nobl® cunning .—J 

Wvery emlonvour to elicit cense from this nentenre 

< r^led PoprV **luMnK aenU}t watUed, craves." Src.; Hniuncea 
** being tirMtiiy warded, rrocc,” Xic , and Mr, CoIJier's “being 
Xontlc'nliidrftf, rmvci..” Stc , arc alike disputable. At one time 
It fttjrack 11* that the right lection was poBslbip'.--. 

* ** Fortune botn 

When most struck lioine , be.»g (tenile, wounded, craves," &c 
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Bid me farewell^ and amilc. I pray you, come. 
Whife 1 remain above tbe ground, you sludl 
Hear from me still ^ and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 

Men. • • • , That’e worthily 

As any ear can hcaiy — Come, let’s not weep — 

If I could shake off but one seven years • 
From these old arms and logs, by tho good gods. 
I’d with thee every foot ! 

Cob. Give me thy hand : — 

Come. lExeunt 


SCENE TI. — The same, A ^Street near, the 
Gate, 

Rntfr Stt'iNTi's, Brutus, and an iEdile. 

^Ie. Bid them all home ; he’s gone, and we’ll 
, no further. — 

'J’lie nobility are vex’d, whom we see 'have sided 
ill his behalf. 

Iheu. Now we have shown our power, 

liOt us 8et‘in hiimbhT after it is done, 

'riian when if wa.s n-doing. 

Sic. Bid tlumi homt* : 

Say th(*ir great enemy h gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient strength, 

Bau. Dismiss them homo.-- 

\^ExU JBdilo. 

lleio comes his motluT. 

Si<’. Let's not meet her. 

Bnu. ’ Why ? 

Sic. They say she’s mud. 

Biiu. "^’bey have ta’en note of us : 

Keep on voiir way. 

Rnttr VoLUMNiA, VinoiLiA, and Menkniuh. 

VoL. O, ye’re w(‘ll met ; the hoarded plague o’ 
tlie gods 
Requite your love ! 

Mux. Peace, peace ; bo not so loud. 

VoL. If that I couh* tor weeping, you should 
hear, — 

Nay, and you shall hear some. — Will you be 
gone ? \To Brutus. 

ViR. You shall stay too : [To Siotlt|^ 1 would 
T hod the fwvver 
To say so to my husband. 


Rut we arc now persuodad the sentiment Intended i« akin Co that 
^•rtw^^llnc^ by Ta>lQT, the Water-poet. — 

** For when base Peaeants Hhrink at Fortune'a blowca. 

Then mcrp»afi»wi/p most richly showee," 

nnd has been rendered unintelligible by sonio omiaMon in ihotost. 
*> 'TU fond— i Thai i«, n^\»JwlUh, 

c — cautelous baits and practice ] By inudMm* baiu. and 

IrwrfkiHr*. 
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•Srr. Arc ^you mankind ? • 

VoL. Ay, foul; h tlmt a shame? — Note but 
this, fool.; 

Was not a man my father? Iladst thou foxship 
"I'o banish him that struck more blows for Home 
Than thou hast spoken words ? 

Sic. O, blessed heavens I 

VoL. More noble blows than cmt thon wise 
words ; 

And for Rome’s good. — I’ll toll thee what ; — ^}’ct 
go : — 

Nay, but thou shnlt slay t-oo : — I vrould my son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe laiforo him, 
ilia good sw'ord in liis hand. 

Sic. What then ? 

Via. WlicU ihtn ? 

He*d make nn end of thy posterity. 

VoL. Bastards and all. — 

Goofi man, the wounds that he does bear for Romo ! 
Men. Come, come, |icacc, , * 

Sic, I would he had continu’d to bis coufttry 
As bo bogau, and not unkiiit himself 
The noble knot ho made. 

Bbu. T would he had. • 

* you numktndf ] Are you UrwuignnU^ biragne» f * A *««»- 
kind wofnan," Jfohtuitin $ayt, “ho woman with the roiighnew of 
a man, and, ta an afrgmvated eenie, a woman ferociou*. violent, 
and kMgtr to «h«d hlood ” 


VoL. / woff^d had I ’Twas you iiiconsM the 
rahhle ; — 

Cats,*’ that can judge ns fitly ol his worth, 

A^ 1 can of those inysteiies which heaven 
Will nut have earth to know. • ^ 

Biin. Pray, let us go. 

Von. Now, pray, sir, get you gone ; [tliis; — 

You have done a iiravc diH‘d. Hre you go, hear 
As far as doth the Capirol oAceed 
'J’Im* im*iui(‘st house in Rome ; so far, niy son 
('J'lns lady’s liu^barul lic're, this, do you sec) 

Whom you have hunihliM, does exceed you all. 
Bru. Well, well, we’ll leave you. 

Sic. Why stay we to he baiUnl 

With one that wants hcT wits ? 

VoL. Take n«y prayers with you. — 

\^kxmni Tdibunes. 

1 would the gods had nothing olae to do, 

But to confirm ray curses ! C’ould f meet ’em 
But om« a day, it would uiiclog my heart 
Of what lies h^vy to’t. 

Men. You have told them home ; 

And, by Itiy troth, you have cause. You'll sup 
* with me ? 

b Cats,—] The> Is an orJd rouhet, whether intended for the 
Trlhune» or the Nibble Mr Collier'# anifOt.itor would mbetitute, 
C«r«, but 49 Vulummia in here upbraiding them for UMdrlaek c7 
perreption. we «urniue the genuine word WA Bute, lor which 
“Cals ' it an easy laiaprint 

;67 



A9T IT.} 


OOBIOLAKUa 


{Mm rt. 


VoL. Anger’s my meat ; I lyp upon myself 
And so shall starve erith feeding. — Come, let’s 
Xioave this faint puling, and lament as 1 do. 

In anger, Juno-iike. Come, some, some. 

Mbn. Fie, fie, fie! IB^xeurU, 


SCEKB HI.— Highway between Borne and 
Amtium. * 

EnUr Nicanob and Adrian, meeting. 


most strange fifing hm Bome, afl tcndiiig totiie 
g(M)d pf thmr oarersaHee* Have Jwi an aimy 
ready, say you ? 

Ajdb. a most royal one: the centttrions, and 
their charges, dtsUn^y billeted, ahre^^ in the 
ent^rtainmefit, and t<r be on foot at an hour’s 
warning. ^ 

Nic. 1 am joyful to Keor of their readiness, 
and am the man, I think, that shall set them in 
present action. So, sir, heartily well met, and 
most glad of your company. 

Adb. You take my part fi^om me, sir ; I have 


Hio. I know you*WDll, sir, and you know me : 
your name, 1 thinly is Adrian. 

Ann. It is so, sir: truly, i have forgot you. 


the roost cause to be glad of yours. 
Nio. Well, lot us go together. 


Nio. I am a Boman ; and my services arc, as 

you against ’em. J^ow you mo yet ? SCENE IV. — ^Antium. B^ore Aufidius* Houh, 

Adb. Nicanor? No.* • 


Nio. The same, sir. 

Adb. You had more beard when T last saw you ; 
but your favour is well appeared* by your tongue. 
What’s the news in Homo? 1 have a note from the 
Volseiau state, to find you out there : you have well 
saved me a day’s journey. 

Nio. There hath been iu Home strange insur- 
rections: the people against the senators, patricians, 
and nobles. 

Adb. Hath been! is it ended then ? Our state 


Enter Cobiolanus, in mean apparel^ dieguiud 
t and muffled. 

Cob, a goodly city is this Antium. City, 

’T is 1 that made thy widows ; many an heir 
Of these fair edifices ’fore my wars 
Have 1 licaxd groan and drop : then know me not, 
Ijest that thy wives with spits, and boys with stones, 
In puny battle slay me. — 


thinks not so ; they ore in*a most wailiko prepa- 
ration, and hope to come upon them in the heat of 
their division. 

NiC. The main blaze of it, is past, l)iit a small 
thing would make it fianio again ; for the nobles 
ree^ivo so to herrt the banishment of that worthy 
Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe aptness to take 
all power from the people, and to pluck from them 
tlicir tribunes for ever. This lies glowing, 1 ciui 
tell you, and is almost maturo for the violent 
breaking out. 

Adb, Coriolanus banished? 

Nio. Banished, sir. 

Adb. You will be welcome with this intelli- 
gence, Nicanor. 

Nio. The day serves well for them now. I 
have heard it said, the fittest time to corrupt a 
man’s wife is when she’s fallen out with her hus- 
band. Your noble Tullus Aufidius will appear well 
in those wars, his great opposer, Coriolanus, being 
new in no request of his country. 

Adb. He cannot choose. I am /nost fortunate, 
thus accidentally to encoimter you : you have 
ended my business, and I will nienS[jMi\>compaDy 
you home. « 

• Nro. 1 shall, between this and supper, tell you 


Enter a Citizen. « 

Save you, sir, 

Crr. And you. 

Cob. Direct me, if it be your will, 

Where great Aufidius lies : is he in Antium ? 

CiT. lie is, and feasts the nobles of the state at 
his liousc this night. 

Cob. 'VVliich is his house, beseech you ? 

CiT. This, here before you. 

Cob. Thank yon, sir ; farewell. [^Exit Citizen. 
O, world, thy slippery turns! Friends now fast 
sworn, 

Wliose double bosoms seem to wear one heart. 
Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal and exmx:ise, 
Are still together, who twin, as ’t were, in love 
Unseparable, shall within this hour, 

On a dissention of a doit, break out 
To bitterest enmity : so, fellest foes, [sleep 

Whose passions and whose plots havtT^roke fiielr 
To the one the other, by some chance, 
Some*trick aot worth an egg, ^all grow dear 
friends 

And inteijoin their issues. So with me 
My birth-place hate I, and my love ’s upon 
This enemy town. — ’ll enUw : if Jhe me, 


» •— ifemr favour i« wtil appeuvd Av paurjon^a J Thl« may 
InMit, yuvtt term U waU mangiuMt or reu£^ ajrparni t but 
IwuwMi Would f wLd r -a i/ borod, md Steevona and Mr. Colli«r*f 
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aoBotator prapow, •* ufprootd by your toogve.** 

tout !!«•<<-. Amu !.*> 

owB tbo roatomtion to CotMli. 






lie doeh fair jiihtice ; if lie ^^i>e me ^u> , 

1 ’ll ilo bis cuuiiti V sen ice. I 


SC’KNK \\---The same. A Halt AubMius’ 
House. 

.Uusic within. Enti r a Sei v.mt . 

1 Skbv. Wiiio, wine, wine! Wluit huvivv is 

Iiere ! 

I think our fellows are asleep. 

EtUer another Servant. 

2 Seuv. Where's Cotus ? my nmstci c..:’- f»>r 

him. — Cotus! [* 

Enter Coriolanus. 

CcMtt. A goodly house : 

The fbi wt smells well ; hut I epi>c*ai’ not liko * 
guest. 


I lU Luhi i/a jiiA SnMiiit. 

j I 8 kuv. Wliat would ^ou have, Imiid ! wlience 

I fi le •» 110 I.liwc for you : pray, go to tlio iloor. 

I 

C^m. I bavo fb‘.sciv’J no betUr cuUTluiimieut, 

III boin^j: Ci>riulaiius.“ 

/le enter second Servant. 

I 2 Skuv. Wboiirc me you, sir? Ittis the piR’U'i 
bis eyes in his lieiid, ilmt be gives cuti'auce tto such 
cunipauions? I'rny, get you out. 

Coil. Awny ! 

2 Skr^. Awinj / Get you away. 

Cob. Now thou ’rt troublesome. 

2 Skrv^ Aeo you so'bmve? I’ll have you 

talked wiUi anon. 

Enter a ih wd Sei i ant. The first meeU him. • 

3 SivBV. What fellow ’a tbia ? * 

» fn Mng CufiuJuaitf.] I« oUtaniiiitf J»i* •t*n:aixie fro.n the oink 
• »f tunuil. 


TO!*. tH. 



actit.] COElOLANUa^ (WMEBY 


1 Skiiv. a strange one as wrer 1 looked on : I 

cannot get liun out o’tho house: pr’ytheo/ e£ll 
my master to lum. * • 

3 Skuv. ■ nave you to do here, fellow ? 
Pray you, avoid the house. ^hearth. 

Con. Tjot me but stand ; 1 Vill not hurt jour 
3 Sjebv. What are you ? 

• Con. A gcnilenian. 

3 Seuv. a murvclluiiB poor one. 

Con. True, po I am. 

3 Seiiv. IVny yon, poor gentleman, take up 
some oilier station : here 's no place for ya.i ; pra} 
ytfU, avoid : come. ' . 

Cyu. Follow yoiftr function, go iiiul batten 'on 
cold bits. • , {Pushes him away. 

.3 Sekv. AVlmt.will you not? IVytliee, tell niy 
master what a strange guest he Inis lieie. 

2 Sehv. And 1 shdJ. ^ {Exit. 

3 iSkiiV. Wheio <lwelJ(St tliou ? 

Coa. Under tin; canopy 

3 Seuv. (Imler the canopy i 
(Jon. Ay, 

3 Seuv. Where \s that ? 

Cor. the cit y of kit(*s and crows. 

3 Sekv. P the dtp of kites and ccows / — What 
an nsB it is ! — then thou dwellest with daws too ? 
Con. No, T serve not tliy master. 

3 Serv, JTow, sir! do you inoddh* with my 
masU'r ? 

Con. Ay ; *t is an lionestcr service than to 
meddle with thy mistnss . 

Thou prnt’st, and prat’st ; serve with lliy frenchi‘r, 
hence ! * [/jcafi^ him a^^ay. 

Entci' Amnirs and the second Seivaut. 

Aur. WIuTe is this fellow* ? 

2 Skuv. lloiv, sir ; 1 M have beaten him like 
a dog, but for disturbing the lords witliin. 

Aup. Wlieiice coin'bt thou? what w’oiildst thou? 
Thy name ? 

Why speak *st not? Speak, man : what’s thy name? 
Con. If, Tullus, not yet thou know’st me, 

[Uiimujlifip. 

And, seeing me, dost not tliiiik mo for tho man I 
oin. 

Necessity commands me name myself. 

AuP! What is thy name? [Servants rcthv. 
Cob. a nanio unmusical to tlic Volschms' ears. 
Ami harsh in sound to thine. • 

A IF, Say, w hat ^thy name ? 

Thou hast a grim appearance, and tliy face 
Boai’s a command in 3 ; though thy tackle ’s toni, 
*Thou show*st a noble vessel : what ’s thy name ? 

• — — ■) That is, mtmoritU 

h wivak~i-if fnffrattce • 

« JCttow wrat,—] FtrtC apparently roeunf here no&'m/, tain 
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Cob. Prepare thy IwOw to fiown : know’atthou 
^ mejfft? " , 

Auf. I know thee not: — ^thy notno? 

Cob. My name is Cains MoreiuB, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volrfbes, 

Groat hurt*and mischief ; thereto witness may 
My Biiruame, Coriolaiuis : the painful service. 

The extreme dangers, and tho drops of blood 
Shed foriny thaiikless coiintij, are reqmted 
But witli tliat surname ; a ^d memory,* 

And witness of the malice and displeasure [mains ; 
Which thou should's t bear me : only that name lo- 
'J'he cruelty and envy of the people, 

Permitted by our dastaid nobles, who 
TIavt‘ all foi-sook me. hath devour'd the rest j « 
And Buflei’d me by tho voice of slaves to be 
Whoop’d out of Koine. Now% this extremity 
JIalli brought me to thy hearth ; not out of liop(‘» 
Mistake me not, to save my life ; for if 
f had fear’d death, of all the men i' the world 
1^ 'would have ’voiilcd thee ; but in more spite. 

To he full quit of those my hanishers, 
iStand I before ihee here. Then if thou hast 
A heait of wioiik in thee, that will revenge 
’rhinc own particular wrongs, and stop those maims 
Of shame Been through thy country, speed thoe 
straight, 

And make my misery Bon’o thy turn ; 6o use it, 

That my revengeful sendees may prove 

As benefits to thee ; for I wdll fight 

Against my canker’d country with tho spleen ^ 

Of all the under fiends. But if so be 

Thou dai’st not this, and tliat to jirovc more fortunes 

Thou’rt tir’d, then, in a word, I also am 

TiOngcr to live most weary, and jiresciit 

My throat to thee and to thy ancient malice ; 

M'hicli not to cut would show thoe but a fool, 

Since I have ever follow’d thee with hate, 

Draw'n tuns of blood out of thy country’s breast, 
And cannot live hut to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

Auf. O, Marcius, Marcius, 

Each word thou hast spoke hath w'ceded from roj 
heart 

A root of nneienl envy. If Jupiter 
Should from oud cloud speak divine things, 

And say, true ; 1 ’d not believe them more 
Than thee, all-noble Mnrcius.O)|[^|JiCt me twine 
Mine arms about that body, whore against * 
Mytgrained ash an hundr^ times Iiath hi*okc, 

And scar’d the moon with splinters ! Here I clip 
The anvil of my sword, and do contest 
Asjbotly and as nobly with thy love. 

As c\’or iu ambitious strength I did 
Contend against thy valour. Enow thou first,* 

the epenlnp arena of thin act, where Volumnia etUc Corioiuiua 
•*vajjlni wn,** 
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I lav^4 maid I married ; ne^ mdn 
Silk’d taruer breath ; hut ^at I sec thee here, 
Thou imble thiaj^ 1 more dances my tapt heart. 
Than I ih«t my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride my thi'eshold. Whjf thou Jlars ! I tell 
thee, • • 

Wc^harc a power on fiwt ; and 1 had purjK>se 
Onoo more to hew thy target from thy brawi, . 
Or Idfee mine arm for H ; thou hast boat me out 
Twelve seveitil times, and I have nightly biudo 
Dreamt of encounters ^twixt thyself and me ; 

Wo have been down together in my sleep. 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each otliei’s throat, 
^And wak’d half dead Vith nothing. Worthy 
• Marcius, 

Had wo no othci* quarrel else to Home, but that 
» Thou art thence banish’d, wo would muster all 
From twelve to seventy ; and. j)oiinng war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Konie, 

Like a bold flood o’er-bear. (.), come, go in, ^ 
And take, our friendly senators by the hands ; 

Who now are here, taking their leines of me. 
Who am pi-epar’d against your t(‘nitories, 

Though not for Koine itself. 

Con. You bless mo, gods I 

A\tf. Therefore, most ,absolute sir, if thou 
. wilt ha>o 

Tlic leading of thine own revenges, tak(» 

The one half of my c’<»rnmi‘*sion, and s('t down, — 
As best thou art expeiienc’d, sinet‘ thou know’‘«t 
% riiy country’s sti'engtli and W(‘akncss, — tbiiie own 
w^aya ; 

Whether to knock hgaitiit the gates of ilomc, 

Or indely visit thorn in parts iein(»te, 

To friglit them, ere destroy. But come in ; 
liCt mo commend thee first to tho«c, tliat shall 
Say yea to thy desires. A thousand welcome^ ! 
And more a friend tlian c’ei* an enemy ; 

Yet, Mamns, that was much. YoiirhaiKl ! Mnst 
w'elcome ! 

\ExeUtlt (’OIITOI.AM’S AUF IDies*. 

1 Seuv. [Advancuirf.] Here’s a stiango alte- 
ration ! 

2 Skrv. By my hand, T had thought to have 
Rtnickcn him with a cudgel; and y«'t my mind 
gave me his clothes made a false ri'port ot him. 

1 Skuv. What an arm ho has ! ]Le turned me 

about with his finger and his thumb, as one would 
set up a top. • 

2 Srbv. Nay, I knew b) bis faee that tlirfe w’us 
something in him: he had, sii, a kind of face, 
methought, — cannot tell how to term it. 

1 Saav. He had so ; looking, as it wcrcf 

Would I wei'O hanged, but I thought there was 
more in him than I could think. 

* mm. Th« etymology of thl» word i« unccrUin, but It l« 

fttm employed m nmny Engl»*h eountie* for lugging and draffgmg. 
dti'ov»»n* quotha a line froni lloywood'i comedy, railed l«o\ef 


^ $ Sifiav. So diS I, I’il be »woi*ii: ho id simply 
tUo rarest man i* the world. 

1 Skhv* I ihifik he is ; hut a graateir soldier 
than he, you wot one. 

2 Stsnv. Who^ my master ? 

1 Snuv, Nay, it^s no matter for that. 

2 Serv. Worth six on him, 

1 Skuv. Nay, not so neither ; but I take hiiifi 
to Iw the greater soldier. 

2 Srcnv. Faith, look you, one cannot toll how to 

say that : for the dofonco ot a town, our goncrid is 
exeollefit.. • 

I 8khv. Ay, and for annssault too. 

Ile-enter fhinl Snivant. 

3 Skuv. O, slaves, J eah tell you nc^fk ! news, 

you rascals ! • 

1 and 2 Sr.uv. AMiat, what, what? lot’s partake. 

8 Skuv. 1 would ifot be allomnn, of all nations ; 
I had as lieve be a eondemned man. . 

1 and 2 Skuv. AVhoivfor-o ? wherefoiis? 

Si:nv. Why, bei’e’s Iws that w^ns wont to tliwack 
onr gtmeml, Cains Mareins. 

1 Skuv. Why do you ntiy, thwack our ymeral f 

8 Skuv. 1 do not sny, thwack our gcncml ; but 

he was always good enough for him, 

2 SJCll^^ Come, wh' are fellows and friends ; he 
w’OH ever too hard for him ; I hare hoard him sny 
HO himsidf. 

1 Sjiuv. lie w'as loo hard for Jiiin directly, to 
sa^ the truth on’t : V'fore CJorioIi, ho scotched him 
and notc]i<‘d him like a carbonado^ 

2 Skuv. An be had bewi cnimibally given, he 
might have broiled mid eaten him too. 

1 Skuv. But more of tby news. 

3 Siiuv. Why, be is so mado on hero within, 
life if hi* were son and Ikm’i* to Mai's ; set at upper 
end o’ the table ; no question asked him by any ol 
the Hcnators but lliey stand bald before him : our 
gc»iu*ral liimseM’ makes a TniHtr<'s,s of him ; sane- 
tifies himsilf with ’« hand, and turns up the white 
o’ the eye to his discourse. But the bottom of the 
news is, our geruM al 1*' cut i* the middle, and but 
om* half of wliat le* was yesterday; for the other 
lisih luilf, by the entreaty and grant of tho whoiO 
(able, lie ’ll go, he says, and bowIo*" the portt^r 
of Koine gates by the oars : he will mow down all 
before liim, and leave hi.s 'passage polled.^ 

2 Skuv. Afld he’s as like to do’t os any man 
I can im.agine, 

3 SKimr. Do ’t ! he will do ’t : for, look you, sir, 
he has os many friernls as eneinies : which friend^ 
sir, as it were, durst not, look you, air, show thorn 

MiitBM*,” 1636, it occur*,- * 

*' Vonus will $9wU m« bp tht ears f#r this ’* 
l» — . polled.! CUnrnt 


*171 




n«i wc ttTin if, Iii> fiicfuK. wliil>t heV m 
iliii'ctitiKlc.* 

1 Sicnv. Directitude / Wliai ’s that ? 

3 Skhv. But when thoy shall see, sir, his crest 
' up again, and the man in blood,'’ they will out of 
their burrows, like conioH after rain, and revel all 
with him. 

1 Skiiv. But wlion goes this forwaid*'' 

8 Sail V. To-morrow; to-dfly ; pieseiitly: ypu 
shall have the drum struck i!]» this afternoon : 't is, 
08*11 were, n jinrcol of their feast, and to bo e\e- 
eiited ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Reuv. Why, then wt shall Iinvo a stiiTing 
world again. This peace is nothing but to rust 
iron, increase tailors, and breed bnlhid-rnakcrs. 

1 Skrv. Tiot ino have war, say I ; U exceeds 
pence, as far ns day does night ; it’s spritely 
walking,® audible, and full of vent.'* Peace is a very 
r.jioplexy, letliargy ; mulled, deaf, sleepy, inseii- 
Kiblc; n goiter of more bastard children than 
wars a destrovor of men. 

2 Skiiv. ’Tis so; ond as w’ar, in some sort, 
may be said to be a ravishor, so it ennnot lie 
denied but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

1 Sr.RV. A.y» and it makes men hate one another. 

8 Seht’. Boason ; because they then less need 
one nnuthcr. Tlie wars for my money. 1 hope 
to see Homans as cheap os Volscians.—J'hey are 
rising, they are ri.sing. ^ 

^All. In, in, in, in ! [Kxrant. 

* — >directttudi>0 Mr. Collier's ttrnotatiir would rend, d^etUudf. 
b — m btood,*] 8«o note (c). p. 71, Vol 1 
V — iV* qmte/jr walking,—] That Is, quick mgttnff, or marching. 
The modem editorwin read, “—it's spritfly, waJtinjf/* ftc. 
d of venr 1 Vifti is re^re, utterance. 
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StT.NK vr — lh)iiu‘. .1 PuWic riiicr. 

Entei SrciNirs ami Purrrs, 

Sio. Wo hear not of him, noilhor nc'otl w'c feni 
liitn ; 

His romodios are tamo i* the present peace® W 
And qniotufss o* tlio people, which hefoic 
\\ ore in w ild hurry. 1 Foi o do we make his friouds 
Blush that the world goes wvdl ; who rather hnil, 
'riiough they them^olvos ilul suffer hy’fr, hohohl 
l^i^seiilious mmibcrs postering streets, than see 
Our tratlo'‘ni(*ri singing in th«‘ir shops, and going 
About their fiiuctions friendly 

Bnr. Wc stood to’t iii good lime. — Is this 
Menonius ? 

Sic. ’T is he, *tis ho ; O he is grown most kind 
Of late. — Flail, sir ! 

Enter ]Mr.\KNn’s. 

Men. Hail to you both ! 

Sir. Your Coriolanus is not much ti^i^od hut 
with his friends ; the commonwealth dotA^%and ; 
and so would do, were he more angry at it. 

Meij. All well ; and might liave been much 
better, if ho could have temperized. 

Sic. Where is he, hear 3'ou ? 

iMF^\ Nay, I hoar nothing ; his mother and his 
wife hear nothing from liim. 

• Ri$ remedlei are tame i’ the preeent paece— ] A corneettoa by 
Theobald, the old copies having,— Hia remedies tat tame, the 
present peace.’* Omission, however, is not, perhaps, the only 
feci in the line; the word " remedies" is very equivoeaU 



IV.J 

^ffawr Citixonl* 

CxmiENS. Tho god# preserv© Uolh ! * 

Sic. Qod-don, our neighbours. 

Bbu» <>od’dcn to you al1» god-dcn to you all. 

1 CxT. Ourselves, our aud children, on 

our knees, t * 

Are*bound to pray you both. 

Sic^ Live, nui! thrive ! 

Bru. Farcivell, kind neighboui's : wo 
Coriolaniis 

Had lovM 30U as wc did. 

CiTizKNs. Xow the gods kes^p you ! 

Both Tri. Farewell, farewell. 

• \^Eretoit Oili/eim. 

Stc. 7 'his h a happier and more ooinolx (imo 
Than when these follow*, ran nhout tho s( loots, 
Crying confusion. 

Bbu. Cains Mnrciiis was 

A worthy ofRccr i’ the war ; hut insolcMit, 
O’crcomc witli pride, nnihitious past all think ii^. 
Self-loving, — 

Sic. And affocting one solo throne, 

Without assistance. 

Mkn. I think not so. 

Sic. We should by this, to all onr lainentalion. 
If ho had gone foKli coiibiil, found it so. 

Brit. The gods have w(‘ll prevented it, ami 
Home 

Sits safe and still without him. 

Enfrr an .i^^dilc. 

A2d. Wortliy tribune*'. 

There is n slave, whom wo have put in prison, 
lU'ports, — the Volsees w'lth two aev(*ral jioweis 
Arc ontor’d in the Homan terntories ; 

And with tho deepest innliee of the Avar 
Dc.stroy what lies before ’em. 

Mrm. ’TisAnfidlus, 

Who, hearing of onr Mnreius’ hanishnuMit, 

Thrusts forth his horns again into the woild, 
Wlricli w'crc inshcird when Mnreius stood foi Hom<’, 
And durst not once peep out. 

Sic. Come, what talk } oii of Mareius 9 
Bru. Go see this rumourer whipp’d.— It can- 
not be 

The Volsocs dare break with us. 

Mkn. Cannot he! 

Wo have record that vciy well it can ; , • 

And three examples of the like have licen ^ 
Within my age. But reason with tho fellow, 
Before you punish him, where he heard this ; 

Lost you shall chance to whip your informaflon, 

» Oond JtforrliM— 1 Mr. CoIll«r*s annotator propoBea to read,— 
"God Mardua," which may be rlaht ; yet In ** Macbeth." Act III. 
So. t, idien Maebeth. by way of Wigatlos the murderen to «toy 
Oanquo. «x|MitiaiM on the wronge that chief had done them, he 
aekf. iJwolcaUy,— 


tdCfcJTair n 

And beat the meiHIpngor who bids beware 
#fVhat IS to W dmultHl. 

Sic. ^ • Tell not me i 

I know this cannot bo« 

Bru. Not possible. 

Enter a Mossengcr. 

Mksq. The nobles, in git^nt earnestness, are 

V">K 

A II to the senate house : sqmo news is cbme • 
That t|^nis their countononoos. 

Sic. *Tfs this slave,— 

Go whip him ’fore the.poopTn’e eyes, — his raising I 
Nothing hut his rejiort ! a 

Mnss. • Yes, worthy sir, 

The slate's rt'port is seeondcil ; and more, 

Mon* fearful, is deliveiM. , • 

Sic. • , What more fearful ? 

Mess. It is spoke fret*ly out of many mouths, 
(TIow probable 1 do^iotknow) that Marcius, 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power ’gainst Home; 
And vow^s revenge as spacious as between 
'J'lie 3omig*at and oldest thing. 

Stc. Tills is moat likely t 

Bur, Hnls’d only that the weaker sort may wish 
Good" Miiiciiis homo again. 

Sic. The very trick on’t, 

Mkx. This is unlikely ; 

He and Aiifidius can no more atone 
Thau violent’bt (joiiliariety. 

^ Enter Another Messenger. 

Mess. Yon are sent for to thcpsenntc; w 
A fe’ufiil army, led by C^iius Marcius 
Assoeiated willi AuBduis. rages 
Upon our territories; ami have already 
OVr-borne tlu^ir way, eonsuiird w'itli tire, and to<jk 
Wlmt lay before them. 

Enter Comtniub, 

Com. O, you have made good work ! 

M KN. What iu*w8 ? what news ? 

Com. You have holp to ravish your own daugh- 
ters, and 

To melt the city leads upon your pales ; 

To BCD your wives dishonour’d to your noses 
Men. What’s the news ? what’s the news ? 
Com. Yourjtemples burned in their cement ; and 
Your franchises, whereon you stood, confin’d 
Into an dugre’s boro. 

Mkk.* Pray now, your nows ?— 

(*) Old text. eoRimfi^, 

** xn* you «o BoxpetJ'dU 

To pin f for fliN ffootf man t*' 


*cofuo];.4Mus. 
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foa have made fair work, I feat me. -P^y, y(mj 
news ? - 

If Marcius slioiild be joinM wiui^YolscianB,-^ 
Com. Jfl 

lie is their god ; he leads them hkc a tilings 
Made by some other deity thaif nature, 

That shapes man better : and they follow him, 
Against us brats, with no less conddence, 

Than boys pursuing summer butterdies,r 
Or buteWs killmg flies. 

Mkn. - Toil hayc made good work, 
You and your aproii-mcm : you that stood £> inueh 
Upon the voice of occupotjon," and 
The breath of garlic-eater's"! 

Com. Uo’Jl shate ysur Home about your ears. 
Mkn. As Hercules did shake down nu'liow 
fruit. — 

You liavd made fuir wofk ! ^ 

IIau. . ilftt is tins true, sir? 

Com. Ay ; and you ’ll look pale 
Before you find it other. A IF the icgions*^ 

Do smilingly .revol t ; and who resiMt 
Are only mock’d for valiant ignorance, (him? 
And perish constant fools. W’ho iM’t can blame 
Your enemies and his tind something in him. 

Men. We arc all undone, unless 
The noble man have increy. 

Com. Who shall ask it? 

' The iiubuncs eurmot do’t for shame ; the peoph' 
Dosorvo such pity of liim as the wolf 
Does of the Bhopherd.s : for his iK'st friends, if they 
Should say, He ffood to Itoinr, they charg’d liini 
oven r 

Aathoso should Jo that liad deserv’d his linto. 

And therein show’d like eneini('s. 

Mkn. T is true: 

If ho were putting to iny house the brand 
That should consume it, T have not the face 
To say, Hernrh cease , — You huvo made fair 

iiands, 

You, and your crafts ! you liavc ci afled fair ! 

Com. You have hrouglit 

A trembling upon Rome, such ns was? never 
So incapable of help. 

Both Trt. Say not, we brought it. 

Mkn. ,Ilow ! Was it wc ? wo lov’d liini ; but, 
like boosts 

And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your clustci’s. 
Who did hoot him out o* the city. 

Com. But I fciu' 

They’ll roar him in again. Tulliis^Aufidiiis,, 

Tlie SGCoiul iianio of men, ol^eys his poijito 
As if he wore his officer desperation • 

Ia all tho policy, strength, and defence, 

That Homo can make against them. 

♦ T Thut {«, 

► regions— 1 Should perhaps ba, "All the 
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Endtra o/’Citweiw. 

' Here come Hie clusters, 
And is Auddius wth-him ? — ^You are they 
That made the air unwholesome, when ydu cast 
Your stiiikiAg greasy" caps in hooting 
At t/oriolonus’ exile. ** Now he ’s coming ; 

And not a hair upon a soldier’s bead. 

Which wiH not prove a whip : a.s mimy coxcombs 
As ypii threw caps up will he tumble down. 

And pay you for your voices. ’Tis no matter;, ' 
If ho could bum us all into one coal, 

Wc Imve deserv’d it. 

(Citizens. Faith, we liear fearful news. 

1 Orr. For mine own port,* 

When I said, banish him, I said, ’twos pity. 

2 (Jit. And so did 1. 

CiT, And so did I ; and, to say the truth, so 
did very many of us : that we did, we did for the 
best ; and thougli wc willingly consented to his 
haifjshmcnt, yet it was ag.iiu8t our wilL 
Com. Ye’ic goodly things, you voices! 

Men. You have made good work, 

You and your cry ! — Shall *h to the Capitol*? 

Com. O, ay; what else? 

[Exeunt Com. and Mkn 
Sir. Co, mn-.tei's, get you homo ; l)c not dis- 
may’d : 

I’hese are a side that would he glad to have 
'^riiis tnie, which they so seem to fear. Go homo. 
And show 111 ) sign of fc‘ur. 

1 CiT. ’J'he gods be good to us ! Come, masters, 
lei’s home. 1 (*ver said we wore i* tlic wrong, 
when we hanislied him, 

2 CiT. So did w'o all. But, conic, lot’s home. 

[Exeunt (Uitizoii.**. 

Bnr. I do not like this now's. 
iSir. Nor I. 

Biiu. Tict’s to the Capitol. — Would half my 
wenltli 

Would buy this for a lie ! 

Sic. Bray, lot us go. [Exeun*. 


SCENE VII . — A Camp; at a small distance 
fror* Rome. 

Entet' Aupinius and his Licutcnail 

^ Auf. Do they still fly to the Roman ? 

LikV. I do not know what witchcraft’s in him, 
but 

Your soldiciw use him as tho grace ’fore meat, 
Their 4alk at tabic, and their thanks at end ; 

And you are darken’d in this action, sir, 

Even by your own. 

Mr. Collier's annoUter roads It 
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Avw* I 1 belp it now ; 

Unlotoi hj ma^ moaiiB^ 1 lave the &ot « 

Of ottr desngn. He beois him^ more proudlier 
Even Ukmj person^ than I Qiooght he would 
M^en first 1 did embraoe hum; yet Ijis natui'e 
In that ’b no changeling, aiad I must excuse • 
What cannot be amended. 

, Yet I wisji, sir, , 

(t mean for your particular) you had not 
Join’d in commission with him ; but either * 

Had * borne the action of yourself, or else 
To him had left it solely. 

Auf. I understand thee well ; and bo thou 

, sure. * 

When he shall come to liis aeconiit, lu* knows not 
What T can urge against him. Altlu)ng}i it sc'cms* 
And so be thinks, and is no loss appaivnt 
To tlic vulgar eye, that lie boars nil l lungs fairly. 
And shows good Imabandr} for the '\''olscian slat<s 
Fights dragon-like, and docs aohiove as soon ^ 

As draw Ins sword ; yet ho hath left undone 
That which shall break his neck or hazard mine, 
WheujBVr we come to our account. 

Lusr. Sir, 1 boHocch you, think \ou he’ll carry 
Eomc ? 

Axjf, All places yield to him cre he sits dinvn ; 
And the, nobility of Horae arc his : 

The senators and patricians love hira too : 

The tribunes are no soldiers ; and their people 

(•) out text, hate. * 

• By soverciifiity of nature 1 ThciiuARo U founded ou the fahii- 
lous power attnbuted io the onpray, of fatidnathifr the hsh on 
which It preys Thus, in Peelers ploy, called **The UaUlc of 
Alcwar/' 1594, Act 11. Sc. 1, — 

" 1 will provide thee of a pnnrelv osprey. 

That as she ftietli over tihli in pooli, 

The flsh shall turn their ghbteriiiK h-dlits up, 

And thou Shalt take thy liberal choirs of all ” 

b hut he htts a merit, 

To choke it In the utterance ] 

The latter portion of this speech is miserably confused After 
* So hated, and so hanish'd," there is obviously a cliasin, ulnrh it 
rare vain to think of filling up 

e So our virtues 

Lie in the interpret.xtiou of the time ; 

And power, unto itself most eoiniiiciulable, 

Hath not a tomb so rvident as a rliair 

To extol what it hath dour ] » 


be OB rash ifi the repeal, aa hfiiai^ 

^ exfcl him the^oe. I think he'll W to Bemo, 
As ks the oapray^ the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature.*^ .First ho was , 

A noble servant |o tliom ; hut ho could not 
Carry his honour8%?ven : whether ’twos pride^ 
Wliich out of daily fortune over taints 
The happy man ; whether defect of judgment. 

To fail iis Um disposing of tlioao chances 
Wliich he was lord of ; or whcthfir nature, 

Not to bo other than one filing, not moving 
From Iho casquo to the oushiou, but commanding 
poaco • 

lih'on wdtli tlio same austerity ^xd guib 
As ho conivoH’d the. war ;• but one of these, 

(As he hath spices of them all, not all, 
l^*'or I dare so fur free him) made him fear’d^ 

8o hated, and sojianish’d*: but ho has fl merit. 

To choke it in the Vtteraiice.'* So our xirtuci> * 
Lie in the intorinvtation of the Unu) ; 

Ami ]>oner, unlo most commondablo, 

Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done.” 

One fire drives out one fire ; one nail, ono nail ; 
Rights by rights founder,^ slreiigtlia by sti'cugths 
do fail. 

Ooino, lot ’s away. When, Caius, Rome is thine, 
I'hou art j>oor’ht of all ; then shortly art thou 
mine. 

(*} Old text, veriufi. 

Till* Kcntinieiit (o roiiviiiod wak no doubt idotttival with that 
vxpicHsed 111 Act I. K< . *0 ot “ llaiiilul 

* " So, ofl it cluinceu In parllpulnr men, 

I'hat for Home vicious mule of nigui-e in Uiem, « 

• t • • * 

Thfir virtue i. clue (hr they an pure as grace, 

Ah inlliiitc iih mail iriav undergo.) 

blialJ In the peiioial ooiiHurr take corruption 

JProin that jM/ticular fault." 

1»d MO, prorcedH Aii/oHub, owr very virtues appear false by ike mis* 
roitj/rifc/ton of the m/e, and etea uuthuruyt whith ran Artfcf 
applause, has nCt « mart tnevitahie, i.e certain, tomb for its test 
Hitions than the very chair of tnumph vheretn they are sts* 
I I tiled * , . 

j *1 JUohts by rights foiiiidpr,—! The old mpios have ** fouler/ 
which fiAK bctn ctiaiigiil tu,— fouled; foul arc, suffer, faiVdme 
] and tatter The onirndatiun we adopt lb by Malone. 





ACT V, 

SCENE I. — Rome. A Public Place, 


Enter Mbi/kniub, CoMrmus, Siciniub, Buutus, 
and Others* 

f 

^Ien. No, 1 *11 nut go : you hear what ho hath 
said 

Wliich woB sometime his general ; who lov’^l him 
In a molt dear partioiihir. 11c call’d me. father : 
But what o* that ? Go, you that banish’d liim, 

A mile before hii tent Adi down, and knee 
The way into bis mercy : nay, if ho coyed* 

To hoar Cominiiis speak, 1*11 keep at home. 

Com. He would not seem to know me. 

Mkn. . Bo you hear ? 

* it wcM a tore pttilion ttf a 

Tv eei* whtnH lArv Auf fntfvuA'd } 

Mwon M AO Opubt w« ahvuld r«»d,— “ It was » Sait pet.lion ; " 
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Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name : 
I urg’d our old acqiiaintaTice, and tho drops 
That we havo bled together. CoriolannSf 
He would not answer to : forbad all names ; 

He was a kind of nothing, titleless, ^ ^ 

I'ill ho had forg’d himself a name i’ tlio < 

Qf burning Romo. 

Why, so ! you havo made good work : 

A pair of tribunes tliat have rock’d for Rome, 

To make coals cheap, — a noble memoiy 1 

Coitf. I minded him how royal ’twas to panlon 
When it was less expected : ho replied, 

It was a bare* petition of a state 
To 0110 whom tlicy hud punisti’d. 

but. even with this aniondiceut, St is qaestlonsble If we hsva Mt 
what the poet 
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Mtw. ; Very well; 

Gould lio eay Im? 

Goic* 1 dSei^d to awoken liw regard 
For’s p^vato findids : Lis aAswer to me was, 

Ho could not sta^ to pick them in a j^e 
Of noisome musty cliaff : Le said^ ’twros follj'* 
For«ono poor gtuiii or two, to leave unbumt, 

And still to nose the ofrciice. ^ 

MJIk. , For one poor gram or itoo ! 

I am one of those ; his mother, wife, his chiM, 
And tills brave fellow too, we are tlic groins : 

You aiti the mnsty chaff ; and you ore smelt 
Above the moon. We must be burnt for you. 

Sic. Nay, pray, be pdticut: if you refuse }our 
aid 

In this so iicvcr-heedcd help, yet do not 
Upbraid *8 with our distrobs. But. sui'o, if you 
Would he your countiy’s plomlor. y oui* good tongue, 
More than Uie instant m uiy we euii niuke, 

Might stop our couiitryumn. ^ 

Mkn. No ! 1 *11 not meddle. 

Sic. Pray you, go to him. 

Men. \Miat should I do ? 

Biiu. Only make trial what your love con do 
For Home, towanls Marcius. 

Mkn. Well, and suy that ^Marcius return me. 
As Comifiius is return'd, unheaid ; what then? — 
But as a discontented frienil, grief-shot 
With his uukindiicss ? say *t be so ? 

Sic. Yet your good will 

Must have that thanks from Home, aftei the mea- 
sure 

As you intended well. 

]VIkn. I ’ll undertake *t : 

r think he'll hear me. Yet to bite his li|>, 

And hum at good Cominius, inueh wnheartH me. 
He was not token well ; he had not dm’d : 

The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and thc*ii 
Wc pout upon the morning, aie unapt 
To give or to forgive ; but when wc have stuff'd 
Tlicse pii>c8 and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we lja\o siipfiler souls 
Than in our priest-like fasts : therefore I'll watch 
him 

I'ill he be dieted to my request, 

And then I’ll set upon him. 


^ JSau. You knt^r the vary ivwd into ilia kindiiM 
And cannot lose ja>ur way, 

Mjfiw. • Goo^ ffitth, I'll provo htui : 

Speed how it will, 1 slmll ore long have know* 
• lodge • 

Of my socoess.* [AMt 

Com. He 'A never hear hiiu* 

Sic. Not? 

Com. i tell you, he does sit in gold,^ bis eye 
llvd os 't would bum Home ; antUhia it^ury 
1'hc g^lcr to his pity. T*kiiecrd befhro him ; 

'T was very faintly ho said, JRtse; dismisa'd mo 
Thus, with his speechless hOqd : what he would do, 
1 lo sent in writing after mo ; ghat he wotdd not. 
Bound with an oath4o yield to Ida conditions:* 
So, that oil hope is vain, unless* his noble motber 
And his wife ; who, ns I hoar, mean to mIIcU him 
For mercy lo his country. * Therefore, lA’a hence, 
And with our fair cuti'caties haste tlicm on. 

[^Fxeunt 


SCENE 11. — An athanced /W o/ tfie Volscian 
Camp before Home. The Guard at i/ieir 
JStations» 

Enter to ihem^ Mknknius. 

1 O. Stay: whence are you ? 

2 G. Stand, and go bade. 

•Mjcn. You giiaril like men ; 'tis well: but, by 

your leave, • • 

I am an otHcer of state, and come 
To sp('ak with Coriolauus. 

1 (jr. From whence ? 

Mk.v. PVom Itome. 

1 (i. You may not puss, you must return : our 

gcncnil 

Will h('ui no more from thence. 

2 G. You’ll sec your Home enihrac*d with file, 

hcfoie 

You’ll speak with Ouriolaiuts. 

Men. Good my friends, 

If you have heard your general talk of Home, 


ft ^ Gouri faltb, I Ml prove bmi 

Speed how it will, 1 ahall ere lon|{ have kuov ledge 
or niy lucceta.J 

la tlila U invariably pointed,— • 

** Good faith, I *11 pru\e him, 

Spaed how it will 1 shall ere long," Stc. 

•ame eritlca have propoied to read,— ^ 

** Tou ahall eia long,*' &c. 

hut tha meaning of Mcnenius la,— 1*11 try him, and coroe what 
may. 2 ahall not long be kept in siupenate •• 8ucce«:» ha* here 
theaiicnUieation ofsueatMo in Italian, ■ e. event, coueeguence. 

b J tall yon, he doea eit xn gold,—] The aame idea, it lia* been 
u,*t jd, occtiB in Homer (Iliad, viU. 442),— 

** AvTiiv ^^%pvc€tO¥ ini fipokov evpvona 7.tvt 
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which I’lipe rviiUtTH, — 

Th' eternal Thunderer eat thron'd fapo/d.** 

e what he would not. 

Bound with an oath to yield to his condition*:] 

The sense of tlii* passage we conjecture to have been destroyod hji 
the inisprinro# •• liU " for no, •* his*' being Inadvertently eattglit 
by the tranucnber from the next 1 ne. If we read,— 

*• w hat he would do, ^ 

He sent hi writing aUi'r me ; what lie would not. 

Bound Willi an oath to yield lu ao condlllons.** 

the meaning is clear onmigit, — what h« would consent |o, he sen* 
in writing . whst he would not , liv Lvund Umaelf by oath u* 
yield on no condition^ • 

d — uides*— 1 Tlxat is, except. 
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And «f Ilia fricnda tlicro, it is lota to Manka," 

My nnnio Imth touch’d your ears ; it is Mononiiis, 

] G. Ih it so, luick ; tlie vii tuo of jour luiinc 
Is not hero [(ussublo. 

Mkn. T toll tljoo, fellow, 

n’liy ^oncrnl is fii y lover : 1 have* hcieri 
Tho hook of hia ^ood acts, whence men hinc road 
His fame unj^arallol’d, hn]ily nniplitiod ; 

For I have over verified ** iny friends, 

(Of whom ho’s chief) with all tho size that verity 
Would without lapsing autfer : nay, soniotinies, 
Like to a bowl upon a subtle* ground, 

J have tumbled post tho throw ; and in hia praise 
Have almost stamp’d tho leasing:’* therefore, follow, 
1 must have leave to pass. 

1 G, F aith, sir, if you had told ns many lies in 
hia behalf as you liave uttered words in your own, 
you should lujt pass hoiv ; no, though it were 
virtuous to lie ns to li\o chastely. Therefore, go 
back. 

Micn. Pr'ythec, fellow, romcrab(T my name is 
Kfonenins, alwnjs factionary on tlie party of your 
genoro], 

A lot» to blonlrv.o] /WxM to hlunktt evco'thini^to nothing • 
^ in ** UoiHfo an\l Juliet,*’ Act III. Sc. 5,-^ 

'« — — . and oft the tcortd to nothing 
That he t’aren ne’er come hack." 

0 For i*h«ve ever verified my friendit Ac.] Ifaiinicr gave mac* 
and Mr. ('oUier’a annotator haa the sanfe emendation ; but 
darliMs tho true word is rarefied^ that is, eiretehed o«t. See 
•Ukwo’i labour *e Lott " Act U'. 8e. 2, where, ftr "ratined,"-- 
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2 (h Tl(»>vsoovcr you have been his liar, (as you 
say you have) I am one tlmt, telling true under 
him, roust say, you cannot pass. Therefore, gc 
bock. 

Mux. IFns ho dined, can.st thou tell? for I 
would not speak uith him till after dinner. 

1 G. You aio a Enman, arc you? 

Mkn. r am as thy goiioial is. 

1 G. Then j ou sluuild hate Romo, as he does. 
Can you, when you have pushed out your gates the 
very defender of them, and, in a violent popular 
ignorance, given your enemy your shield, think to 
front liis revenges with the dasy* groans of old wo- 
men, the virginal palms of your daughters, or with 
the jmlsicd intercession of such a decayed dotant ^ 
ns you seem to be ? Can you tliink to blow out th^ 
inti'iided fire your city is ready to flame in, with 
siieh weak breath os iliis ? No, you arc deceived ; 
thcroforo, back to Rome, and prepar^v^ your 
execution: you are condemned; our general 'has 
you out of reprieve and pardon, 

Mi 5N, Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, 
ho would use me with cstiroation. 


'* Here-arc only numbers ra/tded,** we should also probsJdjr rtad 
rare/ted 

« — a BUbtlp ground , A smooth, sthipery ground, 
d — stamp’d the leasing ] ** I have almost given the lie stieh a 
sanction as to render it current.’*— M a lows. 

e — the easy yroane^] •• £aey groans '* may mean the eligkL 
imconeiderable groans ; but query, vUemy groans t 
f — a dseof^ dotant—] 60 the eld text. Many editors, hmr 
ever, read dolurd. 



OOAIOLAKtrS. 


•flf T<] 

2 0. Game, my c&piaiit lai<n^ jrott not. 

]I«K« I mean, tihy general. 

IG. My general cares not for yoa. Back; 1 
say, go V lest 1 let forth yoiii* half pint of blood ; — 
— ^tbat*8 the utmost of ,yeur having : — back. 

Mrn. Nay, but fellow, Tollow, — * • 

• 

^ JSnter Cobxolanus and Aufxbuts. • 

Coe. What's the matter? * 

Men. Now, you companion* I’ll say nn errand 
for you ; you shall know now that I nm in esti- 
mation ; you shall perceive that a Jack gimixlant 
^cannot office me fi'om my son C\>riolaiiiis ; guess, 
but by* my entertainment with him, il' thou staiulest 
not i’the state of hanging, or of some dcatli more 
long in spcctatorrdiip, and crueller in suffering; 
behold now presently, and swoon for what ’s to coino 
upon thee. — I'he glorious gods sit in hourly synod 
about thy particular })rospcrity, and love llu *(4 no 
worse than thy old father Menenius dm^s ! O, my 
son, my son ! thou art preparing tiro for us ; look 
thee, here’s water to quench it. I was lianlly 
moved to come to th<‘0 ; but being assured Vione 
but my.sclf could ino\t' tbec, J have b(*en blown out 
of your gates with siglia ; and conjure tbec to ]»ar- 
don Rome, and tliy petitionary countrymen. The 
good gods nssungc tby wratb, and turn tb(» dregs 
of it upon tins varlct bet‘e ; — this, who, like a block, 
hath denied my access to thee. 

Con. Away ! 

Men. IIow ! awni/f 

Con. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My 
affaii's 

Arc Bcrvanted to otheis : thougb T owe 
My revenge properly,*’ my ivnii^sion lies 
In Volscian bnmsts. Tluit wo have boc*n faiidliar, 
Ingrato forgetfulness shall jioi'^on, latboi 
Than pity note how mucli. — 'Jliercfore, ck* gone. 
Mine cars against yoiii suits are strongei liiau 
Your gates against my force. Yet, for J lov’d tlice, 
Take this along ; I writ it for thy sake, 

[Otv^’A a tfftrr. 

And would have sent it. Another w^ord, Mcnenius, 
I will not hear thee Rj»onk. — This man, Antidius, 
Was my helov’d in Rrmic; yet thou bcjiold’st! — 

Avf. You keep a constant temper. 

• [Exeuivt ConioLANiTs and 

1 Q. Now, sir, is your name Mcnenius ? • 

. 2 G. 'Tis a spell, you see, of much power ; you 

know the way home again. 

1 G. Do yon hear how wc are shent® for keeping 
your greatness back ? • 

2 G. What cause, do you think, I have to 
swoon ? 

(*) Old text emite, by. 

^ » — e(ifBlMUiien,--Oi That ly, as we now lay. ftlUm 

m • 


[soEirE m, 

^ fMEN. I neithlir care fur the woild nor Tbur 
^ueml : foi' such^hings os you, I canBCarce think 
there’s any, ye 'ft* so slight. He*tluit hath a will 
to die by himself fears it not from another ; let 
your gcncml do^lus worst. For you, bo that you 
are, long; and your miaeiy increase with y<mr 
age ! I say to you, os I was said to, AWoy ! 

] G. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 

2 G. The worthy follow is our gonond : he's tho 
rock, the oak not to be widd-shaken, \BxeunU 


SCENE III.— ^Vk! JWiPq^CoriolonuB. 

Enter Oouioi.anus, Aiieidiits, md Oihefb * 

Con. Wo willTM?f()io tho walls of Romp to-mor* 
row 

Set down our host.— M}' partner in this action, 
Yon inu^t re]»ori to the Volscian lords, how plainly 
J have borne this business. 

A rr. Only their ends 

A'ou have iespo(‘tcd ; stopp'd ymir ears against 
Tlio general hiiit of Rome ; never admitted 
A^]»riv.ate wbiH]K'r, no, not with such friends 
'J'hat thought llusni sure of you. 

Con. This last old man, 

Whom nith a cnick’d heart I have sent to Home, 
Lov’d mo alM)vc the inensuie of a father; 

Nny, godded me, indeed, Tlic*ir latest refuge 
Was to s(‘nd him ; for wliose old love, I hnvo 
('riiough T sbow’d sourly to lum)^oiico nioio 
^i’hc fimt conditions, wliich tlit*y did refuse, 

And cannot now accept ; to grace him only 
’rijiit tJiongbt lif‘ could do more, a very little 
f ba\e yielded to; fresh embassies and suits, 

Nor fioin lh(» stale nor private friends, horeoftor 
Will 1 lend ear to. — ITa ! wliat shout is this? 

[Shout wiihmJl , 

Shall I 1)0 tempted to infringe ray vow 
In the Knme time ’tis made? I will not. — 


Enter ^ in mourning VinoiMA, Vpi.VMNiA, 

tending young Maucius, Yai.kiua, and At- 
tendants, 


My wife comes foremost ; then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram’d, and in her hand 
Tho grandi'hild to her blood. But, out, affecUon 
All kmd and privilege of nature, break 1 
Let it be virtuous to be obstinate.—- • 

What is that court’sy %vorth ? or those doves’ eye , 



h — properly,-^ PeeuUnrly, ptvMonaUy. 
c — thent— ] Ditgfdrc^. 
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Wluch can make gods forsworn? — I melt, uiul 
am not 

Of Btrongor earth than others. — My mother hows ; 
Ab if Olympus to n molehill shouhl 
In supplication nod ; and my young boy 
Hath an of intercession, wlindi 

Ort^at nature criijs, Deny not . — Let the Volsci'S 
Plough Komo, and harrow Italy; I’ll never 
Be such a gosling to oliey instinct ; but stand, 

As if a man were author of himself, 

And knew no other kin. 

V'liio. My lord and husband ! 

Cor. These eyes arc not the same I wore in 
lionic. 

V'lna. The sorrow that delivers us thus chang'd 
Makes you think so. 

Con. Like a dull actor now, 

I have forgot my part, and I am out, 

Even to i| full disgrace. — Best of my flesh. 

Forgive my tyranny ; but do not say. 

For that, F&t^ghe, our Romans, — O, a kiss 
Long as my exile, swoot as my revenge ! . 

Now, by tho jealous queen of heaven, that kiss 
I carried from theo, dear ; and my true lip 
Hath Tirgin’d it oW since. — You gods V I pi*ntc,* 
And the most noble mother of the world * 

I.oavo unsahitcd : sink, iny knee, i’ tho earth ; 

[Kneeh. 

"'{•) Old text, pratf, corrected by Tbdbbabl. 

€ 

• — booKry The nnproli/e brtirb ; or a« 
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Of tby deep duty more impression ahuw 
Than that of corninon sons. 

VoL. O, stand np blcss'd . 

Whilst, with no softer cushion than the flint, 

1 kneel before thee ; and improperly 
Show duty, ns mistaken all this while 
Between the child and parent, [^Kneeti 

Con. Wliat is this ? 

Your knees to me ? to your corrected son ? 

I'heii let the pebbles on the hungry* bench 
Fillip tlio Rtnis; then let tho mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars Vain^t the fiery sun ; 
Munl’ring impossibility, to nuikc 
Mlint cannot be, slight work. 

VoL. Thou art my warrior ; 

I holj»* to frame thee. — Do you know this lady ? 

Cob. The noble sister of Publicola, 

The moon of Kome ; chaste as the icicle, 

That’s curded by the frost from purest snow. 

And hangs on Dian’s temple dear Va^a ! 

Yol. This is a poor epitome of youAp 
liS’^hieh by the interpretation of full time 
May show like all yourself. 

Con. The god of soldiers. 

With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
Thy blioughts with nobleness, that thou mayst 
prove 

To shame un vulnerable, and stick i* the wars 

( •) Old text, kopet cgrrected by Theobald, 

Malone fncgcKted, the shore Aaoyry for thlpirrecka tUiiM 
oeanrtn. 
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Like « sea-mark, staadine^evcry flaw, 

And saving those that eye thee! 

VoL. Your knee, sirrah. 

Cor. That’s my brave boy ! 

Voi.. Even he, your wife tbfe lady,iAnd myself, 
Are suitors to you. t * 

Cob. I beseech you, peace : 

Or, ifr you’d ask, remember this befoi-e,'^ • 
The things* I have forsworn to grant ina\’ njvcr 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Home’s mechanics ; tell mo not 
A^erein I seem unnaturgl : desire not 
fl'o allay my rages and revenges wiili 
Your colder reasons. 

VoL. O, no more, no more ! 

You have said you will not ginnt’ns anytljing ; 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny ali'cady : yet wo \\ ill ask ; 
lhat, if you fail in our request,'' the hlanic • 
hang upon your hardness ; then^foro hear us. 
Cor. Autidius, and you Volscea, inai k ; for 
• we’ll 

Hear nought from Romo in private. — re- 
quest ? 

VoL. Should wc he silent and not speak, our 
* raiment 

And state of bodies would hewrny what life 
We have led since thy cxnc*. Think with thyself, 
How more unfortunate than all living >>onien 
Are we como hither: since that thy sight, which 
should . 

Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 
comforts, 

Constrains them weep, and shake w'lth fear and 
sorrow ; 

Making the mother, wufo, and child, to see 
The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 
His country’s bowels out. And to pf»or wc 
I’hine enmih ’s most capital : thou harrest us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a eomfi)rt 
That all but w-c enjoy ; for how can we, 

Alas I how can w'c for our count»’y ]»rny, . 
'Whereto wc are hound, — together with thy vi<-torv, 
Wicrcto wc ore bound ? Alack ! or v.c must low* 
The country, our dear nurse ; or else thy jM*tson, 
Our comfort in the country. AVo must find 
An*evident calamity,'* though we had 
Our wish, which side shouKl win ; for either thou* 
*Must, as a foreign recreant, be led • 

With manacles through our streets, or else 
Triumpliantly tread on thy country’s ruin, 

And bear the palm for having bravely shed * 

(•) Old text, thing. 

• Ttiat..if7oa fafl fn our request,—] If you foil tnjrrant whaf 
i^e lUqulre. Pope end Mr. Collier’c annotator read, —if u'e fail," 

ac. 

^ dn evident eolowWf,— ] An Ineoifo&fo calamity. Bo In Art 


wife and children’s blood. For myai&Aon, 
purpose not to wait on fortune till 
These wai-s determine : if I cannot pcFBuade fliee 
Bother to show a noble grace to both parfe 
Than Beck the end of ono, thou shalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country, than to tread 
(Trust to’t, thou shalt not) on thy mother’s woinb, 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vino. • Ay, and mine. 

That brought you forth this boy, to keep yoor 
^ name * 

Living to time. 

Hoy. ’A shall nOtjtrood on me ; 

I’ll run oway till 1 nm *higger,J>ut flion I’ll figlit 
Con. Not of a woman!s* tenderness to be. 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to see. 

1 have sat too long. ^ 

Von. • ^ Nay, go not from us thus, 

If it w»erc so that our request did tend 
To save the Ronianf^ tfierohy to destrciy 
The Volsecs whom 30 U serve, you might condemn 
ns. 

As poisonous of your lionour: no ; our suit 
Is, that you iveoncile tlicni : while the Velsces 
May say, mercy we have »hmv\l ; the 

Romans, 

This we receivd ; and each in cither side 
Give the All-^hail to thee, and cry, Be bless\l 
For makiny tqy this ptare I Tlam know’st, gieat 
son, 

Tlie end of wear's uncertain ; hut this certain, 

I’hat if thou conqusr Rome, the benefit 
AMiich tbou shalt lher(‘by reap is such a name, 
M'lioso repetition will be doggVl with curses ; • 
Whose chronicle thus WTil, — The man um vohh^ 
But with his last attempt he wip'd it out ; 
Destroy'd his country ; and his name remains 
To the ensuing aye ahhorr\1, Sj>oak to me, son ; 
'i’hou hast affected the fine* strains of lionour, 

I'o imitate* the graces of the gods ; 

'J’o tear with tliuiidcr tlie wide chocks o’ the air, 
And yet to chargef thy sulphur with n bolt 
That should but rive an oak. Why dost not spoak ? 
Think’st thou it honourahh* for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ?— Daughtor, speak you ; 
He cares not for your weeping. — Speak tkou,boy ; 
Perhaps thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. — There’s no man in the 
• world 

More bound to ’.s mother; yet hero he lota me 
prate 

Like oncT i* the stocks, 'riimi host never in thy life 
Show’d tliy dear mother any courtesy ; 

(*) Old text,j!ve. (t) Old text, eknngt. 

Sc 7,— • 

** And power—* • 

Hath not n tomb «o efMenf as a chafr.*’ 
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When uhe, (poor hen I) fond of*no second bro^d^ 
JtaB cluck’d thee to the wars, and safely homo, * 
Loadcu with honour. Say ni/ request’s unjust,^ 
And spurn me back : but, If it be not so, 

Thou art not honest, and the gods will jtlaguc 
thee, * 

That thou restrain’st from me the duty, which 
To a mother’s part belongs. — He timjs away : 
Down, ladies I lot us shame him with oyr knees. 
To his suiuiame Coriolanus ’Jongs luore pride. 
Than pity to oiiT ])ra;yoi‘8. Down ! an end : 

This is the laait. So, wo will Iiouks to IIcijAo, 

And die among our iigigbboiirH. — Nay, behold ’s ; 
This hoy that canuoftcll what Jio would have, 

Thit knoeN and lioTtls Ufi lian<Jb for fellowship, 
Does roa.son our petition with more strongth 
’J’han thou hast to deny’t. — C’orin*, let us go: 
’JliiB^fellow had a \^)lswan to his mother ; 

Ilia wife is in Corioli, and hi‘^tTiihl 

lake him by chance. — ^'et give us our dispufeli: 

1 am hush’d until oui’ (*it^ bc*a-fire, 

And thou I’ll speak a litth* 

C’on. [After Kidding Voli vma hg ihe hand, 
silmt.'] (> nu»(her, iiiolliei I 

What have >ou done ? — 'lieliold ! llie laniYeiis do 

Ope, 

Tho gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at. — (), iny mother, mothei ! () ! 

You have won a happy victory to Itome ; 

But, for your son, — believe it, (), Ixdieve it. 

Most dangerously you have wiih him jut'V.iil’d, 

If not most niortaUD to him ! Uiif, let it euiiie, — 
Aufidius, though I eannot maKV tine wais, , 
I’ll frame convenient peace. Now, goo<l Anfulius, 
M^ero you in my sUvid, would vou )iav<* hcaid 
A mother leas ? (»r granted les'i, Aiifidius ? 

Auk. T was mov’d withal. 

('Jon. I dare he sworn, ^ou were: 

And, sir, it is no little thing to make 
JSIiiio eyes, to sweat compassion. But, good sir, 
W'liat peace you’d make, advise me: for my jmrt, 
1 'll not to Koine, 1 ’ll back with you ; and ]>ray 

Stand to me in this cause. — O mother ! wife ! 

Auf. [As'ide,’} i am glad, thou hast act thy 
mercy and thy honour 

At dilfer^nee in thee: out of that I’ll work , 
Myself A former f irtune. 

[The Ladies eigns to Coaiolaj^ub. 
Cor. Ay, by and by ; 

[To VOLUMNIA, VlRGXIJA, effC. 
But WO will drink together ; and you &lja]I hear 
A hotter witness back than words, which vc, 

On like conditions, will have counter-seal’d. 

(Jbme, enter with ua. Ladies, you deserve 
To hav'O a temple built you : <2) all the swords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, « 

Oould not havo*made this peace. [Exeutd, 
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SCENE IV.— Rome. A PtAlic Float, 

Enter Mrkenius and Bxcxnius! 

• . 

Mkn. See you yopd’ coign o’ the Capitol^— 
yond* corner-stone ? , * 

. Sxc. Why, what of that ? c 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it 
with* your little finger, there is some hope the 
ladies of Rome, especially his mother, may pre- 
vail with him. But 1 say there is no hope in ’t ; 
our throats arc sentenced^ and stay upon execution. 

Sxc. Is ’t possible that so short a time can altca 
ihe condition of a man ? 

Men. There is differency’^ between a grub and a 
huttei-fly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Marcius is grown from man to dragon : ho has 
wings ; lie ’a more than a creeping tlung. 

^xc. He loved liis mother deai-ly. 

Men. So did he me : and he no more remem- 
bers liis mother now than an eight-ycnr-old horse 
Tho tartiicss of liis face sours ripe gi‘apes< when 
he walks, he moves like an engine, and the ground 
shrinks before his treading : ho is able to pierce a 
cor.^let with h's eye; talks like a knell, and his 
hum is a battery. He sits in liis state, ns a thing 
made for Alexander, What he bids be done, is 
finished with his bidding. He wants nothing of a 
god but C‘ternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yc's, mercy, if you rcjKUt him truly. 

Mi:n. 1 jaiint Jiim in the. character. Mark 
what mercy l»is mother Khali bring from him : 
there is no more nierey in him than there is 'milk 
in n male tiger ; that slintl our poor city find : and 
all tliife is ’h>ng of you. 

Sic. The gods be good unto us I 

Men. No, in sueh a caso the gods will not be 
good unto us. Wben we banished him, we re- 
spoeted not them ; and, lie rctuniing to break oui 
neeUs, they respect not us. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Sir, if you M save your life, fly to youi 
house : 

The plebeians have got your fellow-trill*^, 

And halo him up and down ; all swearing, if * 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 

They ’If give him death by inches. 

• Enter another McsscDgcr. 

Sic. What ’s the news ? 

Mkbb. Good nows! good news! — the ladies have 
previul’d, 

Tho Yolaoians are dislodg’d, and ManfiuR gone I , . 
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A tD^rrier 4ay did' never jet Beme^ 

No, not the exf^olBion of the Tarquios. 

&0, Friend, art thou certain this la true ? is 
• most oertain ? 

Sbc. Mssa. As ceitain 1 know the sun is fire : 
•Whecohave jonlurkM, that|rou make doubt of it?- 
Ne’er through an arch 30 hurried the blown* tide. 
As thf) reconaforted through the gates. Why, hark 
yonl . ^ 

[Tntmpfis and hautboy,^ sonnded^ and 
drums beaten, all tfi^tker. Shouting 
also without. 

The trumpets, sackbuts, paltories. and fifes, 
^Tabors, and cjmbola, and the shouting Koiunns, 
Make the sun dance. Hark you! [Shouting aynin. 

Men. This is good news; 

I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, ])atriciaiis, 

A city full ; of tribunes, such ns you, 

A sea and land full. You have pray’d well to-day ; 
This morning for ten thousand of your throats 
I’d not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy! 

• [Shouting and nimic. 

Sic. First, the gods bless you for your tidings : 
next, 

Accept my thankfulness. 

Sec. Mksb. Sir, wo have all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 

Src. They are near the city ? 

Skc. Mess. Almost at point to enter. 

Sic. We’ll meet them, and help the jov. 

. [Exeunt, 


SCENE V . — The same. A Street near the Gate, 

Elder th£^ Ladies, atcompanied by iSi^nafor-.. 
I’atriciaiis, and People. They pass over the 
stage, 

1 Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of itorni' I 
Call all your tribes togcilier, piaise the gods, 

And make triumphant fircs ; strew tlo\seis before 
them : 

Uiirirout the noise that haiiish’d Marcins, 

Rl^peal him with the welcome of hi.s mowher ; 

Cry, — Welcome, ladies, welcome ! — 

Au.. Welcome, ladic/ ! Welcome ! 

[A flourish with drums and trum)>ets^ 

Exeunt, 


Imam 

•. •scene VI.loWolu'’ APtAUcFttw. 

' Enter Tvixub Xvrmvn, leith Attondants. 

Auj*. Go tell ^0 lords 0 ’ the city, 1 am hove ; 
Deliver them this paper : having read it* 

Bid them repair to the raarket-plaeo ; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the oommons’ cars, 

\M]l vou^ tho truth of it. Him I accuse 
The city ports by this hath enter’d, and. 

Intends to appear Indore the peo|>lo, hoping 
To pui^ himself with words : disq>atch. 

• [Exeuiit Attendants. 
• ■ ■ 

Enter three or four ConspirAors 0 / Auftdius’ 
faction. 

Moat welcome 1 

1 Con, How i^ it with Our general ? • * 

Aff. • Even so 

As with a man by his own alms empoison’d, 

And with his charity* sluiu. 

2 Con. Most nohlo sir, 

If you do hold the same intent wherein 
You wish’d us parties, we’ll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Auf. Sir, T cannot toll ; 

Wc must proceed as wo do find tho people. 

B Con. Tho people will I'emnin uncciiain whilst 
’Twixt you there ’s difference ; hut tho fall of either 
Makes tho survivor lo ir of all. 

Aup, T know it t 

And my pretext to stiike at him admits 
A»good construction, 1 rais’d him, and I pawn’d 
Mine honour for his truth : wlio heyig so heightoi^, 
lie water’d his now plniits with dews of flattery, 
.Seducing so iny friends ; and, to this end, 

Ho bow’d Ills nafure, never known heforo 
But to ho rough, unswaynhle, .and free. 

3 Con. Sir, liis sfoufness,® 

When he did stnnil for consul, which ho lost 
By hw’k of stooping, — 

Ait. 'riiiit J would have spoke of. 

Being banish’d for't, Ik* came unto ray hcAirth ; 
Presented to my knife his throat ; I took him ; 
Mode him joint -sfTvnnt with me ; gave him way 
In all his own desires ; nay, let him choose 
Out of my flics, his projects to accomplish, 

My l>est and freshest men ; serv’d bis dcsignmcntfl 
In minQ own person ; holp to reap the fame 
Which he did end’' all his ; and took some pride 


• — 'lilown tide, — "I Blown tide, like '‘hl'twn nmhition.** *' Kin;; 
Lear,** Act 1 V" Jc. 4, means “ $woll'n tide " Tlirre is no aUijtiiun 
to tho w(n4, as some commentators ttippo^o. ^ 

fc Corhili.l In all the editions, from Rowe downwards, this 
aeene has been l«4 in Antium, until Mr. Singer correctly changed 
tt to Corioll. 

« Bir, his stmitneas,—] A word seems to have dropped out of 
this lino; it peasihly ran originally,--'* Wilnugt, sir, his stoutness.*’ 
d Whitk ht did end aU So the old copies. Kowe changed 
••end*' to *'ina]tei *' Mr. Collier's annotator substitutes "ear," 
and Mr. CoUler baa a prefe^nee for in,-.-" did in all his: ** hut 
li doft *'iiiA** an emtuai for Hnd t So, in '• At You Like It,*' 


Act I. Sc. 2,— 

***ri«‘y that reap must sheaf and btnd,** 

Again, In ifraumont and Flctehcr's '*• Ilonduea,** Act IV. So S,— 
'» — — when Rome, like reapers, 0 

Sweat blood and spirit for a glorious harvest, 

And bound it up, and brought it off 

And in tlie aocient^Tarvest Song,— 

Hook) , hooky, we have shorns 
And bound what we did nap.** 

vm 



AtJT V.] 

To do luyBolf this wrong: till, dtthe last, 

1 soom’d Ilia follower, not partner ; and 
I Tc wagM me with his countenance,* as if 
1 liod been mercenary. 

1 Con. So he di^ my lord,* 

The army marvcU’d at it ; and, in the laat, 

When he had carried Koine, and that we look’d 
For no less spoil than glory, — 

Auf. I'licrc was it, 

For which my ^iiows shall be stretcli’d upon him. 
At a few di*ops of wouAju’s rheuui, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action ; theiefoic shall he die. 

And ril renew me in his fall. Ilut, haik ! 

(vni sounds wdk r/i'eat 

shouts of the Peojdo. 

1 Con. Your native town you enter \1 like u po»t, 
Aiulluidho weh'onies Koine ; h^'t lie retuiu», 
Splitting, the air with noise. 

2 Con. And patient fools. 

Whose ehildien he hath slain, tlieii base thioutb tear 
With giving him glory. 

3 Con. ’riicrefore, at \our \aritage. 

Ere ho express himself, or move tin* jieojdo 
With what he would say, let him feel your sword, 
W'hich wo will second. When he lies along, 

After your way his tale pionouue’d shall bury 
His reasons with his body,*' 

Aur. Say no more ; 

Ileie come the luida. 

Enter the Loida of the city, 

Loiins. You are most weleome home, 

’Auf. ' 1 have not deserv’d it. 

Kilt, worthy lords, liavo ^ou witli heed perus’d 
What I have wiitteii to >ou ? 

Loiius. We ha\o. 

1 Loiii). And grieve to hear’!. 

Wliat faults he made hefoio the last, I think. 
Might have found easy fines; but there to end. 
Where he was to begin ; and give aw’uy 
1’he benefit of our lex ios, aiisxvering us 
With our oxvn charge ; making a treaty where 
Th(‘i\i was a yielding, — this ailniits no excuse, 

Al'k. Jle approaches ; you shall hear him. 

Enter Coiiror.ANrs, with drum and colours : 
a crowd oj Chtizoiis with him. 

Con. Hail, lonls 1 1 nm retuiird your soldier; ( 3 ) 
No 11101*0 infected with luy countiy’s love 
Thau when I pai'ted hence, but still subsisting 


womm vt. 

# 

Under your greaj; oomhiaiid. You are to know, 
That«pro8perou8ly 1 hare attempted, and 
With blo(Kly passage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Home.* Our spoils wc hav« brought 
home '• . 

Ko more than counterpoise, a full third port^ 

The charges of the action.. We have m^e peace, 
With no less honour to tho Aiitiates, 

Than shame to the Homans and wc hero deliveri 
Subscrib’d by the consuls and patricians, 

Together xvith the seal o’ the senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Head it not, noble lords ; 

Kilt tell the traitor, in the highest degi*co 
Hi* hath abus'd 30111* poxver.s. 

Cou. Traitor ! — Ilow now ? — 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marciiis. 

(’oil. Mardus ! 

Auf. Ay, Moicius, Caius Marcius ; dost thou 
think 

I grace thee with that robbery, Uiy stol’u name, 
C\>rio 1 aiiU 8 , in Corioli? — * 

You lordis and heads o’ the state, pci‘fidious 1 y 
Jle has betray’d your business, and given up, 

I'or certain drops of salt, 3 our city Home 
(1 say, your city) to his wife and motlier ; 
Kreaking his oath and resolution, like 
A twdst of lottcn silk ; never admitting 
Counsel o’ the w'ar ; but at liis nurse’s tears 
He whin’d and roar’d away 3'our victory, 

That pages blush’d at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wondering each at other. 

Con. lioar’bt thou, Mara! 

Auf. Name not the god, thou bo3" of tears ! 
Con. ^ Ha 

Auf. No more. 

Con. Measureless liar! thou hast made 1113* heart 
’Poo gloat for what eoiitahiS it. Boy 1 O slave ! — 
Pal don me, lords, ’tis the first time that ever 
J was fuie’d to scold. Your judgments, my gi'ave 
lords, 

Must give this cur the lie : and his own notion 
( W'ho wears iny stripes impress'd upon him ; tlmt 
Must bear my beating to his grave) shall join 
To thrust the lie unto him. 

J Loud. Peace both and hear me speak. 

Coil Cut me to pieces, Volsces ! qm and lads, 
Stain all 3*001* edges on roc ! — Boy ! l^e hound I 
Jf you have writ your annals true, ’tis tlicrc, 
That, like an eagle in a dovc-eote, I 
Fluttei’d* 3'oui* \’'olsciaus iu Corioli ; 

Alone I did it ! — Boy ! 


CORIOLANUa 


and 

Ue wa{(M me wtik htt countenance,--! 

TliU la expl«U4tcil,->hi> gave me lu<t countenance for ni> re- 

warded me with giMMl looks Cut '* countenance,*' or we mistakt*. 
Dieatiii here not looks, hut euterlatameHt, Bm note (g), u 23 >, 
Vgl. 1, ^ 

h |lUtc.i4on« with his bod} ! In the old copies we have,*— . 
18 t 


(*) Old text, Fiatidir^d, 

** let him feele your Sword ; 

Which we will second, when he lies along 
After >our way. His Talc pronounc’d shall bury 
Ills Reasons, with his Body.** 
e — ill Conohr— j Sec note in the preceding page. 




• Auf* Why, noble lords, 

Will you be pat in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your shame, by this unholy braggart, 
Tore your own ejos and ears? 

CoKSPi&ATOBB. Let him die for’t ! 

CmzBNS. \8peaMng Tear him 

to pieces l~Do it presently 1 — He killed my son ! 
— my daughter! — He killed xny cousin Marcus ! 

-Sb killed roy father ! — 
vot. in. 


2 Loud. Peace, ho ' — no outrage : — peace ! 
The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb tbe earth. Hi j last offence to us 
Shall have judicJOiiH bearing.— Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cou. O, that I had him, 

With six Aufidiusos, or more, his tribe, 

To use my lawful sword 1 

AuF. Insolent villain ! 

m 


215. 



CORIOLANUa 


ACT V.] 

Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kiM hiin 1 

[Auwwufl and ihe Conspiratorft draWy and 
hill ConioLAliis, who falls, and 
AuKiwtrs stands on hint. 

Lords. Hold, bold, hold, hold ! 

Auf. My noble masters, hear mo bpeak. 

1 IjOrd. 0 Tullus I — 

2 Loud. Thou host done a deed whereat 

Valour will weep. 

5J Loup. Tread not upon him, — Masters all, be 
quiet ; » 

Put up your ^words, 

Aup. My lords, when you shall know (as in 
this I ago,' 

ProvokM by ljim,'you,(jannotJ tin* great dangc^r 
Minch this iimn’s life did owe you. you’ll icioicc 
I'lint ho is thus cut off. Pleobo it your lionours 
To uio to your senate. I’ll dedivtu- 
Myself your loyal servant, or*oiidiiio 
Your lieuviesl cousin o. 


[aesNi Ti. 

1 Lord. * Bear from hence his bodji 

And ttioum you tor him : let him be regarded 
As the most noble corse that ever herald 

Did follow to his um. ^ « 

2 Loud. • . His own impatience 
Tgj^es from* Aufidius great part of blame. 

Let’s moke the bestW it. • 

Aup. ' My rage is gone, 

And I aiii struck with sorrow. — Take him bp 
Help, three o’ the chicfeslt soldiers; I’ll be 
one. — 

Beat thou the dnim, that it speak nioumfully : 
Trail ;your steel pikes. — Though in tlu.s city he 
Hath widowed and uiiclilldcd many a one, 

M’hich to this hour bewail the injury, 

Y<‘t ho shall ha\e a noble memory. — 

Assist. 

[^jxeunt, hearing the body of Coiiiolani»8. 
A dead iruirch sounded. 



ILLUSTRATIVE C'OMMfiNTS 


ACT I. 


U) Scene l,-^Si{fer vji toyanush, and their rtore-honies 
^ erummed vnih <jra%n; ma-le edtcts fftr to suppott 

Tho ciicumstiinceH which led to the iDtsurroolion 
of the ^ople m Home at tlun period, and nAvokoned then 
animosity m a noeuhor de^'rco n^ainMt Caiua Mareiua^ arc 
thus related in North’s translation of IMuiai-tdi, the woik to 
which Shnkos|Acnre was imlobU'd loi all tlie roiulurt of his tm- 
gedy, and for no inoonsi<lorable j>ortion of its lantfuaL*-e — 

**Now he being grown to great credit and ai thoiitv in 
Bomb for bis vuliantncsso it fortunod there grow Kodflion 
in the citio, hicause the Senate dyd fivoui the nch against 
tho people, who did conripluino ol tho soro upjaoKsiou t>f 
userorH. ot whom they bon owed nioiiv’. Fui those that 
had litlb, W'oio yet h]ioi1o< 1 of that lilK* they leu I by thou 
oreditcmrs. foi luck of ability to pnv tho nsei v who offoiotl 
their poods to Ih) sold t<i thoni th<i.t would pivo most And 
such as had uothiiip lelt, thoir IhhIics wire lajtxl iiold on 
and they were made their hondinon, notw dhsl.uidtng all 
tho wonrulH and cuts they hIiowsmI, wdiich (]ic> ha<l r('Coi\ed 
in many liattols, fighting lor «lelon<*e ol their eountn\y ami 
common wealtli • of the which, the lastw'arre they iiuwlo 
was against tho SAUTNfS, Avherom they lough t upon tho 
jiroraise tho rich men hml nuvU them, tluit liorn thoneo- 
forth tliov would miroate thorn more gently, and alno upon 
tho word of AJainut Va/enus chiofo of the Soimto, who by 
authority of tho Comvicll, and in tho bidialfo of tho rich. 
Buyivl they bhould |H'rfoniie that they Imd promised. Hut 
after that thoy ha<l faithlully served in this lust battel of 
al, where thoy ovoroame their enemits, «i;«Mng tlu'y were 
never a whit tho better, nor inoro gently mtwated. and 
that tho Senate w'ould give no oiire to them, but imulo a« 
though they liad forgotten tlic fomior i>romiKo, and Hufferod 
thorn to txi'mado slaves and^ondmun to tlu*ir croditouis, 
and liosideH, to l>o tiirnod out of all that ever thev had • 
thoy fol then oven to flat ix.helhon aiul iiiutirue, and to Hlurro 
up dangerous tuixmltH within the oity Tho lwOMAiM]a 
enemies hearing of this ndKilliori, did straijrht cnb r tho 
toritorios of Bomb with a in,u*velous great jKiwor, R]>oili»ig 
and burning all as they came VVherouisin tho SenaU* iin- 
mo^liatiy made <)|Kin pmclfimation by wound of trumjMjt, 
that all’ tboso which were of lawful! to eary weapon, 
should come and entor thoir names into tho niustor-mufftcrfi 
book, to go© to tho Wars hut no man obeyed tbeu* eom- 
maundoment. Wherupon their chicfo nru-j-tmtes, and 
many of tho .Senate, bol.^'^n to be of divers opii • ‘us among 
thomaelvos. For Horno thought it w'as roason, thev ‘»hold 
somow^t yeold to tho j»onro fwoples lequest, and that 
ihe^hould a litlc quahfio the seventy of the law. Other 
held hard against that opinion, and Uiat was Jforlius toia 
one. For he allodged, that the <Tcditours los.ng thoir 
money' they hod lent, was not the worst tiling that was 
thereny : but that the lomty that was favoured, was a Ikj- 
ginning of disobedience, and that tho proud attempt of iho 
oemmunalty, was to abolish law, and to l»nng all to eon- 
Auion. Theitdbre ho sayod, if the Senate were wise, the y 
ahonJd betimee praront and quench thia ill favoured an i 
worse meant hegixLnmg.*’ 

(2) Scene leave me hut the bra/i] Tho reader 

detdrous of investigating the origin, of the famous apologue 
of the belly and its members will do well to consult an 


s • • 

article on tho subject by Douce, ip his **l]lustmtioo 4 of 
Hhakesx^oro.*’ Tho popt donwod it apparontly finom Plu- 
tarch, through Nol^h'H translation, and the marvdlous 
skill with which he has varied and amplitled the story will 
bo soon from tho vorsion of it wliich that historic pre- 
sents • • 

I’ll© Senate lieir^ afuanl of thoir dojiarturo, dyil send 
unto thorn certain© of the ploosnuntost olde men, and the 
moHt accoptablo to tho )»ooplo among thorn. Of those, 
J/ennnue Atp'tp/tti wiufho, who was wont for chief man of 
tho niasNa;;© Irorn tho Soniito. Lie, after many gotni iiorsua- 
Hions and giuitle rcqucHts mrido to tho piiiiplo, on the Iw- 
lialfo ol tho Sonuto, knit up his omtiun in tho^ilo, with a 
notablo talc, in this nianiior. That on a time all tlio mum- 
lKu*Hor mans bodio, dyd rolicll against tho belho, complain- 
ing of it, that it only romainod in tho riiiddost of tho bodio, 
without doing any thing, neither d>d hoaro any labour to 
tho main icn.iUiK'o of tho i(‘st' vvhoreiis all othor jiartes 
and incmborH tlyd lahour tsiyiuilully, and was very care- 
full to Haiisfio tho amHititoR and dcsinrs of the bodio. And 
HO the bullio, all tins notwithstanding, laughed at their 
lolJie, and Hayod, It is irtHi, 1 htst nicoyvo all nioatos that 
normlio irianH IuhIio hut ul'torwaj’duH 1 Hond It tigame to tho 
nonshmunt of other pai*tcs of the saino Kvon so (q. ho) 6 
yon, my niastors, and cittisons of ]{omb : tho rouson is a 
like botwconu tho Honatrt and yon. For matters hoing well 
digohtod, and thoir coumscllH throughly oxanunod, touching 
tho iK'iiciit of tho common wealth : tho ^unatours are cause 
of tho common cuminoditio that com moth lAito oveiy one 
of you.” 

• 

(?.) SorNi'i ITT. — 7/i* hrnwa hound with ottJi.'] Tho oaken 
imrland, accounted the moKt honouniblc crown among tlie 
Komaiid, was laiMLowod on iiini that liml saved tho life of a 
«*itizcii — 

“ Hut Martins being more iiiohnod to tho wniros, thou 
any other gent Icinaii rif Iuh time, beganno from his ohiid- 
hood ti. give hiniHi To to han«l]o woafKinN, and daily did 
cxeiciHo himselfo tlici’oin : and outward ho ustoomod ar- 
mour tf» no purpose, uijIchkc oiio wore uaturaJiy armo i 
vMtliin Moi rover he rhd so oxorciso Viis body to hardness i 
and all kindo of aclivitie, that ho was very swUt in run- 
ning, Htroiig in wroHthng, and iiuglitio in griping, so that 
no limn tould over exvat him. luHOinuch os those that 
wonhl trv niohtorieH with him for strength and nimble- 
iKn o, nonld sav vriiun they wore overcom ; that all wan by 
n'uson ot iiM rcvtuiall stronirth, and bardnosse of waro, 
that nev or V «ielded to any paino or toyle he tooke upon 
him Tbo fir/it time he wont to tho wars, iaiing but a 
stripling, wan when Tarquine Himminud the proud (that 
harl Iiono king of liuMK, and was driven out for his inride, 
alter many attorn pn loailo by sundry battels to come in 
ngainc, whsrvin ho was over ovorcritne) did oome to ROME 
with nil t\^o aide of tho LATiNEft, and many other people 
of Italy : even ns it were to sot up his whole rest upon a 
hattol by them, who wjih a groat and mighty army haiF 
unrlcrtaken to jmt him into his king^iomo aguine, not so 
much to pleasure him, as to ovorthrow the Mwer of the 
Romaines, whos^ greatnessa they both feared and envied. 
In this battoll, wherein are many hotesand eharpe en- 
counters of either party, Jlforriu# valiantly fought in the 
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rijgrht of the iHctaitor' and a Rovautb aouldiar bcliv^ 
throwen to tho in'ound oYi^ hard by him, Martiva straight 
bestrid bim, aiul slue the enemie ^th hia owno bands 
that had before overthrowen the Rovaibib Horenpon 
after the battell was won, the Ihctaior did not foivot so 
noble an act, and therefore first of all he crowned Jaastiut 
with a garland of oken houghes, For whosoever saveth 
the life of a RonXXKB, it is a manner among them, to 
honour him with such a garland.*’ 

(4) SoiirBlV.— 

* Tit for Ihtfollowtrt Fortme wident inem, 

N4lfor 

8o in the corresponding mcooo m the old trariF'ation of 
flutaroh : — ^ 

" Wherforoall tho other Volscfs fcanng least tlint city 
should bo token by ossoalt, they caiiio froni ail f>arts of the 
oountrov to save It, oi^tondmg lo^dvo the Romacnfs battel 
before the city, and to give an»oiiHC‘t on tlicin m tv^o 
several places. Tho Consul (JoiiiimM undcrHlandiiig this, 
derided liis army also into two parts, and taking tiio one 
part with himself, ho marched towards them that wore 
drawmg td the city out oT the ooiii|l/rey : and the other 
part of his army he loft in the cofnpo with TtUts Lartms 
<ono of the valiantest men the Uomainfh had at that tiino) 
to resist those that would make any sally out of tho city 
upon them. S3o the Couiolanh fniikiiig smal ac^‘ouut of 
wem that lay m carnpo before tho citj, made a sally out 
upon them, in the which at the fimt tiio (’oiu<>i,aN 4 had 
the bettefil and drave tho Uomainkh hack ngnino into tho 
treiiobes of their oaTn]H). Ihit Marti ns being there at that 
time, ronnmg out of the camjic with a few in(‘n with limi, 
ho sluo tho fiistonoiiiios ho mot withall, and inado tho rest 
of them stay upon a aodain, ciying out to tho Komainks 
that hofl tuiiK'd thuir bm'kos. and callmg thorn again to 
fight with a lowdo voi<’o For ho was o\on ancli another, as 
Cato would have n soulrlier and a captains to Iw, not only 
terrible and ftorco to lay about him, but to mako tho 
enemy afoard with tho sound of hm voice, and grimnosso 
of his countonaiinco. Thon there tlockcd about him miino- 
diatly, a mat iiundMr of Roma i nks : whereat the enumios 
were so afoard, that they gave back pn'soiitly. 

** But Martins not staying no, diu chaso and follow them 
to their owm gatos, that ‘fled for life And tluu*c jHirceix^ing 
the IloMAiNVS retired back, for the gu-at number of 
davts and ari'owos which tluw about then earos from tho 
smls of the city, and that there wn» not one man amongst 
them that durst venter himself to follow the ftjdng ono- 
mies into their city, for that it was full of men of warre, 
very wol armed and apiKuntod, ho did imxuinige his fol- 
lowes with words and deeds, crving out to them, that 
fortune had opened tho gates of tlio city, more for tho 
followors thon the fliers. Uut all this notwithstanding, 
few had the hearts to follow luin. Ifowlicit Martins lanng 
in the throng among tlio enemios, thrust himself into the 
gates of the oity, and ontrod tho same among thorn that 
fled, without that any one of thorn durst at the fii’st tume 
their fam ui>on him, or ofTor to stay him. But he looking 
about him, and seeing ho was entrod tho oity with very 
few men to helpo liim, and perceiving he was environeil by 
his enemies that (pithered round about to set upon him, 
did things then as it is written, wonderfull and inor^iblo, as 
well for the force of his hand, as also for tho agility of his 
body, and with a wondorfvill courage and valiantnesse he 
made a lane through tho mid<lost of them, and overthrew 
also those he layod at : that some he made ronne to the 
Furthest part of tho city, and other lor feare he made 
l^ld themselves, and to lot fall their weapons before 

(5) SoxMs vr.— , * , 

^ Ail *fU4S9i Mareintf 

Their t^nds i* the vattard are the A nttatee 
Qf trv4tj o’er them Ae^iut, 

Their eery heart of Aopr.] • 

The incidents :n this battle are all dWly copied from 
nutaroh 
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•• adeed Um htfwe the order of thdr enomlM 

battell.waa, and on whion aide they had plaoed thefar 
beat fighting men. The Consul made hun aunawer, 
that bo thought the bandes which were in the voward ca 
their battoU, were those of the Abtiatsb, whom tb^ 
esteemed to be the warlikest men, and which for valiant 
courage would give no to any of the hoaat of their 
enemies. Then prayed Mattint, to be set directly against 
them. The Consul gnmted him, greatly praising hia 
courage. Then Martins, when both iurmies eaitte mmoit 
tc joyno, advanced bimsclfe a good space before his oom- 
pony, and went so fiercely to give charge on the vowaid 
that ijame right against him, that they could stand no 
lon^r in his hands : he made such a lane through them, 
and opened a ija.<isi^ into tho battell of the enemieB. 
But tho tyro wings of^eithor side turned one to the other, 
to comr»asso him m betwoeno thorn : which the Conaul 
Cominius fiorceiving, he son^ thither straight of the beat 
Boiildiers ho had about him. Bo tho battell was marveloua 
blodie about Martins, and in a very short spra many 
were slaiuo in tho place. But in tho end the ROMAIMBS 
wore so strong, that they diatrossed tho enemies, and 
brtike their arniyo ; and scattering thorn, made them flye. 
I’hcn they prayed Martins that he would retire to the 
canipo, bicauso they saw be was able to do no more, he 
WON already so weaned with the great pame he had taken, 
and so faint with the great woundos he had upcm him. 
But Martins aunswered them, that it was not for oon> 
querours tf) yeeld, nor to be faint-bearted ; and thereupon 
l>ogan afresh to cViase thoso that floddo, untill such time as 
tho arruie of the enemies was utterly overthrowen, and 
numbers of them slaine and taken prisoners. 

Tho next morning betimes, Martins wont to the Con- 
sul, and the other Romainbs with him. There ibis 
Oonsul Cominii/s gomg up to his ohayer of state, in 
the presence of the nholo annio, gave thanks to the 
gods for 80 great, glorious, and pros|)orous a viotone : 
thon 1)0 spake to Marlins, whoso vahantnesse he com- 
moiulod beyond ilio Moone, both for that he him sclfe saw 
him do with his eyes, as also for that Alartius had ra- 
norb'd unto him. Bo in tho endo he willed Martini, 
be should choose out of all the horses they hod taken of 
thi'ir enemies, and of all tho goodos they had wonne 
(whereof there was groat store) tenne of ovoiy sorte which 
ho hkod best, boforo any di.stnbntion should be made to 
other BonkIcs this groat honorable offer he had made 
lum, ho gave him in lestinionio that ho hod wonne that 
day tho prise of prowosso above all other, a goodly horse 
with a capparmon, imd all fumituro to him: wluch the 
uholo unuy beholding, did marv'ellously praise and oom- 
mond. But Martins stepping forth, told the Consul, ho 
mixst thankfully accopt^Hl the' gift of his horse, and was 
a glad man besides, that his service had deserved his 
gonorars commendation : and as for his other offer, which 
was mthcr a moroonane reward, then an honouriaile re- 
compoiico, he would have none of it, but was contented 
to have his equall jiart with other souldiers. Onely, this 
grace (saved bo) I crave and beseech you to grant me : 
Among the VoLSCEB there is an old friend ana boast of 
mme, an honest wealthy man, and now a prisoner, who 
living before in great wealth m his owne oountrie, Uv^ 
now a p<Mro prisoner, ia the bonds of his enemies: and 
yet notwithstanding this his miseiy and misfortune, it 
would do mo great pleasure if I oould save him from this 
one danger, to keei>o him from being sold as^g^ave. The 
souldiers hoai’ing Martins words, m^e a martwua great 
cehout among them, and there were more that wondred at 
his great contentatioii and abstinence, when they saw so 
Utle covotousnesse in him, then they were that highlV 
praised and extolled his valiantnesse. • * * « « Afttf 
this shout and noise of the assembly was somewhat' 
appeaeed, the Oonsul Cominius began to nieake in tiiia 
sort : We cannot oompell Martins to take tbsee gifite we 
offer him if he will not reoeive them, hut we will give him 
such a reward for the noble aervioe he hath done, aa he 
cannot refuse. Therefore we do oider and deeiee that"^ 
henceforth he be called Coriolanus, unlesse hia valiant aote 
have wonne him that name before our 
BO ever ainoe, he etill bare the third name of Cwidea^ 



lU^BZlUTlTl <X>llM£Nm 

ACT II. 


{I)SOBNS ni.— Cent<fri*mitf^(farling r^fiht peopU,] 
tbto Une in bnokoto ivaa supplftd by Poiie f the onfif^iU, 
wMch nantioned Censorinus, Hhviny: Deen aooidentally 
toft but, M will at onop he seen from the ^>aralle1 
» in Shakeapwe'a authority . — The house of tl^o 
. at Borne was of the numVier of the*Piitr<rtr/f<jr, 
out of the which hath'sprong many noble poraouggea : 


ACT 

0) SOBNE 1.- 

- which vrill »w h}CaJ: ope 
The locks o' the senate, and bring m the crows 
To peck the eatf/es.] 

Compare Phitarob But Martins standing up on his 
feete, dyd somewhat shorjiely take up those, who v^nt 
about to gratitio the peopio therm : aud called thorn 
people pleasora, and trai tours to tho nobilitio. Moreover 
ne Bayed they uounsbed against thomaelves tho naugUtie 
seode add cockle of insolencio ond sedition, which had 
bene soa'ed and scattered abtxMulo omongoat ibo jxioplo, 
whom they should liavo cut off, if they had been wise, 
and have prevented their groatncs: and not (to thoir 
owno destruotion) to have suffered tho |)oople to stablish a 
magiatraterfor thomsolvos, of so groat power an<i authority 
as that man had* to whom they had gmunted it. Who 
was also to be feared, bicau.se he obtained what ho would, 
and did nothiug but what he listed, neither })iuuied for any 
obedience to tho Coiisuhi, but lived in all liliorty, acknow- 
ledging no suporiour to command him, saving tho only 
• heads and autnoura of their faction, whom he called liis 
moffistrats. Therefore sayed bo, they that gave counsoll, 
and perswaded that the oome shouhl bo goyon out to the 
common people gratis, as they used to doe in the cities of 


wheroob Aneus Martius was one, Kli^ Kumaes daughteiki 
sonne, who a*aa Kin^^of Rome isrfter TuUus Hostilhtt. Of 
tho same houie wore IhibliuH, and Quintus, who broiuM 
to liome thoir best water thov had by ennduots. An* 
sonnus also came c(f that fawihe, that ww so aumamed 
bicnuso the peopio had chosen himC^coMir twise.'*-<^oaTH*S 
Plutarch, )w237. 


HI. 

Orjscb, whoro tho people hail more absolute power, dyd 
but only nouritdio their disoliedionco, which would brssme 
out in the ondo to the uttor mine and ovortlisowe bf the 
whole statu. For ftiqy will not tlmioko it is done in 
rooomtience of their service pivtt, sitheiioe they know well 
oiiougb they have so oft refused to goe to tlm warres, 
when thoy wore commiMindod : noithcr for their mutinies 
whon thoy wont with us, whoroby thoy have rebelled and 
forsokon thoir countrie: neither for their accusations 
which thoir flattorors have preferred unto them, and they 
have received, and mudo good against the ^nate: but 
thoy will rather judge, we give and grant them this, as 
abasing our solves, and standing in feore of them, and 
glad to flatter them ovory way. Bv this moans their dis- 
obedience will still grow worso and worse : and they will 
never leave to praotiso now sedition and uprores. llior- 
foro it wore a groat folly for u4, me tliinks to do it : yea, 
shall 1 say more? wo should if we woro wise, toko from 
them tho Tribunoship, which most maniibstly is the 
ombosing of tho Cousuisbip, and the cause of the division 
of thoir city. Tho state whereof as it standeth, is not 
now OM it WAS wont to bo, but beoometh dismembred in 
two factions, which mointaines alwaies oivill dissontion and 
discord between us, and will never suffer us ogoine to be 
united into one liofly.” 


ACT IV. 


(1) SCEKE V.— 

I 'd Hof believe tficm more 

Than thee, ailrnoble Marciue,] 

Here, as in many other scenes in ibo play, the poet *has 
followed the historian almost literally * — 

It was even twyligbt whon he ontrod the cittie of An- 
vrOM, and many people met him in the stroctoa, but no 
ti^nn knewe him. So he wont directly to Tull us A vjirltus 
hottV, and when he came thither, he got him up straight 
to the chimney harthe, and sat him downo, and spake not 
a worde to any man, bis face all muffled over. Thoy of tho 
house spying him, wondered what he should be, and yet 
Sot durst not byd him* rise. For ill fevouroflly muffled 
and disguised os he was, yet thero^ appeared a certaino 
moSestla in his countenance, and in his suenco : whereupon 
they Went to TvUus who was at supper, to tell hin#of the 
stfoionge iUsfl^ulsing of this man. Tullus rono presently 
focnBroe horde, and oomming towards him, ask^ lum 
, what he was, and wherfore ho came Then Af artius un- 
muffled himaelfo, and he had tiaused a while, making 
no ouBswer, be sayed unto him ; If thou knowost me not 
y«t> TnUu$, and smng me, dost not pethappes beloeve me 


to lio tho man J am indode, I must of rioccssitjo hewraye 
my selfo to bo that I am. 1 am Oaius Martins, who bath 
done to thy self |Mirticiilarly, and to all tho VOLSCES gene- 
rally, great burte and misemof, which 1 cannot deule for 
rny surname of (Jonolanus that J boare. For I never hod 
other benotlt nor reoompenoo, of all tho true and mynefoll 
service I have done, and tho extreme daungors 1 have bene 
in, but this only sumatno : a good roemorie and witnes of 
the maliro and displeasure thou showldest beare me. In 
doede tho name only remainotb with mo : for the rest, the 
envio and crueltie of the people of Bomb have taken frota 
me, by** tho sufferance of tho darstardly nobilitio and 
mafdstmtes, who have fonioken me. and let me bo banished 
by tho peopio 'Phis extremitie iiath now driven me to 
come as a pooro suter, to take thy chimney harthe, not 
of any Kopb i have to save my life thereby. For if I hod 
feared death, 1 would not have come hither to have put 
my Ufo in hasard : hut prickt forward with spite and d^ 
sire I have to ho revenged of them that thus have baniiduKi 
me, whom now I heginne to be avenged on. putting my 
persone into the hands of their enei^os Wherfore, u 
thou hast any heart to be wrecked of the inluries thy 
enemies have done thee, speed thee tfow, and let my 
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ILLUSTRATIYB OOtfMBNTa^ 

miBory fjervo thy tume, aDdBonmit, asmyiiorTicetiMvbe mamlous glad man, and takioff him by tha hand^ ha 
a bonofit fcotho VOLftCRB : promiaing thee, that T will figi»t eayerl unto aim ; Stand bp, 6 Martiw, and be of good 

with bolter good will for ful you, then ever J dyd when 1 choar£, for in profering thyaelfe unto ns, thou doom vi 

wtia agHinat you, knowing that thdv^ht more valiantly, great honour : and by this means thou maist hope also of 

who know tho force of their enemy then such as have never greater things at all the VomiCiss hands. So he feasted 

proved it. And if it bo so that thou dare not, an<] that him for that time, and entertained him in the hhnourablost 

thou art wcarie to prove fortune an>«tnoro, then cm f also manner he cpuld, talking with him in no other matters at 

woarie to livo any longer. And it wore no wisedome in thyt present : but within few day cs after, they fell to ocm* 

thee, to save tho life of him, who hath bend hrrotofore thy sultauon together, in wtet sort they should beginne their 

mortall enemy, and whose servuso now cjin nothing help wan. • . ^ " 

nor pleasure thee. TuUus hearing wliut he sayed was a 


ACT V. 


(1) SCE.VB III - ” • 

my mother, mothn ! 0 1 

You have won. a happy vtttori/ to : 

diu.t,£or ytmr mn, — L^tuve it, O, hi/na it, 

Most (lanynonsly you have wtUitkim picmil'tt, 

If not most nantal to htni.\ 

This affocting lutorviow is Ums dnscrihed in I'lut.uch — 
Nowo wjis Martins Hot tlion in^uiM chayor of Ktafo, with 
all the honf>iu'M of a gunuiall, uiul wlusi lii‘ had npu'd tho 
woraon coming afami of, hu m.irvt h^fl ivhiit tho inattor 
ment * but aftorwuidos kiuuMiig l,is wHo vhifJi cniuo buo- 
most, bo <ioloniinu'd at tho fust to jm rsist in his obstuisiti* 
and iutloxililo nuickor. Ihit o\oinini('ii in tho ondo mth 
imtural iitlootuiii, and boing altog< tfior alt*To<l tosoo thorn, 
hiH hnrtc would not Horvo him to taim thou comriimg to his 
ohayoi, but. oomiiiing downo in liast, ho uont to incotu 
thorn, aiul fiiNt ho UismuI ins inoilu'r, and imbmood bora 
pixitio ululo, then Ins wifo and litJcM hil<livn. Aiul n.ituro 
HO wrought with liirii, that tho tosios kll ftoui his evos, 
iiiiti ho oouldo not koono biuisolto liotn inaUing tmuh of 
thorn, laili ^ooldod to tfio aflo(‘tion ot his bhnnlo, us if ho 
hadboiio vioU)iul> caiiod with tho lunoot a ino-.t bwilt 
running Hfroamo Attci ho fuui thus hivin dy rwcivod 
thoui, and ju’iooiving that liis ntntiu'r littnmnia vMaihl 
iM'ginnti to Hiioalc to Juni, ho cullod (ho oliudost of«iho 
opuiisoll of tho yor.Mi’KH to homo what hlio would sav 
Thou HlioHpako in this mnf It wo hold oiu |Kaoo \x\\y 
somiol and dotonnuuHl not to Hjh'nko, tho slato of our 
pooro bo(Iio.s, anfl i)ro-,ont sight of our laynant, would 
oasoly bo\\ra\ to tlioo what hlo wo havo lod at lauiio, miioo 
thy oxilo fual abode abi oad , but thinko now w-jth IhvHolte, 
howo much iiioro uiifortunatjv tlion nlf tho wuuuon liMiiuo. 
xve are ooino hotlior, oonsidonng that tlio sight wdiioh 
should he most ph'asaiint to all other to bohohlc, spitohiU 
fortune hath iiiado most teaiofull to us ; making my holfo 
to sot) Tuy somio, and my ilaughtoi h<*ro hor Jiusbniul, 
laisiogiiig tho W'alls of his native coimtrh) : so as that 
w-hioh is thoiu'ly comfoilo to all <ithor lu their adversitio 
ami misorit). to pray unto tho goddos, and to call to thorn 
for aide, is tho ouoiy thingo which jilongoth us into most 
dcopo porploMlio. For wo cannot (alfis) togothi'r prav, 
both lor victono ioi our count no, and for safoty ol thv life 
also • but a woihlo of gnev. ui.s curt-os. m u inoro thon anv 
mortall ouomio can hcaiio uppon us, are forcibly wr,i)>t up 
in our j>m vers, her tlio blttoi sopjio ol most Imrilo choi'sc is 
oiTomi th\ wife ami children, to forf^oo tho one of tho two 
either to lose the ikji-boiio of tliy sv lfo oi tlm nursf of their 
native oounene. For my solto (ni\ muuio) 1 am ilotormmcd 
not to tone, till fortune jii my life time doo make an end 
of this warro. For if 1 cannot })cri>wade thoo, rather to 
doo good unto both parties, then to overtlmiwc and des- 
troyo the one. proformig lovo and natoro befoiotthe innhco 
amt caloimtio of warres, thou Hhalt see, iny sonno, and 
^rust unto it, thou ahalt no sooner march forwimi to 
Bssaiilt tliy oonutnc, hut thy foot shall tit*ade upon thv 
mothers woinbe, tiiat lirought theo first into this worltf. 
And 1 mn VO not dofeire to see the dap, either that my 
sonne be led ppisoncr m triumphe by his naturall ooun- 
JiH> 


trynion, or that ho him<tolfo do triumphe of them, and of 
lus nalui all countnc*. For li it wore so, that my request 
iciidod to Have thy countno, in dostro^'ing the VoLSCKS, 
f must conlc.s^e, tlion w’onidcst liardly luul doubtfully ro- 
soho on that For as to destroio thy natural courtrio, it 
IS .iKogotlier unmooto ami unlawfull, so wore it not mat, 
and loss© honourable, to liotraye those that put their trust 
in, theo ^ Hut m_v onely domaund consifitoth, to mako a 
gaylo deliveno of all evils, whicli doliveroth oquall benofito 
Hinl salcty, both to tho ono and tho other, but most 
honourablo for the Voi.scrs. For it shall nppeai’e, that 
having Mctorio in their hands, they have of s|iqfiqll favour 
gYaiintcd us singular graces : )>oaco and amitic, nlboit them- 
solves have no lesso part of both, then wo. Of W'hich 
good, if it SC) Como tc» passe, tbysolfo is ihoncly author, 
and so hast thou thoiu‘ly honour But li it t.ulo, and fall 
out contianc, tby aollo alone doscrvodly i>balt curie the 
shameful njpiochcaiul bimknol cither partio. "So, though 
the end of wMrrc bo uucertamo, yot thii? notwithstanding 
IS most certainc . that if it bo thy chance to conquer, this 
hfiu'litc shall thou loapo of thy goodly conquest, to lie 
<‘hrouiclud tho jilugue and JcKtrdycr ot thy couritrie. And 
if tot tune also overthrow o tlico, tlicn tho world will say 
that tliiough desire to rovongo tby private imuries, thou 
h.ist for ever undone thy good frrciideR, who dyd most 
lovmgh .md ciirt«>ouslv rer-i-iv© theo Mrnftw gave good 
caro unto his mothers woifh‘8, without infcimiptmg her 
spocho .It all, and alter sho had Bayed what sho would, he 
held hiH ]>oaco a prety while, nnd aunsw’ercd not a word, 
lloioupon hIio beganc agnino to 8[>cakc unto him, and 
navcil . jMv Honne, why dovHb thou not aunswor me''^ doest 
thou tlunko it good altogether to gave plwc unto thy 
chollur niurdesiio of ie\cngc, and thmkost thou it not 
houcstic for theo to graunt thy mother’s request, in so 
w’eighty a cause’ doest thou take it honorable lor a noble 
man, to remember tho w”! onges and imuries done him, and 
doest not in hko case think it an honest noble mans parte 
to bo thnnkcfull foi tho goodnea that parents doe snowe 
to their children, acknowledging tho dutio and reverence 
they ought to bearo unto them ? No man living is more 
bound© to shew*© himsolfo tbankofull in all paites and 
rcs|»ccts then tbysolfo: who so unnaturally she ^veet edt 
mgratitudo Moreover fmy sonno) thou hast sorely taken 
of thy coimtrio, exacting grievous payments upon tibom, 
ill rovengo of tho imuries ofTorod theo : besides, ^ou hast 
not hithorti> showed thy pooro mother any cur^’^. ^nd 
therforo, it )s not onelj honest, but due unto the, that 
•witliout compulsion I should obtaino my so hist and 
reasonable rciuest of thee. But since by rotwon I cannot 
porsiuid© thoo to it, to what purpose doo I deferre my los^ 
how’ And with those worries, horselfo, his wife, and 
children, foil down upon thoir knees before him : Metriius 
seeinaf that, could rcfraine no longer, but wont stn^ht 
and hfto her up crying out : Oh mother, what have you 
done to mo ? And holding her hanl by the right 
oh mother, said ho, you have won a ‘happy viotorie for 
your countne. but mortall and unhappy few your soimo : 
for 1 see my selfe vanquished by you alone.’* 



ibLOBTRATITB COMMBNTa 


SCBNBtn.— 

Ladiei^ jfoudttertfe 
Aave a temple h^,iH yo».} 


Which, aocsordiD^ to Platwrch, they had: dedicated to 
jPourtwMB m'^diehn • 

** Whereupon the Senate ordeine^, that the Ma^istnitea 
to gratifie and honor these lad^ps. should graunt them all 
that they would require. And ^oy only requested that- 
th^«wov^ build a temple of Fwtune of the women, mito 
the building whereof they OQered thorn solves to dol^yo tlio 
wholo^honge of the snerifleos, and other oeroinoiuus belong- 
ing to the aorvico of the gods. NcvortUolesse, the Senate 
commending tlioir good-wilJ and forwardues, oidAned, 
that the temple and imu^ shouhl Ih> nuule at the uowmon 
charge of the oittie. Kotwithsbinding that, tho Itulyos 
gatlmrod money emong them, and uiudo with ibo siiino a 
second imaj^ of FortHM, winch tho Komainls say d\d 
apei^e as they offred her u|)«in tho temple, and dyd but 
jwr in her place.” 


(8J Scene VF. — Hail, lorthl I am teturn’d yavr 
aoldter.Jl ‘'Nowo, when A/arfius was rolumod Jigidne "into 
the entie of Autium from his -vo^ugo, Tallvs, ilint hniod 
and could no longer abide him for tlie four ho had of Ins 
authontie, sought divers ineariH to mohe him out of the way. 
thinking that if ho lot slinjHi that present time, ho should 
never recover tlio like and fit ocoasion aganiu Whorel^ro 
Telia*, having prooured maiiio other of his confodenuy, m- 
qulreil Marties might bo deposed fiom his estate, to render 
upac^mpttto the Volsceh ol Ins charge luid govornmoiit 
Afarfia* foanng to lx?oomo a private man againo under 
T^ltt* being Goncrall ( who&e authoritie was greater other- 
wise, then any othor eruong all the VoLHCKd) answered 
Ho was willing to govo up Ins charge, uiitl would rosigno it 
into tho hands ol the lordes of tho Volsceh, if they djd 
al command him, as by al thoir uomiinuidmunt ho rcroiiod 
it And moreover, that he would not refuse oven nt that 
present to gevo up an accomptt unto thopcojdo, if they 
would tan© tho hoanng of it The people horoupoii called a 
common counsoll, in alnchuHsonibly thore ivcro cortaino oni- 
tours appomtod, that sLirrcxI up the common people agrunst 
him : and when they had told© ihoir tales. Mtntiu* ioho uj> 
to make them answer. Now, notwithstanding tho mutinous 
TOoplc made a marvelous great noise, yet when tiny saw 
him, for thq rovoronco they bare unto hia vnlinntno!>se, 
they quieted themselves, nml gave him audience to rdludgo 
with feysuro what ho could for his purgation Moreover, 
the honostest men of the Antiatks, and who most re- 


ipyEod in pence, ahclWed by their ocAmtena'anoe that 
would heaiv him wiUingly, and fudge also aocordfaig t» 
their consoienoe. \^sreup^ Tuila* ioaviug Umt if be dyd 
let him epoake, ho waAld prove hin innooeneno to the people^ 
because oniongost other things be had an eloquent tongue ; 
besides that tlie first good service ho had done to the 
people the Voijsdiss, dyd wimio him more favour, thim 
these lost ai'ouaationa could purchase him dlapleaeura: 
and furthermore, the ofienoo tilery layod to his ohmge, wae 
a ti^stimonto of tho goo<lwill they ought him; fi>r they 
would never have thought ho had done them wrong for 
that they tooko not tho cittie of Home, if they hod nothin 
very neai\> dicing of it. by moanes of his auprooho and 
1 ‘onductiou For these causes ’Julies tlibught no might no 
longer d^laye his prosonoo and ontoipnse, neither to torie 
for the mutinmg and rising of the commeh pooplo ii^inst 
him whorofoi'e, those that worq of tho oonspiiweie, liogan 
to err out that ho was iv^t to Ue hoartl. and that they 
would notrtiiilcr a traitor to usui'iio tygmioiUl iiower over the 
tribe of ill© VoLNCES, jvho would not yelu up his state 
mid authority Ami in saying these words, ttiey all fell 
upon luni, and killed him iiI tho miu'Lot plaoo, none of tlie 
ptM>plo once olforing to I'osuuo him. llowlniit it is ^olere 
case, that this muitlor was notf gonemlly consdhted unto, 
of tho most parto or tho Volsofh : for men came out of 
ad jiartcs to honor liis bcnlv, and ilyd honourably bury him : 
hotting up hiH tombe with great store of armour ana 
spoiloH, as tho toinlie ol^a worthy ]ioraon and groat cap- 
tiune. Tho UoMArNKS underaiaiiding of his deatli, shewed 
no othor honour or mnhco, saving that they graunted the 
liulyos the request they made : tluit they might moumo 
iotmo moneths for him, anti t.hiit was tho full time tliey 
usotl to wear© bloekes for tho death of thoir fkthera, 
Incthron, or husbandK, aoeouling to Nvma FompUius 
order, wlio stablishod tho sumo, iih we have onlnrfpid more 
aruplie in tho description of Ins life. Now Martins being 
dead, the whole state ol tho Volhoks hartoily wished him 
alive agaluo Foi, first of all they loll out wilii tho 
who ivoio thoir friends and ennfodoratus, iouclung pro- 
homiuonco and pluco : and this quiirioll grow on so liirrc 
iHitwocno thorn, that fnuos and inunJorR fell out upon it 
one with another. After that tho ItOMAINVB ovoifsamo 
thorn m battell, in which Tulin* wns slaiiio in the Hold and 
the liowor of all thoir l^su was put to tho sword : so that 
they wuio compelled to acce)>t most Hhamofiill conditions 
of |>oucu, in yolding ihcrnsclvos siilqqpt unto the ooa^ 
quorors, and promising to bo obodiout at thoir commands- 
mont. ” — N oil l’ li’ 8 I* I lUarch 



C5BITICAL OPINIONS ON CORIOLANU8. 


** In the three pieooB, * Ooriolanus/ * J ulius Csenar/ and * Antony and Cleopatra,' the modern^ 

tion with which Shakspoare eiccludcM fon'ign appendages and arbitraiy suppositions, and yet fully 
satislios the wants of •the stii^o, is imrtioiilariy deserving of admiration. Those pla}^ are the very 
thing itself ; and under the apparent artlossnoss of adhering closely to history as he found it, an uu- 
oommon degree of art is coQooalo<l. Of every historiv/d transaction Shakspeare knows how to seize 
the true poetical point of view, and to give unity and rounding to a series of events detached from the 
immeasurable extent of history without in any degree changing them. The public life of ancient 
Rome is called up from its grave, and nxUibitod before our eyes with the utmost gr.indour and freedom 
of the dmmatic form, and the heroes of Plutarch aro ennobled by the most eloquent pootiy. 

In ‘ CoriolaiiUB ’ w«5 have mure comic intermixtures than in ^the othei’s, as the many-headed multi- 
tude plays here a considerable part ; and when Shakspeare portrays the blind movements of the people 
in a mass, he almost always gives himself up to his merry humour. To the plebeians, whose folly is 
certainly sufficiently conspicuous alreiwly, the original old satirist Monenius is added by way of abund- 
ance. Droll scones arise of a description altogether f>eculiar, and which are compatible only with such 
a political drama ; for instance, when Coriolanus, to obtain the con.siilate, must solicit the lower order 
dJ citizens, whffiii ho holds in contempt for their cowaniice in war, but cannot so far master bis 
haughty disjmsition os to assume the customary humility, and yet extorts from them their votes.’*— 
SOHLBURL. 

The serious and elevated persons of this drama ore delineated in colours of equal, if not 
superior stmugih. The imrivallcd militaiy prowess of Coriolanus, in whose nervous arm ‘ Death— that 
dark spirit’ — dwelt; the severe sublimity of his character, his stem and unbending hauteur, and his 
undisguised contempt of all that is vulgar, pusiUanimous, and base, are brought before us with a raci- 
ness and i)Ower of impression, an<l, notwithstanding a very liberal use both of the aeiitimeiitfi and 
language of his Plutarch, with a freedom of outline which, even in Shakspeare, may be allowed to 
excite our astomshmmit. 

“ Among the feiualo characters a very imporUnt part is necessarily attached to the person of ^^olum- 
nia ; the fate of Rome itself depending upon her ^yarental influence and authority. The poet has 
accordingly done ftill justice to the great qualities which the Cheronean sage has ascribed to this enci^ 
gotio woman ; the daring loftim^ss of her spirit, her bojd and masculine eloquence, and, above all, her 
patriotio devotion, being marked by tlie most spirited oncUvigorous touches of his pencil. 

^ «The numerous vicissitudes in the story ; its rapidity of action ; its contrast of character; the 
splendid vigour of its serious, and the satirical sharpness and relish of its more familial, scenes, together 
with the ani^pation which prevailw throvighout all its parts, have conferred on this play, both in the 
closet and on the stage, a remarkable degree of attraction.*' — ^D rars. 







THE. WINTER’S. Ta£e. 


Thr first edition of this play known is tliat of the folio, 16123 ; and tbo earliest notioe of its 
performance is an entry in the manuscript Diary {Mm. AiJfInoL Ojntm.) of Dr. Simon ]gorinan> 
who thus describes the plot of the }ucoo. which ho witnessed at tlic Qlohe T1ioatre> May 16th| 
,1611:- • ^ 

* “ Obsei'vo tber howo Lyon tea the Kingo of Cicillia was overcom with jolosy of his wife with the 

Kingc of Bohemia, his fnud« that camo to sec him, and howo ho contrivod his death, and wold 
have had his cup-herer to havo poisoned, who gave the Kingo of Boliainia warfiing thereof dnd 
fled with him to Bohemia. 

^^Bomomber also howc ho sent to the orokcH of Apollo, and the aunswer of Apollo that she 
was giltless, and that the kingo was jclouso, drc., and howc, except the child was found agoino 
that was losto. the kingo should die without yssue ; for tho eliild was cariod into Bohemia, and 
there laid in a fonest, and brought up by a sheppard, and tho Kingo of Bohemia, his sonn 
maiTied that wenteh: and howc they fled into Cicillia to Leontes, and the sheppard having 
showed [hy] tho li*tter of the nobleman whom Looiites sent, it was that child, and [by] the jewolls 
found about her. she was knowen to be Lf'oiites daughter, and was then 10. yers old. 

Ilcmember also the rog fi'ogue] that cam in all tottered like j*oll pixel * and howo ho fayned 
him sicke and to have him lobbed of all that he had, and howc he cosoned tho por man of all his 
money, and after com to Uie shop thor [sheep sheer ?] with a podlors pocko, and ihei cosoned 
them again of all their money ; and how he eliange^ appandl with tho Kingo of Bomia, Ids 
Bonn, and then how ho turned courtier, dtc. Beware of inistinge feined beggars or fawningo 

follouBC.”t 

In the same year, as wo leani fiom a record in the Accounts of tho Bevels at Court, it was 
acted at 'V^liiteholl : — 


•‘The kings Tbo 6th ot No\umlici . A pUy caUod 

I>ld 3 ’ors. yo wintors nighUw Taylo.** 

The accounts of Lord Harrington, I'reasurer of the Chamber to James 1., show that it was 
again acted at Court, before Prince Ohailcs, tho I^ady Elizabeth, and the Prince Palatine 
Elector, in May, 1613. 

And it is further mentioned in the Office Book of Sir Henry Hc>rbort, Master of the Bevels, 
under the date of August the 19th, 1623 : — * * * 

For the kings players. Ad oMo playe callfHi Winters Tale, formerly allowed of by Sit Qeorge 
Bucko and likowyao by mee on Mr. Heouninj^s bis wordo that th6xf .was nothing jirophane added 
or reformed, thogh tho allowed iiooko was mmsing : and thcrefofo I returned it without a fee, this 
19thof August, 1623." 

• This was no doubt tome noted vagabond, whosi* nirk I t From a rarefully eseouted copy made fhm> the original 
imme has not come down to ut correctly. Mr Collier print* I by Mi Haltlwell. • 

It. **CoUPtpel“ I 



PRKUMINilEY NOTICB. 


From ihoflo facte Mr. OoUier infers/ atid bis inforenoe is strcngllteiied by Ilicr'ttiyJe of tli* 
language and the struot^'ib of the versc» tliat ** The Winter’s Tale was a novelty at the time 
Forman saw it played at the Q 1 o 1 >g, and bad been composed in the autumn and winter of 
1010-11, with a view to^its prodiicfion on the Bonksido, as soon be the usual performances by 
the king’s players commenced there.” * ^ 

The plot of ** The Wintor’s Talc” is founded on a popular novel by Robert "Orecu^^ 
printed in 1588, and then eall(*d Pstidosto : The ^riumph of Time,”* <ikc.,tthough in subsequent 
iiuprcssidns intituled, I'lic* lllsforv of Dorastus and Fawiiia.” In this talc we have the 
leading incidents of the pluy, and eountci parts, though iiiHufforably dull and coarse ones, of the 
principal porsqiiagf^s^ But ShaLfspeaK him modified tlic enide nuiUTials of his original witli 
such juilgiiAjiit, aud vivified mid ennohlei! the characters ho Iiom retained with such incomparable 
art, that, as usual, he may he said to have imposed rather than to have incurred an obligation 
by mJopting them. 


* *• Pamios-io Titr TRjtrMPii cff TiMf VVlurtir Pii 
c'OV4>recl hy i llintorit. tliU iittlnui ii li\ ilu inps 

of AinlHtir rortun*.. Truth ni^v hi ly / /m/ Ji 

tfttifhi o/ fortunt if i* m»Bt mamjrnttu r/ttt tlttf I* *tt<t r»t /*/ 
lyt tu aioffiit f/ro«t tt IhouftfitM, \iXuUXih\\ tii \ Hit* to s<Iim 
other wanton ptulitna , and hnngrnt/ to t> ttu a u Mn t umitut 


VetMpotiSjUm reri/oi. Bit Rotn^rt Grwvo. MBinter nf Artea to 
r om'tritiqo Omt f tuht nunetum gui miscuti uhle dulcl. lAi- 
at Limdon bv 1 hum is Orwin for Thnniat Co/fman, 
Iw oiri^ at the Si^iiuof thc> Bthlt necre unto tht Novthduore 
if Pauli 4 . 158 H *’ 


ytrsons rifprtsfiittl). 


IjE()NTr!»,^A’tM 7 nf Sicnlui 
MAMlLIilCTS, Sou to Lcoiites 
CAMlMiO, 

Antioonus, 

Sicilian Lortftt. 

Ci.EOMENES, 

PlON, 

Aytotftrr Sicilian Lunl. 

Rooeso, o Sicilian (icntUman 
An Attendant on the nouvff I 'mice Mamillius 
Oificers of a Toiirt (»/ Judicatuiv 
PoLTXENES, King of llohoniia 
FIiOutzsl, to PohNcnes * 

AROliinAMirs, a Bohoiiniui Lord 
l’aukna*« Steward. • • 


A Mannei. 

(fOelet 

An ot(I Sheplienl, rrpnfuf Father oj Tcrdita. 

.S'ow to the ofd Slicplieid 
ArT<'i.\ C! fi iioourf 

Time, M Cfutnis 

IlniiMioM, Qnrtn to Iicoiitcs 

Pekuita, T>aiu/kta' to Loonies and Ucrmione. 

Paolixa, 117/ 1 to AiU^jiinus 

Emiliv, 1 , , ^ 

t > Atfewiing on, the Queen, 

j Two liOdies, 1 ^ 

■ I A-;!./.*.,-.*.,,.. 

I Dorcas, 1 


Loidt^ jMdiet, and AUendanls . Satyrs for ii Insure , Sliepkctds, Shtpherdesaes, Guards^ it-c. 


SCENE, — fa Sicilia ; aoautimes m Bohemia 


m 
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APT T 


SPKNn I — -SifiliM. jin Anticliamber \n Lc'oiiirfl’ PnifUA 


Enter Camu i o nmi \ u( iiii»avi n 

Vbob. If >ou diaiiK, ( ixtyhIJo, to \m 
fiohomia, on tho likt oc< ision ^^licrcon iii> snyui' 
are now on foot, }ou nluill sex, ah I Iium hikI 

C difference oin JJohtnn » fiid voiir 

a. 

Oak. I thiok, this coming siimtmijthp king 
of Siculia means to pay Bohcniin the visitation 
ssiMjrhich ho justly owi s kmi 

Abcb. Wherein our cnfeitainnuiit sholl shame 
fltSi we will be justified in our loves , foi ind^, — 
Oak. Beseech you, — 

Abcr. Verily, I speak it in the fitodom of my 
knowledge, we cannot with such maemfinnee — 
in so rare— I know not what to sov — Wo will 
giro y^ sleepy drinks, that your sens* imintel- 


lijToiit of our insufh( lonco, ma), though they (Hin* 
not pj list 11*-, as little ncoiisf uh. 

(’\M You j»n\ a gnat deal too doat for what’s 
gmii fiu l\ 

Anc IT Ih la v( nu , 1 spe ak as my undot standing 
niHtriirts TiK, and as nun* honesty puts it to 
uttoi line 

(’am SiciIia cannot show Imnsclf over-kind to 
BohcniTL They aou» tiaincd togoihor in their 
childhoiKls , and there tooted bc^twixt thorn then 
such an ofiVction which cannot chooso but brandi 
now Sidet their more mature digniUes and royal 
nocoHsitifis miulo sc^paration of their soeiety, their 
oncounters, though not personal, have been royalljW 
attomc^yod, with interchange of gifbi, letters, 
loving embosi^es, that they have seemed lo bo 
together, though absent ; shodc bimds, as ever a 


act iJ the WINT 

▼ast and embraoed, as it we]%, Iran tbe eod^ <fi 
Ofpoaed winds. The beaTena continue their lords t 

Arch. I think there is not\9k the world either 
malice or matter to alter It. You hare an un- 
speakable comfort of fonr young prince MaQiillius ^ 
it is a gentleman of the greatest promise that ever 
caino into my note. 

Cam. I rery well agree with you in the hopes 
of him : it is a gallant child ; ono tliat, indeed, 
physics tho sulject,'’ makes old hearts fr^h ; they 
that went on crutches «ero he was born, desire yet 
their life to see him a man. 

Abch. Would they else bo content to die ? 

Cam. Yes; if^thfero wCiro no other excuse why 
they should desire to Kve. 

Arch. If tho king had no son they would 
desire to live on crutches till he had ono. 

• • • ^ [Exeunt. 


SCEiNE II .* — The same. A Room of State in the 
Pala^ce. 

Enter liKOfmvS, PonixENES, IIermionk, Mamil- 
LiTTs, Oamillo, and Attendants. 

Poii. Kino changes of the wat’ry star have been 
Tho shepherd’s note, since we have h ft our throne 
Without a burden : tim(' ns long ngaiu 
Would bo fill’d up, ray broth<jr, with our thanks ; 
And yet we slioukl, for pei-yMytuity, 

Go bonce in debt: and therefore, liko n cipher. 
Yet standing ih rich place, I multifdy, 

With ono wo-lhank-you, many thousands more 
That go before it. 

Lnort. Slay your thanks awhile. 

And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that 's to-monow. 

I am question’d by my fears, of what may chance 
Or breed upon our absence ; that may blow 
No snoaping winds at homo, to make us say, 


hTALK. ^ fL 

This U put forih tock truly P 
» stayed* 

To tire your royalty. 

Lkon. Wc are tougher^ brother. 

Than you can putsis.to’t. 

*poL, ' •No longer stay. 

Lron. One Hcven<^ight longw. ^ 

Pol. Wery sooth, to-momw« 

Leon. Wc’!! part the timo between ’s then ; and 
< in that ^ 

I’llvno gainsaying. 

Pol. Press me not, beseech yoa» so ; 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none P the 
world, ■ 

So soon os yours could win me : so it shonld now,* 
Were liiere necessity in your request, although 
*T were needful I denied it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Wore, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay, 

I'o you a charge and trouble : to save both, 
Fhrewell, our brother. 

Leon. Tongue-tied, our queen? B}>eak you. 
Her. I hod thought, sir, to have held my peace 
until • [sir. 

You had drawn oaths fi‘om liim not to stay. You, 
Charge him too ( oldly. Tell him, you are sure 
All in Bohornu*’^ well; this satisfaction 
Tho hy-gone day pi oclaimM ; say tliia tb him, 
He’s bout fj*om his best ward. 

liKON. A^VIJ said, Hermione. 

IIkh. To toll ho longs to see his son, were 
strong 

But lot him say so then, and lot him go ; 

But lot him swear so, and he shall not stay, 

Wo’ll thwack hnn honct) with distaffs. — 

Yet of your royal piesoiice [To Polixenes.] I’ll 
adventuie 

The bonow of a week. Wicn at Bohemia 
You take my loid, I’ll give him my commission, 
To let** him there a month, behind the gest* 
Prefix’d for’s parting; yet. good deed, Leontos, 

I love thee not a jar o’ tho clock beliind 
What lacly-shc*^ her lord. — You’ll stayf 


• — * thMk hand*, a* ovir a vast ;1 Bo Ihc flrHt folio • that of 1632 
yaadu,— " ovar a va-^t sea ** Tho rarllcr lection l» no doubt the 
trwa one*! In **Thi* Tempest.'* Act I 8c 2, we have, **vcmI of 
night ; " and In “ Pcriplcs, Act III. 8c I,— 

God of this great vasf, rebuke these surges ** 
b — Ofte thmt, phptiet ike iiubjert,— 1 “ Subjfrct,” In this 

place, may Import the people gencrallr. as it is usually interpreted , 
yat fVom the words which imnirdintely follow,—'* makes old 
hearts freah/' It haa perhaps a moie particular meaning '—The 
eight and hopes of the princely boy were cordial to the afldioted, 
and Invigorating to tbe old. 

• — map blow * 

No atiMpinp winds af Aoins. Io maks us sof, 

^ This Is put'foith too truly I] 

Haamet reads.-— 

^ '* This is pul forth too sarlp" 

And CapeJl,— 

** This is put forth too tardify.*’ 

Tha Mmia appaatl to be,— Oh that no mitfortune may occur at home 

m 


tojusUiy my apprehension an-! make me say, " I pr-3dlctdd toi 
truly •• but Mr Dyre and Mr Collier suspect, with reaeoil, tha 
the passage is corrupt. 

d To let—") To slay. 

• — behind the gest— 1 A ” yes# ” was the name of the SGroll eon 
taming the route and resting-places of royalty durmgn Wooreas 
1 Hermione’s meaning may be,— when he visltf m^la Ikii 
• shall have n>y hcence to prolong bis sedoum a month beyond th< 
time prescribed for hw departure. But grst. ox Jest, also siffaiani 
I a shov» or rei elry . and it is not impossible that the sense intUiSS 
“y permission to remain a month after ^ 
rarewell entertainment. kih 

t IThct# lady-nbc Aer /ordL'— 1 Mr. Collier’s annotatoT 
pr0Mfc.Iljr ennu,h, “ Wli«t lad, Mo«M hm lo«l"' Tto SSSndSS 

nf .v ,v * . r , * *?”y*i*“-.** th.s3S3 

*“ «"*• iMtond, th. ..dm fa "SS 

t^.Wc,-I lor. ttw .M a Uek of the oloek lMMnl«ta«ra 

8.taM...taK!y5 
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vwumtMm TAts. 

inadiiii* 


Poft, . 

JSxau Ni^, but joo win ? 

Pox*. I may not^ v«nly« 

Hbb.^ Variip i I 

Tou put*]ne off with limber frqjvra ; but I, 

Though jou would seek 4o unephe^e the 4ars 

^ with oaths, ^ 

Should yet say, /Sir, «d yot'ii^. Venly, 

Tou shall not go ; a lady’s \on]y’B 
As potent as a loid’A Will .>ou go jot * 
Force me to keep you as a prisoner, 

Not like a gutpst ; so you shall pay jour foes 
When you depart, and saie jour thanks How 
say you ? • 

«tfy prisoner or my guest ^ bj \oui dread iwv/y; 
One of them jou shall be. 

Pol. Youi gue*»t then, madam 

To be your prisoner should inipoi t offending ; 
Which is for me loss easy to commit 
Than you to punish. 

Heb. Not your gaoler, then, * 

But your kind hostess. Como, I’ll question you 
Of my lord’s triekb and jouis when yon wue boy s • 
You woie pretty lordings then ? 

Pol. We were, fair queen, 

Two lads tliat thought thtic was n<» more behind. 
But sueb a tlay to-iiiurrow os to-day, 

And to be bo> cleinal. 

Hin. Was not niy loxd the xiier wag 0 ’ the 
two ? 

Poi. We wcic as twiniiM lanilw tliat did fiisk 
1 ’ the sun 

And bleat the one at th* oIIki . what we chang’d 
Was lunocenoo for innocenec , we knew not 
The doctiinc of ill-doing, not duani d 
That any did Had we puibu’d tliat lii< , 

And our weak spiiits iio’ti bun In^lui 1 ear’d 
With stronger blood, we should }ia\e answci’d 
hoa\cn 

'Boldly, Not guilty , the im position chard, 
Heroditaiy ours.* 

Hjcb. By tIuH wc gat1i( 1 , 

You have tripp’d since 

Pol. O, my most sacred lady, 

Temptations have since then been boi u to us ’ for 
In those unfledg’d days was ni> wife u girl , 

Your precious self had then not ciosb’d I lie ^'yen 
Of my young play-fdlow 

1)^, Groce to boot 1 

Of ibis make no conclusion, le«it you h.iy 
^ devils : yet, go on . 

Tna ( moes we have made you do, we’ll answir, 

«k the impomtiou clear d, 

Hereditaiy oura ] . . ^ 

Hiitia, wws tha penalty remitted which w». inherit from the 
' traoiireenoii of onr first parent! ..... 

h WVM JfMir we heat an acre But to iAe goal —3 Mr C oilier*! 
aanotatpr aubatfiatea.— 

•♦With tpnr we elenr an acre But to the peed ** 


[BM9 a 

Jt^n fyd sinn^i witb ua, anA Suit %{6i ua 
Yon did continue fliult, and thii joa aol 
With any but wireb mb. 

Leon. Is he won yet? 

Hast He’ll sUy, my kM. 

Leon. At my request he would nob 

Heunioue, my deoPst, thou never spok’st 
To bittur puipose. 

IIkh . Never ? 

LnoNy Never, but onoe. 

lIsR^ What! lieve I twice said w^? wdien 
was ’t before? 

I pr/thee, toll mo. Oranl^ us with praise, aud 
make us 

As fat as tamo thmgs: One good deed dying 
ioiigucloss, 

Slaugl^tcrs a thousand waiting upon that. 

Out praises are 01 */ wages you may ride us 
With one soft kiss a* thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur wo heat an acre. But to tlie gbal 
My last good deed w&s to entreat his stay ; 

What WAS my first? it has ah elder sister, 

Or I mistake you . O, would her name wore Ghraoe I 
But ouoe before I spoke to tlie put pose when? 
Nay, lot me havo’t ; I long. 

Lfon Why, that was when 

TJiiee ciabbcd months had sour’d themselves to 
death, 

Ere T could make thee opc n thy white hand, 

And (lap thyself my love, theu didst thou utter, 

/ am yours for ever, 

Hrii. ’I'ls Grace, indeed I— 

W^y, I 0 you now, i have spoke to the purpose 
twice ; , 

The one foi ocr earn’d a ro)al husband ; 

The other foi bomo while a friend. 

[Otving her hand to Polixbnes. 
Lfon. [Asulc ] Too hot, too hot I 

To xiiinglo friendship far, is mingling bloods. 

T have tremor cordtA on me, — my heart dances, — 
But net for joy, — not joy. — This onteitainment 
May a free face pul on , donve a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom,*’ 

And w( 11 become the agent : ’t may, 1 grant : 

But to bo paddling jialms and pinching fingon, 

As now they are ; and making practis’d smiles, 

As in a looking-glass , ~ and &6n to sign, as ’i 
were 

The mort o’ the deer , ^ O, that is entertainment 
My liosom likes not, nor my brows ! — ^Mamillius, 
Art thou my lioy ? 

Mam Ay, my good lord. 

0 bounty, fertile boioin,— } ll«muer and Mr. CsmiVa ano* 
iotor road,— 

• — Mmly’! fiertOe bofom,** Ae. 

d The mort o* the 4eer '] The mort or mote of the 4e«r Wli s 
particular stratn blown by the hunttineo whaa the dew wae 
killed Them it perupt, aUo, a latent play on Hm ward **'laai^** 
akin to that In tha enattlng epeeeb on ** naat ** 
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Lron. T’ ftrks ? * 

that’s my bawcoofc. \Miat, hast sniuU'h’d 
thy noso ? — 

They siiy, it is n copy out of niino. Come, 
captain, 

Wo must bo neat ; — not rent, but cleanly, captain : 

And yet the steer, the lu'ifer, and the calf, 

Are all civIlM neat. — Still virgmalling 

\Obfterving Polixknks and ITieaMXOirB. 

Upon his palm? tt)— How now, you wanton 
calf? 

Art thou my calf? 

Mam. Yos, if you will, my lord. 

Lbok. Thou wnnt'st a rong;h posh,'* and the 
shoQts that I have. 


Tt» be full like mo : — ^^'ot, they say we are 
Almost ns like ns cergs ; women say so, 

That will say nn^ihing : but wore they falso 
As o’er-dyed blacks,*' as w'lnd, as waters fidse 
As dice arc to be wish’d by one that fixes 
No bourn ’twixt his and mine ; yot were it true 
To say this boy were like mo — Come, sir pAge, 
lA)ok on me with yonr welkin eye:* awoAt 
villain ! 

Most dear’st! my oollop? — Can thy — 
may’t bo 

AlFoctioii thy intention stabs the centre ? «• 

Thou dost make possible things not so held ? 
Coiiiinunicat’st with dreams? — Howl ean’ Ibk 
be?— 


. • 1* f^ksf i A popular corruption of ** in ihltb," it Is ruppoaed. 

— a roujrh paitli, —J That t«, a tufU!tt head or brow. 

« At o’etHiyed Itlackn.-*-} AbMurdly rhanKVtl by Mr. Collier's 
annotator to, “oio- diHid blacks '* “ Blacks” -was the common 
^ tem for mourning habtllinenis formerly :« and by ** O'er-dyrd 
*J^^*^*J* 7**® meant sueb eannonta at nM become rotten and 
ffoquent Immersion In the dve. If any change In the 

> «oo 


text be admissible, we ihould read, ** aft dyed Uaeke.* 
In Webster's - Dutchess of Malfl,- Act V. Sc. 


I do not think but eorrow makes her looir 
Like to an o/t djfd garment . ** 

® — welkin eye ■! That Is, sky^cotonrad eye. 




With wbat^s unreal thou coact ivo art. 

And felluw’Bt nothing Then ^t is very credent, 
Thou ma3'bt co-join with Hona thing-/ and tJiou 
dost, — 

And tliat beyond commis»ion ; and T find it, — 
And that to the infection of my bioiiis. 

And hardening of iny brown. 

• Pol. What moans Sicilia ? 

lIiCH. lie something noems unHottlcd. 

Pox.. How, my lord ! 

^ What cl»cr? how is’t with you, bcbl brother 


IIrb. You look 08 if you hold a brow of much 
distraction : • 

Are you mov’d, luy lord ? 

Ltcon. No, in good oarnent. — 

[Aside,] How somotiroes nature will betray its 
folly, 

Its tondemess, and mnkc itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms ! — Ijooking on the lines 
Of my boy’s face, iiM'thought^ J did recoil 
Twenty-llir(*e y(»nrs ; and saw myself unbreochM, 
Tn my green velvet coat ; my dagger muzzled, 


dam » — may ’i be • 

• AtTeition thy inimtion stahn thf nntrf ? 

Thou doHt make posBiblt thinffn not no hefd’ 
Conmiunlrat'Ht vrith dreams Ho* ' (anthiii’> 1 — 

With that's unuat thou coactive art, 

And fellow St nothinK ' '1 Ik n ’t is vcr> credent, 

• Thou mayst co join with something . 8rc ] 

*' Atfection " here means {mafftnntian , •* intention " siftnlfle* 
UttKiop or mtentily . and the allusion, though the rommentatort 
all mined it, Is plainly to that mjstenous principle of nature 
by which a parent's features are transmitted to th« afl^pring: Pur 
sr Inf die tram of thought induced by the acknowledged likenf'ss 
IhAween the boy and himself, LiMintcs a*>k.H, ** Pan it lie possible 
a inotluat*a«ahenieiit Imagination should pcnptr.itc c\en ip thf 
trnmlh^tlfnere impnnt upon tlu i*mbryo what stamp she ehoosesf 
Zafh afprehenciva fantasy, then,” he gots on to say, ** we may 
iMlIeve wiUrroadily co-jom with something taiigiMf , and it does,*' 
«8.Ac. 


b Amdlkut beymuf comtnfaaion ] " Cmnmlsslon '* hen, as in a 
fcnaer pasaage of the seene, ‘MTI give him my cnniifussioti.” 
pmtM smwvosie, permfesloa, UMthoniy 
VOL.ni. 


« Pol How, my lord I 

^ U hat cheer? how Is 't with you, liest brother? ] 

'*In the folio, the words ' What cheer? 1 ow Is't with you, host 
brother?* have the prefix 'Ia*o Hanmei assigned ihemtoPolIx- 
rnes. Mr Collirr and Mr Knight restore thtm—vory Injudlal- 
ously, I think— to Leuntes. (1 suspect that the true readi^ host 
IS,— 

' Pol. Ho, ray lord I 

What cheer? how is 't with you f * aic.— 
for Tjeontes is standing apart feom Pollxenes and llermlone; and 
* how,* as I have already noticed, was flrequrntly the old spelliiur 
of *bo'”)-Drci. 

d methoitgft / d%i rsco»/— 1 Mr Collier, upon the itiwigUi 
of a MR annotation in Lord Ellrsmere's copy of the flrai folio, 
prints **my thvughU I did recoil,** but '*mothoQghts” of tht 
original was often ustd for **roethougbt.*' Bo, in dio folio tost 
of "Riehardlll.* Actl Sc 4,— 


*' Jfc Ikonffhtt that I had broken from tho tower,** fee* 
And In the same scqpe,— 

* lit $h9uyhti I saw a thousaad fonrfhll wAoIum,'* ks 

2J7. 
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LcBt it should bite its master, and so prove, ^ e 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous : 

How like, nusthought, I then ^Ss to this kernel. 
This squash thu gentleodan : — ^Mino honest 
Mend, V « 

Will ^'ou take eggs for money ?** 

4 Mam. No, my lord, I’ll fight. 

liSON. You will ? why, happy man Ixi ’s 
dole 1 — My brother, . 

Are you so foqd of yoiu: young prince, '*^3 w% 

. Do seem to be of ours ? 

Pol. If at home, sir. 

He's all my exercise? my miith, my matter : 

Now my sworn ^^icnd, niid then inintj enemy ; 

My parnslto, mine solTlier. sUitesnian, all : 

He makes a July’s day short as Decemlier ; 

And with his varying childness euies in me 
ThoughCs that would Hiick iny J)1ood. 

Lkon. ^o stands tins squiie 

Oflic’d with me. Wo two will walk, njy lord. 

And leave you to your gravfft st(!ps. — Ilerinione, 
How thOu lov’st us, show in our brother’s weleoino ; 
Let what is dear in Sioily he cheaj» : 

Next to thyself and my young iov<;r, he’s 
Api»nront to my heart. *' 

ilKii. JC >011 would seek us, 

We arc yours i’ the garden ; hhalTs attend you 
. there ? 

Lkon. To your own bouts disjioso you : you’ll 
he found, 

Be you beneath tluj sky. — [Anide,] I am angling 
now, 

Though you perceive mo iiot'liow I give line. ^ 

-Go to, go to ! j 

[Ohiwnniif; 1*c»lixkneh and JIkrmione. 
How slie holds up the neb, tlu' hill to him ! 

And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing liusband !** Gone already ! — 

lEjremU J'olixjcnks, IKiimionk, and 
Attendants. 

Inch-thick, knee-deop, oVr liead and coi’s a fork’d® 
one. 

Go play, boy, play ; — thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; hut so disgrac’d a part, whose issue 
Will hiss mo to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will bo my knell. — Go i»lay, hoy, play. — There 
have been, 

• Thi9 squtifih, — 1 A s(|uusl) " i'. an immature pea-pad. The 
word occurti a($Aiii Ui " TweJtIh Night," Act i Sc. 6. — 

Aa A tquask licfore it la li peaacud. 

and In *'A Midsummer Night's Dream,” Act III. I 
1> \Vil] you take egga for nioneyrj This was a proverbial phrase, 
implyhig. Will YOU aufter yourself to bo ci^oled f * 

« Apparent to tnv heart.] Nearest to my affections, 
d Tn Aer allowing huibandt) That it, probably, her aUeirsd, her 
uafut 1. .tsbaiicl 

« a fork'd cue ] A kormd one. So, m ** Othello,’* Act 111. 

3. a,- 

" F.vemtheu this fiirktd pJague li fated to us 
When we do quicken. ** 
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Or 1 am much djseeiv’d, cuckolds ere now ; 

And %nany a m^n there is, even at this presetit, 
(Now, while I speak this) holds his wife by th’ 

' aim, » 

That little thinks e&io.has been sluic’d in’s absence. 
And his poiid fish’d his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, liis neighbour : pay, there’s comfort in’t 
^'hiles other men have gates, and those gates 
’ open’d, , 

As fnim», against thoir will. Should all despair ^ 
That liave revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Physic for^t there’s none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where ’t is predominlint ; and ’t is {towerfiil^ 
think it. 

From east, west, north, and soutlx : he it concluded. 
No haiTicado for a belly ; know’t, 

It will let in and out the enemy. 

With bag aud baggage : many a tliousand on ’s 
I Live the disease, and foel’t not. — How now, boy 1 
Mam. I am like ytai, tliey^ sa\. 

Lkon. Why, that’s some comfort.— 

What, Camillo there ? 

(Um. A>, my good lord. 

IjIcon. Go jilay, Mamillius ; thoii’rt an honest 
man. — [^ExU Mamillius. 

(’aiuillo, this givat sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make liis anchor 
liold ; 

When you cast out, it still came home. 

Lkon. Didst note it ? 

Cam. Ho would not stay at your petitions ; made 
His husine^'S more material. * 

I.JCON. Didst perceive it ?— 

) They ’i e here with me « already ; whis- 
p’ring, rounding, 

SicMia is a — so-fiyrth : ’Tis far gone, 

When 1 shall gu^t it last. — ^Ilow came’t, Camillo, 
I’liat he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen’s entreaty. 

Lkon. At the queen’s hc’t: good should be 
pertinent ; 

But so it is, it is not.** Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 

For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
Mt>re than the common blocks ; — not noted, is’t, 
But of the finer natu**es ? hv some severals 

f r am like pou, they say.} So the second folio; the t st reads, 

** I am hke >ou soy '* 

g They Vc here with roc already; vhispVing, Ac ] That is, sa V _ 
the roodern cditora, ** Not Pohxenes and llerroione, but casMT 
obsorverit": or “'Phey are aware of ray condition ” I Stranffa 
forgetfulness of a common form of speech. Dy ** They 're heft 
vntk aie already the King meanSi— -the people are already loockfaiff 
me with this opprobrious gesture (the cuckold’s enfbism vrfth 
their fingers), and whispering, &c. Sain «*CoriolAnus/* Act 111. 
Sc. 2,— 

** Go to them, with this bonnet In thy band; 

And thus fax having stretch’d it, {here be with them). 

Bee also note (a), p. Id of the pnsent Volume. 

h But so it Is, ft is not.] But as you apply the word, it Is act 
psrtinent. 
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Of head-|tteoe eztraord^ tomr m^iaes* 
Petdbaaoe are to bosineas piAbHnd ? 8a>. 

Bmmc^ mj lord? 1 Ibink inoi||( under- 
,«tand > 

Bohemia stays here longer. . • ' 

Lbon. . ‘Ha? • . 

C 411 . * Stays here longer. 

Lbon. Ay, but why ? 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the en- 
treaties • 

Of our most gracious mistress. 

Lbon. Satisfy 

The entreaties of your mistress ? sati^f^ I — 

Let that suffice. 1 hav<\ trusted thee, Caniillo, 
With all the nearest things to m}* heart, as well 
My chamber-councils, wherein, j>riest-likt*. thou 
Hast cleans’d my bosom, — I from thee dejiaiied 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we have iKion 
Deceiv’d in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
In'^^tbat which seems so. 

Cam. lie it forbid, my lord !* 

Lbon. To bide upon 't*' — thou art not honest: or. 
If thou incliii’st that way, thou art a coward. 
Which boxes® hone^sty l»ehind, restraining 
From course requir'd ; or else thou must he counted 
A servant grafted in my scu’ious trust. 

And therein negligent; or else a fool, [drawn. 
That soest a game play'd homo, the rich stake 
And tak’st it idl for jcist. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 

I may be negligent, ftiolish, and feoiful ; 

In every one of these no man is free, 

But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 

Among the infinite doings of the wcnld, 

Somotimes puts forth. 1 n your affairs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-nogligent. 

It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play’d the fool, it was my negligence. 

Not weighing well the end ; if ovt*r fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted, 

Whereof the execution dnl cry out 
Against the non-porformnnee, 'twas a fear 
WTiich oft infects the wisest : these, my lord, 

Are such allow'd infirmiti<*s, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, besceeh your grace, 

Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its ^ own visage : if I then i:eny it, 

'T is none of mine. 

LtfoN. Have not you soon, Cainillo, 

(But that’s past doubt, — you have, or your c*yc- 
gla^ 

lower messe* — Meaning inferior pernonx, inch as sat at 
mealviMiowthaaatt. * 

^ To htda upon ’t<-] This expression appears to mean, as Mr. 
Djroe baaabown ^ examples,— -My abiding optplon is. 
a — hoxes-— 1 To hoM or /untgh is to hamstring 
A —its- The eomparatively frequent use of the impersonal 
**its,** (though, for the moat port, with the apostrophe, tt’g,) in 
Cbia piece, while It is found but rarely in any of the other pl^s ; 
in mafiy, not at all : may be taken as an indication that ** The 


(ban a cftdkcdd^B horn) or beavd^ 

(rV>r, to a vision so apparent, romoor 
Cailitfit bo mute) fhr thought, (ibr CQgftation 

’iiot in that^inan that does not think it *) 
My wi^' is slippery ? If tliou wdt confess, 

(Or else be impudently negative. 

To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought) thoh say 
My wife’s a hobbyhorse ; ♦ desorvea u name 
As rank ns any flnx-woncb that puts to 
Be/oi^ Iwytroth-plight ; say 't, and justify ’t. 

0am. ^would not 1)0 a stiunlor-ljy to Kcar 
My sovereign mistress clouded .^^o. witb6ut 
My present vengeance taken 4 ’shrew my heart. 
You never spoke what did bof you loss 
Than this ; which to jviterato were sin 
As deep as that, though true. 

liKON. Is whispering nothing? 

Is loaning che<‘k t(^ cheek ? as meeting now'S? 
Kissing with inside* 11^ ? stopping the eart*or 
Of lnnght<‘r with a sigh ? ( a note infnlUhlo 
Of bri'aking honest} )*liorsing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in corners ? wishing elocks moro- swift? 
Hours, minnlos? noon, midnight? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and wt*!),** hut theirs, theirs only, 
That w'oiild unsiH'u lx* wicked ? is this nothing? 
Why, then the world, and all that’s in’t, is nothing; 
The eovcriiig sky is notliing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
M} wife is nothing; nor notliing have tliese 
nothings, ^ 

If this ha nothing. 

Cam. Good my lord, he cur’d 

Of this diseas’d opinion, and betimes ; 

For ’tis most dangr*r5us. 

l^KON. Suyitbj; ’tis true. 

0am. No, no, my lord, 

Lbon. ft is ; yoti ho, you lie I 

I say thou liest, Camillo, and I hate thee ; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindU'ss slavo ; 

Or else a hovering temporizer, that 

Cuiist with tliinc ey(»H at once see gooil and evil, 

rncliiiing to th(*rr) both. Were niy wife’s liver 

rnfecU'd as her lih , she would not live 

The running of one ghias. 

( Jam. Who does infect her ? 

Lbon. Why, ho that wears her like her medal, 
hanging 

About his neck, Bohemia : who — if I 
flod servants true about rric, that bare eyes 
To sec alike mine honour as tlii’ic profits, 

Their own jiorticular thrifts, they would do that 
ViTiich should undo more doing ; ay, and thou, 

^ * (*) Olrt text, Holy.Jtortf. 

Wintrr’i Tale*' wufl one of the poet'e latont produotlone. See 
note (S), p 3 » 0 , V«I I. 

• — ih.it doc' not think it—] The lection of the Mcond fblio, 
et leniit in Rome copioii of that edition ; the flrat hat, ** — ^hat du't 
not thin he." Ac 

f —thf pin and ] Hmi befon been explq^ped to mean the 
ditorder of the Rtfrbt eiillcd a cataract, 

2(m 
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Hm capbeareri — ^wliom I from meaner |prm ^ / * 
Hare ^oVd, and rear’d to Wfur^p ; #lio majsl 
see , 

Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven, 
How I am gall^, — ^mi^htst bhspice a .cup. 

To give mine enemy a Tasting wink ; 

Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cau. Sir, my lord/ 

I could do this; and that with no rash potion. 

But with a ling’ring dram, that Hhoulch lot work 
Maliciously like poistni : but I ctumot 
Believe this crack to he in my dread mistress. 

So sovereignly bein^ honourable. 

I have lov’d ftiajp,** — 

Lbon. Make that thy question, and gf> rpt ! 
Dost think I am so muddy, so unsottlcMl, 

To /ippoint myself in this vexation ? sully 
The purity and whiteness of^nty sheets, — 

Which to preserve is slcHjp ; which besing spotted. 
Is goods, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps ? 

Give scandal to the bl(»od tlie prince my son, — 
Who I do think is mine, and love as mine, — 
Without ripe moving <o ’t ? — Would T do this 
Could man so blench ? 

Cam. I must believe you, sir ; 

I do; and will fetch oft* Bohemia for’t; 

Provided that, when he’s remov’d, your highness 
Will take again your queen as }tmrs at first, 

Evwi for your son’s sake ; and theu'by for scaling 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kincdnins 
Known and allied to yours. 

Libon. . Thou dost advise me. 

Even 80 aa I mine own course have set down : 

■I’ll give no bhmiish to her honour, none, 

0am. My lord, 

Go then ; and with n countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep w ith Bohemia, 
And with your queon. I am his eupbearor ; 

If from me be have wholesome beverage, 

Account me not your servant. 

Lron. This is all ; — 

Do’t, and thou host the one half of my heart ; 
Do’t not, thou splitt’st thine own. 

Cam. I’ll do’i, my lord. 

XdCON. 1 will seem friendly, as thou hast ad- 
vis’d inc.lS) [^Exii, 

Cam. O miserable lady ! — But, for me. 

What case stand I in ? I must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes , and my ground to do’t 
Is tlio obedience to a master ; one. 

Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 

* Sir, my forrf,— With hit uaual Iftnoimnct of Shahespeariui 
phraseology, Mr. Collter'a ever-madtUlng annotator. Wh here and 
ID Act III. Bo 1, where Perdiuaavs — Sir, my gracious lord.*’ frc., 
its **8ir,** reads ** Xure " And Mr. Collier, mindless of Paulina's 
*'5lr. my liege, your eye hath too much youth,'* Ac in Art. V. 
So. I, of this very play ; of Ptospero's,— •' J*r, my liege, do not 
Lulhatyour mind,** Ao. ; of Hamlet's,— my good mend," Ac., 
shooees to adogt the aubatltutioa, and tdla ua, "Burs'* is "en- 

dantlj the true text" t 
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All that are his ,00 to^-7fTo do this deed, ^ 

Brodkotion ftilloifs: if X could ftnd ezaiii^le 
Of thousands that had strude anointed kings 
And flourish’d after, I’d not do’t ; but since 
Nor brass, nor stolie,* nor parchment, boars not one. 
Let villainy itself ftgWear’t, « I must 
Forsake the court : to do!t, or is ^rtaiii^ 

I /Po me a. break>neck. Happy star reign now ! 
Hare comes Bohemia. 

Ee-^ter Polixenisb. 

Pol. This is strange ! methinks 

My favour here begins 'to warp. Not speak ? — , 
Good day, Comillo. 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol. What is the news i’ the court ? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him such a countenance 
As he had lost some province, and a region 
Lov’d as he loves himself : even now 1 mot him 
W*ith customary compliment ; when he, 

Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
So lt3aveB me to consider what is breeding 
That changes ihus his mannora. 

('AM. I dale not know, ray lord. 

Pol. How ! dare vot / »io not ? Do you know, 
and dare not 

Be intelligent to ma ? ’T is thereabouts ; 

For to yourself, wlmt you do know, you must 
And cannot say you darc not.® Good Camillo, 
Your chang’d complexions are to me a mirror. 
Which shows me mine chang’d too ; for I must bo 
A pai*ty in this alteration, ftnding 
M>self thus alter’d with it. 

(’am. There is a sickness 

Which puls some of us in distemper, but 
I cannot name the disease, and it is caught 
Cf you that yet ore well. 

Pol. How I caught of mo ? 

Make mo not sighted like the basilisk : 

I have look’d on thousands who have sped the 
better 

By my regard, but kill’d none so. Camillo — 

As you aro cei'tainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clerk -like experienc’d, which no less adorns 
Our gentry than our parents’ noble ^ 

Tn whose success* wc are gentle, — ^I besei^ you. 
If you know aught which does behove my know*^ 
ledge ^ 

Lhave loT’d thee,—] TKcac words, though fiirmiDg a part of 
Camulo’s speoeh in the old copies, are sometiMea amlgned to 
Loontes in modem editions, 
c For to yourself, what you do know, you must 

And cannot say yon dare not.] 

That is,— For what you know, you must not and cannot toy yon 
dare not tell yourself. 

d In wAose success «oe nr# yMUs,— ] By tuceenion fkom whom 
we derive genttUty. 




Thereof to be luformM, impntiuii’t not 
In ignorant concealment* 

Cam. 1 may not anawer. 

Pol. a siokness caught of me, and yet 1 well I 
I muHt be anuWer’d, — Dost thou lieni , Oamillo ? 

I conjure theo, by all the parts of man 
Which honour does acknowledge, — wliorcof the 
least 

Is not this suit of mine, — that thou declare 
What incidcTicy thou dost guess of honn 
Is creeping toward mo ; how far oft’, how near ; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be ; 

If not, how best to bear it 

Cam. Sir, I will tell you ; 

Since I am charg’d in honour, and by him 
That 1 think honourable: therefore, inaik my 
counsel, 

Wliioh must be even as swiftly follow’d os 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me , 
Cry lost, and so good night ! 

Pol. On, gO(jd f'amillo. 

Cam. I am appointed him to murder ;you ! * 
Pol. By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king. ^ 

^PoL. For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence, he 
swears, 

• 1 am appointed him to murder yout] I am the agent fixed 
■poo to murder yon. 

h To ricBjfoti to'A— ] To serow yon to It. So in ’'Twelfth 
Wight," Act V. Bo. L— 

I partly know the Instrument 
That ocrotrs me from my tme place in toui favour." 


As ho had sooii’t, or been an iiistnimout " 

To vice*' you to’t, — tlmtyou have touch’d his qneon 
Forbiddcnly. 

Poi,. O, then my best blood turn 
To an infected jelly, and my name 
Be yok’d with his that did betray the Best !** 

Turn then my freshe^l^t reputation to 
A savour that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive, and my approach bo sliunn’d, 
Nay, hated too, worse than tlie great’st infection 
That o’er was heal’d or read ! 

Cam. Swear his thought over'* 

By each paiti(;ular star in lieavon, and 
By all their iiifluoncos, you moy as well 
Forbid tho sea for to obey the moon, 

As, or by oath remove, or counsel shako 
Tho fabric of bis tolly, whose foundation 
Is pil’d upon his faith, and will continue 
Tho standing of his body. 

Pol. How should this grow ? 

Cam. 1 know not: but 1 am sure ’tie sqtbr to 
Avoid what’s grown than question how ’tis born. 
If therefore) you dare tnist my honesty, — 

That lies endosed in this trunk, which you 
Shall l>car along impawn’d, — away to-night ! 

Your followers I will whisjier to the business ; 

And will, by twos and threes, at several posterns, 

c Bo yok'd with hit that did betray the Beat 1] That la, with Om 
name of Judaa 

d Swear his thought ovrr—l Theobald auggnted,— ” Swear Mfo 
though, over.*' which, bealdea being foreign to the mode of exprcf- 
aioii in Hhakeapcare'i time, la a change quite uncalled for j to awear 
over s.over-B wear, Iwmerely to oal-awoar. 

m 



ACT l] 

Clear them o’ the city : for mjUlf, I’ll put * 

My fortunes to your senrice, wh[ch are here 
By this discovery lost. Bo no^ uncertain ; 

For, by the honour of my pareats^ I 

Have utter’d truth ; which if j^u sock to prove, 

T dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemned by the king’s own mouth, 
Thereon his execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee ; 

1 saw hia heart in ’a face. Give me thy^ hand ; 

Be pilot tc^me, and thy places*^ shall % 

Btill neighbour mine. My ships are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence <loparturc 
Two days ogo.-^ThiB jealousy 
Is for a piecious croafiirc : as she’s rare, 

^ Pl*£**~] By ''placcN ” are perhaps meant digniiii*, or 

hanourt. * ^ 

b Wood expedition be my friendfand comfort 

The ktaciouh queen, part of IiIm ihenu . but nothing 
or 1 i1n ill-ta'en subpirmn IJ 
Warburton givea,— * 

•' and comfort 


OOlBirB IL 

Must it be great j an4» as his person’s nughty, 
Must^t be violent : and as he does conceive 
He is dishonour’d by a man which ever 
•Profess’d to him, why, his n^venges must 
In that be made more bitter. Fear o’ershades me : 
Good expedition be ijjjr friend, and comfort 
llic gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 

f f his ill-ta’en suspicion f** Gome, CamiUo; 

will resj)ect thee as a father, if 
Thdu bcor’st my life off hence : let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the posterns. Please your high*- 
ness 

To take the urgent houl* : come, sir, away ! 

[JSxeufUX^ 

The gracious queen*t ; ” 

Hanmcr and Mr. rollicr'e annotator,— 

“ Good expedition be my friend! Heaven comfort/' Ac. , 

the latter Hubutituting " dream " for ** theme '* But we are atW 
vSde — /oto raflo, iota rcpione— of the genuine text, now, it may 
feared, inrucovcrablc. 


THE WINTER’S TALE, 




I 



ACT II. 


SCENE I.— Sicilia. Faldce. 


Entei* IIkbscionb^ MAMnxius, and Ladies. 

Heb. Take the boy to you : lie so tioubles uie 
’Tis past cnduiiug. 

1 Lady. Come, my gracious lord. 

Shall 1 be your playfellow ? 

Mam. No, I'll uono of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my sweet lord ? 

Mau. You’ll kiss mo hard, and s|)eak to me 
08 if 

I were a bafcy still. — I love you better. 

2 Lady. And why so, my lord ? • 

Mam. Not for because 

Your brows ore blacker; yet Hack brows, they 

say, 

Become some women best, so that there bo not 
Too much hair there, but in a semicircle, < 

* Or a half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? • 

Mam. I leam’d it out of women’s £a^.— Pray 
now * 

What colour ore j'our eyebrows ? 

» Who taught you thiiif] It ha« been cuntomary, since the time 
of Bowo, to Who taught yow thisr " though in the old text 

tho prenom is only indicated by an apostrophe. 


1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay. that’s a meek ; I hif\^e seen a lady’s 

noHc 

That lias bi^jii blue, but nut her eyebrows. 

2 Lady. Hark yo ; 

Tho queen your motlier rounds apace : wo sliaU 
Present our seiTices to a tino new prince 

One of these days; and then you’d wanton with 
us, 

If we would liavc you. 

I Lady. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly l>u1k ; good time encounter her ! 
Hku. What w^isdom stirs amongst you?— Come, 
sir, now • 

I am for you again : pray you, sit by us. 

And toll’s a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, sball’t he? 

Heb. Ab merry as you will. 

Mam. a sod tale’s best ibr winter: 

I have 0110 of sprites and goblins. 

Heb. * Let’s have that, good sir. 

Come oil, sit down : — come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites ; you're powerfiil 
at it.^ 

Mam. There was a man, — • 

m 


AOT It] THE WINTER'S TALE. [ioars i. 


Heb. Najf come, Bit down ; thcnf op. 

Mam. Dwelt by a ^urchyani; — I will tell' it 
softly ; 

Yond crickets shall not hear itA 
Hkh. ' Oomeon4hcn, 

And give’t me in mine ear. 


EnUr Lbonteb, Antioonus, Lords, and others. 

Leon, ^ba he met* there? hi.s train riyCamillo 
with him? [never 

1 Loud. Behind the tuft of pines I m<>t thum ; 
Saw I men scouc so on thoir way : I cy'd thorn 
Even to their ships. * 

Leon. ITow blcss’d am 1 

In my just censure I — ^iu in^ tnie opinion ! — 
Alack, fbr lesser knowledge ! — ^ow oocurs'd 
In being so blcss’d ! — ^ThereVnay bo in the cup 
A spider steep’d,* and one may drink, dc'part,** 
And yet partake no venom ; 'for his knowledge 
Is not infeebod : but if one present 
The abhorr’d ingn^lient to liis eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, liis sides. 
With violent hefts : * — 1 have drunk, and seen the 
spider. 

Camillo W'os his help in this, liis pander ; — 

There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 

All’s true tliat is mistrusted ; — that false villain, 
MThom I employ’d, was pre-employ’d by him ; 

He has discover’d my design, and I 
Keinain a pinch’d thing ; ** yea, a very trick 
For them to play at wiU. — iTow came the }H)stg[iiB 
So easily upenj? 

1 Lord. By his great uutliority ; 

Wliich often hath no Jess prevailM than so. 

On your command. 

Leon. I know’t too well. — 

Give me the boy ; — I am glad you did not nurse 
him : 

Though ho does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Heb, What is this ? sport ? 

Leon. Bear the boy licnco, he shall not come 
about her ; 

Away with him ! — and let lior sport herself 
^Ea^U Mamilltits, tvith some of the Attendants. 
With that she’s big with ; for ’tis Polixcncs 
Ilns made thee swell thus. 

Heb, But I’d say he had not, — 


And I’ll be sworn, — ypii would beUovc my saying, 
Howd’or you lean to the nayward. 

Leon. You, my lords, 

Look on her, mark her ; be but id>out 
To say, she^is a gtAdly lady^ and 
, The jostice^of your ^ thereto add, 

^Tis pity she^s not konAstf hmouroMe : • 

Praise her but for this her *witbout-door form, 
0\^ch, on my faith, descrvjcs high speech) mid 
straight 

The shrug, the hum, or ha , — these petty brands 
That calumny doth use : — 0, 1 am out, 

That mercy does ; for calumny will scar 
Virtue itself: — these shtugs, these hums and ha’s^ 
When you have said shx^s goodly, come between. 
Ere you can say 8he*s Jwnest : but be’t known, 
From him that has most cause to grieve it should 
be. 

She’s an adultress I 

Her. Should a viUain say so, 

The most replenish’d villain in the world, 

1 £e were as much more villain : you, my lord, 

Do but mistake. 

IjEOn. You have mistook, my lady, 

Polixenos for Lcontes : O, thou thing, 

Which I ’ll not call a creature of thy place, 

Lest barbal“i^lu, maldng mo the precedent, 

Should a like language use to all degrees. 

And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Bctwdxt the prince and beggar ! — I have said 
She’s an adultress ; I have said with whom ; 

More, she ’s a traitor ; and Oamillo is 
A fedcrary ® with her ; and onb that knows 
\Vhat she should shame to know herself 
But with her most vilo principal, that she ’s 
A bc*d-swrr\’cr, even as bad as tliose 
That vulgars give hold’st titles ; ay, and privy 
I’o this their late escape. 

Hrb. No, by my life, 

Privy to none of this ! How will tliis grieve you * 
Wlien you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publish’d me I Gentle my lord. 

You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Leon. No ’ if I mistake 

In tiiosc foundations which I build upon, 

The centre is not b’g enough to hear 
A schoolboy’s top . — Away with her to mson ! 

He who shall speak for her is afar off ' 

But that he speaks. 


* A spider «teep*dt>^J It vet a prevalent boliaf anciently that 
■pidcra were vennnioua, and that a peraon might be^poiaoned by 
drinking any liquid in which one was infuaed. From the context 
It would appear, liowever, that to render the draught fatal, the 
vlcttiM ought to aeo the aplder. So, in Middleton'a •* No Wit, no 
Help hke a Woman'a,’* Aot II, Sc 1,— 

** Even when my Up touch'd the contracting cup, 

Even then to aee the apider t " • 

b — and on* man dnink, depart, Sec ] Mr. Collier*# apnotator 
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reads,—** and one may drink a pari r ** but what Shaketpeaie wrota. 
we ar^penuaded, was,— 


*' and one may driok daap e*l, 

And. yet partake no venom." 


, nriw MB nravtnjfMm 

f — o pinch'd tWny/l That ia. a reotrained^ nlMcd, eauMnss 

tainffa 

® A fedcrary— 1 A aupposed ccMTuption of ftodarn, and tignt- 
fymg a eonfednaft, or aecompUce. See note (d^ p MS, 
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THB WINTER’S TALE *• 


Heu. There phuiet r^igtis : 

I must be patient till the heavens look 
With an asp^ more favourable.'— <jlood my loi'ds, 
I am not*prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are, — ^the want qf wmch vain dew 
Perchance shall dry your pitses, — but I have • 
That^bonourable grim lodg’d here, which bunis 
Worse than teaie drown : beseech you all,* my lordsi 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities | 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ; — and so 
The king’s will be perform’d ! 

Lbon. Shall 1 be bear'd? [To the Guards. 

Hj£B. Who is ’t that gpcs with me ? — Beseech 
• your highness, 

My women may be with me, for, you sec, 

My plight requires it. — Bo not weep, good fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall know youi 
mistress 

Has desfTv’d pi-ison, then abound in tears 
Asl come out : this action I now go on • 

Is for iny better grace. — Adieu, my lord : 

I never wish'd to see you sorry ; now [leave. 
1 trust 1 sball.<l^ — My women, come; you have 

Lkon. Go, do our bidding ; hence ! 

[Exeunt Queen and Ladies, with Guards. 

1 liOBD. Beseech your highness, call the queen 
again. 

Ant. Be certain what you do, sir, lost your 
justice 

Prove violence ; in the which three great ones suffer, 
Vourscif, your queen, your son. 

1 Lord. ^ For her, my lord, 

I dare ray life lay down, and will do ’t, sir, 

Please you to accnqil it, that the queen is spotless 
I’the eyes of heaven and to you ; 1 mean, 

In this which you accuse her. 

Ant, If it prove 

She’s otherwise, I’ll kee]) my stables where 
I lodge my wife ; I ’ll go in couples with her ; • 
TThon when I feel and sec her, no farther trust her ; 
For eveiy inch of woman in the woild. 

Ay, every dram of woman’s flesh, is false, 

If she be. 

Leon. Hold your peaces. . 

*» ir tt pro^e 

Skf $ ofAt*ntfue, I ’ll keep 
/ todfif ntff rti go tn coupir* v>ith her , J 

A prodlgioufi Amount of nonoense has bcon Vrrittf>ii on thin unfor- 
tunate iiuaage. but not a ciitigle editor or critic ham Rhovrn Uk. 
Ikinteirperceptioo of what it nieana The aercjtted explanation, 
that by **ril keep niy atablea where I lodge iny wife/’ 9tc. Anti- 
gonuR declarer that ho will have hla vtablea in tlie name place with 
wla^eife, or, aa aome writer* cxpri.84 it, he will '* make Iiia atabie 
or dog-kennel of lib wlfo’a chamber*'! aetN gravity completely at 
defiance. What he mean*— and the exreaalve groanneRN of the idea 
can hardly be excoaed— is, unqup»tlonably, that if Hermlone lie 

K ved incontinent he should believe every woman b unchaab , 
own wife aa licentious aa Semlramis, {**Bguum adamatum a 
Emfreatufe.*’ fee — 1. viii. e i2,) and where be lodged her ho 
w^ld ** keep.” that U, guard, or fasten the entry of his stablea 
Irafa oeaae of the word keep *' is so common, even In Shakespeare, 
Chat It i« amaaing no one should have seen Its application here. 
For example'— 

b ** iMimilo, keep the gate.'*— C^osiedw of Errore, Act 11. 8c. 2 
c **iteip the door cioee, sirTah.''—^rmfy r/I/. Act Y 8c. 1. 
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•.f Lori>. Good my lord^— 

Ant* It is for you we Bpeak, not for ouivolveB • 
You are abus'd, and by some putter-on«^ 

Tliat will be danc’d for ’t ; would I knew the 
^ villain, 

I would land-damn* him,. Be she honour-flaVd,— 
1 have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 

The second, and the third, nine, and some five ; 

If this pcpvo true, they’ll pay for’t: by mine 
yiionour, • i 

I'll geld^era all ; fourteen they shall nek see, 

To bring false generations : they are co-heirs ; 
And 1 had rather glib myselt thiui tliey 
.Should not produce fair issuy. ^ 

Lkon. * Cease I no more. 

You smell this business vritli a sense as cold 
As is a dead man's no-se : but I do soe’t aqd fgel 't. 
As you feel doing thus ; and stH? withal 
'J'he instruments that feel.*^ 

Anx. o If *t be so, 

We need no grave to bury honesty ; 

There’s not a grain of it the face to swoetcu 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Lkon. What ! lack I credit ? 

1 Loud. I had rather you did lack than 1, my 
lord. 

Upon this giound ; and more it would content me 
To have her honour true than your suspicion, 

Bo blam’d for 't how you might. 

liisoN. Why, what need wo 

Commune with you of this, but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation ? Our prerogative 
(Jalhi not your couiihoIh ; but our natural goodness 
Impurtb this; which, if you (or stufetiod, 

Or Hoeming so in skill") cannot or will not 
Rrli.sl) a truth, like us, inform yourselves 
We need no inoi*e of your odvice. the matter, 

^'lie lo.ss, the gain, the ordering on ’t, is all 
Propel ly oiiis. 

Ant. And I wish, my lioge, 

You had only in y'>ur silent judgmorit tried it, 
Without moi'c overture. 

Lkon. How could that be ? 

Eidit-r iliou art most ignornnt by age, 

•* I thank you keep tbi' door." — Uamlet, Act IV. He 8. 

*' Gratiaiio, keep Uiu house,” fee — Othello, Act V. 8c,*2. 
b — and bg some putter-on, — ] ” Putter-on '* appears to have 
bef'n a term of renroneb, implyliig an tnetipaior, or plotter, ft 
occurs again in *' llcnry VLll *’ Act 1. Sc 2 See note (b)« p. 080, 
Vwl II 

c — land-damn him ] '* Land-damn ** may almost with cer- 
tainty b«> prnnounr * d romipt I'he only tolerable attempt to 
extract svnsc from it, as it stands, is that of Kann, who eon- 
jet lured that it nil ant "ttmdcmnnd to the punishment of being 
built up In th» Murth n torture mentioned In '* TUtti AnOronl- 
cus,** Act V, Be J,— 

** Set him breast deep In earth, and fambh klm," fee. 

d and see withal 

The Instruments that feel.] 

A stage direction of some kind is required at these werde Han- 
mer gives, "Laying Cold of hli arm,'* Dr, /ohnspn, ^'Striking 
hb brows.'* * 

• — in skill)—] Tliat Is, sunning, deeign. 




Or thou wort born u fool. ram.illo’rt flight* 

Added to their familiarity, 

(Which wan as gross as over h nich’d conjecture, 
That lockM, sight only, noujjht for approbation ; ” 
But only «t»eing, nil other cireuinstancea 
Mode up to th6 deed) doth push on thi.s jiroceediug ; 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 

(For, in an act of tliia importance, ’tworc 
Most piteous to ho wild) I have dispatch’d in post 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo’t, temple, 

(lleoraonos and Dion, whom you know 
Of stuff’d sufficiency. Now, from the ora<‘lo 
They will bring all ; whose* spiritual counsel had. 
Shall stop, or spur mo. Have I done well ? 

1 Loud. Well done, iny lord, 

liBON. Though T am satisfied, and need no mon' 
Than what 1 know', yet shall the oracle 
Give nost to the minds of others ; such as he 
Whoso ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth. So have we thought it 
m>od, 

From our free person she should he confin’d, 

Ix»t that the treachery of the two fied hence 
Bo loft her to perform. Come, foiled us ; 

We are to speak in public ; for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Airr. [Aside.'] To laughter, as I take it, 

If tho good truth were known. ^ [ExmrU. 

• " ■<ii- • - 

A Thttt lack'd, alfbt'only, nouftht fbr approbation .1 The meaning 
la,— That wanted, seeing excepted, nothing for proof. 
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SCENE IT. — 7%^ same. Tlte rmter Room of a 
Pruon. 

Enter PAixiNa and Attendants. 

Pavl. Tlic kf^eper of llie prison, — coll to him ; 
I^t him have knowledge who I am. — 

[Rjrit an Attendant. 
Good lady ! 

No eourt in Europe is too good for thee ; 

Wliat dost thou, then, in prison? 

Re-’Cnter Attendant, with the Gaoler. 

Now, good sir, 

You know me, do you not ? 

Gaol, For a<worthy lady, 

And one who much I honour. 

Paul. Pray you, then, 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Gaol. I may not, madam : to tkv^ilontrary 
T have oppress commandment. ' 

Pao,. Here’s add, 

To lock up honesty and honour from 

Tho access of gentle visitors!— Is ’t lawful, pray 

To see her women ? any of them ? Emilia ? 

Gaol. So please you, madam, 

To put apart these your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 

Pattl. I pray now, call her- — 

Withdraw yourselves. [Exeunt Attendants. 
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Gaol. Antly madam, , 

I must be preaeat at jrour codSne&oe. 

PAUL.^Well, be it ao, pr^ythee. [Esnt Gaoler. 
Hero ’» such ado to make no 8t|^ a staio, 

Aa passes colouring. •* * 

* Re-cnUr Gaoler, Emilia. 

Dear gcntlewommi, ' 
How fares our gracious lady ? ' 

Emil. As well as one so great and so forlorn 
May hold together ; on her frights and griefs, 
(Which never tender lady liath borne greater) 

She is, something before her time, deliver’d. 

• Paul. A boy ? 

Emil. A daughter ; and a goodly babe. 

Lusty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort iu *t : says. My poor prismirry 
I am innoemt as you, 

Paul. I dare be swoni : — 

These dangerous iinBofe lunes^ i' the king! Iti- 
shrew them ! 

Ho must be told on ’t, and he shall : the otKce 
Becomes a woman best ; 1 Ml take ’t upon me : 

If I prove honey -mouth’d, let my tongue blister, 
And never to my red -look’d anger he 
The trumpet any more.-— ^-Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best ubedienci' to the quenm ; 

If she dares ti-iLsi mo with her little babe, 

I ’ll show ’t the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to the loudest. Wo do not know 
How ho may soften at the sight o’ tbo cliild ; 

The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Eshl. Most worthy nuidarn, 

Your honour and your goodness is so evident, 

That your free imdertuking cannot mibs 
A thiiving issue : there is no lady living [‘'hip 
So meet for this great errand. Please your lady- 
To visit the next room, I ’ll presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 

Who but to-day hammer’d of tbi-i dtjsign, 

But durst not tempt a minister of honour. 

Lest she should be denied. 

Paul. Tell her, Emilia, • 

T ’ll use that tongue I have : if wit flow from ’t, 

As boldness fi-om my bosom, k.,*t not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

Emil. Now l>e you bless’d for it ! 

I ’ll to the queen : please you, come something^ 
- nearer. [the babe, 

Gaol. Madam, if ’t please the queen to send 
I know not what 1 shall incur to pass it, ^ 
Having no warrant. 

• These rlangcroas UD»Afo lunef— ] To remeilv the •pi>«rent 
tautology in this Un^, Mr. ColUcr*i annotator \rould have us read, 
— etiU more tantologloally, — 

** These datigerona aiumie tunes, " &c 
But the old teat needs no alteration ; " dangerous," like its sfuiv 
211 • , 


^«il^AUL. You need not fear it, sir : 

This oliild was prisoner to iho womb, and is, 

By law and procesa of gt«at Nature, thenoe 
Proed and enfrancfiis’d ; not a party to 
The oifgor of the king, nor guilty of, 

If any Ih\ tlie tros|>ass of the queen. 

Gaol. I do b<?lieve it/ 

Paul. Do not you fear ; upon mine honour, I 
Will stand betwixt you and danger. [Exeuid, 

f J 

SCENE III . — The same. 4 Room in the Palau, 

Antigonus, Lords, oth^ Attendants, 
tn wditing behind. 

Enter Lkontks. 

• • • 

Lkon. Nor ni^itf nor day no rast. It is but 
r weakness 

To bear the nmtter thus ; — mere weakness. If 
The cause were not in being, — part o’ the cause, 
She the adultrc^ss : for the harlot king 
la quite beyond mine arm, out of tlie blank 
Anil level'* of my brain, plot-proof; but she 
T can book to me : — say that she wore gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of niy rest 
Might come to me again. — Who ’s tlioro ? 

1 Axi'ENn. [^Adw.ncing,’] My lord ! 

Lkon. How does the boy? 

1 Attkni). He took good rest to-night ; 

’T is hop’d his sickness is discharg’d. 

Lkon. • I'o see his nobleness ! 

Coficeivmg the dishonour of bis moilicr, 
lie stiaiglii declin’d, droop’d, look^it deeply ; 
Fiisfcn’d and HaM the sbamo on ’t in himself ; 
'i’hrcw off Ills spirit, bis ajipetite, bis sb»ep. 

And downrigbt laitgiiisird. — Leave mesoJely go. 
See bow bo fares. ( Norit AtUmd.] — !^c, fie! no 
llioiiglit of him ; — 

I’he very thought of my iwengcs that way 
llccoil epori me . .n bimsc'if too mighty. 

And in his paitios, hia nlliiiiice, — let him be, 

Until n tiini^ mny wxvc : for present vengeance?. 
Take it on her. Cumillo and Polixones 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at my son’ow : 
They **hmdd not laugh, if I could reach thdm ; nor 
Shall i-lu' within my power. 

Enter Paulina, with a Child. 

1 Lord. You must not enter. 

Pa 171.. Nliy, rather, good my lords, l>e second 
In nic . 


nym "pprilous," w;is mmiRtiriios u«rd fnrbifingt eantiie^ mUeM§- 
vou$ , anil In MJinc Huclt aunso may vfry -wall atsnd hor«. 

, out nf Oto blank 

And level of mj/ ftrato,— ] • 

Blank" an>t "level" are tetma In liltiiittevy ; (be fortnar meiui# 
mark, the latter rangr 

p2 




Fear vou hie tyrannous passion more, alas. 

Than the queen’s li«9 ? a gracious innoront soul, 

More free than he is jealoua. , 

^ That s enough. 

2 Attend. Madam, he hath not slept to-night ; 
commauded 

None Blioxdd come at him. » . 

Pato. • Not BO hot, good air; 

I come to bring him sleep. 'T is such as you, 
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That creep like shadows by him, and do sigh . • 
At each his noedless hearings, — such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as med’cinal as true. 

Honest as either, to purge him of that humour 
Thot presses him fi«m sle®?* » . « 

Lbon What* noise there ho? 


Firet folio vh. 
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Paul. Noooiflefinjlord; but ueedful conference 
About some gossips for jour highness. 

Lbon. How !— 

Aw^dj wHh that audadous ladj ! — Antigonus, 

I chdffgM thee that she should hot con^ about me : 
1 knew she would. "*• > 

Ant. 1 told her so, mj lord, 

On jour displeasure’s peril and on mine, , 

She should not Tisit-joii. • 

Lbon. What, const not rule nor ? 

Paul. From all dishonesty be can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done* 
Commit me, for committing honour) trust it, 

•He ehall not rule me. 

Airr. La you now I you hear : 

When she will take the rein, I let her run ; 

But she ’ll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, T come, — 

And, I beseech you, hear mo, who professes 
Myself your loyal servant, yaur physician, , 
Your most obedient counH^'llor ; yet that dares 
Less appear so, in comforting" your evils. 

Than such as most seem youra ; — I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leon Good qivefn ! 

Paul. Goo< 1 queen, my lord, good queen : I 
say, good qu€*eii ; 

And would by combat make her goody so were I 
A man, the worst about you. 

Leon. Force her hence. 

Paul. Lot him that makes but tnfles of his eyes 
First hand me : on mine own accord I ’ll uflf ; 

But first I ’ll do my errand. — The good queen, 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here ’t is ; commends it to your blessing. 

[Laying down the Child. 
Leon, Out ! 

A mankind*’ witch 1 Hence with her, out o’ door • 
A most intelligencing bawd ! 

Paul. Not so . 

I am os ignorant in that os you 

In so entitling me : and no less honest * 

Than you are mad ; which is enough, I ’ll warrant, 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leon. Traitors ! 

Will you not push her out ? Giv j her the bastard. — 
Thou dotard [To Antigonus.], thou art woman - 
tii'*d,* unroosted 

By Jhy dame Partlet here : — take up the bastard 
TAke ’t up, I say ; give ’t to thy crone. 

' Paul. For ever 

Unrenerable be thy hands, if thou 

— — — - r 

• fti eomfortinf mow evil*.— J Comforting” U hew ero- 
pleged In tho eld end forensie eeiue of €ncourag%n$t abetHnp, 
Ac. 

s d menklnd ooifoh q See note («), p 167 

• — boneet— 1 Thet Ih, ekatio. 

4 — wenea-ni'd*--] Ai we •oj* hom^ked. 

• — by that Ibreed buenete— ] By thet faltf eppelletion. 
f-wiaod. 


Cjsi'st up the prinoeu by that femd baaeaeBa * 
V^ich he hoa put upon ’t ! 

Lbok. Ha dreads hia wife ! 

Paul. So I wifuld you did ; then ’t were peat 
* all doubt 
I You ’d call your ohildren yours. 

Leon. A nest of traitm ! 

I Ant. I am none, by this good light, 
j Paui.. Nor I ; nor any, 

j But one. that ’s here, and that ’s hiimself ; for he 
I The sacied honour of himself, his queah*s, 

' His hopeful son’s, his babe’s, betrays to slander, 
Whose stiug is sharper iKnu the sword’s ; and 
will not ^ 

(For, as the caso now stands, it is a curse 
He cannot be compollM to ’t) once remove 
The root of hia opinion, wdiich is rotten, 

As ever oak, or stonis was feund. 

Leon. A coUat, 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath beat hor 
husband, 

And now baits mo ! — ^This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Folixcncs : 

Hence with it ; and, together with tho dam, 
Commit them to tho firo ! 

Paul, It is yours ; 

And, might wo lay tho old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, ’tis tho worse.** — Behold, my lords, 
Although tho print be little, tho whole matter 
And copy of tho father, — eye, nose, lip ; 

The trick of ’s frown ; liis forehead ; nay, tho valley, 
Tho pretty dimples j;>f his chin and cheek ; his 
• smiles; 

The very mould and frame of hand^nail, finger : — 
And thou, good goddess Nature, which bast made it 
So liko to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of tho mind too, ’mongst all colours 
No yellow in ’t, lest she suspect, as he does. 

Her children not her husband’s ! 

Lkon. a gross hag !— 

And, losel,®^ thou ait worthy to lie bang’d, 

That wilt not stay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all tho husbands 

That canncA do that feat, you ’ll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Lkon. Once more, take her hence ! 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. T ’ll have thee burii’d. 

Paul. F care not : 

It is an heretic that makes the fire, 

Not she wjijph bunis in ’t. T *11 not cal) you tyrant ; 

t AnV might wr lav th« old provorb to your ehargo, 

So like yon, ’t i« the woree — J 

Overbury quotes tine " old proverb" in bto ebaractor of ” A flai' 
g«ani".»'‘The deviU cals him bie white eonne; ho it to liko 
kirn, that hf> it th^ wortt for it, and beo Utkte afior Ue fbttaav.”— 
OvaaeoaY’e ffork^ Kd 1616. 

f locfll. H Said CO be derived fimm the Baxoa ZoHmm, to 
loae, end to m«aii an abandoned, woitbleM fellow. 
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ACT. tt.] 

But this moAt cruel usage of jour queen 
(19 ot able to produce more accufation [Bavouts 
Than your own weak-bing’d fancy) something 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble n|ake you, 

Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. On your allegiance. 

Out of the chamber with her I Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life ? she durst not call me so, 

If she did know me one. Away with her ! 

PatjIi. I prof you, do not push me ; 1 be gone. 
Look to ^ur bab(j, my lord; ’tis youw ; Jove 
send her [hands? — 

A bettor guiding spirit! — What needs these 
You, that arc tlvjs so tender o’c‘r bis follie^^, 

Will never do him good, not? one of you. 

So, AO : — farewell ; wo arc gone. f /JUriV. 

Lkon, Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wifolotlns. — 
My child ? away with**t I- -e){<!i* thou, that hast 
A heart so tender oVr it, takt‘ it hence. 

And see it instantly consiim’d with fire; 

Even thou, and none but thou. 'J’ake it up straight : 
Within lliis-hour bring me* word *tis done, 

(And by good tfstimony ) or 1 ’ll stdre tby life, 
Willi what thou elsi* eairst thine, ff thou refuse, 
Ami wilt eneoiiiilei with my wialli, .s.iy .“-o , 

The bastard brains willi tlieMe my piopi'r hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, fake it to the tiro ; 

For thou sett’si on tliy wife. 

Ant. 1 did nrJ, ‘«ir: 

'riicsc lords, my noble fellows, if tbc'y plea*«c, 

Can clear ino in ’t. 

1 J^un. W(* ean^—my royal liege, 

He is not guilty of her coming hither. • 

liEON. You «ro liars all. [(tchIU; 

1 IfOBD. Boscech your liighness, give us better 
Wo have always truly serv’d you ; and besoeeli " 
So to esteem of us ; and on onr knoe.s wo beg, 

(As recompense^ of our dear serMces 
Past and to come) that you do change this purpose, 
Which being so horrihlo. Idoody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue * wo all kneel. 

Lkon. T am a feather for each wind that hlow-s : — 
Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call mo father ? Better burn it now, 

Thau curse it then. But he it ; let it live : — 

It shal^not neither. You, sir, come you hither; 

[ 7 o Antioonus. 

You that have boon i^o tenderly otHcious 
With lady Mwgery, yeiir midwife, tlieve, 

To save this bastard’s life, — for 't a LanUud, 

So sure 08 this beaiil grey,*'~ 'wh.ii will you ad- 
venture . . 

To save tliis brat’s life ? • 

■ — And befttterU — ^1 Hore Again in the old text the elifion of fou 
IS mnrkod by an aito«tTn))hv ; thua, beeeech 
b So aure as this ItonrU 's grey,— ] Unless ve read according to 
a inarflnal annotaUoii in Lord Ellesmere's cony of the Srst fidio, 
— ** beard," jfe nui5t f upi>ose the king to point to, nr touch the 

beard of Antifronns ; he himself, who twenty-three years before 
fka pley began was antareeched, could hardly nave a gi«y beard. 
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Ant. . a Anything, my land, 

That\ny ability may undergo, 

And nobleness impose : — at least, thus much, 

I ’ll pawn the little blood wliich I have left 
To save thq mnocdlit% — anything possible. 

Lkon. It shall be possible. Swear by this sword. 
Thou wilt perform my bidejing. * 

, Ant. , I will, my lord. 

I|KON. Mark, and perform it, seest thou; for 
the fail 

Of any point in ’t shall not only lie 
I)cotli to tliysclf, but to thy Icwd-tongu’d wife. 
Whom for this time we pai'don. We enjoin thee, 
Aa thou ai*t liegoinan to us, that thou carry ■ 
This frmak* hastjird hence ; and that thou bear it 
’J’o homo iviiu>to and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it, 
Williout more mercy, to it® own protection 
And favour of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It^caiju* to 11 **, 1 do in jubticc charge thee. 

On tliy fioul’b jicril, and thy body’s torture, 

Th.it thou commend’* it strangely to some place, 
Where duuico may nurse or end it. Take it up. 

Axr. 1 bwcar to do tliis, though a present 
death 

Had been mori' merciful. — Come on, poor babe ; 
8omo pow’crfal spirit instruct the kites and ravens 
To he thy luir^^cs ! Wolves and boars, they say. 
Casting their savagenoss aside, liavo done 
Like offices of pity. — Sir, be prosperous 
In more than this deed docs require 1— and blessing, 
Against this cruelty, fight on thy side, 

Poor thing, condemn’d to loss I t-i) 

[^JSxif, with the Child. 

Lkon. No, 1 ’U not rear 

Another’s issue. 

2 Attkno. Please your highnos.s, posts, 
From (hose you sent to the oiacle, arc come 
An hour since : CJeomcnes and Dion, 

Being well arriv’d from Delphos, are both landed. 
Hasting to the court. 

I Lord. So please you, sir, their speed 

Hath been beyond account, 

Leon. Twenty-three days 

They have been absent : ’t is good speed ; foretells 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appi»ar. Prepare you, Ij^ds ; 
Summon a session, that wo may arraign ^ ^ 

Our niost disloyal lady ; ibr, as she hath 
Been ]>iih]icly accus’d, so shall she have 
A just and oj>en trial. While she lives, 

My hoai't will bo a burden to me. Leave me ; 
ADd4hiuk upon my bidding. [jS!zeunt^ 

c — fo it own protgeiion — ] Although the pronoun *< ita” oceun 
more frequently in thit pieec than in any other of Shakespeuo^a 
«huwing it to have been one of his last works, that now 
indispensable vocable was stUI only in its infancy ; for in this drama 
vto have ** it" in the instance above, and in Act lit. 8c. S.— 

** The innoeenc milke in It most innocent month.” 
d — commend— 1 To ceaMnead was to commit. 


WINTEE’S TALE. 




ACT ill 

SCENE 1. — Sicililt. A Strfet in Home Toum, 


Entfr Clkomenks nml Dion. 

Clbo. The climute’s delicate; the air nio«t 
sweet; ^ 

Fertile the isle ; the temjilc inuoli buiiuissing 
The common prai.se it bears. 

Djon. T slinll re])ort, 

For most it caught me, the celestial hahits, 
(iVIctliiiiks I so should term them) and tin* r* 
vorenec 

Of the gi-ave wt^arers, O, the siAcrifii'o ! 

Ilow ceremoniou.s, solemn, nml unearthly 
It was i’ the otforing ! 

Clko. But, of all, the hurst * 

And the enr-deafening voice o’ th(* orael<‘. 

Kin to Jove’s thunder, so surjais’d ni^ .'cnso, 

That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o’ the jouin* v 

Prove os successful to the queen, — O, be it so ! 

An it hath been to us rare, pleasant, speedy. 

The time is worth the use on ’t. 

CuBO. Great Apollo, 

Turn all to the best ! These proclamations,* 

So forcing faults upon Hermionc, 

I little like. 

» SOeiiM 1] In the old copiea this word utoAde ei a •Ufre dl> 
recHon, but thnt it wm inteued for a eomnuuid, to be epoken bjr 


IhoN. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear or oiid tliih business ; when the oracle 
('Wins hy Apollo’s great divine seal’d up) 

Slinll the Cfintents discover, sometking raTO 
hhen then >%ill riisli to knowledge. — Go, — fresh 
IiorH’R ; — 

And grueioub he the issue I 


SCENE ir, — 'fhe samr. A Court of Justice* 

LnoNTEs, T.rt)ids, and Officers discovered, pro* 
perly seated, 

I.,EON. This sessioim (to our great grief wc 
]»roiiouncci) • 

E\cn pushes ’gainst our heart; the party tried, 
Tiic daughter of a king, our wife, and one 
Of us too much Mov’d.— Lot us l>o cioarid 
Of being tyrannous, since wfj so openly 
Proceed in jnslice ; which shall Lave due course, 

Even to tlie guilt or the purgation. 

Produce the jiriiAiner. 

Offi. It is his Ijighncss’ pleasure that the queen 
Appear in person herr? in court. — Silence ! * 


the oflker, or hy the ordloaiy crJrr, ft erldoifl. Compore tbo 
opening of Ibe scene of Uueen K.Athsrlii9*e Ifiti fii Hunty V I Jl.** 
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Entfr llfinMiONR, guarded ; Pavlina and 
JjadicB, attending, 

I^KON. Road tho indictmeut. 

Ofpi. [Uciuls,] Hennume, queen toKhe worthy 
Leontes^ king of EicUia, thou art here* accused 
and arraigned of high treasony committing 
• adultery with PolixeneSy king of Bohemia ; and 

* ~ prvteor*— ] That li, pM, dnigmy 9 tc. 80, in '* MaobaUi/' 
A«t tl. 6c. Ip— • 


amspirlng with Camilla to take away the life of 
our sovereign lord the king^ thy royal husband : 
the pretence'^ witereof being by circumstances partly 
laid opeuy thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith 
and allegiance of a true siibjeci, didst counsel amd 
aid them, for their better safety, to fly away by 
night. 


Anlntt the unAlrulg'd pretmce 1 fight 
or trMioooui mtiiee ** 
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Hica, SioGC what I ain to say must be but that 
Which coatradicts my accusation, aiul 
The testimony on my part no other 
But what comes from myself, it shall scared boot 
me 

To say, yot g\dlty ; mine integrity, 

Being counted falschocKl, shall, as I express it, 

Be so receiv’d* But thus, — If powers divine 
B^ld our human actions (as they do). 


I doubt not, then, but innocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and lyi*anriy 
Tremble at^jatierice. — You, niy lord, licjst know 
( Who leiAt will Hwiii to flo HO) my past life 
Hath been as cK>ntmcnt, as chaste, as truo, 

Aft I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can patl»»rn, though devis’d 
And play'd to ftike Rpectators ; for befcold me,— 

1 A fellow of tlv* lovui lujd, which owe 

19 . m 


you liJ* 


ACT IIt.J 

A moiety of the tlirone, a great king’B daughter. 
The mother to a hopeful prince ,-trhorp standing, 
To prate and talk for life and honour Tore 
Who plonsc to come and hear. For Iif<‘, I prize it 
Ah J wi igli gnef,* wliich I would spare : for Itonour, 
’T is a derivative fiom me to mini*, 

And only tlmt J stand for. I a]q»ea) 

Q o }our own conscience, sir, ladore J^>lixcncs 
Came to your court, how 1 %%a.s in ycuii: giacc, 
How merited ft* he so ; hi nee he came, 

W''ilh what (^ncountor so uncunvnt 1 
Have Ktuiiri’d, to appear thus: *’ if (nie jot hc\ond 
The hound of hoimur/or in act or will 
1 ’liat way inclinf».g, liiuden’d he tlie hearts 
Of all that ht‘ur Jiie, and iny"ia‘ai\t of km 
Cry Fie ! upon niy grave ! 

JiFoN. r iie’cM heard 

That any of these holder \iceji \\^iited 
Loss impudence to gainsay wlnit th(‘\ did, 

Thun to ptjriortn it first. ^ 

Ilicn. 'riiat ’s tine enough . 

Tiiough Tin a .sa>ing, bir, not due lo me. 

LiflON. You will not own it. 

Hnn. Mtae than niiatu“*s of 

Which eomcH to me in name of faull, 1 rnii-'t 
not 

At all acknowledge. For Tolivi'iies, 

(With whom 1 am iwcusM) I do eonfes.s 
1 lov*d him, — as in hoiioui he lerjiniM, - 
With such a kind of love as iniglit lieeome 
A lady like im* , with a love, even sneh, 

So and no other, as yoiiiNelf ^.'oninnmded : 

Which not to havi* clone, 1 think had heim in n*e 
lloth disohedien«o mid ingratitiKlo 
To you ami towaid )om fiieiid; whoM* love had 
spoke, 

Even since it could speak, fiom an infant, fieel\, 
That it was ;\our.s. Now', for consj>iia<*\, 

T know not how it ta.sle.s ; though it be dish'd 
For me tiy hmv : all 1 know of it, 

Js that (lanullo was an honest man ; 

And why he left y<Mir court, the gods themselves, 
Wotting no iiioie than 1, are ignorant. 

liKON'. You know of his di'pnrture, us >ou 
know 

What yuu h.i\e undoiia\‘H to do in absence, 
llrii. Sir, 

You speak a langnagi* that I undeistand not: 


[BOBHB XI. 

My life stands in .the lavel of your dreams,* 
W^hiefi I ’ll lay down. 

Leon. Your actions are my dreams ; 

You had a bastard hy Polixenes, 

And I but, dreamed .it : — as you were past all 
t shunu*. • 

( 1 ’hobe of 30 U 1 fact*^ are srj,) so past all truth ; 

hich to deny, concerns more than avails ; for aa 
'riiydnat hath been cost out, like to itself, 

No mther owning it, (which is, indeed, 

More ciinnnal m thee than it) so thou 

Shalt feel our justice; in whose easiest passage, 

Look for no less than death.(l) 

H Kit. * Sir, spare your threats ; 

The bug wlneh you w'ould fright me with, I seek. 
Tl'o me can life bc‘ no commodity : 

"I’ho crown and comfort of iny life, your favour, 

J do give lost ; for 1 do feel it gone, 

Hut know not how' it w'cnt : my second joy, 

Auil lirst-fiuits of my body, from his presence 
I am burr'd, like one infectious : my third comfort, 
StariM most imlii<*kily, is from my breast, 

Tln‘ innocent milk in it® most inimctiit mouth, 
llul'd out to murder: mj^self on c\eiy post 
J'loclnim’d a htrumfiet ; with immodest hatred, 
'riie cliild-bi‘ 4 l (rivilcge denied, which ’longs 
To women of all fashion ; — lastly, hurried 
llvYv to this place. rth(‘ (»p(*n air, before 
I hav<‘ got strength of limit. Now, my liege, 
'lell me what h]e^slngH 1 hnv(‘ heic alive, 

That 1 should fear to die ? Therefore, piH>cee<f. 

Hut \et hear this ; mistake me not; — no life.— 
f pii/e it not a straw' • — hut for mine honour. 
(Which I woiihl if 1 shiill ho condemiiM 
I’ pun Hunnisc.s, — all proofs sleeping else, 

Hut what your jealousies awake, — 1 tell you 
is iigoiir, and not law'. — Your honours all. 

J do refer nu' to the oracle : 

Apollo he my judge ! (-) 

1 Loan. This your request 

Is altogetliiT just . — theiefore, bring forth, 

And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[ Exeunt certain Officers, 
ITkii. The emperor of Kussia was my father . 
O, that he were alixo, and here beholding 
His daughter’s trial ! that he did but see 
"I'lie flatness of iny misery. — ^y’et with eyes 
Of ]>ity, not revenge ! ^ % 


WINTER'S TALE. 


K P.I, !,f, , J pr tp »l 

As I ivf'iiih pru I, U'hkih / umJd spare ] 
it 1 b suriT •'iiii; tu.v paNsapt 1 * 4 '* without question, 

for “ ■ mu'-t t.r .lu fnor H»*rmioru’ iTit'tiii. that hie 

to Ut i> of liltl' t'Nlinmlion .is ih« ioom ♦n\mJ rtur;' wlmh 
■hf woiilil viiit wuh. ftnd hIho t-xprcBsch tlio laiue icntuncnt 
•hortiv irtci, m simiUr 

** MO life, — 

1 pni,*' It not a straw.'* 

Could ihe Bpeuk. cf " piiuf " m a trifle, of no moment or Import, 
aaoet . 

o With what oni'ounter so uncurrent 1 

Have ^train'd, to appear thus ] 

sit* 


TM^ is not remarkably pcrspiotmu^ , the sense appears to be,— 
IJj i^hat unwarrantable fiMuiharitt have I lapsed, that 1 should 
be iiiiide to stniid as a public rrhniiial thus f 

f — 111 the level--) Tu be tn the tevet Is to be within the rangs 
or coinpas. ** and therefore when under hts coTcrt or pertlsion 
he IN gotten within his Inelt and hath Uie Winde fit and certaine, 
thou hw shall make choice of his marke,’* &c.— Markham's 
IJvntifr's Pre.vntwtir lfl2l, p 45, 

<1 {Th,fse of pour fact—] Those of jour crime. Thus, te 
“Pericles,” Act IV. Sc 3,— 

“ Becoming well thy /act.'* 

• — fw It mesf mnersiBf ssou/A,— ] Bee MU (h), p. JH. 



aiot m.| 

Re-mtier Officers, wiik C^jbohenss andJrDiON., 

Opfi* Yoa Iicrc shall swear upon this sword of 
justice 

That you* Cleomencs and Dion» have 
Been both at Dclphoa ; ajAl from ihenco have 
, brought • • 

This sealM-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd • 

Of great Apollo’s priest; and tiiat, sinoe then, • 
You have not dar’d to break the holy seal, % 

Ifor read the secrets in ’t. 

Clko. QTid Dion. All this wo swear. 

Leon. Break up the senU, and read. 

Offi. [Beads.] Ilermi^ne is chaste ; roll. rents 
blameless; Camlllo a true subject; lAoufes a 
Jealous tyrant ; his innocent babe truly beyotfen ; 
and the king shall I we tnthoui an heir, if that 
which is lost be not fouml 

Lonns. Kow blessed be the gix^at Apollo ! 

Her. Praised ! 

TiEON. Hast thou read truth? • 

Offi. Ay, my lord ; even so 

As it is here set down. 

T 4 KOV. Thote IS no trmli at all i’ the oracle: 
'I'lip -cs.sioim shaV ^ ro<‘eed ; lhi«» is mere falsehood. 

Enter an Attendant, hastily. 

Atten. My lord llie king, the king ! 

Leon. \Vlmt is ibe hn.sineas ? 

Atten. O sir, ^hall be haled to leport it 1 
The prince your son, with nic'ro conceit and fear 
Of the queen’s s]»eed,* is gone. 

Lfon. Ilow ! goneV 

Atten. 1h dead. 

Leon. Apollo ’s angry ; and the houvens lii<*m- 
selvcs 

Do strike at my injiustice. [Hermionk fawlA.\ 
How now there ! 

Paul. This nows is inortul to the queen. — 
Look down, 

And see what death Ls doing. 

Leon. Take her heiK*(' : 

Her heart is hut o’erchfug’d ; s 1 m» niJl recover: — 
I have too much believ’d mine own suspicion 
Beseech you tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. — 

[Exeunt Paulina and Lndie^, wUh 
^ Hermione. 

Apollo, pardon ^ 



^ Of ikt queen*^ speed, Of the queen « /ale, hyt, Jot- 
tmwe. 

No richer than his honour, how hf iclisters 
Thorough my rust I and how bis piety 
thies niy deeds make the blof^kiTl] 

The force of thi* lt nUaerably enfeebled by the punctuation here* 
M6n adopted,*^ 


taOBNI II 

c«r WOO my quedh ; recall tlie good Camillo, 
iTiom I pmclaiiii a man of truth, of mercy ; 

For, being transposed by my jealousies 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choso 
C’amillp for the minister, to poison 
]My friend Pulixonos : which had lieeu dune, 

But that the g«>od mind of Camillo tardied 
My swift eoniniand, though 1 vsilU death, and With 
Beward. dnl tlir(*ateii and encourage him, 

Xot ilomg it, and lieing done ; he, most huinunO, 
And till’d with honour, tt> my UingTy guest 
Uiu*la.sp’d iny practieo ; quit liis fortunes here, 
AVlneh you knew great ; and to the Imzai'd 
Of all incoi'tahities himself conm^ided. 

!No richer than liis hgnotir, how he glisters 
I’horougli my nist ! and how Ins piety 
] >oo» my d(*eiis make the blacker ! 

• • * 

• • 

Re-enter Paulina. 

Paul. * Woo tho while ! 

O. eiit niy lace ; lest my heart, cmclung it, 

Break loo ! 

1 Loud. What fit is this, good ladj'? 

Pail. What btudied ionuents, tyrant, hast for 

me ? 

What ivli(‘els ? rucks ? iires ? what flaying V 
hoilitig 

In leads or oils? what old or newer torture 
Must J receive, whose every word d(»servob 
’Fo taste of thy most wojst? ’I'h\ t yranny 
'fogelher woiking v\i][Ji lliy jeulouflies, — 

PiNicu'ft too weak for ho^s^ too green and idle 
For girls of nine I — O, llook vvlmt^tliey have done, 
And then nin mad indM'd,- slaik inml ! for ail 
’I'hy by-gone fooleiies \vei ‘ but spices of it. 

’I’bat tboii betray’dst Poli\ lies, ’tvvus nothing, — 
TJiiit did but show ibte ol a fool,*’ inconslaiii 
And diimiiable'^ ingrati fill noi w'us ’t miicli, 

’I’bou vvoiibKt have poison good ( Viniillo’s lionoui, 
To lm\'‘ him kill *1 king . pool trespasw's, 

More rnoiistious standing bv : wliereof J leekon 
The easting foith to eiovv.i lliy hahy dniightei, 

To he or none, or little, — though a d«‘vil 
Would liave hlied wat<‘i out of tire, ere doiie’t; 
Kor is’t diiectly laid to lliee, the death ^ 

Of the young ]nince, whuK' honuiu’ahlo ihoughtb 
(Thoughts high for cmk* so tondca) cleft the heart 
That could conceive ;» gi oss and fordish Biro 
Blemish’d his gracioi - dam : lliis is not, no, 

Laid to thy answer : ijut the last, — O, lords, 

. nil tn Oie herald 

OfVll inft'tamii If roriiiiii'iidi'd. 

No ririitr ih III 1.1 iOiKiUi JJmw ho gUHtifti/’* Sic. 

• That (lid I'lit aliifw i a TmoI, -] Thcohald proposed to 

r«*a(l, — “of n «</«/,•' n ' Warburton. “ «how tber o/f, a 
foul,*’ )iut au> cbaiiKt ' 'UbI be to dcatroy a form of upeecli 
cbarttCteriHtir of authur’a time, “of a fool,** l» the nauie aa 
**/or a tool ” V ^ 

s And damnable ittyrafe/ut ,} That In, *• damnahhf Ingrateful.' 

219 


WINTER’S TALE. 
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When I have flaid, cry, Woe I*'' the queen, ‘dif 
queen, ^ 

The fiwcet’st, dearest creature \ dead ; and ven- 
geance for ’t 
Not dropp’d down yet ! 

1 Loud. The higher powers furbld ! 

Paul. I say, she’s dead; I’ll swear ’t. Jf 
word nor oath 

Prevail not, go and see : if }ou can bring 
Tincture or lustre in her lip, her eye. 

Heat outwardly or breath within, 1 ’ll serte you 
As I would 'do the gods. — Put, O, thou tyrant! 
Do not re|K*nt these things ; fur they are lieavier 
Than id] thy can stir : therefore lietiike thee 
To nothing but despair. A tbousaiul knees, 

Ton thouhanil years together, naked, tasting. 

Upon a barren inountiun, and still winter, 

In slx’irm' perpetual, could not move tlio g<»(ls 
To look tliot way tliou wert. 

IjKON. Go on, go on 

Thou cunst not speak too imtuli ; I have desiuvM 
All t<»ngiies to talk their liitteiest. 

1 r.oui). Sa} no more . 

Howe’er the business goes, ^>ou have imule fault 
P the boldness of your speetli, 

l*AtTT., I am sort} foi ’( ; 

All faults ] make, when 1 shall come to know them, 
1 do re]>cnt. Alas, 1 liave sliowM too inueli 
IMie rashness of a woiriun I h(‘ is touch'd 
To the noble heart. — What’s gone, ami wliat’.-s 
past help, 

Sliould be past grief ; do not receive afthetion 
At niy petition; •' 1 beseta-b *you. rat her 
Ijet-nio bo pimiahM, that have niiiulcd \uu 
i >f what you slioukl foi got . Now, good my liege, — 
Sir, royal sir, — forgive u fonlisli woman : 

'fhe love 1 bore your queen, — lo, fool again ! — 

J ’ll speak of her no more, nor <»f ;>our children ; 

I ’ll not remember ^vou of my own lonl. 

Who is Jofit too: lake your patience to }oii. 

And 1 ’ll say nothing. 

liEON. Thou didst speak but wtdl. 

When most the truth , which I leceive nuieli 
better 

Than to be ])itied of thee. Pr’^thce, bring me 
To the dead Ixalies of my queen ami son ; 

One grave shall be for lu^th ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appeal, unto 


Qur shame perpetual. .Once a day 1 visit 
The diapel where they lie ; and tears shed there 
Shall be my recreation : so long as nature 
Will bear up with this exercise, so long 
I daily vow to use It. . Come, and lead me 
To these soiTows. ^ * \Exmnt, 

SCI'JNE III. — Bohemia. A desert Ctmviry near 
tthe Sea, 

Entn' Antigonus with the Babe ; aTid a Mariner 

Ant. Thou art perftet® then, our ship hath 
touch’d II [ion 

The deserts of Bohemia? 

Mau. Ay, my lord ; and fear 

We have landed in ill time : the skies look grimly, 
And threaten present blusters ; in my conscience, 
'riie beavcMis with that we have in hand are angry, 
And flown ii]>un us. 

Ant. Th(‘ir sntTed wills be done ! — Go, get 
aiioard ; 

Ijook to thy balk ; I ’ll not be long before 
1 rail upon tlii'C. 

AIah. iVlak(‘ \our bo^'t haste ; and go not 
Too far i’ the land ; ’t is like to be loud w'cather ; 
Brsides, tins plnuu is famous for the cix^atures 
Of prey that keep upon ’t. 

Ant. Go thou away : 

1 ’ll follow instantly. 

Mau. T am glad at heart 

To be so rid o’ the business. • 

Ant. Come, poor babe : — 

J have hearil (but not believ'd) the spirits o’ the 
(l(*a(l 

May w'ulk ago in: if sucli thing be, thy mother 
Appear’d to me last night ; for ne’er was dream 
So like a waking. To me conies a creature. 
Sometimes her head on one side, some, another; 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow. 

So till’d, and so becoming in pure white robes, 
Like very sanctity, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay ; tin ice bow’d before me ; 
And, gasping to begin snmc speech, her eyes 
Hecnme two spouts : the fury spent, anon 
Did this break from lier ; (root/ Antt'ffonug, 

Since fate, against thy Letter iHspositioU^^ 


» W’hon I have tfuul, cry, W '] Whon 1 have dom*, do you 
cr\. 

b — — an no/ retNrive 

At my petition . ) 

We should iierhajMi read. — **do not revtre alflicfinS,’* &c , hut 
certainly not,- • • 

— do not receive affliction 
t , ' 

»n augRCKted Mr Cu'Ucr'* aunotutor 
« Thun nri perfi-et, //»#•»,— J “JVrfcet" iff connnonly iiHcd by 
our old writers for • i>nA'de«? we/l asauntd , thu* in **Cyinl«jl'ne, ’ 
Act 111 Si l,-;'l oin prrfirf that the Panifoniana and IlAlnia- 
tiana are — vN c 


d So fill'd, and so becoinini: ] Mr Collier’s annotator snggeata, 
and Mr Collier adopts, an alteration which at once destroys the 
nit ailing ot the poet, and converts a beauteous image into one 
pre-eniincnlly ludicrous — 

“ So fill'd, and so o^cr-running *' f 

ft 

" So hffomtng ” here means, so Metf-resfrntn^ , not as it ii usually 
cxplnined, so or so dignified. Compare the followtna In 

'* Uonieo and Juliet,” Act IV Sc. 

** 1 met the youttaflil lord at Lauience' cell ; 

And gave him what deeomtd love I might. 

Nut stepping o'er the bounds of modesty.” 
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Ealthmadeihy permmfw^ihrowtr^ui 
Of my poor a€eordinp to tJiine oathf • 
Fiate 9 remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There weep^ and ham it, crying ; and, for the 
babe • 

le counted lost for eaer, Pe/^jia, • ^ 

/ pr'ythee, call % For this ungentle business, * 
Fut on thee by my lord^ thou ne'er shalt see 
Thy wife Faidina mpre : — and so* with* shrieks/ 
She melted into air. Affrighted much* ^ 

I did in time collect myself ; and thought 
This was so* and no slumber. Dreams are toys ; 
Yet, for th\s once, yea, sujicrstitinusly, 

I will be squar’d by this. •! do believe 
ftomiione hath suffer’d death ; and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed fh<5 issue 
* Of king Polixenes, it should hero be laiil, 

Either for life or death, upon the oiirtli 
Of its right father. Blossom, 8 |k*<hI thee well ! — 
f Laying down the (’’hild. 
There lie; and there thy character:* thero these 

{^Laying dmvn a bundle. 
Wliich may, if Fortune please both breiHl thoe* 
(pretty !) 

And still re^t thiiie.^ — The storm begins : — poor 
wieteh, 

That, for tli\ iiKilher’s fault, art thus evposM 
To loss and ^\hnt may follow ^ — Weep I eannot, 
But my beaii: bleeds : and intisf aecura’d am I 
To be by oath enjoin’d to tliH. — Farewt*Il ! 

The day fi*o\Mi8 ruoi*o and inoic; — thou ’rt like to 
liavo 

A lullaby too rough : — T never saw 
The heavens so dim by day. — 

( A'owc withoiit of Hiinteis and Dogs. 

A savage elamour ! — 
Well may 1 get aboard !— [Sn^s a Bear.^ 'rin?* is 
the ehfise ! 

I am gone for ever ! [Fxd, pursupd by the Hear. 

Enter an (dd Shcplierd. 

SiTKP. I would there wenv no ng*' lM‘tween t<*ii 
and thrce-and-twerity, or that \outli would sleop 
outthero.st; for theie is nothing in the hetwe<*n 
but getting wenches with child, wmnjrii’g the 
ancientry, stealing, fighting — flark you r<»w ! — 
Would any but these boiled brains of ninot4‘en and 
• - — — 

* — U^chnrnrter 3 Some rijtherK nndtlu iintne, ** IVrdilA," by 
which the child hereafter mittht l>e recoKtuted 
b • Blossom, speed thrt well f — 

There lie , .and there thy rharacter . rhert thene 
Which may, if Fortune )>lease hoih breed thee, (pr« tty !) 

And still rest thine ] ^ 

The meanlnic is manifestly, Pwr BIOHsom, pood speed to thee' 
which may happen, despite thy present desolate condition, if 
Fortune please to adopt thee, phou pretty one ’> and remain thy 
ennstant niend ; * the Intertncdiate line,—'* There lie," See being, 
af oouTM, parenthetIcaL Prom the punctuation liitlivrto adopted,— 

“ Blossom, speed thee well ' 

There He; and there thy character, there these. 


^<^and-t.wouty h\uit this weather? They have 
scitrod away two^of my beet ^eep, which I fear 
the wolf will sooner find than the master ; if any^ 
whore I have them, ’t i» by the soa-sido, browsing 
of ivy.it) Good luck, an ’t be thy will !— What 
liave we hew*? [T’oJb'wty tip the Babe.] Morey on *8, 
a harno ; a very pretty barne ! A boy or a child, 

I wonder ? A pretty one ; a very pretty one ; sure, 
some HcajK* : though 1 am not liookiah, yet 1 can 
imd waiting'geutlcwonmn in the Hcapo. This has 
been Bome stair- work, sonio trunk -work, soino 
ladund-door-work : tlicy were warim^r that got 
this than the poor thing is hoi'c. ] 'll toko it up 
for j)ity : yet 1 ’ll tarry till my sonaroine ; ho hol- 
laed but oven now. — iMioa,*ho boa ! 

Clo. [HVAo///. I llillua, loa! 

SuKP. What, art so near? If thou ’It sec a 
thing to talk on when thou •art dead and rdtton, 
come hither. 


Enter Clowm. 

Wmt idlest thou, man ? 

Olo. 1 have, seen two such sights, by sea and 
by land ! — but f am not to say it is a sea, for it is 
now the sky ; iM'twixt the firmament and it you 
cannot thrust a bodkin's point. 

Slim*. Why, hoy, bow is it ? 

C'lo. 1 would you did but see. liow it eliaft'S, 
bow it rag<»s, bow it takes up llio shore ! — but 
that's not to the point. 0,-tbo most piteous try 
of the poor souls ’ 8orff(*tinieB to see ’<»ni, and not 
to ^0 ’em ; now the ship hairing the moon with 
her nmiumast. and anon swal]owe(f with yest and 
froth, as you’d thrust a cotk into a hogshead. 
Aik! then foi the land-aorviee, — to sec how the 
hear tore out his sli(Milder-boiie ; how ho cried to 
me for help, and said his name was Antigorius, a 
nobleman : — but te make an end of the ship, —to 
scH* bow tb(* sen finp-drugoTK'd if* ; — but, first, how 
the yioor souls ruau'd, and the sea mocked them; 
— and liow the poor gentleman roared, and the 
bear moiki'd biiii, both rfiaring louder than the 
sea or weather. 

Sum*. Name; of nn-rey ! when wah this, boy ? 

(Jlo. Now, now ; 1 have not winked Binc<i 1 saw 
these higlits: the men arc not yet cold under 

W'hirh rnny, if I orluiu pitiiwi, both breoA thee pretty. 

Anil hiill rt<Bt thine " 

the editorH, one and nil. irnjHt luve mippciird Antlgonua to antld- 
pHte that the rlrh rlnthch, f^r uhi'’)) In IravrK with tlie child, might 
hrcLfl It bfauti^u^nnd ]iro\e nf permanent utility to it in |Uan«X 
rmirw uf life 

<' A boy nr I child, T wonder f I *' 1 am told, that In •ome of Our 
inland rtmnt!c<i, n femnU infant, in contradiNtincllon tSsmaUane, 
id atfll termed, amo'ig the jm asantry —a ehitd .** — BmitVKiiB. 

In support of 1 ) 118 . Mr Ifnlhwell quotea tho ibllovlng from 
Hole'* MS. tvioABary of lie^nnshire Wuiux, collected about 1780, 
“ A child, a female infant " 

d — ihi 9€a (lai^-dOigoMed t/ — ] This may meui, — swallowed 
it as our old ri \cilerH ukI a flnp-dragon 
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water, nor the bear half dined on the gentleman, 
— lie 's at it now. 

Shkp. Would I had been hy, to have helped 
the old man ! * • 

Olo. I would you had been by the ship side, to 
have hol]^>cd her ; tliere your charity would have 
lackcil tooting. 

Shicp. Heavy matters ! heavj matters ! but 

•I ■ ■ ■— 

M — A iMiArinfr rlnth— 1 I'htf nantl* In which mn infant wa» 
wrapped when carried to the font to be baptiaed. 
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look tbec boro, boy. Now bless thyself; thou 
mott’sl with thing^ dying, I wdth things new bom. 
Here ’s a sight for thee ; look thee, a bearing 
cloth'^fora squires child! look thee here! take 
up. Take up, boy ; open 't. So, let ’s see : — it was 
told me I should be rich by the fairies ; this is 
some changeling : — open ’t. What ’s within, boy ? 

Clo. You ’re a made* old man ; if the sins of 

(*} Old text, mad. 
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joor youth are forgiven joif, you^re well to •live. 
Gold! all gold I 

Shef. This 19 faiiy gold, boy, and 'twill prove 
BO : up with it, kocp it close ; % homo, home, the 
next** way. We are lucky, bOy, and to*be so still, 
requii^ nothing but Secrecy .-•-liet my sheep gA : 
— come, good boy, the next way homo. 

Clo. Go you the next way with ytmr* findings.* 
I’ll go see if the l>oar*be gone from the gentlonfcn, 
and how much he hath eaten: they aiH) nevt‘r 

» Thin ia fairy gold, kwpitcloHo 1 To divulirt* tlie iwswk- 

•lon of fAiriea’giftn waa auppo&ed to tMitdtl iniaiortune. TIium, Ben 
Junaon,— , 

a “A priiicfV serrets are hke fa'rv favotirs, 

Wholaaomc if Lept. but poison il Uiirover'd '* 


cArat " but when tliey are hungry : if thm be any 
of him left,nib*yit. 

Shef. That 's a good deed* If thou may^ 
discern by that which is left of him, what he u> 
fetch me to the sight of him. 

(''lo. Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put 
him i* the ground. 

Shef. 'TLs a lucky day, boy, and we'll do good 
deeds on’t. [ExemL 

b - iht next « nv 1 The next way ’* meant the Morefl way 
c — curst-' J That is, maitcious, donyeroiw 
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ACT IV. 

Entf^r Time, Chorus^ 


Tima. I, — that pleaso Bomc, try all ; both joy 
and ti^rror 

Of good and bad; — ^that make* and unfold error ; — " 
Now take upon me, in the name of Tim(\ 

To UBO my wingB. Impute it not a eiiine 
To me or my swift pasHage, that 1 slide 
O’er Hixti{en years, or^d leave the gi'owth untried 
Of that wide gap ; sinexs it is in my p(»wor 
To o’fitlirow law, and in one self-born hour 
To’plai^ and o’erwhelm custom. I^-t mo jians 
The same I am, ere ancient’itt 4 >rdt*r was. 

Or what is now receiv’d : 1 witness to 
The times that brought tliopi in ; so shall I do 
To tlic freshest things now reigning, and lunkn stale 
llic glistering of this present, as my hile 
Now seems to it. your patience this allowing, 

1 turn my glass, and give rny scene such gi*owing 

<* ]i<*oiUi*s Ifavinff,— 

The effiTts of hiH fond JfftlouMH's ho grieving, 

That hu HhutH up himHclti-^-hnnguiL* nif. 

Guiitli* MpertAtorK, that i now iii.iy b« 

In loir Iloheinm.J 

It 1^ hardly crodibl« that, In evory edition, not excepting c^cii that 
of Mr. Dice, v^hlch is inimcHsurobly snneHor to most iithers in the 
article of punctuation, thuNC linci sliouiil httind thus,-- 
‘ v . •« — Lfontrs h aviii|< 

The elleetR of his fond JpiiISumc« , so grieving 
That ho HhutH up IiiiiihcU , iin.igiiio inr," &< . ! ^ 

If the iibHUKlity of representing Leonfos ah “ leaving’* thoconHO- 
qitunres of lus foolish JeAhiiisirH, and at the same time an so 
'* grieving ” over them tliat he shuts himself up. were not enough to 


As you slept between. Leontes leaving, — 
Tlifi effectB of fond jealousies so grieving, 

That he shuts up himself ; — ^imagine me, 

Gentle spectators, that 1 now may be 
In fair Bohemia and remember well, 

I mentioned a son o’ the king’s, which Florizel 
1 now name to you ; and with speed so pace 
'Fo speak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wondering : what of her ensues 
I list not prophesy ; but let Time’s news 
Be knovm when ’t is brought forth : — a shepherd’s 
daughter, 

4nd what to her adheres, which follow's after, 

Is tlie argument of Time. Of tliis allow, 

If ever you have spout time w'orse ore now ; 

If never, vet that Tunc himself doth saj”, 

Jh' wi.shos earnestly }oii never may. [Ej'if. 

indicate the pn, t ^ meaning, how could any editor possibly Triis<< It 
who had luslowul .i moment’s reflection on thcparaUel piwsagcin 
the oiiginal stor> T— ** This epitaph being Ingravcn, Pandosto 
would oiue a da> repatre to the tom be, and there with Wdtry 
ptaiiitcB bewaile his misfortune, rnvciing no other companion but 
Horruwe, nor no other h.innonie but repeiitance Hut /rartny him 
to hit dutoroua pohsion^, at ta^t let ua come in thewe the trapicatl 
diteourte of the if ouinj infant" (*oin]tnrr, too, the coi responding 
lines 111 Sable’s “ rishuimiirs Tnlc,” 1595,— > 

** fin having thus her funcralR djfspatcbt, 

Liv'd in vast dolour, and ))crpomaU pnefe. 

Sighing, nnd iiying out against the Fates, 

Amid ihefti icoet, whome now I meane to leaire. ^ 

And maki recourse unto this tittle hafie," Art 





SCKNK I. — Bolu'iniii A llotyin in the Palticv oj l’olixem*». 


Enter PoLiXKNKs imd Camillo. 

Pol. I praj tbee, p;(kkI C’uiTiiilo, lie ?i(> moio 
impoxtunato ; ’t is . a sicIviiosH ilunyirig tlu»e uii \ - 
thing ; a death to grant tins. 

Cam. It is fifteen years since I saw in y eon lit r^ : 
though I have, for tlic most ]»ni(, been aiu’d 
abroad, I desire to lay my bones tlieie. llesiib’s, 
the [lenitent ling, niy master, hath sent forme; 
to whose feeling soriows 1 iniglif be some allay, or 
I o’erwceii to think so, — which is another spur to 
my departure. 

Pol. As thou lovi'st me, Cainillo, wipe not out 
the re«it of thy services by leaving me now ; the 
need I have of thee, thine own goodness hath 
made ; better not to ha\e had thee, than thhs to 
want thee: thou, having madcj me husiiiesses 
which none without thee can suffieieiul^ iiianage, 
must either stay to ex(‘cute them thyself, or take 
away with thee the very ser\ ices thou host douc ; 
which if I have not enough considered, (ns to# 
much I cannot) to bo more thankful to thee shall 
be my study ; and my profit therein, the heaping 
frien^hips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr’ytlM^e 
speak no more ; w'hose very naming puiiislics me 
with the remembrance of that penitent, os thou 


(•allest him, anil re(*onciled king, my brother ; 
whose loss of his most ])nH;iouH queen and children 
are even now to be afit^sh lameuh^d. Say to me, 
when so west thou the prmco Floriacl, my*hMm? 
Kings are no less uiHiappy, their issue not bi'ing 
gtacious, than they nro in losing them when they 
liavc approved their virtues. * 

(/AM. Sir, it is thri*e days since I saw the 
priiiee. What his happier affairs may he, are to mo 
unknown; hnt 1 have inissingly” noted, he is of 
lute much retired from court, and is less frequent 
to his piinei'ly cxeieiscs than fonueily he hath 
appeiin-d. 

I'oi.. 1 liav«^ eonsidered so much, Camillo, and 
w'lth some ear' ; so far, that 1 have eyes under my 
SCI vice whieli hicik u})on his n*movedn(;ss,from wliom 
I have this intelligence , — that he is seldom from 
the house of a most liuiriely sheplicrd ; a man, 
they say, that from very nothing, and bt^ond the 
imagination of his neig1ilx>urs, is grown into on 
ummeakable estate. 

(Jam. 1 have heard, sir, of such a maOj who 
hath a daughter of most rare iioti* : the report of 
her is exbuided more than can be thought to begin 
from such & cottage. 

Pol. ^hat ’s likewise part of my intelligenoe ; 
but ^ 1 fear the angle tliat ])1uekH our Bon thither. 


• — hut I kuw mlMlDgly nafed — ] Hanracr, wilh some plau- 
■IbOity, rMds, — noted/' and Mr. Collier’* annotator 
BfDpoeet tbe Mine •ubatitutum. 

b — but i/aar the angit that pluck* our ion Ihtlhtr ] “ But/' in 
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tlilH iilatr. In the Saxon flot^^n3ato bool, and the Klng'R meaning, 
— The attruLtionii ol that girl form part of my intalligehce, 
and they are, 1 apprehend, the angle whlcl* ^awe the prince 
there. 
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i hoii fihalt accompany us to tlic place ; where 
wo wiU, not api>oaring what wo arc. have s<»mo 
question with the shepherd ; from whose simplicity 
1 thiulc it not uiK'osy to get the cause of my son's 
rosort thither. IVytlice, be my present partner in 
tins business, and lay aside the thoughts of Sicilia. 

Com. I willingly obey your comniand. 

Pol. My ‘best Oamlllo I — must disguise 
ourselves. [JUjcetniL 

22 . 


SCENE II . — The same. A Road- near ihe 
Shepherd^a Cottage. 

* EnJier Autoltcus, skiging. 

When daffodUs begin to peer ^ — 

With key / the dory over the dale , — 

Why tJien comes in Uve sweet o’ the year ; 

For the red hlood reigns in the Vrinieds pals. 
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The white sheet bleaching on the Mge, 

With hey ! the sweet herds, O, how they^ing ! 
Doth set my pugging* tooth on edge ; 

For €k quart of ale is a dish Jbr a king. 

The (ark that tirra-Urra chants , — ^ 

With hey I with hey /*’ tlss thrush and the ja ^, — 
Ari summer songs for me and my auutsy 

While we lie tumbling in the hay, , , 

f 

I have served prince Florizel, anti, in niy time, 
wore three-pil6 ;® but now I am out of service : 

But shall I go mourn for that, my dear ? [Singiiipj. 
• The pale moon shines*by night ; 

And when I wander here and thue, 

I then do most go right. 

If tinkers may have leave to I me, 

And heai^ the sow-skin hud get ; 

Then my avcount I well umg give, 

And in the slinks aeoueh it. • 

My tniffio is sluH'ts ; wlit*n the bile bull*!'*, look to 
lesser linen. My fiithrr naimHl me Au1»»lyeiis; 
who, iM'ing ns 1 mu, httoK il under Mriemy, was 
likew ise a snnj)pt'r-u]) of iiiK’ousulert'tl tnlles. Willi 
die and drab I purehaMMl this csquirison , and my 
revenue is the silly theat galhm'^ and knoek 
are too powt'i’ful on the higliway ; laatiug and 
hanging arc terioi*s to me ; f(»r the life lo come, 1 
slct'p out the thought td ])rizt* ! a pmo ! 

dUntrr Clown. 

Clo. Lot me see every 'levcn weflier tods ; ® 
every tod yiehls — pound and o<hl shilling: filreen 
hundred shorn, what conie^i the wool to? 

Aut. If the springe hol<l, tlie eoek 'h mine. 

r.l.Wr. 

Clo. T cannot do'lAMthiuit counters. — Lei me 
see; whftt am I to buy for oui slice j>-slie;ii mg 
feast? 1 Reads. ] 77tree pound of so gat ; fivt pound 

of currants ; itce \Vliat will tins sister of mine 

do with rice? I’ut my father Jiath made, hei 
niistrc&s of the feast, and slie hi^s it on. Slje 
hath made me foiir-and-twerity noseg<e ^ for the 
Hhcarera, — three-man sorig-iin n' all, ami very good 
ones ; but they are m<».si (»f them means and baM»M ; 
but *0110 Puritan amongst them, and lie sings 
panlrns to hornpip<‘s. I must hav(^ safiron, ta 
cplour the warden® pies ; mac<'. — dates, — hoik*, 
that’s out of my note ; [Roads, j vtihnegsj seven ; 
a race or two of ginger; hut tliat I may hog ; — 

• — pugging tooth — 1 Pugpng vf/u> a cant term fquivahnt to 
primtng. 

a w ah hotfl with hey !] The eecond *• t^ith hey added in 

lb« folio of 1632, 

• — three-pile r} That is, thr^ piled relv*i 

d — the RUly cheat :J A techorcal phiase in roguen parlance, 
meaning 
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JiMir pound of prunes, and us many qf ramns o 
the sun. 

Aut. O, that ever I was bom I 

[GnmUing on the ground* 

Olo. r the name of me 

Aur. O. help me, help me 1 pluck but off these 
rags ; and then, death, detilh ! 

Clo. Alack, piH>r soul ! thou host need of more 
rags to lay on thee, mtlier than have these off. 

^VuT, O, sir, tho loiUliHiomenoBs of them offend 
me mon* than tJie stripes I havoVeceivod ; which 
art.^ mighty ones and millions. 

C’lo. Alas, ]UH>r man 1 a million of beating may 
come to a gri^nt matter. « 

Aut. 1 am lobbied, sir,^iid beaten ; iny money 
and apparel ta'en from mo, and these detestable 
things put u])on me. 

C’lo. What by, a liorst'vtnan or a fodt-man ? 

At r. A foot -hum, sweet sir, a foot-man. 

C’lo. Indeed, he should bo n foot-nlan by the 
ganueiits ho has 4efit with thee; if this bo a 
hiirae-innirs eoiit, it hath seen very hot service. 
[j(md mo thy hand, I 'll help thee : come, lend mo 
thy hand. [Helping him up. 

A ui . O, gooil sir I tenderly, O ! 

Olo. Alas, |K>or soul ! 

Aut. (), good sir ! softly, good sir ! I ibnr, sir, 
my shouldiT-hlado is out, 

(’t,o. How now ! caust stand ? 

Aut. Softl>, di'ar sir; [Picks his pocket.^ g<wd 
sir, softly, ^'ou lia’ done mo a cliaritablo otHco. 

Clo. Dost lack any nm)oy7 I have iMMc 
money for thee. ^ 

*Aiit. Xo, good sweet sir ; no, I bofWKjch you, 
sir: 1 hav<5 a kinsman not post tRrcc-qiiarbTS of a 
nnlo hence, unlo whom 1 was going; 1 shall there 
have money, or anything I want. Offer mo no 
money, I jtniy you, — that kiiJ.s ray heart. 

( 'lo. \Vhat rnntiiier of follow was Lo tliut robbed 
you ? 

Ai t. a fellow, sir, lliat T have known to go 
ahiiut with trol-my-daines : 0) I knew biin om»0 a 
servant of the prince ; 1 cannot tell, gooil sir, for 
w'hieli of his virtues it was, hut ho was cortuinly 
whipjiod out of the coint, 

Clo. His vices, you would say; there’s no 
\irrue whipped out of tho court: they dlierish it, 
to make it bt.iy there ; and y<*t it will no more but 
abide.’* 

Aut. V’icos, I w'ould say, sir. I know thia 
man wt-II . lie hatli been since an ape-h()arei‘;(2) 
then a procvss-sei'ver, a bailiff ; then he com- 
jui'^.sed a Jfnotion of tho Prodigal Son/8) and married 

e — Lvt'rv Mv«‘Un*i lods'j lie mvitna, oveffT oleven wetherR 

fjii'lftf « tud t I ivn nt « jKlit |KJupr1« of wcMiI. 

t — thrt e-mail ‘otip on— ) SMigerR of RongR In thme parti, 

K — wiirdtii ptrjt.} W ardvns ij^c old nami Ssi a ipocioi of 
pr.trb • 

ii — .mil Tt win more but nbid«* ) Equivalent to,— An« 
yet a Htll b.u'fc'>, i.r «»th d'lficuKy, remain. 
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a tinker’s wife within a mile whore my land and 
living lies ; iiful, having flown over many knavish 
professions, he settled only in rogue : some call him 
Autolycus. 

Clo. Out upon him 1 prig, fur niy life, prig ; 
he haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, sir ; he, sir, he ; that ’s the 
rogue that put me into this apparel. 

CiiO. Kot a more cowardly rogue in all Bo- 
hemia ; if you had but looked big and spit at him. 
he M have run. 

Aut. 1 must confess to you, sir, I nm no 
fighter ; I am false of heart that way ; and that 
he know, I warrant him. ^ 

Olo, How do you now ? \ 

Atrr. Sweet sir, much bt^tter than I was ; J can 
stand and walk : 1 wdl even take my leave of you, 
and pace sctftly towards my kinsman’s. 

Clo. Shall I bring thee on the way ? 

Avr, No good-faced sir ; no, sweet sir 


Clo. Then fare thee well ; I must go buy 
spices for our sheep-shearing. 

Aut. Prosper ^ou, sweet sir ! — Clown.] 
— Your ]>urse is not hot enough to purchase your 
spiee. I’ll bo with you nt your sheep-shearing 
too. If T make not this cheat bring out another, 
and tlie sliearcrs prove sbi-ep, let mo be umolled,* 
and TTiy name put in the book of virtue I 

Edging- 

on ^ jog on, the foot->patk wag. 

And merrily henO' the stile-a : 

A merry heart, goes all the day, 

Your sad tires in a mile-aM) [Fseii 


* let Mf bg unTOUed,-^] Struck oiT the roll of vagaboiidR, and 
entered on the hook of true men. 
h hent tkt “ Hent *' is troin the Saxon kenton,— to foJra 


ACT IT.] 


WINTER’S TALE. 


[MOKMtSL 


SCENE III. — The same. Brfore a Shepherd’^ 
Cdtage. 

Enter Flobizsl ani I^Rudita. 

• I 

Flo. These your unusual weeds to each part pf 
you 

Do giye a life : no shepherdess ; but Flom, * 
Peering in April’s fi-oui. Tliis your sheop-sliearitig 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods^ 

And you the queen on’t. 

Peb. S\f, my gmeious lord, 

'Dj chide at your extremes, it not becomes me. — 
O, pardon, that I name them ! — high self* 

^ The gracious mark o’ the land* you have obseurM 
With a swain’s wearing ; and mo, poor lowly 
maid. 

Most goddoss-liko prank’d up : but that our 
feasts • 

In every mess have folly, and the fe<‘der8 
Digest it with a custom, 1 should blunh 
To see you so attired ; swoon,* 1 think, 

To show ni\.self a gloss. 

Flo. I blesM the tiiiu*, 

When my good falcon made her flight ueroHs 
Thy father s gi’ound.(i>) 

* Peb. Now Jove afford you ciiusc ! 

To me, the difference forges dread ; your great- 
ness 

Hath not hecn us’d to f('ar. Even now I tremble 
To think your father, by some accident 
Should pass tliia way, ns \ou did : O, the Fates ! 
How would ho look, to see his work, so noble, 
Vilely bound up ? What would ho say ? Or how 
Should I, in these my boirow’d flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his pi-escmce ? 

Flo. Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity. The gods theiusclveH, 
Humbling their deities to love, liave tak<‘n 
The shapes of beasts u[)on them : .Tupit<‘r 
Became a bull, and bellonM ; the greini Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-robM goil, 
Golden Apollo, a poor bumble swain, 

As I seem now:(C) — tbeir transfonnations 
Were never for a piece of la^iuty rarer, 

Nor in a way so chasto, since my desires 
Kun not before mine honour, nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

5eb. O, but, sir, 

Your resolution cannot hold, when ’t is 
Oppos’d, as it must be, by the power of the king ; 
One of these two must be necessities, * 


Viyoh tlien will speak, — that you must change 
this purpose. 

Or T my life. 

Flo. Thou dearest Pordita, 

With these forc’d thoughts, I pr’ythoo, darken not 
The mirth o’ the feast : or I’ll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father’s ; for 1 eannui be 
Mine own, nor anything to any, if 
I l)c not tliine : to this I am most constant, 
Though destiny say No» Be luerry^gcMillo!** 
Strangle such thoughts as these with anything 
That you behold the whUe. Your guests are 
coming : * 

I^ift up your countenance, as it weitrtie day 
Of eedebration of tluit^iiiptiaf which 
We two have sworn shall t*omo. 

Per. O, lady Fortune, 

Stand you auspicioiui 1 * 

Flo. See, your guests appmach ; 

Address yourself to en^erhiiii them sprightly, 

And let’s bo red with mirth. 


Enter Shepherd, with Polixenks and Camillo 
disff7ii8f>d ; Clown, Mopha, Dorcas, and 
other Shepherds and Shcpherdessc's. 

Sincp. Fie, daughU^r ! when my old wife liv’d, 
upon 

This day slie was both pantler, biitlor, cook ; 

Jh)th dame an<l servant : wolcotn’d all ; seiw’d 
Would sing her song ^ul dSTiee luT turn ; now 
• lu'ro, 

At upper end o’ the tabh', now, i’ tW' middio ; 

On his shoulder, and hi*^ ; her face o’ firo 
W^ith labour, and the thing sln^ took to qiienoh it, 
She would to each one sip. You arc retir’d 
As if you w(‘re a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : pray yon, bid 
These unknown frunidu to us welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us iK'tttT friends, more known. 
(Jotne, quench IdiisheH, and present yourseh 
That which you arc, mistress o’ the ft'ust : come 
on. 

And hid us Wellcome Ut your Hlc'ejKfihearing, 

Ah your good flock shall prosptir. 

Per. Sir, welcome ! 

[7*0 POLXXBNBS. 

Ip It is my father’s will I should take on me 
The hostcbs-ship o’ tlie day, — You’re welcome, 
sir ! [ 7V> Camillo. 

Give mo t^oiie flowei-s then;, Dorcas.— Keverond 
sirs, 


swoon, / Mini, 

Toshowmyielf agltut.] 

SoManmer; md to our mind the emendation is so convinetnfly 
true* that we ere eatonisbedit should ever have been questioned 


The old copies have, “ — stvomf, I think.^' 
h Ilf' merry, gentle'] Mr ColUer’s annotator, in his rase for 
reformation, rliang«'»*ibi‘ tn, •' He merry, p*rL" The meaning is 
obviously, —Be merry, gcnile one/ • 
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For you *s ixwviniiry and ruu ; these keep 
Seeming and sav(»ur all the winter Idiig; 

Grace and remembrance he to you botfly 
And woleoino to our shearing ! 


Pol. Shepherdess. 

( \ fair one are you) well you fit our ages 
\\ ilh flowers of winter.® 

Peh. Sir, the year growing anoieiit,- 


— wrfi ffouflt our agP* 
wXlU ^otrrn of iriiil4r.l 


I'lpiiTt the reply of Perdue, vtr mipht conjecture ibat Pdlxenee 
had aaked reproachfully,—** Will you fit our ages irtth flowen of 
winter t ** 




ACT IV,] 

Not jet on summer’s death, i|or on tho birth 
Of titmibling winter, — the fairest* flowers o’ •the 
season 

Arc our caiamtiotis. and streak'd gill viiiors/ 

\\'’hieh some call nature’s ha>inrdl ; of that kind 
Our rustic gnnlcn ’s Imvitcu ; A^d I euro hot 
To gct*slips of them, • 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle niaidofl. 

Do you neglect them ?. ‘ I 

l^a. For T linvt* heard it said. 

There is an art which, in their piedncNS, shares 
M^ith great creating nature. 

Pol. 8av tlieie he ; 

Y^t nature is matle l>etter by no moan. 

But nature makes that inoa!j : so, o\‘r that art, 
Wliich ymi say adds to natur<‘, ih an art 
•That nature makes. You sec*, h\\<.*<*t maid, we 
iniuTV 

A gentler scion to the wildest htoek. 

And luuko com‘ei\e' a hark of h.'i'-or kind 
B} bud of iiohirr taco* this is nit art * 

\Miieh doe** mend nature, — -eliaiigo it rather; hut 
The art itMMf is naim<*. 

Plu. So it. is. 

Pol. Then mnkt' >oiir ganU’ii ricli in ginyv<»rs. 
And do not call them hastatds. 

Pf.u. I ’ll not put 

The dihhlo in earth to set one tdip of them ; 

No more than, wt*ie 1 painted, I would wish 
This youth should an> , ’I wen* >\ell ; and onl\ 
thorefoio 

Desire to bleed 1)\ me. — Here's flow < ir for you . 
Hot lavender, minta, savory, mnrjornm ; 

7'h<* marigold,'* that goe** If) hf*d wj’ tlie sun, 

And with him rises weeping ; iheM* arc flowers 
Of middle summer, and, 1 think, th<‘\ me gi\rii 
To men of middle age: ye're vt‘rv leonu*. 

Cam. I should leave grazing, v^erc I of yom 
floek. 

And only live by ga/ing. 

Peh. Out, alas ^ 

be so lean, that hh^ts of .Tunuary 
Would blow \oii tbiougli and llnougli. — Now', my 
fttii’st fiieiid. 

I would I bad some flowcis o' the "jiriiig, tliat 
might 

Become your tune of dn\ ; and youi'*, and yours, 
That wear upon yoiu vir«j:iii ^ innehe" \et 
Your nftiidenheads growing — t), Pjoserpina,^!) 

For tho flow'crs now, that, lichted, thou lett/st 
fall 

From Dis’s waggon ! daffodils. 

That come before the swallow- dares, and take , 

• — giHyTox»,— 3 An ancient and popular form of 
floWCTfl *’ 

b The manifold, — ] The «un-flovrt,r '‘Some calle It, Spontm 
Aolhi, the Spovrscof thi-Sannc, heeaufie it sleepc* and in awakened 
with hijn." — ^LopTOK't JBook of Jfotabie Thinj/» 

« And the true blood which peeps falrlj thrntij^h it, — ] MSL 
ColUei'a annotator, aa **nec«asary to the ineabiin:," propoftes, — 


[Mnw'nL 

Tl^ fluids of Marcft wiA beauty; viale(B» ^Bm, 
Biit*swoi'ter than tbe Hds of Juno’s eyes, 

Or Oy thei-enV breath ; jMilc primmscs^ 

That die uniiuii'riod, om (hoy con behold 
Blight liluylms in his sti>cngyli, — a malady 
Mubt ineideiit to maids ; — Indd oxlips, and 
’riie crown-.iiujH»rml ; lilies of nil kinds, 

'I'he llow'er-de-luee laniig one ! O, these 1 lack, 
To make you garhuids of: nnd, my sweet friend, 
To stivw him o'm* and o'er 1 

F'l.o. What ! tike a corse ? 

Pi:». No, like a hank for love to Ik' and play 
on ; • 

Not like a coi*se ; or if, — not to be bwitHl, 
ihil quick, and in niiuo arms*-*-Come,*tako your 
flowers : 

Methinks I jihiy as 1 have seen them do 

III WhitsuA jmstorals : sun', this robe of mine* 

Does ehange my disjiosition. 

Fi.o. Whnt you do* 

Still betters what is flono. When you spook, 
swet't, 

I W have you do it ever : when you sing, 

I ’<1 hav<‘ >oii buy and sell so ; so give alma 
Pray so ; and for the ordering your affairs, 

To sing them loo. Wlieii you do daneo, I wish 
y oil 

A wave o’ the sea, that you might over do 
Xolliiiig but tlial ; move still, sHll so, 

And own no oilier fund ion : eiieh your doing, 
singular in i nch ]iarl.iculur, 
f ’i'»wiis what you aie doing ir>»>i!ho piM'sent dootlT, ' 
1'hal all your acts arc ipieens. 

Pi Jt. O, Derides ! 

^^>iir ]»raiscM aro loo large : but that your youth. 
And tin* true blood wliicli peeps fairly tluougb 
il." 

Do plaml\ g)\e you out an iiiisfuin'd sbeplierd, 
Willi wrisiloin I niiglit fear, rriy Dorieles, 

Von woo’d me llic false way. 

Fi.o. J fbiiik you have 

,\s lilile skill'' to fear as 7 Inivo purpose 
’l\> put yon lo’t. — Ihit, conic; our dunce, J pray ; 
A"onr hand, iny Pi idita : so turtles pair, 

Tliat novel mean to part, 

Pmi. I ’ll swenr for ’em. 

Pol. Tins is tho prettiest low-boiri lasB that 
c*ver 

Ban on the greon-sw'ard : nothing slic dixss or 

* 

I7iit smacks of ’-fiinelbiug greater than herself; 

Too noble for Jins place. 

Cam. lla* tells be? something 

'* whirh preps to fairlv " Kt llut llir rliythm do«« not rcqulr* 
th( Aiidioiin . vre nttil oti)> luakc h bh, ht Uangpoftitioa, and 
read,— 

" And th*' fnic Wood whirh tbrouj^b It fairly pMpa.** 
d At MtU nkili— ] A" littif r^nion^ Ac 


WINTBB’S TALK. 
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ACT IV.] WINTBE’8 TALE 


That makes her blood look out : * good sooth,' ihe is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

C1.0. Oorae on, strike up ! 

l)oH. Mopsa must be your mistress: marry, 
garlic, 

To mend her kissing with. * 

Mop. Now, in good time ! 

Olo. Not a word, a word ; wo stand upon our 
manners. — 

Come, strike up I \_Mu»k. 

Here a Dance, of Shopliertls awl ShepherdesHrs. 

Pol. Prij^, good shopherd, what fsiir swain is 
this 

Which dances with your daughter ? 

SiiKP. I'hoy call him l)oricl<iS ; and bctasts 
• himself 

To have a worthy feeding : hut I have it 
Upon his own report, and 1 beli<*ve it : 

Uo looks like smith. Ho says, he loves 103 
daughter ; 

I think so'too ; for never ga/.M the moon 
Upon llio water, as he 'll stand, and road, 

As ’twere, my daughters <'y<‘a: and, to he plain, 

1 think there is not half a kiss to choose 
Who loves ttuoiiicr best, 

J*oi„ Sh(' ilaiioes featly, 

Shkp, So she does anything ; though I report it, 
That should ho silent : if young Ihoicles 
Po light upon her, she shall hi mg him that 
'^''-hieb ho not dretyns of. 

Enter a Servant. 

a 

SiSRV. O mastcM*, if you did hut hear the podler 
at the door, you would never dance again after a 
tahor and ]»ipe ; no, tJie bagpipe couhJ not move 
you: lio sings several tunes faster than you’ll tell 
inon(‘y : ho utters them as ho had eaten ballads, 
and all men's oars grow to liis tunes. 

Ho could novor come bettor : lu* shall 
enmo in : I love a ballad hut even too well, if it he 
doleful math'!’ merrily set down, or a very pleasant 
thing indeed, and sung lamentahly. 

Skuv. lie hath songs for man or woman, of all 
sizes ; no milhiuT can so tit his customers with 
gloves : ho lias the jirettic'^t lovi'-songs fur maids ; 
HO without bawdry, which is stiauge , with such 


delicate burdens of dildoB and fadings : jump her 
and thump het ; and where some stretch-mouth'd 
rascal would, as it were, mean mischief, and break 
a foul gap ^ into the matter, he makes the maid to 
answer, Whoop^ lo me no harm^ good man; puta 
him off, slights him, with ir/toqp, do me no harm^ 
food man. 

- Pol. This is a bravo fellow. 

Clo. liclievc mo, thorn t^lkest of an admirable- 
conceited fellow. Has he any unhraided ® wares ? 

Serv. Ho hath ribands of all the colours i* the 
rainbow ; jioints,*^ more than all the lawyers in Bo- 
hemia can h'arnedly handle, though they come to 
him hy the gross ; iiikh^s, caddisses,® cambrics, 
lawns ; why, he sings 'cm over, os they were 
gods or gCHldossos ; you would think, a smock were 
a sho-aiigel, he so chants to the sleeve-hand, and 
the work about the square on 't. 

Clo. JV’ythec, hniig him in ; and let him ap- 
h singing. 

Pi%ii. Fort^wam him that he use no scurrilous 
word» in 's tunes. [Exit Servant. 

Clo. \"ou have of these podlcrs, Uiat have more 
in them than you'd think, sister. 

PicR. Ay, good hi other, or go about to think. 

Enhr AuTOLYcrs, mtgmg. 

Lawn as white as driven snow ; 

(hjprns Hack as e'er was crow ; 

(UiweH as sweet as damask roses ; 

Masks for fares and for noses ; 
liugledtracehty necklaces amber ^ 
l*erfame for a, tud/fs chamber ; 

Golden quotfs and sUnnmhtrs^ 

For my lads to yivr their dears ; 

Fins and /ioliny-stirAs of steel 
What maids lack from head to heel : 

Catnr, bay of mt% come ; come bny^ come buy ; 
Buy, lads, or els'’ your lasses cry : come, buy. 

Clo. If I were not in love with Mopsa, thou 
shouldst take no money of me ; hut being en- 
thralled as I aui, it will also he the bondage of 
certain ribands and gloves. 

Mop. I w’as promised tliem against the feast ; 
hut they 001110 not too late now. 

Don. He hath promised you more th( ^i!|rthat, or 
there ho liars. 


■ Thai mnkas kttr filoiui took imt ] Thentmld's correcnon . the 
old text hovUiir.— *' look i»m *A'’ The nii>ptint 1 ^a^i not uiicommuu 
thus in C>nibelino,* Act II. Sc. 3. — 

• • 

Must wear the print of his TemenibTanr* out;* 
and iu " Twelfth NiKhl,” Act III. Sc- 4.— 

** And Isiu mine honour too unchary out.** 

where, in both ittstiinccs, the old editions have “ on ’t." 

t> — o foul sap^J Mr. ('ollicr’s annotatgr would read,— a ft»ul 
fuptt that \»m» broad Jest ; but a fuul " means a grots paren 

232 


thcjiit See Puttenhnm's Arte of Poesy," Lib III c. xU., under 
PareniheMit. or the liiMertour. 

—unhraided vartst] That U, aiMpoUed, unfaded, oterUng 
go ids 

d «- points,—! A quibble on *• points," the laces with metal tags 
by whicli the dress was fasrened up. and themes for argument. 

• — inkles, caddisses.— ] Inkh m a kind of tape, and caddie a 
narrow worsted galloon 

* — the square o» 'I J The “ square ” appears to have signified 
the bosom part of the chemise, which, as we see in old pictures 
and engravings, was frequently ornamented with embrold^. 




^op. He hath paid jou ell he promised you : 
inay be, he has paid you more ; — ^which will shame 
you to give him again. 

Olo. Is there no manners left among maids? 
will they wear their plackets where ttiey should 

ft Clftinmir jrottr Soma vill have (hi« to he a eor> 

tvpUon of rAaorOftr or ^tMumhre, from the Prench fh&mer, to 
refhun - others 8U«pect it to he onlv a m*«iprint fur charm . hut 
&OSI tlw folfovriiix line in Taylor, th'' Water Poet hi 

voii. iT». 221 


hear their faces ? ^s there not milking-time, when 
you are going to l>ed, or kiln -hole, to whistle off 
these Bccrebf, but you must Ik; tittle-tattling before 
nil our guests? Tia well they are whispering 
Clamour “ your tongues, and not a word more. 

STr lIuDtfr,— • 

“ Clamonr tho promulgition of your toQguai,** 
rt would wrni to hare l>een a DunfUar phtMO. 




WINTER'S TALK 


iscsirx m. 


ACT IV. 


Mop. I have done. Come, promised me 4 
tawdry lacc • and a pair of sweet gloves. 

Olo. Have I not told thee how I was cozened 
by llio way, and lost all money ? 

Aut. And, indeed, sir, there arc 'cozeners 
abroad ; tliereforci it behoves men to he wary. 

Cr.0. Fear not tliou, man, thou sliult lose 
nothing here. 

A irr. 1 hope so, sir ; for I liave about me many 
parcels of cliarjjc. 

('1.0. What hiiMt bore ? ballads? 

Mop. Pray now, bjii;y some : J love a ballad 
in print a’ -life * for tlwui w'<j are sure they aie tine. 

Aut. jrer(‘’M on€» to* a very doleful Uiiks How a 
usurer's wife was brought to bed of twenty Tnone\- 
bngs at a burden ; and how* she longed to eat 
adders' bi'ads, and foiuls cat bontidoed. 

Mop. Is it true, tliinlc \oii '* 

Aut. Very line; and but 11 inonib old. 

Dull. JSlosH me from niairyiiig a nsum ! 

Aut, Here's the* inidwilr's name to ’I, (»ih‘ mis- 
tress 'JVleporUir , and fi\e 01 six honest that 

weio pH'sent. Wliy sliould I cany lies abro«ul ? 

Moi*. IViiy yon now, bti^ it. 

Ci.o. C^nne on, lay it by : and b*t 's first see 
inoro ballads; we'll buy the otbei tilings anon. 

Arr. Ht'ie 's another ballad, Of a hsb, that ap- 
pealed ujwm the coast on\Vednes<lny the I’oiirsisne of 
April, forty tboUssaml fatborn above water, and sung 
tbun 4 )allail against the haul luMUts of mauls: O') it 
w.HiVboiiglit she was ** woman, and >\as fumed into 
a <*old fish foi she \v<iubl not e\cbang<' flesh vs ifb <me 
that lo\od her: the ballad is vei > |MlifuI, and us tiue. 

Doll, Is it tnie to<i, think }ou? 

Aut, Five justices' bands at it, and witiiesses 
moie than iny pack nill bold. 

(’i.o. Lay It by too; ariotliei. 

Aur. Tins is a merry ballad but a very pretty 
one. 

Mop. fiOt’s have some ineiry ones. 

j\i’T. Why, tlii.s is a pa'^sing*’ merry one, and 
gOl^s to fin? tune of ‘ maufa trooim; a 7 nan 
thete’s scarce a maid west wait! but she sings it ; 
'tis in request, I can tell you. 

Mop. SVe can both sing it ; if thou 'It bear n 
part, tliftu shalt bear ; 't is in ibree parts. 

J)un. We had the tune on 'l a month ago. 

Aut. 1 can bear my pnit : you must know, 'tis 
my occupation: have at it with jou. 

Song. . 

^ • 

A i/oa hencfyfor I must go , * 

Wh re it fife noi t/ow to knmv. 

• — x tawdrr ince— ] A sort of ornament worn by women round 
the netk or ivmRt, and so enlled, it e&idf Atter S(. Audrey 
(Stheidr«*d.ilf • 

0—0 paiisini; w,*rrv ona .— 1 A« we should now cull It, a saw* 
jNMshiytir merry o.»c, an rjrctetitttp merry one 
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B. Whither t ' 

M. O, whilher f 

D. WhUhet^t 

M. It becomes thy oath full welU 
Thou to me thy secrete tell : 

f D. Me too, let me go thither, • ‘ 

M. Or thou gost to the grange, or mill : 

* D. If to eiih^, thou dost ill, 

A. Neither, 

D. What, neither f 

A. Neither, 

1). Thou host sworn my love to be; 

M. 7"hon hast sworn it more to me ; 

Thtn whither go'st 1 say, whither 1 

C’lo. Wi» '11 have this song out anon by our- 
selv(‘s . iny father and the gt'iillemen are in aed • 
talk, ami we ’ll not trouble tbeiii. — Come, bring 
aw’iiy tliy pack aft('r me. — Wenches, I'll buy for 
\o^i both. — Pcdler, Jet's have the first choice.— 
Follow me, girls. 

[AV/V with Mopsa and Dobcas. 

Ai r. And you shall pay well for ’em. 

[Singing. 

11'/// y(>u huy any tajw, 

Or hut }or your rajte, 

My (lamty dark, my drnr-a ? 

Any Silk, any thread, 

A^iy toys for your head. 

Of th* nndst and pu'nt, fin st wear^a f 
V(me to the pedfn' ; 

Money a meddler,^ 

Thai doth niter all nun's v*are~a. ^Exit, 
Re-tnltr Scn-nnl. 

Sf.rv. Master, tliere is three carters, three 
'^Iiepberds, (hret* neatherds, three swineherds, that 
have niatlo tlicmsclvi*-^ all men of hair; (1^)) they call 
themselves Saltiers f and they have a dance which 
the wenches say is a gallimaufry of gambols, 
because tln^y arc not in ’t ; but they themselves are 
o’ the mind, (if it be not too rough for some that 
know little but bow’lmg) it wuIJ please plentifully. 

Shi:p. Aw*ay ! we '11 none on ’t ; here has been 
too much homely foolery already, — I know, sir, we 
w'cary you. 

Pol. You weary those that refresh us: pray, 
c let 's si't* these four threes of herdsmen. 

.Skiiv. (Ine three of them, by their own repo/ 1 , 
sir, hutli danced before the king ; and not the 
w*orst of the three but jumps twelve foot and a half 
by the squire.® 

Shkp. Ix^avc your prating: since these good 

f — ^ad — ] Por ifrave, seriont 

d ~ Sitltkra ] Tiic rustic's blunder for Saffr*. 

<* — tf)e aquire.] The foot<r«k French, etanierr*. See note 

(fc). p M, Vol 1. 



Ata rr.J 


Wil^TKii'S TAiiib. 


ItsuMHM nL 


loen are jdeaaed, let them «oome* in ; but qijickly 
now. 

Ssav. Whj, they stay at door, sir. [Exit. 


Re-^nler Sei'vant, wUh ti^she Kuatics, kahii^d 
iM They dance, and then exeunt. 


r 


Pol. O, father, you’ll know more of that lilre- 
after. — • 


1 b it not too far gone? — ’Tis timo to part them. 
[AMeJ^ He ’b simple and tells raueh. — How now, 
fair fihepheril ? 

Tour heart is full of aomotning that do<»s take 
Your mind from feasting. Sooth, wlieii 1 was 
young. 

And handed )t»vo 0*^ you do, I was wont 
To load iny she with knacks : T would have riui- 
Bock'd 


The pedler’s silken ti'casiny, and have pour’d ii« 
To her acetjptance ; have let him go. 

And nothing luartod with him. If your lass 
Inteqirettttion should abuse, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty. 3011 weri‘ straited 
For a reply, at least, if ^011 luukc a earo 
01 happy holding her. 

Flo. Old sir, 1 know 

She prizes not such tnflw us these are : 

The gifts she looks from me are pa(*k’d and lock’d 
Up in my heart; which I have given already. 

But not deliver’d. — O, hear me breallu' iny life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem, 

Hath sometime lo\M I I take thy hand, — this 
hand. 

As soft OB dove’s dow'n, and as wdiilo os it, 

Or Ethiopian’s tooth, or the fann’d snow, 

That’s bolted*’ by the northern blasts tw’iec o’er, 

Pol. What folIow's this ? — 

How prettily' the young sw'ain seems to w'osh 
The hand w'as fair before ! — I have put you out : — 
But to your protestation ; let me boar 
ViTiat you profess. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to ’t. . 

Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 

Than he, and men, — the earth, the heavens, and 
all:— 


That,»wm 1 crown’d the most imperial monarch. 
Thereof most w'orthy ; were I the fairest youth , 
Tljat ever made eye swerve ; had force and know- 
ledge [them, 

More than was ever man’s, — I would not prize 


H^ithout her love ; for her, employ them all ; 
Commend them, ilhd condemn tiiem, to her servioe, 
Or to their own perdition ! 

Pol. ‘ Fairly oflbr'd. 

Caht. This shows a sound affection. 

SiiRP. But, my daughter. 

Say you the like to him ? 

pLn. I cannot sgeak 

So w'ell, nothing so well ; no, iioi- mean better : 

By the pattern of mine own tliougli^s I cut out 
The purity of his. 

SiiKi‘. Takt‘ hands, a bargain I — 

And, friends unknown, you sTiall bear witiu^s to’t: 
J gi\e my daughter to him, and wilTmako 
Her jKirtion equal bisf. 

Fia>. O, that must ho 

V the virtue of your daughter ; one being, dead, 

I .‘■ImlJ have iiioie than you t^an dream of yet ;® 
Enough lluui for your wontlor. But, come on, 
Coiilruct us 'fore llu‘st‘ witnesses. 

Sure. Come, your hand ; — 

And, daughti^r, yours. 

Pol. Soft, swuin, awhile, beseech you ; 

Have you a father? 

Flo. 1 have : but wbat t)f Lim ? 

Pol.. Knows be of tins ? 

Flo. He neitlier does nor sluill. 

Pol. Metbiiiks a father 
Is, at the iiuptiai of his son, a guest 
That host becomes the table. JVay you, once 
more ; 

Is not your fatlier grown inTiipablo * 

Of*reuHonable iiffnirs ? is bo not stupid 
Witli ago mid alteriug 1 hiMims ? «i;au ho spt^ak? 
hem ? 

Know' man from man ? dispute his own estate ? ** 
Lies he not hed-rid ? and again diKiS nothing 
But what, he did, Ixung childisit? 

Fi.o. No, good sir ; 

He has his health, 'uid amph*r stiength indeed 
Than iiKPbt have of his nge. 

Pol. By my white beanl, 

You ofh*r him, if this be so. a w'rong 
Something nnfiliul : reason, my son 
Should cliooHCi liimself a wife* ; hat as good reason. 
The father (all whose, joy is nothing else . 

But fair iKisUaity) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo, I yield all this ; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave sir, 
l^Tiich ’t is not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My fatbcL of this bu8ine.ss. 


» O, fkther, you 11 luww more of that hereaftoT.— 1 ThU ve 
mttat •appose to be a eontln nation of some diKcourso beg^un be- 
tween Polucenet and the old Shepherd while the dance proceeded, 
h bolted—] Stftid. 

* — — more than pou can dream of yet, 

Xmoupk then for pour wonder.] 

We have diown befon, in several instances, thet yet" was fre- 


quently used fn the senM> of now In the present paisege that 
meaninir is Indlspennable to thf antithesis. 

d - dispute his own estate f] Tliat is, reason upon his affairs 
or condition. The phrase is found again in ** Romeo and Juliet," 
Act III. Be .1,- • 

“ liCt me diepute with thee of thy esloic." 



WINTER’S TALK. 


[mttnfi m 
Wlij, how now, £idi^ ! 


ACT IV. 


Pol. L^t him know ’t. 

Flo. He Bholl not. 

Pol. Prjythee, let him. 

Flo. No, he miwt not. 

SuKP. Let him, my hoO ; he khull not need to 
grieve 

At knowing of thy choicer. 

Flo. « Come, come, he must not . — 

Mark our contrilct. 

Pol. Maik your di\on*e, ^oniig riir, 

{ hnuiselj. 

Whom wm I dare not call ; thou aif loo lia'je 
To Imj uekiiowh‘d;(*d . thou a .sccpUc’s In it. 

That thus affeefst a ftliee])-lio(A ! — 'I'hou ol 1 
traitor, 

I am Hurry, that, hy hatigii);** lhc<;, T cdii 
But .shorten thy lile.one week.- -And ihoii, fre^h 
piece 

Of excellent witchcraft, wlu», of foice, must know 
TJie ixtyal fool thou csip’nt with , — 

Siihp. (), ntyheail! 

Pol. I’ll have thy heaul^ .seialchM with hriein, 
and inudo 

More homely than lliy Mate. — Fm* thee, luiid hoy. 
If [ may ev(‘r know tliou diKst hut Mt;h 
That thou no more sliall never see ihi:^ knack, (us 
iH'vej'“ 

I mean thouahalt) \v(> *11 laii liiei* (Voin siiceession ; 
Not hold thee (»f oui hlood, no, not our km. 

Far than Deiicaliun off, — inaik thou my woid« ; — 
^^oJlwW UH to the eoi'».kv “ 'I’hou tliuil. l(»r ihi-b time. 
Though full of our diM[deasmo, yet we fiee thee 
From theilead blow of it. — And you, (Miehuutmeiit, 
Worthy eiiougli a heidsmuu ; yea, him too, 

That iiuikea himself, hut lor our honom iheiein. 
Unworthy thee, — if t‘v<T lieneofoith thou 
^Mieso rural Jatelies to his entranee open. 

Or hoop* hi& hody'inoro with thy embtuci's, 

I will deviac a death as cruel for tla‘o 
Ah thou art tender to *t. f Kxd, 

Peu. Even here undone ! 

I was not much afeard : for oiiet* or twice 
1 was about to speak, and tell him plainly, 

The self-same ami that shines upon Ins court 
Hides not his viangi' from our c<)ttage, hut 
Looks on alike. — WiU’t please you, sir, ho gone? 

[yVi Flouizul. 

I t61d you what, would come of this : besi*ech you. 
Of your own state lake care ; this dream of nune, 
Being now awake, 1 ’ll qneeii it no inch faithci, 
But milk my ewes, and wetqi. 

(*l OUl tf*t, hojtt 

» That thnu no more never see this knack, (a« never 
1 mean thou ohalt)— J 

the llnrt “nevor'* appears to hn\e crept In by the inAdvcrtcncc of 
ihe conipmltor, whune eve cau);ht it froin the tni! of the Hue 
b Even here v.iiclonc') This is the accepted punctuation, and It 
ouftht nut to be h^itlv tampered with, yet some readers may 
yoaaibly think with us that the passage would be more in haruioiiy 
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Cam. 

Sjioak, ei-e tliou diest. 

8u£p. 1 cannot apeak, nor think. 

Nor daic to knovV that which I know. — O, sir, 

‘ # [^To Flobizel. 

You have undone a man of fourscore three,? 

'1 [mi thought to fill his gi-ave in tpiict, — ^yea, 
r^dic upon the bed my father died. 

To he close hy his honest Imuics ! but now 
Sfiiiie hangnmii must put on my shroud, and Jay me 
Wlieie no pije»t »hoveIs m dust. — O cursed wi'ctch ! 

\To PEBDITA. 

'J'hat kiiew'^t this wa> the prince, and wouldst 
I adventure 

To mingle faith with him ! — Undone I undone! 

If T might die within this hour, I have Jiv’d 
To die when I de.siie. [Exit. 

Plo. ^^"hy Jook y oil so u|)on me ? 

r am hut .sorry, not afeard ; delay’ll, 
hilt not lung altei’d : what 1 wa-,, 1 am \ 

Mt,w‘ stiMiuiiig on foi plucking back; not following 
My !• .ish unwillingly . 

Cam. Giatnuis my loid, 

^'ou »\no\v your* fatlioi’s lemper: at this time 
IJe will ullnw no .'Speech, — wimh 1 do guess 
You ilo n<;i purpo.*'i* U» him ; — and as baldly 
Will k(* ondure y(»iir sight yet, J fear : 

Tliei., till (hi* fmy of Ills highness settle. 

Com* not bcfoie him, 

Flo. I not [nil pose it. 

1 lliiiii'v, Camillo? 

C \ , 1 . FiVen he, my loid. 

1*1 u. llnw often have f told you ’t would be 
thus ! 

Ilow' ofieii said, my dignity would bust 
But till 't Weie known I 

Fj o. It cannot fail, but by 

'J’he violation of my faith ; and then 
ia't iiatme eru>li tlie sales o’ the earth togc'iher, 
.Vnd mat the seed.s witlmi ! Lift up thy looks:— 
Fiom my succes.sion wuhi mo, father! I 
Am heir to niy atiectioii. 

Cam. Be advis’d. 

I'Yo, [ am, — niid hy my faney i® if my reason 
Will thereto be olMshent, I have reason; 

If not. iny senses bottei pleas’d with madness, 

Do hid it welcome. ^ x , 

i\vM. This is de8]icra1fe,;^r. • 

Flo, So call it ; but it does fulfil my vow,* 

T needs must think it honesty. Camillo 
Not for Bohemia, nor tlie pomp that may 

(*) First folio, my. 

with the high-boTn »pirU hy which Perdlta is uncontcioiuly tu** 
t.uncd in this tcrnble moiucntp if it werw nad,— > 

*' F.vcn here undone, 

1 wa5 not much afeard; fur once or twice,*' Ac. 
c — . frir mv faney J That m, b\ my low 
d but It does fUlbl my vow,— 1 At, is understood,'-*' but oe A 
does fuUti my vow, 1 neecU must tbink it honesty.** 
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Be thereat glean’d ; for all^he 8du eecs^ or • 

The dose earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To thb my lair belov’d : theref^e, I pray you. 

As you have ever Imjcu my failier’s houcmr’d friend. 
When he shall miss me, (as,% tiiith, 1 mean ilut 
To aoe him any more) east your good counsels r 
Upon his passion. J-et myself and fortune f 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 
And so deliver, — I am put to sea 
With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on shore , 
And, most opportune to our“ need, 1 have 
A vessel rides fast bv, butauot pivpar'd 
For this design. What coln^e I iihmii to ludJ 
Shall nothing benciit >our knowledge, noi 
Concern me the repoiti/ig. 

Cam. <), niy lord, 

I would your spirit weie ensier fm a<l\iee, 

Or atrongci* for ^oiir nt'ed ! 

Fno. llaik, IVidita. — • 

[yo//,s /er «.<<#//<». 

I ’ll hoar 3 ^ou by and by. [ To 

Cam. Jfe\s ineiijoveable'* 

Resolv'd for 111 «• lit. Now weie 1 l»aj)[»y, if 
His going I could fianie to m mo tii} turn ; 

Save him fioin dangn. 4I0 bini love and honotii , 
Rurchaae the Mgbt again of dv'ar Sieiba, 

And that uiihapp\ king, Iny inaslcr, wlioiii 
1 so mucJi tliii.'^t to see. 

Fl-o. good (''anullo. 

I am so fraught with cuiiuus hu'^mobs, that 
I Jeate out ceiLjijon.y, [(/outf/. 

Cam. SIi, 1 think, 

You have heard of iny J>ooi siu’Meeb, i’ th<‘ lo>c 
That 1 have home your fathei ? 

Flo. N'erv nobly 

Have yoa dobiuv'd ; it is my faibiT's music. 

To speak your deed** ; not little of Iii'^ caie 
To have them ieeoiij]iena’d as tliongbt on. 

Cam. Well, 111) loid, 

If you may ydease to think I love tlie jv.n".. 

And, tlnoiigh him, whut's nearest to Ito.t, ulin h is 
Your gracious self, einhruee hut iny d.n ttion, 

(If your mon‘ poiuloious and S4‘fil4‘d pio)<'ct 
May suffer alteration) on mine honour 
I’ll point you where you .»all have ‘‘Ucli ii'ceiving 
As shall become ymir lughn ; wlieie >ou may 
Enjoy* your nustrc'^s ; (tiom tla whom, J si'C, 
There's no disjunction to he made, hut by, 

A& heavens forfeiid ! 'vour ruin) marry her; 

And (with my liost emleavouts in your uhsencey 
Your dhscontenting father slnve to qualify, ^ 
And bring him up to liking. 

m io our — ] Tlitoba]d*s eoireclion the old copie» read- 

ing, **her noed.'* 

b He ’/ uvercDO veable 

Aeeolv*UJ‘orJltp'i^ , 


^-Flo. ^ How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, bo done ? 

'i'liut 1 may call rhtHj sotnotUing more* than man. 
And, after that, ti*uot to thee. 

Cam. Have you thou^t on 

A place, whereto you ’ll go ? 

Flo. Not any yet ; 

Hut as the unthouglit-on uccidoiit is guilty 
To wliiit we wildly do, so we profess 
Oiii-behes to he the slaxea of chanc^, and flies 
Of eveiy wind that blows. 

(\vM. Then list to mo : 

1'lii-«. follows, — if you will not elninggij^our purpose, 
Hut undergo thus Highl, — make for Sieilia ; 

And there prt'st'iU youiM*lf and your fair princess, 
(Fill* se T see she must hi*) *fote Lcout-cs ; 

She shall he hahiled aa it heyoiiw s * 

'I'lu* partner of your IhmI, Mi'llnnks, I seo 
1 jennies opening his lii-e arms, and weepitig 
Hib welcomes forth asks thee, the* son, for- 
pheiu‘ss, 

As ’twere T the fatht'i's yiersnn ; ki-^ses the hands 
Of your fiesli prinei'ss: o'ei and o’er divides him 
'Twi\t his unkindness and his kindnesK, — the one 
He eliidis to hell, and bids the otliir grow 
Fa-^ler than thought or time. 

Fio. Worthy Camillo, 

What eolour for my visitation shall 1 
Hold up before him ? 

Cam. Siuit by thi* king your father 

To greet him and to give Ivm^'omforiH. SrJiiT •» 
The inarnn r of yem hffanng tow^nrds him, with 
Wlfiit yon, as fnun your fallitT, shall deliver. 
Things known lu-twixt iistliK'e, I ’llflTiteyou down: 
The which shall point yon forth at every sitting 
Wh.it you must say ; lh.it lie shall not perceive, 
Rut iluit von liave yonr futhiT’s bosom there, 

And bp(‘ak Jus very Jieait. 

Flo. I am hound to you : 

Theie is some sap in tin*'. 

Cam. a couino morii promising 

'riiaii a wild dedieation of yourselves 
To unput ird wiilcrs, undrt‘aiu’d hhorcs ; moat 
certain, 

To miseries enongli ; no ))op(‘ t-o help you ; 

Hut. .as you shake olF one, to take another^ 
Nothing HO ceitiiin as yonr anchors ; who 
Do tlieir best office, if tfn^ can hut stay you 
Whent you’ll he, loth to he; hesidcB, you know, 
Pros|K;rity ’» the very bond of love, 

Whose fre^h comjilevioii and w'hosc heart together 
Aii1ifd,iou jjtifiirs. 

PjCH. One of these is true : 

^ (•; Old ri-xt, /Aw# 

*• JiT'“T»»oveal>Ie '* employed tulv«rbUU7vr irre- 

^ motruhUt ri'koOed,” Ac. 8o In Act 111. Kc. 2,—^* And lUimuable 
j unj^raicfui." 
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• f 

I Uiink affliction may subdue the cheek, 

But not take in the cnind. * 

Cam. Yea, say you so ? 

There shall not, at your father’s house, these seven 
years. 

Be bom another such. 

Flo. My good Camillo. 

She is as forward of her breeding ns 
She iH i’ the rear of our birth/ 

Cam. • 1 cannot say, ’tin pity 

She lacks instructions, for she seems a mistress 
To most^tliat touch. 

Feb. Your pardon, sir ; for this 

I ’ll blush you thanks. 

Flo. My fTreftiest I’erdWa ! — 

But, O, the tboins we stand upon ! — (’annllo, — 
Pro,sprver of niy father, now of in<*, 

The medicine of our’house I — how shall we do ? 
We ure.iiot furnish’d like Bohemia's son ; 

Nor shall apjiear in Sicilia.'i 

Cam. My lord, 

Fear none of this : 1 think 3011 know iny foi tunes 
Do all lie there : it slmll h<» so ni) care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you jilay were mine. For instance, sir. 
That you may know you sluiU not want, — om‘ 
word. \They talk Odui*'. 


Kilter Autoi.ycws. 

Ai;t. Ila, ha I what a'-fool Honesty is ! and 
Trust, his sworn hi(»tlu‘r, a very simple gerill(*iwan ! 
I have sold aK niy trumpery ; not a eouii<<*rfeit 
stone, not a riband, glass, pomander,® biooeh, 
tahlc-hook, ballad, knife, ta|>e, glove, shoe-tie, 
bracelet, horn-ring, to k(‘ep my pack tiom fasting ; 
they throng who sliould buy tiist, as if my tiinkets 
bad been ballowoil, and brought a bonedietion to 
the buyer: by w'hicb iiii'ans I saw whose purse 
wob best in picture ; and what I saw, to my good 
use 1 remomborod. My clown (wlio w'ants but 
something to bo a reasonable man) grew so in love 
with the wenches’ song, that bo would not stir his 
pettitoes till ho had both tune and words ; wdiich 
Ko dveve the rest of the herd to ino, that all their 
•other senses stuck in ears : you might have pinched 
a placket, it was senseless ; ’t was nothing to geld 
a cod-pieco of a purse , 1 would have filed keys 
off that hung in chains : no hearing, no hniling, 
but my ««ir 8 song, and admiring the nothing** of 
it. »So that, in this time of lethargy , 1 

• i’tbe rear of our birth ] The orifcinAI hoj “ 1 ' th' reare' 
in.r Birth ’ ^ ^ 

b NoMihikll appoar in SicHm ] It i8 usual to print thw with a 
break after " 8 j*-iIir , " the proper remedy, we believe, is to insert 
•‘so/* which appenrs to have dropped out at press, — "Nox shall 
iippw «o in SkiUa.’’ 

*• — poreanoer,— 1 ApouMtader was a ball of perfume*, 'Pomei# 
i'amtrg,'' carried in the pocket, worn round the neck, or suspended 


cut most of their festival purses ; and had npt the 
old man come in with a whoobub againBt Us 
daughter and the king’s son, and scared mj 
choughs from the chaff, 1 bad not loft a purse alive 
in the whole army. , 

M [Cam. Flo. and Pee. come forf^ard, 

cCam. Nay, but my letters, by this means being 
• \ . there 

SoVooi) us you arnvc, shal] clear that doubt. 

Flo. And those that you’ll procure from king 
Ijcontcs — 

Cam. Shall satisfy your father. 
pKii. , Happy be you ! 

All that you speak shows fair. * 

(’am. “V^Tio have we here? — 

, [Seeing Autolycus. 

Wo ’ll tiiak<‘ an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing may gi\e us aid. 

Aut. If they have overheard me now, 

-• why, bunging. 

(’am. ilow now, good fellow ! why sliakest thou 
Mti? Fool* not, man ; liero ’s no harm intended to 
thc<*. 

Airr. I am a poor follow, sir. 

( ’am. ^^'^hy, be so still ; boro *s nobody will steal 
that from tlH*c : yet, for the outside of thy poverty, 
wc* must make an I'xchangc ; therefore, disease 
thcc iristiinil}, (llioii must tlimk there’s a necessity 
ill ’t) and change ganiients with this gentleman : 
though the pennyworth on liis side he the worst, 
yet hold thee, there ’s some hoot. [Giving money* 
Avt. I am a poor fellow, su‘. — [Aside j] i know 
ye well onongh. 

Cam. Nay, prythoc, dispatch: the gentleman 
is luilf flaycMi alieady. 

Aijt. Are y ou in eariicbt, sir ? — I smoU 
the trick on ’t. 

Flo. Di'^patch, T pr’ytbce. 

Aut. Indeed, I Jiave had eaiiicst ; but I cannot 
w'ilh eoiiseiencc take it. 

Cam. Unbuckle, uiihucklo. — 

[Flo. and Altol. exchange garments. 
Fortunate mistress, — let my prophecy 
Como home to ye ! — you must retire yourself 
Into some covert: take your sweotheait’s hat 
And pluck it o’er your brows ; muffle your face ; 
Dismantle you ; and, as you can, dislikon 
The truth of your own seeming ; may 

(For I do fear eyes over®) to ahiphoara 
Get undescried. 

Per. 1 see the play so lies 

That 1 must bear a part. 

from the wrist. 

A ^ the nothiog of it.] It has been suggested that “ nothinw ** 
in thi* place is a misprint for noUng , but like moM for siote. It fs 
only the old mode of spellmg that word 
• (.For I do fear eves over)] Rowe reads,—** eyes over ms " a 
MS. note in Lord Ellesmere’s copy of the first folio liasl ** eyes 
erer, ” and Mr. Collier’s annotator proposes the Mine altecatlim. 



HOT w.l WlKTiSR’S TALR [acBirT 


O^. No refoetlj." 

Have you done there ? 

Flo. ^ Should I now meet my father, 

He would not call me son. * 

Cam. Nay, yon shall haw no hat. — 

Oonfi, lady, come. — Fai^well^ my frioiul. . 
Arx. Adieu, Ar. 

Flo. O, Perdita,.what have wo twain for^oyl* 
Pray you. a \vord. converse afnirt. 

Cam. [Asirfe.] ^Vhat I do next, shall be u> tell 
tho king 

Of this escape, and whither they are hound ; 
Wherein, ray hope is, I sluill so pit* vail 
To force him after ; in whose eomj>any 
I shall re-view Sicilia, fur wlio.se sight 
I have a woman\s longing. 

Flo. Fortune speed us * — 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the seu-side. 

Cam. The sw^ifter pptvd tlu* bctt<*r. 

[/•Jjefuii Flo. Pi:n. anff CaA. 

Aut, I undei^land the husinoss, 1 hear it : to 
have an open eat, a quick ey, and u ninihle hand, 
is necessary for a cutpurse , a gotxl nose is requisite 
also, to smell out work for the oth(‘r st'tises. 1 see 
this is the time* that the unjust man doth throe. 
What ail exchange ha<l this been without bot»t ! 
what a boot is here with this exchange ! Suits the 
gods do this year connive at us, and we may do 
anything extempore^ The prinee himself is about 
a piece of iniquity ; stealing away from his fath(*r 
with his clog at his lu'cls : if I thought it w<re u 
piece of honesty to acquaint tho king wiilial, I 
would not do’t: I hold it the moio knavery to 
conceal it; and therein am J eon.sfant t^ iiiy 
profession. — Aside, ushle ! — heio is moie matter 
for a liot brain : every lane s end, every shop, 
church, session, hanging, fields a cait'ful inuii 
work. 

.. Enter Clown and Shepherd 

Clo. Sec, see; wlmt a man >uu arc now! 
Thci*o is no other w*ay but to tell tlio king yhfj 'h a 
changeling, and none of \our flesh and liIo<;d. 

Shicp. Na}', hut hear me. 

Cito. Nay, but hoar mo. 

Shkp. Go to, thou. 

CLh. She being none of your fl<»sh and blood, 
your flesh and blood has not offonded the king ; * 
and so your flesh and blood is not to be punished 
by him. Show those things you found about her ; 
those secret things, all but wliat she has with^licr : 
this being done, lot tbe law go whistle ; I warrant 
yon. 

• — Itedel—] A bundle, packy or burden 
b •jccremflnt.l Ho means heard. We have a similar appli- 
ealion of tbo word in “ Lore’s Labour's Lott," Act V. Sc. I,— 


•-Shep, I will t|U the king all, eveiy ivord j yea, 
and his son’s pranks too, — who, I may say, is ilio 
honest man neither to his father nor to me, to go 
about to moke me the king’s brother-in-law. 

Clo’. lndee<l, bi'other- in-law was the far^est 
off you could have been to him ; and then your 
blood had boon the drearer by I know how much an 
ounce. 

Aut. fyf«V/r.] Veiy wisely, puppies ! 

SiiEp. Well, let us to tho king*, there is that 
ill this fardel ^ will make him scratch his Inmrd. 

Aitt. 1 know not what inipcdiment this com- 
plnitif may he to tlio flight of my nm^ter. 

Clo. J’niy heartily he bo at palact\ 

Aut. Tliough I am not naturally honest, I am 
so honu'limes by <‘huiiee r-' let me pocket up my 
podlcFs excrement.^— Taking off^hiA fahe 
beard How now, rustien ! whither are you 
bound ? 

SiJKP. To the pabire, an it like your worship. 

Aut, Your affairs there ? what? with w'hom? 
the condition of that fardel, tho place of your 
dwelling, your names, your ag(‘s, of what having, 
bleeding, and anything that is fitting to be known, 
diseover. 

('lo. We are but plain fellow*s, sir. 

Aur. A lie , you are rough and hairy. Let me 
liii\e no l}iug; it heeoTIle.^ none but tradesmen, 
and they often give ih soldiers tho he : but we 
yaiy them for it with stamped coin, not stabbing 
steel ; lIu K^fore lliey do no^ pive us the lie. •• • 

Ci.o. Your woukIujiIukI like to have given us 
oiic^ if }ou had not taken yourself with the 
manner. • 

Sum*. Ate \ou a courtier, an ’t like you, sir? 

Aut. WIu'IIh*! it lik<* me or no, J am a coiip- 
(i(*r. 8f*e’ht llioii not the air of flic court in these 
eiifoldings liafli not my gait in it tho measure of 
tlie court? reeeivf'M not thy homo eouil-odour from 
me ? ndlei't I not on thy biiHencss court-conteiiijit ? 
'riiinkcst Ibou, for that 1 insinuate, or* tozo from 
thee thy bo‘-ine.ss, J am theielure no courtier? I 
am eouitior ea|>-a-pe ; and oimj that will either 
pU'*h on or pluek hack th^y hiiKiness there: where- 
upon J eoirimarid I hoc to »peii thy affair. 

Snr.p. My lmsin(*ss, .^ir, is to the king.* 

Ai^t. What cwJvoeafe hast thou to him ? 

Sirre. J know not, an ’t like you. 

C’lo. [Asileloihe Shepherd.) Advocate’s the 
court- wonl for a pheasant; say, you lia^e none. 

SiiLi*. None, sir ; 1 have no phoosaiit, cock 
nor ben, • * 

Aur, How blcs-*'d aic wo that arc not aimple 
men I 

• (•) Old text, al. 

"and with his royal flnr^fr thus, daily with my ArerMwiif, with 
my mvHtaehlo." 
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Yet nature might have made me na these are, 
Tliorcfore I "i! not di'tdain. , 

Ch.o. This cannot be bnt a great courtier. 

Smev. llis garments are rich, bift«he wears 
them not handsoTnoly. * 

(?Lo. He hoema to bo tlie more noble in being 
fantastical : a givat man, I *11 warrant ; I know 
by the picking on's teeth. 

A ITT. Tb<' fardel there? wha*’«*i’ the fardel? 
Wherefore that box ? 


I Simp. Sir, there licwS such secrets in this fardel 
and box, which none must know but the king ; 
and which he shall know within this hour, if 1 may 
come to the speccli of him. 

AfrT. Age, thou boat lost thy labour. 

SriEP. Why, sir? 

Ai^t. The king is not at the palace ; he is gone 
aboard a now ship to purge melancholy and air 
himself : for if tliou be’st capable of things serious, 
thou must know the king is full of grief. 


rr.) THK WINTER’S TALK. Isoivib nr. 


Shbp. So His siud, sir* — atK>ut his sop, that 
shonld have married a shcphertlH daughter. 

Aut, If that shepherd be not in hand-fast.* let 
him fly f tiie curses he shall ^avc. the torttm^s he 
shall feed, will break tlic back of the heait 
of monster. * • 

Ci.o. Think you so. sir ? i 

Aut. Not he alone shall suflTor wliat wlifcAn 
make heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but thosef that 
are germane to him, though removed fifty times, 
shall all conic under the hangnma : whicli" tlutugh 
it be great pity, yet it is" ne<essaty. An old 
sheep-whistling rogue, a rnm-feniler, to ofh'r to 
• have his daughter eome*into grace! Some say, 
he shall be stoned ; but that dtMith is too soft for 
him, say I : draw our throne into a slieep-eote ! 
all deaths are too ft‘W, the shaipest too caM-. 

Clo, Has the old man o’er a sou, sir, do you 
hear* on *t like you, sir? • 

Aut. lie has a son. — who shall he flayed ali^' : 
then, 'nointed over with honey, set on the heotl of 
a wasp’s n<*st ; then stand till he he tliree quartcTs 
and a dram dead , then ivcovered again with uqna- 
vitiD, or boine other hot infusion ; then, ravv uh he 
is, and in the Iiotlest day prognostication*' proehiiiiis, 
shall be set against a brick wall, th(‘ sun looking 
with a southward eye \q»un him, — where ho is to 
behold him with flies blown to deuth. Ilut >Uiat 
talk wo of these trnitorly rascals, wliose inis(*ries 
are to be smiled at, their olTeiU’es being so capital ? 
Toll me (for you MHin\ to bo honest plain nn*n) 
what you have to the king: being sona'thing 
gently considered, I ’ll In iiig you where he is 
alniard, tender your persons to his prosemee, 
whimper liini in your behulfs ; and, if it be in man, 
besides the king, to efieet your suits, here is man 
shall do it. 

Clo. He seems lo be <»f gieat autiioiity ; close 
with him, give him gold ; and though authority he 
n stubborn bear, yet lit* is oft Jed by tin* nose with 
gold ; show the iiihide of your purse to tlie outside 

• If that th^pherd he nui in liand-fiUtt, let htm Tli* only 

critic who hsK noticed tlu- toriii •' hand " m Mr H G* W hitc , 
and he quite miNtukcx Iih niiaiiinK To he m " hand fMt "■■fiMfifi. 
pHs 0 , U to be at lar(;c only on iierurit) 


•of Ills hand, and no more ado. Bomember*-^ 
BtoiuM], and flay^ alive ! 

Skep. All ’t please yon. sip, to undertake the 
busim»is for us, here is that gold I have : 1 'II 
make* it as much more, and leave this young man 
in pawn till T bring it you. 

Ai r. After 1 have done what T promised ? 

SirKi*. Ay, sir. 

Aut. Well, give me tlic moiety. — Are yon a 
party in this businiHis ? • 

Cta). In some sort, sir : hut lliough my enw* bo 
a pitiful one, I hope 1 shall jiot ho flayed out of it, 

Atnr. O, that's the ease of the ^u*pherd’s son ; 
— ^Imiig him, he '11 bo made an example. 

Ci-o. Comfort, gdod comfort ! \Ve must to tho 
king, and show our strange siglits : he must know 
't is none of your daughter nor my sistes ; ara 
gone else. — Sir, I will give yon ns imieh as this 
old man does, when the business is perftivnuMl ; and 
remain, as he sa^s, ^our pawn till it be hnnight 
yon. 

Aut. I will trust you. Walk beftn^' toward the 
sea-siilo ; go on the right hand ; I will but look 
upon the hi'dgo, and follow you. 

Cl<>. We are blessed in this man, os I may 
say, cMm blessed. 

SiiKp. Let's la'fore, ns he bids iis : he was pro- 
vid(*d to do us good. [JUxt^mf Shepherd and Clown. 

Aur. If I had a mind to bo honest, T stK* For- 
tune would not suffer me ; she drops booties in my 
month. I am courh*d now wi^h a double oeeasion^ 
— gold, and a inf^aiis Jio do tho prince my miiater 
goud ; which who know's how tlint may turn back 
to my advancement? I will lifing these two 
moles, fliesi* blind ones, aboard him : if he think 
it fit t4> slioK; fhem again, and that, tlie complaint 
they have to tlie king (*onceins him nolhiiig, let 
liim cull iiK* rtigiic for being so far oftieioiis ; for I 
am proof ngiiinst that tith*. and wdint Hliame else 
Iwlongs fo ’t. To him will f present them ; tliero 
may he luuLlei in it. IJ'Jxtt, 

b — pro;;noiilii iiMon prorlatma , — ] The hottcitdAy picclirtod by 
till* ulriiaimr •• Ainiiiiini kn wi rc In Slmk(*»pcfirr'ii lime puhlulied 
iiiicli'r tliiH title, • An Aiinan.'irk .imJ Pro^nasitoaiion iiuule foi th« 
year uf our Lord Ood lliDd '"—Mai.ume 
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AOT V. 


Si'JKNE I. — Sicilia, JiOnm m the Pahce oj Ix'ontes. 


Enter Lkontes, CLKO.MrNics, Hio.v, INumxa, 
and others. 

Clko Sir, )ou Jiavc duDO and Jiavc 

pcri'orniM 

A aaifit-liko aormw : no fault could you mnk(\ 
Which you have not rodocnrd ; indeed, j>aid down 
More |H‘niU'nco than done trespass : at the lust. 

Do os the heaveiiH haxe done, forget your c\d ; 
With them, foigivc you i self. 

Leon. WlnUt 1 remember 

Her and her virtues. 1 cannot forget 
My blemishes in them ; and so Mdl think of 
The wmiig T ciul myself : vvhieh was so mueh. 
That heirless it hath madi' my kingdom j and 
Destroy’d the sweet’st eornpanioh that e'er iii.ni 
Bhm! his hopes out of. « . 

Paul. Tiue, too true, rti} lord .• 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world, 

► ^ Or from the all that are tof>k soiuetliing good. 


To make a perfect woman, she, you kill’d. 

Would be unparalbTd. 

Lkon. T think so. KilVd / 

She \ hdFd ! I did so lut thou strik’at me 
Sorely, to say 1 did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue ns in my thought. Now, good 
now, 

Say HO hut seldom. 

Ulko. Not at all, good lady ; 

You might have spokisi a thousand things that 
would 

Have done the tinu nion' bem^fit, and gi'ac’d 
Your kindness better. 

Pai'l. You are one of 

Would have him wed again. 

Dion. If you would not sa. 

You pity not the state, nor, the retnembrariee 
Of his most sovereign name ; consider little 
AVhat dangei-8, hy bis highness* fail of issue, 

May drop upon liis kingdom, and devour 
I Incortain lookers-on. AMiat were more holy 


& True, too tvie, pijr lord ] A corrrctioii of'Tbeobald , the old 
odUioni having.— 
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“ Tlritroy’d the swootM Companion, that cie man 
Bred his hopes out nf, true. 

Paul Too true (m> Lord ;) ” 



aoBirs 1, 


ACT ▼.] THE WINTEK*8 TALK. 


Than to rejoice the former queen is well 
What holier than, — for royalty’s re|)au\ 

For present comfort and for future good, — 

To bless the bed of majesty d|gain 
With a sweet fellow to ’t?« • 

Paul. •There is none worthy ♦ 

Respecting her that ’s gone. Resides, the g^s 
Will have fuIfilTd their secret purposes ; f * 
Fur has not the divine Apollo siud, 

Is ’t not the tenor of his oraelo„ 

That hing Leontes shall not have an heir 
Till his lost cliild bo found? which thiil it hlmll, 

^ Is all as monstrous to oiu’ human roiisuii, 

Ab my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come again tu nu‘ ; who, on my life. 

Did perish with the infant. is your eoimsel 
My lord should to the heuveiis he eontraiy, 

Oppose against their willh. — Onre not for isMio ; 

[To Lkontfs. 

The crown will iind an lull*. Gicat Alexander 
Left his to the w^oiihicsf ; so his sucees*»or 
W us like to be the best. 

Lt:oN. Good Paulina, — 

Who hast the iiieinoi-v of Jlennione, 

I know, in honour, — G, that ever 1 
Had squar’d me h* thy counsel ! — then, even now, 
I might have lookM upon my queen’s full eyes; 
Have taken treasure from luu lips, — 

Paul. • And left them 

More rich for what (hey yiehled. 

liEON. 'Jlum hpeak^l noth. 

No more such wives ; therefore, no wile * one 
w’oise, 

And better usM, would make liei sainted splnt 
Again pos-^ess her corpse, and on ihin bt.age 
(Wliere we offenders now) appeal,*’ souI-vevM, 
And begin, IFAy fo me 

Pail. Had she sueh jiowei. 

She had just caur.e.‘’ 

Lkon. She liad ; and would Inei'use mo 

To muider her 1 niained. 

Paul. I shoiihl so : 

Were 1 the ghost that walk’d, I ’d bid you, mark 
Her eye ; and tell mo for what dull pari in ’t 
You cbosi; hei ; then I’d shriek, fhal even your 
(‘ars 

Should nft U» hear me ; and the W'ui ds that follow'd 
Should be, Remember mine ! 

Leon. Stars, stars, • 

• — the former queen i8 wrJI’] An rxpression applied to the 
dead: thn« in " Antony and Cleopatra," Act i I 8c 5,-^ 

** Me$$ Piret, madam, he is ueU, 

Cteop. Why there's more gold 

But, urrah, mark, we use 
To asy the dead are well,** be. 

See also Malone’s note in the Variorum edition, Vol XIV. p. 400. 

b and on this stage 

(Where wt ofTendera now) appear, be ] 

Theobald Teada.— 

243 


I^And all eyes else dead coals ! —fear thou no wife ; 
I '11 have no wile, Paulina. 

P Will you swear 

Never to marry but by my free leave ? 

Lkon. Nevci’, Paulina ; so be bleas’d my spirit 1 
I’afi.. Then, good my loi'ds, bear witness to 
his oath. 

C’lko. You tempt him over-much. 

Pai l. UnlcBs another, 

As like llcrmione ns is her picture, 

Affreiit his eye. 

(’'lko. Good nqidam, — 

Patl. ^ I have done.* 

Vet, it niy .onl will marry, — if you will, sir, 

No remedy but you* will, — give me the offiw 
To choose you a (piecn : she si mil not lie so young 
As was your fornun ; but slie shall ho such 
As, walk’d your first queen's ghost, it should take 

py 

To s('e her in your aims. 

Lkon. My true 1’aulina, 

\Vc shall not marry till thou buld’st us. 

pAiTL That 

Sinill 1 m‘ when your first queen ’s again in breath; 
Novel till then. 


. Rnttr a (ionilemaii. 

(iicNi. Om* that gives out himself prince 
Klorinol, ^ ^ 

Sun of Polixemjs, wifli bis princess, (she 
'Wie fullest 1 have yet beliehl) desires access 
To your high j»resenee. • 

Li CON. What with liim ? ho conics not 

Liki* to bis futlier's gieatiiess: bis approach, 

So out of eiteiimsiam e and Hudden, tells ua 
'Tis nut a vi^'ilutioii fram’d, but forc’d 
Hy imsmI and «<*eident. What train ? 

(ii'.M’. But few. 

And those but mean. 

Lr:ov. llis princess, say you, with him? 

Glm'. Ay, llie most peerlosH piece of earth, I 
think, 

'J'hat o’er tin* sun .slionc bright on. 

J*.vrL. O, Hennione, 

A" eveiy present time doth boast itself 
Above a bettei gone, so must thy grave* 

Give w'ay to what’s seen now. Sir, you yourself 

•' and on tliis stage 

• f Whi*rr wt ojf'ud her now) appnar," be, 
c Sbe* bid Junt rause | 'I be drst anti second folios have,— "She 
hofl Jutit sttf A " 

d Pavi. 1 b.ivr (l(*nc ) In the rdd editions, the words. “ I hav* 
done," form part of (bn prerpiling speech; they werr wroimov 
assigned by raptll 

o — so mu4l tky grave 

title u ay In what‘» tteen now ') ^ 

** Graif* " ha) bcPTi fhanged by some editors to grate, by others Ut 
qratrM, to the destruction of a very flna idea 

a A 2 
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• t 

tlav6 said, and writ so, (but your writing now 
Is colder tluin that theme,) 67^ hdS, not bem^ 

Ntvr was not to Ije equaird ; — tiius your verHO 
Flow’d with her beauty once ; ’t is shrewdly ebb’d. 
To say you have seen a better. 

Gknt. Panlon, madam ; 

The one I have almost forgot ; (your pardon) 

The other, when she hns obtain’d your eye, 

Will have your tongue too. This is a creature. 
Would she begiu a sect, might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else ; make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Pa.ul. * How ! not women ? 

Gknt. Women will love her, that bluj is a 
woman 

More worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The ra|;o8Lof all women. 

liEON. * Go, Ch'OTiicnos ; 

yourself, assisted with your honour’d fi lends, 
Bring them to our eruhniceiTUMit. — Still *tis 
strange, 

[^Exeunt Clkomen^h, Tjords, and Gentleman. 
He thus should stcuil upon us. 

Paui.. Had our prince 

(Jewel of children) scon this hour, ht“ had paii’d 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births, 

liKON. Pr’ythec, no more ; cease ; thou know’st, 
He dies to me again when talk’d of : sure, 

Wieii I shall sc^o this gentleman, thy spceclics 
Will b**ing me to consider that which may 
tiiifurnish me of nioson. — They are come. — 


Jie-mter Ci^komenes, mfh FiiOnizKi, and 
Peiidita. 

Your mother was most true to wc'dlock, prince ; 
For she did print your royal father off, 

Conceiving you : were I hut twenty -one, 

Your father’s image* is so hit in you. 

Ills vc'ry air, that I should eall you brother. 

As 1 did him ; and sjanik of sometlung, wildly 
By ns jierforra’d before. Most dearly welcome ! 
And youi;fair prineess, — goddess ! --0, alas I 
T lost a couple, that 'twixt. heaven and (Mirth 
Might thus have stood, hegetting wondtM', as 
You, gracious couple, do I and then I lost 
(All mine own folly) tlic soeicty. 

Amity too, of your brave father, whom, 

Tliough bearing misery, I desii’e my Ufa , 

Once more to look on him. * 

Flo By his command 

k ■— Molt o Mmo, At niotul.— 1 This has been vnnously and need- 
IomIt alteTed, the most rvrent change is,— '* if kintc a* friend . '* 
but ^ a king at l^iend r.ioons a king on terms of friendship, and 
Ii M much the phraseology of Shakespeare's age m <o friend/'— 
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Have IJicre touch’d Sicilia ; and from liim 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend,* 

Can send his brother : and, but infirmity 
(Which waits upon tivoni times) hath 'Something 
seiz’d ^ 

His wish’d ability, he Mad himself 
Tl^ohands and waters ’twixt your throne and his 
Mennr’d to .look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He node me say so) more than’ all the sceptres, 
And those that bear them, living. • 

Leon. O, my brother, 

(Good gentleman ^) the wrongs I have done thee 
stir 

Afresh within me ; and these thy offices, 

So rarely kind, arc us interpretem 
Of iny Ixdiind-hand slackness ! — Welcome hither, 
As is the spring to tlie eartli. And hath he too 
Expos’d this paragon to the ft*arful usage, 

At least ungentle, of the dreadful Neptune, 

To greet a man not wQith h(*r pains, much less 
The* adventure of her person ? 

Flo. Good my lord, 

Sluj came from Libya. 

Leon. Where the warlike Snialiis, 

That iiohhj honouiM lord, is fear’d and lov’d? 

Flo. Most n.yal sir, from thence; from him, 
whose daughter 

His tears proclaim’d lus, parting with her: thence 
(A prospeious south -wind fi iendiy) wo have cross’d, 
To oxeeuUj the charge my father gave me, 

For visiting your higlincss. My host train 
1 have from your Sicilian shores dismiss’d ; 

Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success in Lil)\n, sir, 

But in> aiTiial, and my w ife’s, in safety 
Hero wh(*re ive are. 

Leon. 71ie blessed gods 

J^iiige all inft‘ction fiom our *iir, wiiilst you 
Ho eliraate heic ! You have .i lioly father, 

A graceful giMitleinan ; against whoso person, 

So sacred as it is, I have done sin, 

For which the heaven^*, taking angry note, 

Have left me issiiele^s . and your father ’s blesa’d 
(As ho from heaven merits it) with you. 

Worthy his goodness. What might I have been. 
Might I a son and daughter !iovv have Idok’d on. 
Such goodly tilings as you ! ^ 


Enter a Lord. 

Loriv. Most noble sir, 

That i^hich I shall ix^port will boar no credit, 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great air, 

*'l know that we ihall have bun well to frlena,**--J«Ntu 
Act III Sc 1 ; Had I admittance and oppoitUBity to fktend.**— 
Cymbeltne, Act I. Sc. i. 
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})ohemia greets yon from liiinaelf H me ; 

Desires you to attach his son, who has 
(Ilis dignity and di'ty Ijoth cast off) 

Fled fTOm hte fatli^r, from his ho}rs« and with 
A shepherd's daughter. 

Leon. Wliere ViBohoinin ? speak ! 

Lord. Here in your city ; 1 now came frouij 
him : f 

I speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel and ray message. To your court 
Whiles ho was hastening, (in the cliase, it seems, 
Of this fair couple) meets he on the way 
The father of this seeming lady, and 

bn>ther, having both their country quitted 
With this y oung prince. 

Fjlo. Camillo has Iw^froyM me; 

M'hose honour and whose honesty , till now , 
Fiidur’d all wreathers. 

Lord. Lay 't so to his charge ; 

He ’s with the king your father. « 

Lfon. Who ? Camillo ? 

Loun. Camillo, sir; I ^pako with linn, who 
now 

Has these poor men in que'^tion. "Niwer saw 1 
Wretches so quake ; tiny kin-el, they kiss the 
I'ttrth . 

Forsw’car themsel\<‘s as often ns they s])oak : 
jjohemia stops hin ears, and tliri'uU^ris them 
With divers deaths in death. 

Pkr. ( ) in\ poor father ! — 

The heavens set s(>i(‘fl ujion us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Lkon. You arc married ? 

Flo. We are not, sir, nor are wt» like to Ik; ; 
The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys iiist. — 

The odds for high and low *8 alike. 

Lkon. My loid, 

Is this the daughter of a king ? 

Flo. She i.s, 

"When once she is my wife. 

Lkon. That ouee, I see, hy your good father's 
speed, 

W^ill come on \ery slowly. T am sorry. 

Most sorry, you lane hioken fiom his liking. 
Where you wc;re tied in duty; and as sf»riy 
Your choice is not so rich in woilh as U auty, 

That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo. , Dear, I<;ok up : 

Though Fortune, visible an em*ni y , 

Should chase us with my father, power no jot 
Hath she to change our loves, — ^Be.TCcch you, sir, 
Kcmcmbcr since you ow'd no more to time 
Than 1 do now : with thought of such affectione^ 
Step ft*rtb mine advocate ; at your request 
My father will grant piecious things as trifles. 

» sir, tny llese.— ] See note <*), p 204. 

^ -^if fke la^poitance nere joy or «orroip, — ] The meaning teeint 


liKOK. Would ho do so, I 'd beg your preebua 
mistix^s, ^ ^ 

Which he counts but a trifle. 

Paui.. Sir, my liege,* 

Your eye hath too much youtl) in’t: not a 
month 

'Fore your queen died, she was mote worth such 
gazes 

Than w'hat you look on now. 

Lkon. T thoiig)it of Ina*, 

Even in tlieae looks I made.— -But your petition 

[ To Florikrl. 

Is yet imauRWer’d. I will to your father ; 

Your honour not o’ertlipow'n by' your d^in‘s, 

I am fiiond to them and you: upon wliicli 
errand 

1 now go toward liiin ; llu'refore, follow 

And mark wdiat way I make : Come, good my lord. 


SCKNK U.— The same. Be/ca-e iht Palace uf 
licontcs. 

Kiifit ArroLYCiTS and a Gentlomaii. 

Att. BeHiKJih you, sir, were you present at this 
relation ? 

Glni', I was by at the ofKming of the fardel; 
lic'anl the old shi^pherd deliver the manner W>w 
he found it: wlioriMipmi, aftef a little ainozedness, 
we we^’e all <*omtnandod out of the chamher ; only 
lliis, nu'thonglit 1 heaid the Khepherd#}ay ho found 
(he eliild. 

• Adi. [ would most gladly know the i.Msno of it. 

(. 11 - NT, I jiinke a hiolu-n delivery of tlie husi- 
iiesM , — hut (he chnugeM I perceived in the king 
and (\imilJu weie vi*iy nofes of admiration: they 
seemed almost, with staring on one another, to tear 
the easo.H of their eyes ; tlicre was siM‘e<*h in their 
tltuiihiiess, Iaiigiuig(3 in llicir very gesture ; they 
looked as lliey Jiad lieard of a world rnnsomed, 
or one destroyed : a notuhle passion of wonder 
appealed in thc^rri ; hut tlie wisest beholder, that 
knew’ no more hut seeing, could not say if th^ im- 
jiortaneo'* were joy or sorrow, — hut in the oxti’cmity 
uf the one it must needs be.— -Here comes a 
gentleman that hap[a1y knows more : 

BnifT Koqero. 

• • 

The news, I?ogero ? 

Koo. Nothing hut lionfircs ; the oracle is 
fulfilled ; the king's daughter is ^ouud : such a 

10 bf‘. — A mere Hpertator rould never have whetuer thaif 
cmution were of Joyful or eorroelng eignlflciiaue. 
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(leal of woiidor is lu’okoii out within tiiis hour, that 
ballad- nuikors ciuinot ho ablo toox|iioss it. — More 
tMunoH tho lady FuuImki'm stowaid ; ho can deliver 
)'im nioio.- 

Kntar Pauhmi'A’ Ste^var* 

How goo.s it now, sir? this news, wluoh is called 
true, ifl so like iiii old tale, that the verity of it is 
in strong hiispicion : has tlic king found his heir? 

8ttcw. Moat true, if evc'r tnitJi weio pregnant 
by circuniatnnco : that which you hoar you *11 
swear you see, there is such unity in the proofs. 
The mantle of queen Tlorinione’s; — her jewel about 
the nock of it; — the lottora of Antigonus, found 
wdth it, which they know to ho his character ; —tlie 
majesty of tlie cr<*ature, in resi'inhlance of tin* 
mother ; — the ath‘Ciion of nobloiu'ss, which nature 
shows above her breeding; — and inniiy othci evi- 
dences, ]mH'laim hei wiili all certainty to bo tla! 
king's daughter. Did }uu see the meeting of the 
two kings ^ 

Jton. No. *• 

8tk\v. I'heii have you last a sight, whicli was 
to bo seen, cannot l>c spoken of. There might you 
have beheld one joy crown another, so and in such 


manner, that it boemod sorrow wept to take leave 
of them, — for tlieir joy wade^l in tears. There 
was easting up of eyes, liolding up of hands, with 
coimteuaiice of such distiaction, that they were to 
bt' known by garment, not by favour. Our king, 
iHuiig le.idy to le.ij) out of himself for joy of his 
found ilaughter. as if that joy were now become a 
loss, cries, thy mother^ thy rrufthtr! then asks 
Bohoinia forgiveness ; then embraces his son-in- 
law ; then again woiries he his daughter with 
clipping® her; now he thanks the old shepherd, 
wliioh stands by like a w'eafcher- bitten conduit of 
many kings’ reigns. I never heard of such another 
oneouiitcr, which lames report to follow it, and 
niidof's description to do it. 

Koo. What, ])ray you, hexsame of Antigonus, 
that carried hcnc" the child? 

SrRw^ Like an old talo still, whi,^ will have 
matter to rehearse, though credit be^aslecp, and 
not ail car open. He was tom to pieces with a 
heui : this avouches the shepherd’s son ; who has 
not only his innocence (which seems much) to 
justify him, hut a handkerchief and rings of his, 
tlmt Paulina knows. 

Grnt. Wliat became of his bark and his fol- 
lowers ? 

Stew. Wrecked the same instant of their 


m ~ trUh rllppifiK J Thai i8, embraeinff her. So in **Cono “ O ' let me clip ye 

lantti.” Act 1. Sr 6,— In arms as sound as when I woo’d.** 
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master’s deatli, and in the ricw of the shepherd : 
so that all the instruments which aided to expose 
the child, were even then lost when it wos found. 
But, O, tfic noble combat thift^ ’twixt joj and 
sorrow, was fought in Pauliua 1 She had one eye 
declined for the loss of her hdlsband, another de- 
rated that the oracle was fulfilled : she lifted tl'i^ 
princt^ss Lorn the earth ; and so locks lu^i' in eip-* 
bracing, as if she would pin her to her heart, that 
she might no more be in danger of losing. 

Gent. The dignity of tliis act was woitb the 
audienc'e of kings and princes ; for hy such Wius it 
acted. a 

* Stew'. One of the prettiest touches of nil, and 
that which angled for mine e\os, (caught the wn1<‘r, 

^ tliough not tlie Hsh) was, a hen at the l ehition of 
the queen’s death, with the iimnner how hhe caiiu* 
to ’t, (bravely confessed ninl lanu^nted the king) 
how attentiveness wounded his daughter; till, from 
one sign of dolour to another, she did, with aif 
Alcui / I wouhl fain say, bleed t<‘arM,--for I am 
sure iny heart w'ejit Ii1(mkI. Who was most 

marble thcie changed colour; vmu* swooned, all 
sorrowed: if all the w'orld could havt .seen ’t. the 
woe liad been univeis.ij. 

Gent. Aiti tht*y returned to the <*onrl ? 

Stew. No;* the priiieess hemiiig of her mo- 
ther’s statue, which is in tin* keejiing of Paulina, 
— a piece iiiany years in doing, and now newly 
pcifoimed hy that rare Italian ina«‘ter, .lulio Ro- 
mano, who, had he himself i‘ternil>, and could 
put breath into his work, would beguile Nature (»f 
her custom, so perfectly he U her ape. : he so near 
to Hemiione hath done Ji<'rniiono, that tiny say 
one W'ould speak to her, and stand in hope of 
answer: — thither, w'ith all greediness of affection, 
arc they gone ; and th<*re tiny intend to sup. 

Rog. 1 thought ^ho Lad some gieat mattei 
there in hand ; for she hath privafely fw'iee or 
thrice a day, over since the death of ilernnom*, 
visited that removed house. Shall we flntln'i, and 
with our company pi*'ce the K'joicing? ' 

Gent. Who would ho thence that has ,tlu‘ 
benefit of accc.ss? every wink of an e>e, some 
new grace: w'ill he horn : oni absence m-ikesj^ us 
unthrifty to our knowh*dgo, along. 

[ ExeuvL 

Aut* Now, had T not tin* dash of my former 
life in me, would preferiTieiit (h<)}i on my head. ! 
bi'uoght the old man and his son nhouid the prinee ; 
told him I heanl them talk of a fardel, and 1 know 
not what; hut he at that time, o:er-forid of the 
bhepherd’s daughter, (so he then took her to Iks) 
who began to be much sea*-sick, and liiniscdf litth 
better, extremity of w'enther ermtiiiumg, this mys- 
tery remained undiscovered. But \ .s all one to 
me ; for had I l>een the hnder-out of this secret, 
It would not have relished among my other dis- 


cAdits. Here co|iie those I have done g^»d to 
Against my will, and olreaily appearing in the 
blossoms of their fortune. 


Enter Shepheid mid Clown, 

Sincp. Come, hoy; I am post more ehildren, 
hut thy Kons and daughtiu's will he idl gentlenion 
horn. 

(Yo. Yon an* well met, sjr. You denied to 
tight with me this other day, heeaii^ 1 was no 
gontloman horn. Set: you these clothes? say, you 
see them not, and think me still no gentleman 
1 ) 0111 . you weie best say these roln's ivro not 
gentlemen horn. Give me the lie. do ; and. try 
wlu^ther I am not now a gentleman liorn. 

A ITT. 1 know yon are now*, sir, a gentleman 
horn. • 

Gi.o. Ay, and have been so any time these four 
bom’s. 

JSiiKP. Ainl so have 1, hoy. 

Ci.o. So you have: — hut I was a geiitlonian 
hum hi’fon* my fallier; for the king’s son took me 
by tin* hand, and ealled me hrother ; and then the 
two kings calk'd niy fnthci brother; and then the 
piinee my l)roth(*r, and the prineess my sister, 
<‘iillcd my fallu*!’ father ; and so we wept,— ‘und 
thi'K* was the fii.st gentlemaii-like tears that evei 
wi* shed. , • 

SuKP. Wv may live, sfin,*f /0 shed many more. 
(’m>. Ay ; or else ’tw(*re hard luck, being in so 
f»repoHterouH estate* as we me. • 

Aut. I humbly hc'seceli you, sir, to pardon mo 
all the faults I have committed to your worship, 
and to give me your good rejMut to the prince my 
master, 

SiiEP. I’i'yflu*e, son, ilo , for we must Ik* 
gentle, now we me geiitk'iiien. 

(’f.o. 'riioii will amend tliy life? 

Ai'i. Ay, no it like your good worship. 

(’i.o. Give me thy hand: T will swear f/) the 
pi luce thou jirt us honest a true fellow as any is in 
l5oln*niia. 

Siiei*. You may say it, hut not swear it. • 

<Jj.o Not swear it, imw I am a gi-iitleman? 
Let hocTS and frariKliiis say it, I’ll sweai it. 

SiiKi*. How if it Ik‘ false, son ? 

Clo. If it he ne’er so false, a true gentleman 
may swear il in the behalf of his fiiend:— and 
1 ’ll swear to •the prince, thou art a tall fellow Oi 
thy hands,'' and that thou wilt not lie drunk ; but 1 
know thou art* no foil fellow of thy hands, and 
iliat thou wilt he drunk ; hut I’ll swear it; and 1 
would thou would.^t he a toll fellow of thy hand^. 

» — a tall fellow of thy hands,—] See note (»), p. 287, Vol. II. 
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Avt I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

Clo. Ay, by any moans prove a tall fellow : if 
I d<» not wonder how thou dar'st venture to be 
drunk, imt being a t^ill fellow, trust me not. — 
JIark I the kings and the prinees, our kindred, aio 
going to see the queen's pieturo. Come, follow 
us : we ’ll bo thy good mastci-s. [Exeunt, 


SCEJifE rn , — The mme. A Chapel in Puulina*^ 
House, 

Enter TiSOimcs, I*olixhnks. Fi.orizel, Perdita^ 
(^AMiLLo, Paulina, Lords, and Attendants. 

Lukin. O, grave and good Paulina, tlie great 
comfort • • 

That I have liad of thee 1 

VThat, sovereign sir. 


I did not well, T meant well. All my services 
You have paid home: but tliat jou have vouch- 
sufM, ^ 

Witli your crown’d brother, and these your* con- 
tiacted 

Tleii-s of yoiii kingdoms, my poor house to visit, 

It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life maj last to answ'cr. 

^Leon. O, Paulina, 

Wo honour you vrith trouble : — but we came 
To SCO the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass’d through, not witho'^iuch content 
Tn many singularities ; but we saw not ^ 

I’hat which my daughter came to look upon, 

The statue of her mother. 

Ea she liv’d peerless, 
So hor dead likeness, I do well believe. 

Excels whatever yet you look’d upon, 

Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely,* apart. But here it is — ^prepare 


crtittn'rf \rofh*r, and thase your eontractrtt 
rnis voruM rcitiih jiouiuvut \]y that we suspect the second **3'oi 
to be An uiterpuLiAt ion of tht ooiuposttor. 
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(•) Old tort, Louetg, 



To see the life as Jiirely mockM as 
Still sleep mockM death : bch<ild ! and say ’iis 
well. 

[Paulina undrawi a curtain^ and dUa:}vertt 
HiCRMioNis €u a xtaUie. 

I like your silence. — it tho more shows off 
Tour wonder: but yet speak; — ^finit, you, my 
liege. 

domes it not something near ? 
w. in. • , -■ 


Lkon. Her natural posture !— 

Chide me, dear stone, that I may say indeed 
Thou art JU[«nnione, or rather, thou art she. 

In thy ru)f chiding, — for hIk* was os tender 
As infunry and grace. — fhjt yet, Paulina, 
Il4Tiriiuiie was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
8o aged as this seems. 

I Pc»L • O, not by miud;). 

! Paul. So much the more our carver^s excellonco ; 
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Wliich ]etB go by sonic sixteen years, and makes her Lkon. . Do not draw the curtain ! 


As film liv’d now. • ' 

Lkon. Ah now she might Lave done. 

So nnH;h <o rny good comfort, as it is 
Now |»iorcing to iny soul. O, thus she stoqd, 
Kven w'itli such life of nuyesty (wiirrn life. 

As now it coldly stands) when til's! I woo’d hei ! 

] am ushain’d, — does not the stone rehiikc me, — 
For being more stone than it? — O, ro^al piece, 
There’s magic in thy inuj(*sty ; wliii h has 
My evils conjur’d to ienM*iohrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughtiT t<»ok the sjanls, 
Standing like stone wrih thee ! 

J-’Kii. ^ And give me h'ave ; 

And do not say ’f is superstition that 
I kwf'id, and th<‘ri implore her hleshiiig — Tiiuly, 
Deal queen, that ended wh(*n T hut l>eg«in. 

Give ifie that hand of'^mns to kiss. 

pAirr.. O, patience ! 

The statue is but newly fix’d, the col«»ui ’s 
Not dry. 

Cam. My lord.yoin muiow w'a^ too laid on 
Whu'h Hixle<*n v\iMt<‘i*> <'aunot blow aw.iy, 

So nittii^ Huiuiiiei.s di \ scaicc* nn > joy 
Did ever so long live ; no soiiow, 

Dut kill’d itself much sonnei 

Von. Hear iny hi other, 

l/t'l him that was the cause (d‘ this have powiT 
To take otr so much gnef fioin }<iii as he 
Will piece up in himself. 

Vvv*'* Indeed, my lord, 

if 1 had llumght (hr Hghtuif* my pom image 
Would thus have w'roiiglit ytm ((or the stoiie^ i« 
mine) 

I’d not haA(‘ sliowM it. 


Paui... No longer sliall you gaze on ’t, leat your 
fancy 

May think anon it (moves. * 

Leon. Let be ! let be ! 

Would I were dead, bfit that, moth inks, already — • 
Wijiat was ho that did make it ? — See, my lord ! 

you not deem it breath’d ? and that those 

VtMILS 

Did verily hear blood ? 

VoL. Masterly done ! 

The very life setf'rns warm upon her lip. 

Lkon. The fixiire of her eye has motion in’t. 
As wo arc mock’d with art ! 

I’aul. 1 ’ll draw the curtain ; 

My loid’s almost so far transported that 
lie’ll think anon it lives. 

O, sweet Pauliiia, 

M)ike mo to think so twenty yeai*s together! 

Ny settled seiist'S of the woild can match 
The pleiusuro of that madness. Let’t alone ! 
pArn. I am sorry, su, I have thus far stirPJ 
you: hut 

T could afflict you further. 

Li <iv. Do. Paulina ! 

For this uflhotion has a taste as sweet 
As any eonlnil eornfoit. — Still, methinks, 

Th(*ro IS an nir comes from lit ^ What fine 
eliKs(*l 

(’oiiM ever yet cut hrealh ? TH‘t no man mock me, 
Fur I will kiss lua 

Paul. Good my had, forbear! 

The luddiness upon her hp is x\e( 

You 'll null it, if ymi Ui.s?, it : slain your owm 
With oily painting. Shall I draw' the curtain? 



I.ol 1)(< ’ It t bo I 

Wniilil I wt'rf* (Irml, bnt r’.jf. TiMtliiijkM, alnMily— 

W blit WH't be titHf tlivl in iko « i ] 

To H I iuior uf (Hste nii«l setiHibllit' (lie itt l.^ \>hirh ilu eniotioiiR 
of T.ii)iitow nro ili\tl(i|H(i in lliis (.iin.itioti. Iroin the ni'>iiu*nt 
when wtlh .in niip.iriMit ledinjj of tlKiaiipomriiic'iit he llrtf liehublK 
the “ soumi h wiinkleil" Kliitiic, niul ^oA4iuiiil> N't oineMinpre'tt.ed, 
atini/eil, enthntlK >1, til' nl iMij'th. iKinie alonj’ by a »ibl. tiiiniii- 
ttioiiM tbioii^; o| unit liii.'ible be rr.icin s that (tiatni 

e'nufix itiuie, in ibliiioti'^ r.iptiin , he eh>&])’i the Iikuo to his 
bo:«uin iimlf.iinlly niurinurh,-- 

•• O, hht'N nann 1 ” 

must nppenr i nnsiiininiitr Mr CoUier anil Iim nnnotator, how> 
over, arc not salt<illi'il I'o them ilie cUniuent abruption, — 

— but tbiit, m< (hi’iks, nlreAily — 

WUal VfiiM he tb.il ilnl make it ’ ' 

.■ but A blot, and 'O, to rnlil " to the foree uin' I’leamosa of the 
•Iiei'Oh of 1 eonfei," lhr\ stem the tin rent ol lii> pa^oioii in luld- 
Atnuu) .in*l iuak< him iln^oi out — 

•' Would I won? do.nd, but Out mothlnks, alrcAdy 
1 am but fiemi slam ttjn » 

Can An> thhiic be viler * eoncolve l.eoiites w Innipe^iAfr of !ilir.«elf 
as “deu! ' |uit ndieii the thick puliation of his Inarf eould h.'ne 
biM'U beard * .nul t>)>eakii\|; of the KtatUi ri a “ at the very 

niiuueiit ohi n, to bis iinar.liiatnui it u mi flesh 'iiid bhanl ! W.is 
it thus Shakf'siu ate VI rotiidn f rhe insertion of such n line in 
such A phu'i* IS idiso'utcl) monstrous, and imphes, both in the 
forifor and the utti ror, an enure incora|>eteiice to anprf*ciate the 
flner touilus of his fftnius Uut it docs more, for it Iwtr.nvs the 
most discreditable i^'iioraiiee of the current plirAseology of the 
poet's lune 'W'hen Lconics says, 

2r>o 


" Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already — ' 

Mr Collier's uniiutiitur, and Mr Collier, and all the ailvocates 
the iiitereakit»*d line, insuiiie him to mean, — •* 1 should desire u> 
du*. otilv that I am alnadvdind or holdiniz eoiirerhc vith the 
dfMd," wlnruis, in I ict, the expr<*si.ion, “ tf'ould I were c/«ad,*' 
<X< U neiihrr iiiorr nor 1i "h th.m an impretation, oquivalejit 
til — •• IToii/ir I initu c/ir,*' Ar , anil tho king's real meaning, in 
n ference to I'a’il inn's remark, that lie vmII Ihmk anon It moves, 
IS, •' May I die, if I do not think it niov e* alreaily *’ In proof of this, 
t.ike iho folloumg cvamples, wlm U might easily lie mulliptiod a 
hundred-inld, of similar toniiB oi speitch — 

'• and, fcouN I might fte dfnd. 

If I in thou,;ht Ac 

Tht: '/ «•» of rerona, Act IV, Sc. 4. 

“ Hnulti 1 had Ari»c, >. 

I" this saluu iny blood a jot *' 

H* nrg nil Act IP Sc. S. 

' " TAe god* rrbtcK^ »ie. hut it is tidings 

To wash the eyes of kings '* 

Anton% and Cii^'patra^ Act V, Sc‘. 1. 

** %f'>nld Tutth thvndcr pmmtly mtght dir 
So I might 5pc.ik " 

» Summer'4 Laai «'*/( and Tettnmamt* 

•* / ft me »«yrer dfath 

If m iny approlo nsion — ’ Ac 
Ueaumont and Fi.r.rL'ui'ii'« P/ay of The NtgSi- 
Walker:^ Ant III. Sc. fl. 

•• Would I irere deoii,'’ A'C. 

‘ If 1 do know,’ Sic 

fittn Jonsok's TaUof a TuB, Act 11. Sc. I. 



A» V.) 

Lbon. No, not these twenty* years ! 

Pkb. So long could I 

Stand by, a looker-on. 

Paul. Either tbrboar, 

Quit presently the chapel, ^r resolve ^ou 
Foi^more amazement. If ^ou can behold it, ^ 

1 ’ll make the statue move ; indiHid. dcsci^nd 
And take you by the hand : but then you’ll thhik 
(Which 1 ‘protest against) 1 am assisted 
By wicked powers. 

Ijeon. MTiat } 0 u can make her do, 

I am content to look on : what to speak, 

X am content to bear ; fqr ’t is as easy 
’ To make her spook as move. 

Paul. It is 

You do awake y(mr faith. TIumi all stand still ; 
Or * those that tliink it is unlawful business 
I am aliout, let them di‘|ULrt. 

Lkon. I^oreed ? 

No foot shall Btir. • 

Paul. Music, awake her, stiike * — 

[ M imc. 

’T is time: diw'iid ; ho stone no more; nppniach; 
Strike all that look upon >*ith marvel! (V>mc; 
I'll fill >our grii\e np: sfii ; nn>, coino away; 
Beipieath to Death yinr nmnhness, foi from him 
Dear Life redeem^ you. — You perc*‘ive she stirs; 

[IIkemionk bloy'ly th fnmi thfi peiieMaL 
Start not ; her aetions slull he holy as 
Wm hear my spell is lav»hil : <lci not sliun her, 
Dntil \ou scfj lu'r die again : for then 
You kill lier ilouble. Nay, present your band : 
When she w'lis young yon wooM her , now in ago 
Is she become the suitor I 

Leon. O, slie ’s warm ! 

[Hvif •racing her. 

If tliis be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful os eating. 

Pol. She embraces liim * 

Cam. She hangs about his neck ! 

If she }>ertain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol. Ay, and make ’t manifest where she lias 
liv’d, » 

Or how stoJ’n from the dead ! 

Paul. That sle* n living, 

Were it but t<ild joii, should bo hool<*d at 
like an old talc ; but it appears she lives, 


Ifoxirs III. 

^Though yet speak not. Mark a little while. — 
Please you to intorjwso, fair madam ; kneed. 

And pray your mother s blessing. — Turn, good 
la<ly ; 

Our Penlita is found. 

[Prc$nUing Pebdita, v*ho kneels to Hkriuone. 
IIeh. You gods, look down, 

And from your saert'd vials pour your graces 
Ui>on my daughk'r's head ! — Ti‘ll me, mine own, 
Wheiu hast thou been preserv'd? where liv’d? 
how found 

Thy father's coiii-1 ? for thou shall hear that l,-“ * 
Knowing by I’aulina that the orucl^ 

Gave hojH) thou wast in being, — have pieserv’d 
M^^Nt'lf, to s*H.i the ii5suo. 

Pai 1.. I’hen' ’s time enough for tlyit • 

liest they il(‘siiv, upon this push, to trnsblv 
Vour joys willi likt* lelalum. — G(» togelluT, 

You prec.-ious winiu'rK all ; ^oiir t'xuHjition 
Partake* to <‘very one 1, an old lurlle, 

Will wing iiK* to some wither’d boiigb, and there 
My mute, that ’s never to Ikj found again, 

Lament till 1 am lost.. 

liKoN. (), ]M‘ace, Paulina ! 

Thou shouldst a liushaml take hy my (‘oiiscmt, 

As r hy thine a wife ; this is a nmteh, | iiiine , 
And inndo betw(‘en’s hy vows. I'hou hast found 
Hut how, is to he ({ueslion’tl, — for I saw hi‘r, 

As I thought, di'ud ; anil have, in vain, said 
many 

A })rayc»r upon her grave. ^'11 not sc*e)( fm* ^ 
(For him, 1 ])artly kn/T\v1iis mind) to fiinl thee 
Aa honourahle liusliand. — CJamillo, 

And lake hi*r by tbo band , — w'fiose*' woilli and 
lioiiesty 

Is richly iiofeil ; and her<* ju‘'lllled 

Jiy iiM, a pair of kings. — iiet s from this place.—* 

What! — look ii[»on my brother;*' — both \our 

i aii dotiK, 

put Ix'tween boly looks 
ill suspieion —'rhis your son-in-law. 

And son uiit^> tlie king, whom lujiveiis dirc'ctiug, 

Is troth-jilight to your daughter. — Good Piiuhua, 
us iioni hoiire, when* we may leisutely 
Each oTKi de.mand, and an iwcr to ins part 
Perform’d in this wide gap of time, sinco first 
Wc were dissever’d : hastily haid away, [/i^xeunt 


THE WINTER’S TALE. 


. (*) Old text. On. 

» Partnke— } That is, participate. 

b » whoae worth and honesty » & c ] ** Whose " refern to Camillo, 
sot to Poulina. o 

c Whxtl—look upon rnybioUier.— 1 Thu unrolda a clianning 


a<id dplirate trait of artlon In >Ii‘rnnone; Tonw’mlMsriBg bow atx- 
Utn nail yejur^ oi^nnc liPt mnotcnt JipedoniM with VoUxahet had 
liecn mlHCoriHtriH’d, and )LL'(;iii> srohlbli*, i»vcti ninUlMt tbo Joy of 
her pTPiient/oiitorution tn cliild and hiuttiaml, of the hitter penalty 
they had Mivnived, ftiu* now tiiriu from limi, when they tneet* 
with feelings of mingled mtidcsty and apprehension. 



ILLU8TBATIVE COMMENT^. 


AC\ 


(1) 80XN> II.— 

Stilt mrginalhng I 

Vpon Ins p/itml] . I 

By ** Tix^plnallinff,” I^ontoK meant that Hermiono was 
tapping or fingering on tho hand of Fv>lix< ti< m t)>u 
manner ef iioraou placing on the V irgm.iK ” TIlm 
instrument, wnioh, witlj the Hpinot mid hiLrfwu'hotd. Mr 
Chappell tolls us was the precurHdr oi: tho tiKxlcm piano 
forte, was siringed, and played on vm(.1i liuino 1y | 

called yocils.' — • ! 

I 

** Wliere W ra«rn1‘i tlinr ^kip up nnd clown, | 

Faster than i trtnnnt jurh i f ** 

Ham AUty^ tu Merry Trickt, Act IV. Sc*. J. 

It was of an oblong slinpo, noinewhat irsc>in>)hng a small 
square pianofoiUs nnd, iioni the lopoatcd moiitum of it in 
books of Shiikos|>f*aio's ngc, nn wc*ll ii*< long nftoi wntcU, must 
have boon in gc*iu*i nl \ oguc* among t he opulrnt The numo, 
os Noros suj)pOvS<*d, was most niobably dcn\ed fiom its 
being cliiofly used by }ouTig girls 

(2) SC!F,NK TT . — Arf 1/074 wov'fff mu /cjic/?] In Orrone’s 
novel, tho themo of \\hu‘h, it will bo soon fioin oui o\ 
tracts, ShakoHpoaro pretty elosoly followed, oxeept in the 
rbpulsive entnstrojdio, tne r*eno ol action is leversod ; 
JPandosto 'lAumtos] being King of liohenii'i, and Kgihtus 
[PohxenoH King of Sic'ilia Alter describing tho viut 
pud by tfio Iatter»to 1‘iiiidosto, nnd tho ‘'lioncMt f«rm- 
jiarity ” which sniung up betwc on him and Ikdlana | Hor- 
niiono], tho noinlist pi oc cods to oxjiatuite cm tlu' cfloct.s of 
this fnindiaritv U))on the iniiul ol raii«h»slo — 

He thon began to tueasuie all then actions, and to 
misooustruu of their too pi ivatc familiaiine, ludging that 
it was not for honest afTeetion, but for disuniiimto fancy, 
SO that hoe began to w-ateh them inoio nnciowlv to 7.eo’if 
ho collide gcru* any true and ctu tmne proofe to cvuifinno his 
doiihttull Buspitioii. Whilo thus ho noted thoir lookes and 
gestures and suspected their thoughtos and ineantnges, 
they two Booly soulos, wlio doubtc'd iiotliing of this his 
troaohcroiis intent, fix*ciuented daily cache othoi-scompanio, 
which dmve him into such a traiiticko passion, that ho 
beganne to licaixi a secret hato to Kgistus and a lownng 
countenance to Bolinnn ; who iniin’oihng at such unae- 
oustonied frowns, begrui to east boeyond the moono, and 
to enter info a thousand sundi le thoughtes, which way she 
should offond her husband . but Knding in hei selfc a clcnro 
oonsoience ooassed to muse, unli* such time as she might 
find fit opportuiiitie to deinaiind tho cause of his duni{>s. 

In the moane time Ptondostoc s ndnde was so farro clmtgod 
with jealousy, that he did no longer doubt, but was as- 
sured, (as he thought) that his friend Egistus had entered 
a wrong pointe in hu tables, nnd so hod played him false 
play.- \ 

(8) SorkkJI — 

/7f do V, tay lord. 

Lion. / fttll seem /rifi^dlg^ cur thou heut advis'd mv ] 

Compare the corresponding aSrenmstonoeags related in the 
novel Devising with himself a long time how he might 
boot put away Egistus without suspition of treacherous mur> 
282 
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dor, hoc concluded at last to.poyson him , wbiob opbuem 
pleasing his humour, he liecaino resolute in his determinar 
lion, and the Ixittcr to bring the matter to passe he oalled 
unto him his cuplH*urer, witli whom in socint ho brake the 
matter, promising to him for the porf'omianeo thereof to 
govo him a Uiou&indo crownes of ycart*ly rovenuos. 

'Mils cupbeaici, ej thur being of a good conscience or 
u'llhiig lor fusltion bake to di*n> Miuh a bloudy request, 
b<*gan With giout lease ins to jarswado I*andosto from hia 
drtc'nninate miseluef, showing him what an offence mur- 
fhit was to the God^ , how such unuatiirall actions did 
more diNplciuso tho heavens than men. and that causoleaso 
ciuelty did sildomo or escape without revenge: ho 

lawl Isdcirc hj-» face that Kgistus was hisfiiend, a king, and 
one that w'.ss come* info hi'>. kmgdcimo to ecmfirmc a league 
of pcr^ietiiall aiiulto bolw)\t thorn , that he had and dul 
slaw him a rno^t fnemiU eonntcnancc , hinv Egistiis was 
not oiiely honouiol ol hl^ owne jioople by obedience, but 
uKo loved ol the* i>oL><’mi}m«> loi his < urtc sio, and that if he 
innv should without, am just oi iiMinicKt cause poyson 
liim, it would not oiiely be a gioat dishonour to hia 
liiAjcstie, and a mc.inc's to sow pcnjatuall enmity between 
tho limns nml ilie li»>lieinj uis. but also his owne sub* 
jihIs would n piiu' at siuli tnw hri*ous cruolty. Those 
.in<i sn«h like jieisw ishuh oi I'l inioii (f(*i iso was his cup- 
boaiei culled) could no wiiit pri \ailo to diswadc him from 
Ins dcvullish cntcn>nze, but h niaming losobito in his 
deteiiinnation (his fiirv so hi cid with nigc ns it could not 
b* appci-.*.'! with rf isonl, ho began with bitter taunts to 
lake up liH man, and to lax before him two baites, prefer- 
iiuiit anil do.ilh , siixiing that if lie xxould poyson Egistus 
ho XX ouKi ndxHiiee him to high dignitirs , if he refused to doe 
it of an ohstinutc minde, no torlunx shouM l>c too great to 
» equiie Ins d isobed lonee Frunion, seo.iig that to persw ado 
Pandosto any more xxas but to sfuve against the streanie, 
consented as sooncas an ojjportunity vxould give him leave 
to dispatch Egistu.s , when*wit)i Pandosto remained some- 
what satisfied, hoping now lie slnruld bo fully revenged of 
such mistrusted injuries, intending also as soon as Egistus 
was dead to givo Lis xxile a sop of the same sawso, and so 
be nd of those which weie the cause of his rosUes sorrow.- 

(4) Scene II. — Com^, sir, away/ {EjrevnL] The be- 
trayal of the king’s jealous design is thus related, in 
the story. — '‘Lingnng thus in doubtful! feare, in .an 
evening he went to Kgistus lodmng, and desirous to breoke 
W'lth him of oortaiDC affaires tbui touched tho after 

nil were comm.indoxl out of the chamber, Frtk.''^ mode 
nianifo!.t 1 ho r hole conspiracio w hich Pandosto hod difvised 
against him, dcsinng Kgistus not to account him a tniytor 
for Irowrajf'ing his maistors oounsaile, but to thioke that he 
did It for conscience ‘ hoping that although his maiater, 
inflamed with rage or incensed by some simstor reportes or 
slanderous speechos. bad unagined such causelesse mis- 
chiefe, yet when time should jracifie his anger, and tiy 
those talebearers but flattering parasites, then he would 
count him as a faithful! servant that with such care LaH 
kept his maisters credite. Egistus had not fuUy heard 
Framon tell forth his tale, but a quaking feare possessed 
all hU Umnos, thinking that there waa some treoMsi 
wrought, and that Framon did but ahaddow his arofb with 
these false ocdouni : wherefors he began townxe in idkoUerf 



ILLI^STRATIYE OOMMENTR 


•ad Mide tiuA htt doubted not Fuiitoato, aith he wwi hit 
ftriand. and there had nether as vet lieene any briMuth of 
amity. He bad not eoiight to invade hiS lands, to oonspiro 
with hU enemies, to diaswade his subjecte from their alia- 
jfianoe ; but in word and thought he rested his nt all 
^mes : he knew not thorofore any cau|e that should inoove 
l^dosto to seoko his death, but suspeoiod it to be a com- 
paoted kuavery of the Bohemian^ to brmg t^e king and 
him to oddes. " e 

** Frftuon staving him in the middst of his ialke, toW 
him that to dally with pnnoes was with the swnnnes to 
aing against their death, and that if the Bohemians l\|uf 
intended any such mischlofe, it might have bcamo l>etu>r 
brought to passo then by revealing the oonspimcio , 
therefore his Majestie did ill to mibconstnic of his good 


mea^ng, sith Kis it^ent was to hinder treason, not to 
br^me a traytor; and to oondrme his promioesi, if it 
jdeased hia Miqestleito fly into Bioilia for the mtoarde 
of bis life, bee would goe with him, and If then be found 
not sneh a praotice to be pretended, lot hia Imagined 
trenoheno bo re|iayod with most monstrous torments. 
Bgisius hearing the solemne protestations of Franiou, 
lie^inn fo oonnder that in love and kingdomes neither 
faith nor lawo is to bee lespeoied, doubting tliat Paudosto 
thought by bis death to desire hia men, and with speedy 
warru to invade Sioilia. Incase and such doubtes 
thnmghly woyghed he gave groat tbaiikAs to Pranion, 
pniraismg if bee might with life retumo to Syraousa, that 
ho would ci-eato him a duke in ByciUa, onwitig his oounsell 
how heo might osoapo out of the oouutrio.*' 


ACT 


(1; Scene 1.— j 

AfiifUt my tord : i 

/ vt»h'd to yru siyrry ; nokP 1 

I it Uift I fit-all ] ^ I 

** Whoroujioii ho hogiii to imfigino thiit Fmmoii and his j 
wife Bollunu had conspired with Egistus, and that the ; 
foivcnt anVciion hIioo bare him was tho onolv rnoancs of 
his soi^rot departuiv , in so much that incvMis^od with rage 
he commaiifbh s that hiH wiio shonltl bo oarnod straadit 
to pnsoii untdl the\ huar<l further of lus pleasure. The 
giiardo, unwilling l(» Ui\ their hands one such a vortiuuis 
pnnfcsse an<l .>ct foaiing the kings lury, ivont voiy 
HOI low lull to tulfill (heir ehurgo Comrning to the 
queones lodging tliey found h< r ]»liiying with li«*r yong 
Bonne Oarmter, unto wbriin wilh tearo.s doing the mes- 
sage, Bell'iria, asion]*«liod at stieh a hard eonsuru and 
finding h( r cleon' eonseet'TiM* a aur<* '^olvocate to pleade in 
her cause, w«‘nt to the pnson mo^t wdHiigly, where with 
sighes find teare^ slice ])a.st awray thu iimo till she might 
come to her tnall 

‘*But PandoHto, whoso reason was suppressed with rage 
and whose unbridled follio was incenso^l with fury, fiooiiig 
Franion had bewrayed his secrets, and that Egi'stus might 
well bo myled on, but not roiengcd, d<>torminod to 
wroako all hw wiath on pooro Uellana IIo tln*reforo 
caused a general! proelamation to Ik* inuJo through all his 
realmo that the qiiocnc and Egistus liad, by Uio help of 
Fmnion, not only commit tod most incestuous julultory, 
but also had conspired the kings death wliereupon (ho 
traitor Franion was fled away with Kgistus, nrui l3oI!aiia 
was most justly nnpruore'd Tins pioelamition Inung 
onoe blaxeii thioigli the countre, although thovortuous 
disposition of the ({ueene dnl hallo dmciedit tlio c«*ntonts, 
yet the sudduine ami apeetly jiiissago oi Egistus, und tho 
secret departure of Franion, induced them (the circuiii- 
stancos tiiroughly cfinsideredi te thinko that both tho 
proclamation was truo, and the kmg greatly mjured • yet 
they pittyod l*cr taise, as sorrowful tliat ho good a ladvo 
should be crossed with .such a/lverso fortaiuc But too 
kmg, whose restlesse rage would remit no pitty, thought 


II. 


that although ho might suffieiejitly roiiuiio his wives 
falshoiid with tho bitUiV plague of pinching i>enury, yet 
his miiirlo should never bo glutt^sl with rovongo til) he 
might have lit time aqd opportimity to repay the 
tnsudierv of Fitjfistus with a tot. ill injury. But a ourst 
cow hath oftentimoH short luinios, aiut a willing niinde 
but a wealvo anno ; for I’andosto, although he folt that 
ri'vengo was a spurro to \varr«*, and that envy alwaics 
profleitith rtU elo, yet ho saw that Egistus was not onolv <»f 
groat puihrtatieo and prowes.se to witliHiand him, but liwl 
uImo nituiy kings of hm allianeu to aydo him if noedo should 
sorvo, i<»r ho iiiun led tho Empeioiu-H daughter of JCussla." 
•^PawJtwto The Triumph it/ Tnut, J,V'8 

(2) lit — Poor If nit fjt comirttiv'd to itm !\ In the* 

novel, ns 111 tho play, Uio unhappy rpieon, while in prison, 
gives birth to a iiau,;hter, whirdi tho kmg at first deter* 
mines shall bo burnt, but being diverted from thin bUiody 
purfioso by the romoiiMtraneo of his poblus, ho rosmtros to 
Hot l.ho hajilcs*, infant adrift ii}i6n thi' sea . — “Tho guard 
left her in this iM'rjilosjl lo, and eainod tho oliild to tho ’ 
king, \vho quite dt voide of pity connuaiKlecl that without 
delay It should bi‘e puf in the lunt, li.iving-^uuthor sailo noi 
othor {rudflerl\ to giiid it und so to be earned info the 
iiiidHt of tho Hoa, and thiuo h'ft to tho wind and wavo as 
tho first iiiius pleaso to appoint Tho very hhi]» men, 
hocitig tho Hwofie countenance of the yong balM', began 
lo act use tho king of ngor, and te pity tho elnids hard 
fi>rtiiup , but team oouHtraynoil them to that ivliich their 
nat life did abliorrf, so that thevplmed it in one of the 
emis of the boat and with a few grocuio bows rriodo a 
hmnoiy cabb<*ri to shrowd it as they could from wind and 
weather Ffiiving tlni.s trimmed tho Isiat they tind it to 
a ship and so Italod it .nto tho mayno sea, and then cut in 
sunder the eoarde , which they had no sooner done, but 
them arose a mighty tomnf^st, which tossed tho little 
boato HO Tchomcntly in tiiv v.avcs that the nhip men 
thought it could not continue long without smoking: 
yea. tho storm grew so great, that with much labpur and 
ponll they got to tho shoare.'* 


ACT 111. 


(1) SoENK VL.’^Look for no leu than dLeaih ] ‘^But 
leaving the childe to her fortunes, againe to Pandnsto. 
who not vet glutted with sufficient revenge dcsirc^l which 
way he should bcMt increase his wives calami tic. But first 
assembling his nobles and counsellors, heo called her for 
the mofe reprooh into open court, where it was objected 
agahuit her that she had committed edulterie with 


Egistus, and conspired with Franioa to poyson Pandosto 
her husbanr), but thoir pretorice being partoly sj^od, she 
counsol Jed them to flio away i»y night for better 

Hafcty Bollana, who standing like a prisoner at the 
ban’ii, feeling in honiolfo a clearo conscience to withstand 
her false accusers, sooing that no lease than death could 
pecifie her husbands wrath, waxed bolde and desired tliat 
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Bhe might have lawo and justice, raerc^ ehce neyther 
cravodr nor ho^d for ; and that those poij[ured vrotcR^B 
which had faWiy accused her tocthe king might* be 
brought liofore hor faco to give in evidence. But Pan- 
dosto, wht»Ko rage and jealouHio was such as no reason nor 
equiiio could apr^tcane, tolde her, that for her aocuseni 
thry wore of such erudite as their wordes worrt sufFiciont 
witnoHHo, and that thu sodame and secret flight of llgistur 
and f'ranton eontinned that which they W1 confosMMl; 
and as for her, it was her f>arto to duny such a monstrous 
oriruff, and to Iw irnfmdcnt in forswenniig tiio fact, since 
shoe h(ul [last all shamu in coininitting thc> fault hut her 
state ooiintonuunce should stand foi no co^no, lor as thu 
bastard which sho baio was sorvud, so she shouhl with 
Bonio oruoll doaDh be loquitoti.” — Pandosto. TUe Triumph 
of Tim^f 1588. 

<2)SCENEir.— • 

Ytmr hononrx a/l, 

I do rfjer mt‘ io t/ie nriuU 
A ftollo he mij jittifp / j 

n n extnujts lujro given will show that in most of tho inci- 
dents connocUsl with the nrr.iigiitiK lit of fiio qiucn, tho 
f^uat^lrahiutLst vanes Igit iiLtlu fioin thc'^t^tiv Helms 
iiifido one imporhiiit change, howia^r, wiLhout \vhi< h wo 
should h{ive lost the (inost sciuio in the plai , for in tho 
novel the unfortunato lady, ovoKoiric with giicf for tho 
death of her oldest ( luld, o\|iirt<^in the piihiicf otiit shortly 
aitur thu nmpoiiso of the oiarlc is dts lin'd. 

“Tho nohio men whicli sate in ludgi merit said that Bcl- 
laria sjKiko leason, and intieated the king th it thoaci users 
iniglit bo openl) examined and swoine, and if thou the 
ovidunco wen smh as the |Uiy imj-ht findc her guilt>, <^fiu 
aueing sho was u pi inec she ought to l»e tr\ ed hv hiT ja'eies) 
tliun let hei have mik h punishment as the exlienuta* of tho 
law will asHigne fo such niiilef.a'teis I’lio king picsently 
made ausw ere that in this ease tio might and would dn- 
IHinco with the law, and tliat thu jurv t»enig onee pania Id 
thoy should lake his word foi sullhMiit ivnhuuc, otlier- 
wise lie would iiiiiko tlie pioiidest el them repent it. Tho 
noble men seeing tlie king in choh'r weie all whist , but 
hellarja. wliose lilo t Iicmi hung in tho IjuUuuiksi, to ii mg moio 
iKirpouial infainie than nugiuentano death, teld the king it 
Ills till 10 might stand lur a TiW that it wore \'iiiu) to luuo 
the juiy 3eeld thou vcidiet , aiul then hue slie tell 
ujNin tier knees, ^nd dusut'il tlie king that tor tho love ho 
bum to his young sonue (laiinti'i, whoiiie she brought into 
tlio woild, tliat Imc woithl grannt her a io«p(Ost, which 
was this, that it would jileitse his niaiestie to send Mse of 
his noblo men whom ho best tiustcd to tho Islcof Delpho*^. 
thorn to enquire of the oraelo of Apollo whether she had 
oonimittod adultery with Kgistus or eonsiured tt> poison 
him w'lth Fi*anion t and li thu gisi Aiioiio, wlio by hia 


divine esHence knen^ol secrets, ^ve answere that she fma 
guiltie, she were pontoqjb to saffer anj tonnsnt were it 
never bo terrible The request was so reasonablo that 
I*andoRto could not for shame deny it, unlesae he would 
boo counted of all his subjects more wOfull than wise ; he 
therefore agreed thdt with as much spoodo lis might be 
there should lie cortaino Embassadoros dispatched to the 
He of Holphos, and in the meane season he commanded 
that his wife should bg kept in close prison.*’ ^ 

(3) ScKNE II — AwfZ the king $hall livevfithoui €Miheir, 
if jJtoX toKich is lost he not Jound.] Tho answer of the 
oraelo in the play is almost liteflallv the same as that in 
tho tale : — 

“THE ORACLE. 

“Suspition is no proof© : Joalousie is on unequal judge : 
BeUariu is chnst • Egistus blamcloss : Fmnion n true sub- 

i oct: Pandosto troachcioj^s 1 1 is biilx? innocent, and the 
ung shall 1 1 VO long witliout an heiro, if that which is lost be 
not loundo ” 

( 4 ) St'ENB III. — They haee i./'aied aicag ftro of mg hest 

ihrep,- ij anov'herc I han them, ’tis hg the sea-s%dt, 

hunztntj of ivg. I This is omi »>f the instances, proving that 
Shakospeai 0 IumI tho no\cl In^toio him while conifioHing his 
druna. in which the idontio'il exftression of the ongiunl is 
tj-.iii'^lcn cd to tlic ‘oj>\. Aftci rccoiintiug how tho balm, 
whit h li'id boon It ft to the mcicios of the “ gastfull seas,” 
“ tUKilct] two whole diuc*> without succour, roadie at every 
piitio to b(Ki tirowiietl in the sc.u, till at last tho tcm|iest 
ciMMcil and the little boate was driven with tho t^de into 
tlu» cousu' ot S3 (ilia, wJicix* sinking uppoii tho Hnndes it 
r(**tcd,” tho novelist ]>r(KM'Ctls to toll that, “ It fortuned a 
pooio mciccn.uv Kheepluiurd that dwelled in Syeilia, who 
got liH living t \ otlicr ni( ns flfKikcs, missed one of his 
shcopo, and tlmiking it had stiaiod into tho covert that waa 
h.iid b>, sought M'ly diligent!}* to find that w'hich ho could 
not see, !r*aiing cdlioi Unit tho wolves or cmutIos had un- 
don<* him ftoi lui w.us sti pooie as u slieepe w.'w hallo hw 
suh''tancc), wandcicd dowiu* towiwd the Hcachffos to see if 
IKTchaunco tho shecjn' was tnowsmo on the ^ea icy, whereon 
thev' gro.itl}'^ doe t* ode , hut not tintling her there, os ho was 
icad\ toiutuino to his flock«' hco heard a child cno, but 
kniaving there w is no house nero. ho thought ho had mis- 
t.ikon Inu sound and th it it was tlio hloatvng of his Khcojie. 
W'licnfoio looking luoic iiarrowclj*. a-i ho ca«t hi« oyu to 
tho M**i, ho spyod a httlo h()ate, from whimoo, as he atten- 
tivt>l\ listeiiod, ho might hc.iru the ci}' to come Stiuiding 
a good whili* 111 a ma/a'. at last he went to tho shoaro, and 
wading to tho boate, as ho looked m ho saw the little babe 
U mg 111 alone reidv to dio tor Joingcr and coidc, wrapped 
in u mantle of scnilot inOiol}* unhrodorod witli golde, and 
having a cliaj no alioul tho nooko.” 


ACT IV. 


(1^ ycFNK 11 — Trof-tng-damejt ] A iri^rao more anciently 
know'll as holes, ” liooanso tho bnlltf wore driven 

tUnuigh arches on the bivird rtyjoiiihling the ajiorturea in a 
do\ e-cote. It 18 mciitionud in a troatiso, quoted b}* Far- 
mer, on “ Buikstoue lUthcs ;*' — ’'’riie ladyes, gentle woo- 
mon, inaydoH, if tho weather lie not ngfl^iuMo, may 

have in the undo ol a IhjucIio cloven holes made, ir.tiKi the 
which to troide }>umiiuts, either wyolont or solto, aflcr 
their own disavtiou the ixvstyme ftoaZr la nujuUtme is 
termed and un d lustration, showing the board and iuckIc 
of {day, will lio found proflxed to Eij^bleni No II. in 
Quarles* “Emblems *' HklS, which begins . — 
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" Prepost'roux fool, thou irouVst amiaii; 

Thou err'st , ttisl’s not the way, 'tis thu.** 

(2) Scene II.— Ait ano-ftrarer] In explanation of a 
pasBogc m MoBaingor’B play of “ Tne Boudnian,*' Act III. 
Sc. 3, Giflcrd has an amusing note on the exoellonce die- 
phiydti by our ancestors m tho education of animals : — 
“ Biuiks's hurae far surpassed all that have been brought 
up in tho academy of Mr Astle}* ; and the apm of these 
daysan* more clowns to their progenitors, apes of 
Massinger's time were gifted with a pretty smattenog of 
{xibtics and philosophy. The widow 'WHd had one of them ; 
* Ue woulil comt over for all my fnends, but was the dog- 



lliLUSinATlVB OOMMBNT& 


• 

«r«t thmBr my tBoatdm ; be would At upon bis tale 
More them, sad m>wn lUce Joba'W>nape 8 when the pope 
is named.* ”--3rA<p /*rt«»o»’s Wtddinp, 

Another may l»e found in Jiam Ail«y : — 

** Men BRT you've trirks ; Temember, (oble captain, 

You «kip when 1 ahall shake whip. Now, sir. 

What ran you do for the ^reat Xurk t • 

What can you do for the Pope of ilomcf 

lA. f 

He stimth not, he ntoveth not, he w.'Mrffeth not 

What can you do for the town of tienevn, Airroh f ^ 

, [Captain holds up hm hand*' Ac. 

Hie occupntton of the am-lieorar, then, was to mstruct 
^les lu their tumbUnf;, ana to oalubit the leamo<l anintitls 
for a consideration to the public nio ciuirao of iuititm 
must have required no little patience on Die |>aH of the 
teacher, and g'reat docility in the punil ; for it usutiiiy 
ended in lurivinij to the npo-lxMirgr on aftsoluio coni n 4 over 
croattire, which, by means of some socivt corivsfiond 
ence Vietweon thorn, could ho niado to oitlior ant'or 

or good-humour at the keeper’s tvill. Tins pciioct masici v 
gave o<!ca.sion for a saying attiihutotl to d.uiifs !. — ** If I 
* have Jouk-a-najKis, I can inaku him lute 300 ; if nou have 
Jaok-a-napt^s, you can make him hito mo." In Lho In- 
duction to lion Jonson'rt “ Jiartliolmncw Fan," tlic st.ige 
kee|>or s)»eaks of “ajugglor uitli a a cl I -educated iqn*, 
tti come over the chain f<ii u King of Kngland, and h.nd< 
again fot tho )>nn(.c , and sit stilt lor the Fo|hi and tlfli 
King of flisiiu ** This (.lolntionof r»,wiw 7 mv/, /yLi.wiis 
porfomiod by the aiimial's plaeing lus foivpawa on tho 
ground, and turning over the ehnju on his head, oml goiur 
hack again in tlio same tashion, as tho feat is represoiilod 
in an illummat**d inauuKciiiit of tlio fourteenth century. 

(S) Scene 11 — T/^n Ac rompamd a mninm of Ihf Ptf >- 
thqui Nii/i j A Motion." though soiru’tinios used to denote 
a pioiort, inoro fuiqucntly signified a pvpjx Ushne, In 1 heso 
exhilntioius, tho hiicccssois of Die ancient NhKtones, aciip- 
tuml subjects appear to have been the niosfcattnictive in 
Ben Jonson’s ^ Mkirlholoinew Jair," Act V. Sc. I, Die 
miiHtor ol a pujipot show cMaculates, — “ O, the inoiions 
that I l,anthom I<cal1icrhciid liavo gnen hc'iit to in niv 
Diiio .since my ina-slor, Pml, died ! ,Jerusalo!n vas n stately 
thing, and so was Nineveh and tho City of Niirwicli. uii<l 
StMlom and Gomorrah," i^c Mr Iljilliwell Im givni an 
engraving ropiewnting tlio perlorinaiu't* of a Jilfdnoi ol the 
Pwhgal Son, eoph’il from an Kiiglish vioodeut of Die s««veii- 
D'cnth century , .iiul Strutt, in lies “Sports and Pastmu s," 
repnntH u M.u'tholornow Fair Hhowni.'urs bill, whi<h afloids 
a luolj' picture of uhal a Motutv was 111 later times - At 
Crawley's Booth, over against tho (*iown 'ravem in Smith- 
field, dining tho time of Burthohimew Fair, will be pi<'- 
Bcntod a bltlc ojiem crtlli d the t dd Oic.iiion »»f tlio W.n Id, 
yti newly revived, uith the addition of Noah’s Floi>,l , 
also w've'ml fonniaiii^ plajing water dunng tho time f»f 
Die play. — ’llie l.ist wauif dm s jirese nt Nijnh and his fmiiilv 
coming out 0 / thf Ark with all tho beasts two ami lw'#», 
and all the fowls of the air s,'en in a pmspei't Hitting uik»i» 
trees, likewise over the Aik is Hcen the Sun rising m a 
most glonouH iiifinnor inorctiver. a mnltiuide of Angels 
will l*€> scon in a double rank, whieh piesents a ihoiblo 
proiqiei’t, one tor Dei sun. the o'hci for » nu.-ee, when* 
will b*i aotn six Angols ringing rif U.' — l.itcwiso 

Machines doiicend from above, double and tn nU , with 
Dives rLsing out of llcll, and IjazaruH hcen m Abrafiam’K 
bosojn,tf Ac. 

<4) Scene II.— * 

• Jog on, jog on, thf fooi'pnfh vjoy, 

And wmiig hml thf ftifi-ti : 

A merry kmrt port all fl>^ day. 

Your sad tires in a mtU-a | ^ 

Tbeao lines are part of a song fonnd in a colltjction of 
•* WiUy Ballads, Jovial Songs, and Merry Catches," callod 

An Antidote againut Melancholy 1661. It w saitl to 
hate been aot as a round for throe voicxis by .John llilton ; 
and the melody, a base and aecompammrat lieing oddo'l, 
is given as fciOows from “ Tho Dancing Master,” 1650, by 
Ur. Knight in his Pictorial Shakespeare : ” — 



(5) St’RNK in — 

I hlrss the h me, 

Wfo w w// tfowl falcon niudf h<i Jhght across • 

Thi/ /other's (/roand.]p ^ * 

So lie tho talo* — “It hapnmicd not long allor this that 
tlicro wa.s a inei-ting of ail tho farm oi-h ^hiiigh tom in My* 
eilift, ivhitlicr Fawniii wan also biddi'ii riH the mi^tivs of (ho 
feast, who having iittiii'd hiT aolfo in her boMi giirinniits, 
wont among Dm rist of h< r rfirnpanioiiH lo tho merry 
HUM ting, theio hpoiiding the il'iv in Kiieh liomol}' pnKtnnus 
a.s HlMphf.udfi iiso As tho ovoinrig gniw on, and Uioir 
apoiif's cM*aM» •]. »rh biking their leavo at other, Fawnia, 
fiosiniig onn ol fior <'oiri}Hiinons to tuMiro her isimpanie, 
went homo by the IliKkoto .si e it thi')' wofo W'oll ioldod, 
and as tin v lotni Mid it fortuned that DomstiiM (who all 
that d ly h.el beni h'|\^kI^g, aixt kiJiic Hioro of g.uno) til' 
f'onritrid bj' tin wav Lhoso two m lyds, and e.'isting his oyo 
Hsloiifv on Fiwiuu ho was ha’fo afr.ud fisnuif.' Dial with 
A< i**on h* hiel SI I no Ih'ina ; for he thought *-ui‘h I'xquimte 
|•crl(xtioll oonld not bo louruh in any morUill 1 n>it(iro." 

( 6 ) HcK-NE III ' 

— - Th* gorh thnnsders, 

IJnmhlntO thnt tifttuf'/i fn hu'e, hnw iulrt>u 
The dm pH t/ hfOHtn upon fhtw ' Jvpifr} 
litcuwi <i bull, and btl loir* d ; the pirfu Ncpiunc. 

A ro'u, and hletftrd ; and th, fifr-rol/d f/wt, 

(jfofdi Apollo, a pool hauihli m'ato, 

As I Ht^n vow ] 

Literally, tfds is from the novel ; but mark tho change 
offci'ttid by tho few but arinriirably chosen epiUiots.— 
“And vet, iJoraHtus, Kh.jJne not at thy nhepheards wcede ; 
the heavenly goilcw fiavo Nornotirnu earthly thougbteK. 
Ne|Aiuio liecamo a nun, Jupiter a bul, Apollo a 
heard : they go<k. and yet in Jove ; and thou a man 
appointed to love 

2M 



ILLUSTRATITB COMMENTS. 


t7) SCBITB III.— , 

0, Proserpina, 

For thejhwere now, UuU, fnghled, tkou le^HfaU 

Frtym. waggon /] 

See the paeHagfo in Ovid'K Motamoit>ho8<;n, lib v. 

•• ut lumnia vesteni laHtavit ab ora 

Coliccti florei tunicin ceciili^rc runtUMis, — " 

and the followm/;; translation by Hhakonficaro'M conteui- 
porary, Golding: — 

“ Ncnrr F.nna naltr^ there fltnndii a lake IVrf»una ih ilie iianit*. 
CayHtoT hcareth not mori of hwiuiyk h than doth the aainc. 

A wood etivirooR ev»'iv nnle llu w.tter lomul ahont. 

And With hiH leiv. b .i\ with a v« ilr doth ihe ".iiri heat out 

The houghcH doo jitld a moh IreHli mp the iiiuintnehM ut the 
ground 

Yraida Aitndrn lloArrii continiml) Ajiring nil the yiarr thin 
found 

While in thit >' -fh n ProHcrpnif w.im tid ina hi r jnstinu*, 

In gathering' eiClier v loii (n tilevr, or lillicit \\hiri‘ ,ik uuu , 

And while ol inautorilie desin* she liUi hn m.iuml .md I ip 
Findeiounni; to out-gathLr InT i nniiMuioii't there Hy h tp 
Oi« HpiiU’ luT, lov'd 111 r, r.iught h* r up. <ii«d all at oneu ell 

• iii'i'ir 

8o hniLk. hot, and iiviift n thing ik love, or nniy .ifipieie 
The iadu with a wuiliug \cdKe alright did ofu ii call 
flor moth* r and her wiiiting maids, hut niorln r iiinHt of all 
And ah slic Itoni tin uppi r part her gurnu nt would hute rent 
lly t'haiicf nil! n l In r litji nJlp dowiie, and out tin lh»w< rs went *' 

(8) SCKNK TJI. Pnli/ig-sUrlii oj 't,,l ] “Those poktKff 
wm) Koatiid ui thu liio, and ruado iimi of to arljust 
Umi phiitM of rulFs Jn Murslon's ' Maleontont/ { Ac-fc V 
St* hj I ♦)•)!, IS till* follow inif instuiuo ‘'riioro is mich 
Ii (I(mUi a pmniti ' iheso tulK-s, wlion tho fiiiu clean fall 
Is woilh all, .iti<l fi'Min, il you shouJil < hancu to take 
a imp HI an alti'inorin, >out falliii'C batid itspuies no 
ftolnnn U) loeovoi hit» lot in,’ \,e A'j.im, tu Mnldio- 

loti''< tomody of MMiiil, Ma'-der (*onsii\ih>' [Ait 111 
Se Ilj, It5t)‘2 ' Vouc nilf must stand in print, niid lot 

that piiiposi*, fi't pnkthi) witli lair lon^»- liuinllos, lest 

till V sr'OM’U ;yoi4’ [lily sweatuiLrl liamU.’ A-miii, in tho 
Si'iMind l*.iit of St'ihhcs’a Analoinie of .Mmsi'i, .*'vo no 
diito ‘'niov {poknuh&tu ki\hK\ nvido ot vion and si* ole, 
,..ind HtSiiio ol hi'U'o. k''i*t u< luudit a< silver, \o.i,sotno ot 
Hilvor itselle, .iiul il is •vs'ell if lu proeessc ol lone they i-’nov 
not to ho j'-old. 'I’lio (ashiMii wheie liter thev’ Is in ide, 

1 eannot resemhlo to aii\ ihiii"' so \«i il as to .i sipnrl oi a 
liititi sipiihhe whreh 111 lie ehddrtMi ii od losiju it out wafei 
wiLhal , and wluii llioi i onm to siandniiL'' and settiiii' ot 
thiMi rullos, Mnii iinis't this instt iiiin nt be heat-sl in tho 
hio, tho hettel to stifhai (liii inlle,' ao " — Sll i:vi ns 

(P) fcirKNi’ LI I "<{f a ft*/', //o'/ ii^fnarffU upov the ^ oust 
on HW/om/i g fht joH/^ron n/ J/ie*/, dv ] “Tho .'^hako- 
MfHintin ora was tho a^^t ol b.*!! ids, broadsidoM, and fiijptive 
piooos on all kinds ot wiinden. wbuh wore oither g:to».s 
exacftTt^'rations of facts or inoio inventions The present 
dialoinio soeins to bo a iroiietal, not parlicul.vr, satipo ; 
but it nmv bo curiously illustrated by an caily balhvl of a 
td*h, isipiod from the iinupio evoinplar prosorv’oti m the 
Alillor oolJecLion, entitled, — *Tho iliscriplion of n rar© or 
rather most nionairoits f)dit% taken on thu c.ist cost ol 
Holland the svii oi Novembor, anno l.'itM) ’ In l.'dip wiu. 
pubJi shod a prime bioiulsido, containuaT, — ‘ A true desenp- 
tion of thiK nnuvedous straiiu^'c Fishc, which v\<w taken 
on Thursday a'aa serinh'‘ht, the III d ii of ,Tutio. this pre- 
Kont month, in the > oats' ot our l*oid. (Jod, 15t>‘^ - Finm. 
Qii. (\ It — Impriutotl at Ixmdon, in Fleerstreote, Umoath 
the conduit, at the jujjtie I'f Haint John Kvam'oln.t, bv 
riioni’is t’ohM'll.' In iCthl win entered on tho books of 
tho Stalioiu'ra Gornpany * * A Ktran^e n*|K)rto of a rnon 
iifrous rt\/i that npfx^ared in the form of a fre‘^m|w, from Iter 
waist. u]>waid, ^veuc in tho aea and in May of tho s«uuo 
year, *a Kiliad otillcd a ballail of a Htninjro and mon- 
Mtruourt hshe ?«c»ene u» tho »ea on Friday the 17 of Fobi 
ItkKk' In Sir Hi'iuj HeH>ert.'ii offico-book, which contains 
a r«gisU‘r of all tho ahowa of liondon from l(i2S to 1642, is 
* a liconco to Frantiis Sherrot to ahew % strange Juh for a 
yearn, from the lOtb of Marche, 1635 ’ "—H ALU wklu 
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(10) SesNS HI .— qf AatV.J A dance in which the 
(leifonnen were dnguiiic^ as satyrs, not unusually formed 
a feature.' of tho eutertammeoi on festival occasions in oldet 
time, and this Mpecies of masquerade is connected with a 
very tnu^c incKhints graphi«aly U»ld by Froivart, which 
occurred at the Frciich court m 1392 : — ^ 

'Mt fortuned tliat, soon after the* retaining of the fore* 
said kni^htl'u riuaiTiag^Vsis made in the kiQfc's house be* 
t'vcen a youn^ kni^fit of V cmiandoiM and ono of the queen's 
ji'entJewomen ; and bi'cauH© they were both of the kind's 
hous«?, the kirii^'s imclca, and other lords, ladies, and da* 
nK^isoilus, made great triumph • *thei© was tho Dukos of 
Oilcans, Berry, and Ilourgoyne, mid their wives, dancing 
and making great joy. Tlio king made a groat supper to 
' tho lords an*i ladies, and the queen kept her estate, de- 
' siring every man to Ik* imrry . ami tboro wai* a squire of 
Normandy, called Hogre^meii OeiiMiy, ho ailnsod tomnke 
soino pastime Tho day of tho inarnaire, which was on a 
TuoMilay Ix'foio Candhinas, ho jirovided for a muminer^ 
against ingfit ho devised six coats ma'lc of linen cloth, 
o*>vcr'd with pitch, ami thorw’m flax-liko iiair, and hail 
thoiii midv in a chaiidKT. Tho king put on one of them, 
and tho liirl of Jouy, ayourji'- lusty kmght, another, and 
Sll rhailes t>t Poitu-rs tho thud, who was son to the earl 
id Vjli'nUnois, and Sir Juan of Foix another, ami the son 
of tho I*t)r(l Nanthoiiilut h.ad on tlio filth, and tho squire 
himself had on fhe SiXth , and when tht*y were thus 
afray<*d in these « ul c/»ats, and ki \\o<i fast m them, they 
seeriicii like w'llil wruhlhouse^^,* full of h.iir from the top of 
tho head fo the solo of the I )‘»t. Tin*, device pleased well 
the Flinch king, and was well cmiliTit with the squire for 
it Till y w'cro ajiparellod in tin a* coats secretly in a 
tliiiuboi that no man knew |h<M'\'t but such as no]{K 9 d 
fimm When ^.r Juan of I'mx laid vvrJl di I’lsed these 
<o il^, ho said tt> tho king, — ‘ Sir, ctanmaml straightlv tlait 
no in m appro.a n noai us with nnv imch or lux', foi if 
thi fill fasten III an\ of these coats, we shall all Ik' huint 
wjtlieiit leined^ ’ 'J'lic kuii’’ . uiswischI and said,— Sluan, 
sp»' ik iveil mid w'l'.tlv . It shall bi done n-» vo have de- 
let'd;' ami HH ontincnt sent lor an irdicr of l.is chamlior, 
ctmiiieuulm : him to go into the cli.u.ibei where tlie ladicti 
d eu ctl, juul to comm md all the \ u kt-i hoMing torches to 
stand up b> tho walN, uml none of ihern to approach near 
to the wtiodhousis iliat should come thither to dance. 
Tho U'^h* r dui tin* kin '•‘s e.iinm.iiulm' nt, whnh was ful 
lilh il Soon iftei tho D'lkc ol iiihins entcre.i into tho 
h.ill, art'ompaiiu'd \Mth fviiir kingfits nml ..i\ toiidios and 
knew noihmg of ilie kino s ( orniii in Iment fu tho torclios, 
nor of 1 he mnmim*iv I hat was com ng thither, hut thought 
to heliold tho dim mg, ainl hcgiii Jimi*«ell to dance. Thor©* 
with the king with tlio five other c.'inie in , they wv>i'e so 
dis<niHe«l 111 fla\ lint no man knew thfun fivu ot them 
weu' fastened one to nnotlu.r , the king wa*» loose, ami 
wont hefou and led the device 

•* Whwii they ontf'rcd into the hall every man took so 
great hoed to {hem that they forjjot the torches : the king 
flrpart<‘d from his Otiniiianv and vvout to the ladies to sfiort 
with them, as vonth i-oquired. .and **<1 piissod by the queen 
and eaioe to the Duchess of r-erry, who took and hula him 
by tho linn. lt» know wlvit ho w.as, but the k.ng would 
not show his name. Tl'cn the duchess said, Yo ^lall not 
c''eapc mo till I know vr>ur nioao. In this moan season 
giXNit ini'.ehiof fell on the i>thnr. and by reason of tho Duke 
of Orlc!\n>., howboit, it was bv ignomnee, axy’,^ainst hia 
will, for if ho had considered iNeforo tho miscA^^ that foil, 
ho W’liild XK'C have done as ho did for all tho gooil m the 
world, but ho was so desirous to know what }>ersonages 
the five were that dancod, ho put ono of the torches that 
In'. serv*aTit held so near, that tho boat of tho fire entered 
info tho tlax iwbon'in if firo bdte theio is no remedy*), and 
suddenly w'as on a bright tlame, ontl so each of them set 
tiro or other ; the pitcli was so fa-stonod to the linen cloth. 
:uid tluMr shirts so dry and fine, and so joining to their 
lle^h, that they began to bum and tfi cry for help ' none 
durst come near them ; they that did biimt theu* hands 
by raa-son of the heat of tho pitch : one of them called 


Sav«|ret 



ILLUOPRATIVB COMMENTR 


Na&tibnriH«i adviaed him hoar the bot|y waa therehjr ; ho 
fled thitlimv and oaat htmeelf into a TeaBd. ftiU of waiter* 
wherein they rinaed pota, which anred hhn, or chwhe had 
been dead aa the othereaere ; yet he waa acre hurt with 
the Are. When the ^een hcara the cry that they made, 
•he doubted }f»r of the kiacr^ for die |cnew welt that he 
ahould be one of the dz ; therewith ahe fell into a ewoon, 
and knigfataand ladies came andoomfortod her. A piteous 
noise there waa in the balL The D^eas of fteny deli- 
vered *the kin^ from that peril, for she did cast over lum • 
the train of her gown, and Govered him from the Are. The 
kinig would have gone from her. Whither will yo go? 
que^she ; ye see well how your company buma* What 
are yet I am the king, quoth he. Haate yc, quoth she, 
and get you into other apparel, and oome to the queen. 


And the Duohew of %rry had aomewbat ocmfbrted hmv 
and^iad diowcd her how she should see the king ahortly. 
Therewith the king cagi^ to tlie queen, aa<l as soon as ahe 
saw Mm, fhr joy she embraced him and foil in a swoon ; 
tlwn she was Inmie to her chamber, and the king wont 
with her. And the baatalSd of Foiz, who waa all on a ftra, 
cried ever with a loud voice, Save the kilig, save the king I 
Thus WAS tho king saved It wna haxmy for him that^ 
wont from hls company, for else he had T^n dead without 
remody. This great roistihief fdl thus aliout midnight in 
tlie hall of foiint Powlo iii Fiins, where thero waa two 
burnt to death m Uie place, and other two, the bastard of 
Foix and tho Earl of Jouy, borne to their lotlgings, and 
died within two days after in groat misery ami jiain.** 


ACT V. 


(1) SOBNX III. — Th€ rtMiress upon her hp tf wt ] 
However general the distaste for colouring Houlpturo in the 
present day, there exm Iw no do«>ang that tho practice 
IS of very high antiquity , since tho {laintcKl low roliola 
found in such profusion iii tho Kgj'ptiHii tombs are usually 
assigned to the TtoricKl M.c Iti those remains then' 

ap{ioam to havo Wem tho same intention ns that kHowii in 
tiio coloured Monuincntnl Effigies of the Inter innIdIo-a*roM 
and tho sixteenth centurj* , iiiiniclv, the jiroduction of n 
perfect and «ub.stnntial imugo of t1i« jmrson H‘pn‘H«*iit*wl, 
minted with hin natuml complexion and appnivllcd ‘'in 
us habit os he lived ” In Ibis njcw of tho custom it msy 
be divested of much of its bad tasto , especially if wo 
supjioee that really eminent artists wero frequently em- 
ployed as well on* the fMuuting of the figure as on tho 
modelling and cars mg it Tho later corn men in tors only 
have taken this the true view of the statue of Hcrmiono ; 
though thev ha%o all pointed out the poct’.s error in rowro- 
■entuig Oiulio ilomano as a sculptor. W^o are inclined to 
doubt, however, whether Shakospearo committed any mis- 


tako upon the subject : when ho calls the statue piece 
many yonrs m doing, and now newly jwrformiul/* ho may 
luivo nimomberod that Vai^i, Koraano's contemporary, 
has rcconied t hat “ over hm pointings ho sometimes coh- 
suinod months and ovcui years, until they boniunu wonri- 
sumo to him.** And when ho I’nprosonta this artist as 
cohniring sciilpturo, ho may have rncoUectud the sumo 
authority staloo, that Oiulio Kmimiio built n house for 
himsolf in Mantua, opfiosito to tin* church of St. JWriaba. 
“The front of lliis ho mtnrmul withtx/anUifitc deeoraUon ef 
ro/oHTtd xturror’t ; ravein*/ it at thr name inw to he pmuted 
and ndttrnt'd vith Kiarrx/worh letthin ” It will ho roadily 
admitted that when tho pnudieo of innKiiig painted effigy 
I»ortraits and busts was ostab1iKhc*d, the gi\*at^mt talent ns 
well US the most inferior might l)o omployod on tho 
colouring; and Va»ari adds Inrthor, that uiulio Ilomano 
would not rofuso to sot bis hand to tho most trifling 
matter, alien tlio object was to do a sondoe to hui lord or 
to givo plcsasuro to his friends. » * 



OEITICAL OPINIONS ON THE WINTER’S TALE. 


" * The Wiwter’B Tale * is aa appropriately named as ‘ The Midsummer Night’s Dream.* It is one of those 
tales which are pecnilmrly i^ouluted to bogiiilo the dreary leisure of a long winter evening, and are even 
attractive and uit^'lhgibio to ehildhuod, while, animated by fervent truth in the delineation of character 
and passion, and invested witli the embollishmcnfs of x>ootry, lowering itsf'lf, as it were, to the simplicity 
of the suliject, they trans^iort even manhood back to the golden ago of imagination. The Calculation 
of probabilities has nothing to <lo with hucU wonderful and fleeting adventures, when all end at last in 
uijivcrHal joy • and, accordingly, Shaksp*Mre has here taken tho greatest licence of anachronisms and 
geographical emirs ; not to mention other incong: uities, ho opoi.b a frt o navigation between Sicily and 
lloheinio, makes Omlio Uoinaiio the contemponiry of tho Deljilnc oracle The piece divides itself in 
some degree into two plays. Ijconb's becom(‘s suadeuly jt^aloiia of his royal bosom-friend Polyjiones, 
who is on a visit to his court ; makes an attoiii{»t on his life, from which Polyxones only saves himself by 
a ulaiidestiiio flight ; — llermionc, .susjx'otcil “f inthlolity, is thrown into piiaon, and the daughter which 
she there brings into the U(uld i.s exposed on a remote coast ;--tho accused (piocn, declared innocent by 
tho oracle, on learning that her infant son has to death on her aceouid, falls down in a swoon, and 

is mourned as doa<l by her husband, who Ix'comes sensildo, xxhen too late, of his error: all this makes 
up tho first three acts. The last two are separated from these by a chasm of sixtocii years ; but the 
foregoing tragical catostrojiho xvas only aiiparcnt, and thus serves to connt'ct tho two parts. Tho 
princess, wlui has boon exposed on the coast of Polyxenes’ kingdom, grows uj) among low shepherds ; 
but her tender beauty, her noble manneis, and elevation of hentiiiient, besiieak her descent ; the Crown 
Prince Florizel, in tho course of his hawking, falls in xvitli her, becomes enamoured, and courts her in 
tho disgiiisii) of a shoxiheKl ; at a niial entertainment PolyxiMies discovers their attachment, and breaks 
out into a violent rage , tho two Imers sisjk refuge fiom his persecutions at tho court of Leoutes lu 
Sicily, where the <luseovery aiwl goisTal reconciliation take place Lastly, when Looiites beholds, as he 
luiagiucH, tho statue of his l<».st xmIo, it descends from the niche . it is she hei*sclf, the still living Her- 
tiiione, who has kept lierself long eoneealed ; and tho ]>ieeo ends with universal rejoicing. The 
jealousy of Leontes is not, lik<' that (pf Othello, develoiHsl through all its causes, sxTnptoms, and varia- 
tions ; it is brought forwanl at once full groxvii and matin e, and is poitrayed os a distcmxiorod frenzy. 
It is a |>assion whose cdFects tho sxieetator is more concerned with than its origin, and which does not 
produce tho catastrophe, but merely ties the knot of tho luece. In fact, tho poot might perhaps have 
wished slightly to iudic:ile that Ilerimone, though virtuous, was too wai*m in her eflbits lo please 
Polyxenes ; an<l it ax>iicars as if this germ of inclination first attained its jiroper maturity in their 
children. Nothing can bo more fresh and youthful, nothing at once so ideally pastoral and princely, os 
tho love of Flonzel arul Perdita ; of the prince, whom lovo convort.s into a voluntary %^pherd ; and 
the finiicoss, who betrays her exalted origin wiyiout knowing it, and in whose hands nosegays become 
orovms. Sliakspcare has never hositatid to xilace ideal {loetry side by side of the most vulgar prose : ano 
in the world of reality also this is^enomlly the case Perdita’s foster-father and hLs son are both made 
simple boors, that wo may the mor» distinctly see how all tliat ennobles her belongs only to herself. 
Autolycus, the merry pedlar and pickpocket, so inimitably portrayed, is nocessaiy to complete the 
rustic feast, which Perrhta on her port seems to render meet for an assemblage of gods in disguise.’' — 
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TROILOS AND CRESSIDA 


Foubteen years before the appooranoo of the folio of n quarto edition of tliis uvas 

published under the title of The Fiimoiia LlUtorie of Ttoyliis and C'ress&'id. Excellently 
expressing the beginning of thoir loves, with the coneeitod wooing of Pandariis IVinco of Licia. 
Written by W^illiam Shakespeare* London Inipiinled G. Eld for Rp lioiiian and H. Wnlley, 
and are to bo sold at the spi'ed Eagle in Piudes Chiireh>yeard, over against Uie givat North 
doorc. 1609.” In the some year, another edition, nr rather a sc'rond issue of Uie above, was 
printed with a different title-page, — The of Troy Ins and Oresselda. •As it was acted 

by the Kings Maieaties servants at the G1 oIk‘. \Viitl.en by William Bhalcesponro. London,” &o. 
Nor is this the only diversity b(‘tween tho issues, for tlu* fii*st contains the following curious 
prefatory address, wdilch was omitU^d in nil the Hulmi*quent copies, ~ 

A never WrUer io an ever JUaihr. Nkwicb. 

Etomall rea^lor, you havo hoere a now play, nover Rtal'd with tho Ktru-To. novor rUp)>or-claw(l with iho palmos 
of tho vulfvor, and vot passing full of tlso palmer cihohmII , for it is a biitlL of }fOur l>raino, that novor undortooko 
uiy thing comraioall vainely ' and worn but tlio vaino u.uiu'sot t’oiiiiiiedios A'hangdo tor iliuiitlos of romniodiliOM, 
or of Playea for Plooa, you should soo all those giaiul c«*nsor8, that now stilo tliuin such vumtum, tiock to thorn 
for the maino cfraco of thoir gniMties , osiwriully this auth<»i'^s roiuimHluss, thiit ai«j •*<> liatn’d ti» the hlo, tliut thoy 
Borvo for the most oommou t'ornnion tunes ol .ill tho actions of our hv»*s, sliowing siuh a ih xtontjo and I'Kiwpr 
of Witte, that tho most displcaaod with Playes arc ploasd with his Coriiinodios. And uM such ihtli nnd heavy*> 
wilted woi ldhiJj,Ts, as Ascro never capiihlo ol tho witlo ol a <'oininr*du% conininig hy ro)>o)l oi thoin to his roproKOu 
tatioiia, have found that witto thoto that thoy nc\«-r lound in Uicnist Ivos, uinl hiivo purtisi bottor-witiiotJ tiu>D 
thoy caino ; tec ling 'an edge of wjtto sot ui>on thorn, more then ov< r ilioy fbmimd Uioy )iad briun to giindo it 
on. So much and t«uo1i savourc^d salt of aaiIIo is m his < Vunincdios, that ilu«> soonio (lor thoir hisglit of pleasiLae) 
to be borne JQ tnat Boa that brought lortli Voiiuh Aniougst oil there is iiono inoiowd*^^' tliifti Dim. And had 
I time 1 would comment iijion it, thougii 1 know it netsls not, (for ko nnich as w iff niako you Ihiuko youi 
tostemo well iKistow'd) hut lor so miidi uoiih, as even ]»or)ioJ know to bo stuft in it. It dosonos such u 
labour, as well as ibc best <\^i)iniedie jn 'J’croius) or Plaulus. And bcjlcovo tins, lint uhon bei* is ^^mo, ainl hi^ 
Comrnodios out of snlo, you mil scramble lor them, and set ii]» a new linglish inquisition Take thiN for a 
warning, and at tho |Hirnli of vour (derusiires losse, and Jinlgeinenls, rehiso not, nor like tins the lesHo tor not 
heing Hutiied with the sriioak\ breath of tiie rnultitiiile . hut tlmnko fortune for tho seajio if hath imulo arxioug^t 
jou .Since by the pnuid po'^M-ssor-* wills, J bileeie, >ou Hlmuid hn'ie p?.\\d lor thoin nUher then Ihiuh prayd. 
And so 1 ioavo all such to bee piaNd for (lor the Htate. t>f tlii'ii wits healths) that will not prniHO it. — V aLI/* 

From this addros*^ we may conclude that, when fiist publislusi, the piece Jiad not been ooteti. 
or only acted at cmirl, and that, being shortly after i<*|>ieseiii» d on tlie stage, it was thought 
neceasary to withdraw tho preface, and .suhj-titiitc unuihoi ijile-pnge. 

In Hcn.slowc’s Diary is an onlrv, showing that in Ajiril, 1599, Decker and Chettlo were 
occupied in WTiting a play, called “ Troilus and Cressida,” and this may have been the “ booke ** 
recorded on the Stationers’ llcgistcTfl, Februaiy 7tii. — 

" Mr. Roberts] The "-ooko of T'oiius and Crcaaida, als yt in nctod by my ho. Ohainborloiui mon." 

« 

Farther, as the company to which Shakcspcaie belonged was entitled the I/ird Chamber- 
Uun’a Servants ” until tho year 1003, and as some parts oft fiib “ 'iVoilus and Cressida” are 
evid&tly the production of an inferior wTiter, it is not at all improbablo that the' t'utlier piece 
formed tho basis of the later one. 

* In the preface to his alteration of tho present ploy, Dr^dcn remarks that, The original 
story was written by one Lollius, a Lombard, in Latin v''r«q,#nnd traimlat<*d by Chaucer into 
English.” ** ’Twere to consider too curious^,” perhap.s, to enVir hero u[)i»n the qiicntioii whether 
** Myn auctoT Lollius” were a tangible personage, or tho mere creation of tbo old bard’s fancy; 
we may bo satisfied the plot of the drama is immediately foundf'd ii]»on the jioom of ** Troylus 
and Cryseyde.” Upon this point there can be no reusonahle doubt ; and Mr. Godwin, in his 
Life of Chaucer,” complains, with reason, that thc<M>mrnentatorHh»vc dealt ungenerously towards 
the elder poet in not acknowMging the honour conferred upon him by the immortal dramaUst,— - 
. « Ml 



PRELIMINARY NOTICE. 


It would be extremely unjlist to quit tbe^ consideration of Chaucer’s poem of * Troilus and 
Oresscidu/ without noticing the high honour it has received in having bben made the foundation 
of one of the plays of Shakespear. There seems to have been in this respect a sort of conspiracj 
in the commentators upon Sh^espear against the glory of our old English bard. In what they 
have written cr>n corning this play, they make a very slight mention of Chaucer ; they have not 
consulted his poem for the purp4»se of illustrating this admimblc draiga ; and they have agreed, 
as for as possible, to transfer to another author the* honour of having supplied materials to tlie 
tragic artist. Dr. Johnson says, ‘ Sliakospeare has^in his stoiy followed, for the greater port, the 
old book of Caxton, which was then very popular ;*but the character of TheBsites, of which it 
makes no mention, is a prmjf that this play was written after Chapman hod published his version 
of Homer.' Mi, SU^cvens asserts that ‘ Sliakspeare received the greatest port of his materials 
for the structure of thin pluj from the Troye Hoke of Lydgate.’ And Mr. Malone repeatedly 
treats tlie ‘ Jlisfopy of t)ie Destruction of I’loy, translated by Cavton,* as ‘ Shukspeare’s authority ’ 
in tlie coruposition of this drama. * ♦ ♦ * * The fact is, that the play of Sliakcspear we are 
here considering has for^ its niiiiu foundation the poem of (^Jhniicer, and is indebted for many 
accessory hcljis to tlie hooks inentioned by tlie eoniraentators. * ♦ • * * , 

“ We are not, howov*.*!’, left to pfobability and con jecture as to the use made by Sliakcspear of 
tlw poem of (Umucer. 11 is otlujr Moiiices were ('ha[>nian'B translatiou of Homer, the ‘Troy 
Hook’ of Lydgate, and Caxton Vs ‘ History of the DcHtriictioii of Troy.’ It is well known that 
there is no trace of the particiilai story of ‘Troilus and Cresscide ’ among the ancients. It 
occurs, iruhssl, in Lydgifc<‘ and (kixtfni : but the luhne anil actions of Pandariis, a very essential 
jK'rHoimge in the tale as iidatcsl by Sliitkespear and ('haiicer, ore entirely wanting, except a single 
tneiition of him by Lydgate, mid tlml v<itli an express rcfereiuxi to Chaucer os his authority. 
Shakespear lias taken the story of (Miaiieer with all its imperfections and defects, and has copi^ 
the series of its iiuMdcMits with his ciistoniary fididity ; — an exactness seldom to be found iii any 
other dramatic writer 


persirns ’’[ifijrtscnttlr. 


Pm AM, <>/ Troy 

IIkctok, \ 

TaoiTiUS, f 

Pa ms. ^ f/is Sonjt 

DmptioDUSy 

Hrlunits, 

Maroauklon, a nahvral ikm, oj l^nani 
^Enbas, » 

I rojnn Commanders 

Antknor, f 

Oaiaiiixs, a Trnjnn Priest, tahtvg part unth the 
Grreht 

PANUAIITT6, Vnclr to Orcssida 
Aoamrmnon, the Grecian General. 

MKNELArs, his Prather * •* 


AeiiiMiKS, 

Ulvhses, 

Nestor, 

Qrociari CommanderB. 

Ajax, 

DrOMEDES, 

Patboclcs, 

Ttiersites, o deformed and seurriloua Greciou. 
Alexander, Servant Ore.ssida. 

Servant fo Troilus 
Servant to Pans 
Sen'ant to Dionicdes. 

Helen, Wtfe to Menclaus, 

Andromache, Wife to Hector. 

Cassandra, Daughter to Priam ; a PropheteBn. 
Cresstda, Daughter to Oalchas. 


Trojan and GTCcinti Soldiers, and Attendants. 
SCENli, — Trot ; and the Grecian damp Jtefore it. 
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PKOLOGUE. 


In Troy, there lies the Bconc, From isles of 
Greece 

Tlie princes orgulous,* their higli cliafM, 
ilavc to the port of Athens sent th<‘ir ships, 
Fraught with the ministers and instruments , 

Of cruel war : sixty and nine, that wore 
Th<Sr crownets regal, fioin the Atlieniiin hay 
Put forth toward Phiygia ; and their vow is made 
To ransaek Troy ; within wdaw strong iiniiiuies 
The ravished Helen, Monelaus^ queen, 

With wanton Paris sleepvS ; and that's ll )0 quarrtd. 
To Tenedos they eoine ; 

And the dc<q>-<h*nw'ing harks* do tiujre di«igorge 
Their warlike fraughtage. Kow on Daidan plains 
The fresh and yet unl)ruis<vl Gre<*kfl do ]iiteh 
Their brave pavilions : Pnaiii’s six-gated cit}, 

(♦) Flrut folio, Barkt^ 

■ Th^ prinert orf'ulous, — ) ** OrffulouR,’* from Ihi* Prem b 

OrffuetileuXf nieaiiK proud, haut/hti/ 

b ParrtAn. and T>njbrla, ilelKui, Clu'liw, Trolen, 

And Antt'iiondi'S, - j 

So tlirse namcH nri» exbibitrd in Ihi folio I<i23, (vk irb tin exu jitiow 
of the last, winch m thin " a rir< uTnHtiinn tliiit 

leada ua to conjn liirt hhnkcKpcari bod f ormuUi tl I jdj-’rttf t j>« »n 
railed, “ The bjhloryc, Sr^;c niid dyNlriu* >«in of 'I'royi 

•* The firslr of all and atrenucut i ke witb.iil 

Waa by the Ivyiigi' railed Dardanydrs , 

And in storyp l>kc an it la r«iundc, 

Tttmhrta wh% named tbo i»c*i onde , 

And the thirdc called Heiyu§ , 


Dardan, and Tymhim, llelins, Ohotaa, TroioU| 
Anti Anlenorides,^ with massy staples, , 

Anil eoiTOsjKmBivc and fulfHling bolts, 

Sporr' up the sons of Troy. 

Now exportation, iiykliiig skittish spirits, 

On one and other side, Trojan and Oivok, 

Sets all on hazard. — And hiiher am. I come 
A piologne arm'd,'* — hut not in (‘oniideneo 
Of author’s pen or aefor’s voice ; but suited 
111 like eonditions as our argument, — 

I'o tell \ou, fair heh()lil(‘i*s, that our play 
lioapa o’er the vaunt*' and tirstlings of those broils, 
Beginning in the niiddh* ; staiting tliencc away 
I'o what may he digested in a play. 

Like, or find fault ; do as your ]>leasures nio ; 
Now good, or had, ’tis hut tlu^ eliaiiec of Avar. 

^ The fiilirthe jriitc hi^litc nUo Crtheas, 

'I be fvftv Tro tioa, the kyxth ^Ihonyd^t*' frr.— 
nx well OB Caxtiih'x •‘Hrriiycll erf (be bl-l«irvr« erf Troye,** Ar , 
nliere. 111 the (h/tptrr bead'd, How tbei Kvrif'c I’riuiii n'nthtli'ri 
tberyteof il ir paid, •' In ibN (’j(e» weir hive prynciiiall 

patCN. of wboini that one » a -i naiiu^d tUndanr the' ae condi* 
hrxn (he* tbiid Ar /r/r/T tin* foiirtlie* cheliu itic tlUho tropirnnc. and 
the nixthe* nnt* ton idrg,** 

*• Kpi r up thr ffiior of Troy | The folln, wh'*ri' alnric of the old 
f'lIidiinH Thil* l*nihjirut in rivi n, rr'ailH, “.SVerfriiti " Theirbald drat 
preiposiel " iSpen.” an old word aiKndyiMK io §Aut up, wbierb iHiirca- 
iiioniilly iine’et b> < bnucer, SpeMiHer, anti ottn r of onr early wriUim. 

<* ' ainrd, — I from tbiie it ippi am (hat the ancAker of the 
Prolunii’i inkle ad of Wi iinnk the* i uhtomary hlark cloak, ww 
etre in arnr^ur, — " In likie condiiions ur our ari'iitnciit *' 

•* — t/ie vaunt — ) That Ih, the* pan, the fort-yoiny, the turgin 
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ACT 1. 


SCENE r. — Troy, Before Priam’* Palace. 


Enter Troilus armed, and Pandauus. 

Tbo. Call here my vnrlct ;* T’ll unarm acfain ; 
Why should I war ^nthout the walls of Tn»y, 
That find auch cruel battle her© within ? 

Each Trojan that is miiaU'^r of hia hear!,*, 
fjct him to field ; Troilua, alas I hath none. 

Pan. Will this gear ne’er be mended ? 


k » VAr1«t ) A *• TArl«t '* ancltntly tlgnt^ed a foolmam or 

I'Ofll 


Tito. The Greeks are strong, ani^'^^^liiil to 
their strength, 

FifTco to their skill, and to their fierceness valiant; 
Ihit I am weaker than a woman’s tear, 

Tamer th.'ui sleep, fonder than ignorance ; 

TjC^ss valiant than the virgin in the night. 

And skill-less os unpractis’d infancy. 

Pan. Well, I have told you enough of this: 
for my part, I ’ll not meddle nor make no further. 
He tliat will have a cake out of the wheat mii^t 
needs tany Uie grinding. 
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Tro, Have Iiiot tarried \ 

Pan. Ay, Uic grinding; but you must tarry the 
. bolting. I 

* Tno. Ifeve T not tarried ? * 

Pan, Ay, the belling ; but you must tarry the 
leavening. *• 

Tno. Still have I tarried. * 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening; hut here’s yet^iii 
the word • the kneading, the making 

of the cake, the heating of llio oven, and the 
baking: na\, ^>oii mint stay the cooling too, or 
you may chance to burn your lips. 

Tno. Patience herself, vhat gmlde^s e’er she be, 
'^nth lesser blencli • nt sulferance than J do. 

At Priam’s royal table do 1 sit ; 

And when fair Cieasid com»*s into my thouirht^, — 
•So, traitor! — when she conion ! — nhen is ^lle 
thonce ? 

Pan. she looked yesternlirlit fairer than 

ever J saw her look, or nii'v w<iniun < Iw*. • 

Tiio. 1 was about to tell thee, —when my heait, 
Ah wedged with a sigli. would ri\e m twain ; 

Lo'it Hector oi my father shnulil peieeive mo, 

1 have (as when the sun doth light a storm*) 
Bulled this sii^h in wrinkle of a smile : 

But sorrow, Ih.ii is louehM in seeming ghnlneHS, 
i.s like that mil til fme turns to sudden sadness. 

Pan, Am her liair were not somewhat daikor 
than ]leleii*s, — well, go to,— iIkto weic no more 
comparison betwetm the women. — but, for rny ]iarl, 
fiho i.s my kinswoman; 1 would not, as they teirn 
it, praise her ,f-- hut 1 would somebody had henid 
her talk yesteidiiy, ii< I did. I wnll not dispraise 
your si'=t<‘r (^aftsanilia’s wit ; hut — 

Tno. () Paiidaiiis ! 1 tell tliee, Pandarus. — 
When I do tidl thee, ther^ my hopes he diow7rd, 
Reply not in liow many fathoms do<‘p 
Tlu*y lie indreneh’d. 1 tell tliee, I am mad 
III Cressid’s love : thou aiiswerst, .s//e xs/rnr; 
Pour’st in the o]>en iileei of iny heait. 

Her eyc.s, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice: 
Handiest in thy discourse, — 0, that her 
In whose comparison all whites are ink, 

Writwff their own rejiroach ; to whose Roft seizure 
The cygneCs down u harsh j and spirit sense 


Ward ci« the palm of phtt^man tikili 

* tel Pat me, 

Aa true thou telPat me, when I aay I lovo her ; 
But, saying thus, instead of oil and halm. 

Thou lay’st in every gash Uiat love hath given bne 
Tlie knife, that mado it 

Pan. T spi'ak no more than truth. 

I'no. Thou dost not speak so much. 

Pan. Faith, 1 Ml not meddle in M. liot her lie 
ns she is: if she be fair, Mis the better for her; 
an she Ik' not, she has the mends in her own hands.** 
Tno. Good Pandfinia, — how now, Pandanis? 
Pan. 1 have had my labour for my^ravnil; ill- 
thought on of her, and ill-tlionght on of you : 
goiu‘ helwi'cii and bi^weon, but small thanks for 
iny inboui . ^ 

M’lio. AVhat, art thou angry, Pandarus? what, 
with me? 

Pan. Bi‘eaus(‘ she 's kin to nio, therefore she ’a 
not 60 fair n.4 Helim an she were not kin to me, 
she wonhl ho as fair on Friday as lliden' is on 
Sunday.** Hut what care I ? I enro not an she 
weio a hlaekamoor; ’tia all one to nio. 

M'no. Sny 1 she is not fair ? 

Pan. 1 do not care wliethc‘r you do or no. She ’s 
a fool to stay behind her father ; let her to the 
Greek ; and so 1 ’ll tell her the next time 1 siM) 
liei : for my part, I ’ll meddle nor mako no more 
in the uintttT. 

’Pho. 1 Nindariis,— 

Pan, Not T. ^ •* 

MMio. Sweet Pandarus, >*- 
Py^N. Pray you, speak no moro to me; I will 
leave all a.s £ found it, and then' aii«eiid. 

[ hr if. An alarum. 
MMio. I’nee, you ungracious damours ! peac«-, 
mile sounds ! 

F’ools on both sidc‘s ! H(‘len must nerds he fair, 
Will n wifh your blood you daily paint her thus. 

I cannot iiglir upon tliiH aigum(*nt ; 

It IS too still \’d a siihject lor my sword. 

But l^and.injp, — O gods, how do you plague me ! 

I cannot eorno to Oreasid Inif by l^andar ; 

And lie's as tetchy to he woo’d to woo, 

A.S she is htiihhorii-chusto against all suit 


(•) Old text, o-»rori H) Pint folm, it 

a — blench— >} To llen^h momt tn Jttnrh. nr nUtrt nff The 

Word 18 foitiid a^ 4 in in ‘ Jh» WinNr'<« 7 no,' Ar* I' Si **,111 

Hamlei," Act 11 80 2 , and in “ Mea'-un fM .Vl'a'^urc," Ad 
IV Sc 5 

l> — when ^he com''a7 — when la hhv ihentcf J So Kowt ; thi* old 
editions having, ^ ^ 

<« then she comes when sht> m ih^nre ** 

e iiandleNt in thy discourse,— O, that hanti, Ac ] This Irwr, 
ire sumiiie, has suffered from a rompthihor'x irutiSpo;iitioD . the 
geauiue reading, aiiparcntl>, being,— 

* llondlest in thy discourse her hand, -O, that, 

Jn wHose cumaaruonP £tc. 


I'nh'SH, the vronls, ** hi r h.'iod," were intruded tn 1 )« 

rt pitted, ” 

** llanriif St in ihy iliironi''»* her hniid— O, that hantt,'* her 

In aiiv r.isr. It n rvifli nt Imm whC Ni)I«»wr, *' tins timu tcirst 
me/' flittl 'IjoiIiik ik r('{,i ,it mk', or pr< I'nditii. to fH|>edl, wtint 

P.ii liad >.11(1 in pro of f’n teiid.i’a hniid ; nnd the llnei 

shinild Inr inarkscfah a (uoutiori. 

d — she h JH*thc lui'nil't iii hei own hands ] Tlii« was a pro- 
▼erhiaJ expn BKiotr, Ihi* rnr loioir,— Sh»’ rinj»t rnalrc ttiKbest of it. 
So llurton, 10 hi. '* Atiatouo of Mdaiipholy,”— - and If men 
«it! Ik icK'oiJh III Midi r.i-iK.i/ir nit udi t6 %n lh<iir ou>n handt-^ 
tbe> niuit tbank tl.i mi* hr, ” 

• - ‘he would be as lair on Friday as Helen is on Sundsv ] 
WV arc not urn wc ^ntU rstarvl titiK , it peihapi innans,.>-Hhe 
would he toriJiidcred av lair in ordinary appar'Jl a« Helen in 
liaUday floery. 
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ACT I.J 

TcU me, Apollo, for thy Daphne’s love. 

What Cressid is, what Pandar, iSrid what we ? 
Her hex! is India ; there slie lies, a jicurl : 
Between our Ilium and where she resides, 

IM it bo call’d the wild and wandering flood : 
Ourself, the merchant ; and this sailing Pandar, 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 


K liter -^^nkas. 

How now, prince Troilus ! wln'iofoie not 
afield ? • 

liffcnuse not then' : tins uoiuan’H answer 
sorts,* 

For womanish it is to Ikj from tbi*ne<‘. 

"What news, ilOneas, from tlu' fi lo-day 

xHn'k! That Pari^^ is lefnined horin*, uinl hint. 
Tno. ^By whom, yKneas ? 

jTCnk. Troilii'^, liy Mi'nelaiis. 

Tlio. Let Paris bleed: *fis hut a M*ai to scorn ; 
Paris is gor’d witli Meiielaus* lioin. \ Ainrinn. 

Jfiuk, what good spoil i-, out of to^^n 
to-diiy ' 

Tfio. Better at home, if tvoiiUl 7 mujkty were 
niatf , — 

Bui to the s[»ort abroad — are you bound thither ? 
vIOnk. In all swift haste. 

'I’jto. CWne, go we, then, together. 

\Excu}d» 


lecBirs II. 

Alisx. The r\pise jgoes, this: there is among 
the Greeks 

A lord of Ti'ojon ^lood, nephew to H^*tor ; 

They call him, A^x. 

Cbes. Good ; and what of him ? 

Alkx. iThej say^liG is a very man se,^ 
i(ud stands alone. 

. Chks. So do all men, — unless they are drunk, 
sic^c, or lia\e no legs 

Alex. 'Khis man, lady, hath robbed many beasts 
of theii partieului additions;*^ be is as valiant as the 
lion, eiiiirlish us the War, slow as the elephant: a 
man into whom nature hath so crow'ded humours, 
that his valour is crushed into folly, his folly sauced 
with discti'tiori : there is no man hath a virtue, 
tliiit lie hatli tint a g1imp'«e of ; nor any man an 
attaint, but be carrii's some stain of it: he is 
inehiiielioly w ithout eausc, and merry against the 
hair.*’ lie hath tin' joints of every thing, but every 
t/uiig so out of joint, that ho is a gouty Briareus, 
iiiaiij hands and no use ; or purblind* Argus, all 
e\e^ and no siglit. 

(’rj*.s. But how should ihi'i man, that makes me 
smile, nniki' Jlectoi angry? 

Ai.lx. 'J’hev «ft>, he jesterday coped Hector in 
the hattli', and -struck him down; the disdain t *tnd 
shame wdieieof hath ever since kept Hector fasting 
and waking 

t’ltLS. \\ ho comes here ? 

Alex. Mailam, >our uncle Paiulai’u.s. 


TROILUS AND CEBSSIDA. 

I 


SCKNF 11. — 77/< .iiime. .1 Sire* I, 

Enter CiucssroA and Ai.i xanoek, 

(Ven. Who were tho'»e went hj i 
AiwEX. Queen Ifeeiiha and Helen. 

C'RKS. And whither go tin \ i 
Alex. Up to the eastern tower. 

Whose height eominands as suhject all the vale, 
To BOO the battle. Hector, w'lio‘ie patience 
Is, us a \irtue, fi\M, to-day w^as mov’d ; 

He chid* Andioumehe, and siruek his armouior ; 
And, like os iheie were husbnndi\ in wair. 

Before' the sun lose, he was haniessM light,** 

And to the held giK*s he , where every How’or 
Did, as a prophet, weep wliat it i'oiosuw 
In Hector's wrath. 

Cues. What w’as his cause of anger? 


KnUr Panoahur 

Unis. 1 lector's ii gallant inun. 

Ai.lx. As ma> he in llie w*»ild, laily. 

Pan. What 'r llidt ? what’s that? 

UiiEs. (iood inoiiow, un«‘l<* Paiidarus. 

J*AN, (lood inoriow'. cousin Cressid: what do 
jou talk of? — Good morrow', Alexander. — How 
do jou, cousin ? \Mieu were you at Ilium? 

Cni.s. 'riiis iiioriuug, uncle. 

Pav. W luit wore you talking of, when I came? 
Was Hector armed and gone ere ye came to 
Ihum ? Helen was not up, was she? 

(^ur.s. Hector w'l s gone, but Helen was not up. 
Pan. E’en so ; Hector was stirring early. 
Uiusa. That were wo talking of, of bis 
anger. 

l^AN. Was he angry ? 

Cues. So ho sajs here. 


(•) First folio, rbidt$ 


» — sorts,-' J That is, u approyrtriit As m '* Henri 

V.** Aet IV Sr. I - 

" it »tvis vreli with thy fierceuess 

Btifart tk« tun rost, he Has harness'd iipht,— 1 Some ror* 
rupcloQ has btfeii suspectod here and it is nooc' able, that huth 
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(*} First foiio, purbltnded. (t) Firat folio, dudaimd 


in thi> v|uarto« and folio the disputed word is spelt igie, not 
hfibi \et the obvious meaning, that Hector was l^htly amed, 
HUthcientl) lutaUlglble 
c — additions ,] QuaUuet, or ebaraeteristiea. 
d against the liair 1 As we now say,-— apaiiisl thtfraim, Th» 
French have still tiic expression.’— d amtr^poiL 
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Pan. True, he was so ; [ know tho caii'^o tot» ; 
he’ll lay about him to-day, T eaii toll (horn fhat* 
and there’s Troilus will not t*(» »ii; fai hol iud him; 
let them take heed of Troilus ; 1 cun tell tli mi 
that too. 

CitKiib. ^Tiat, is he an^y too? 

Pan. Who, Troilus? Troilus is the hott<‘r man 
of the tw. 

Cbes. O, Jupiter ! there’s no coinpuiivon. 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and 1 lector ? 
Do you know a man, if you see him ? • 

Cbbs. Ay, if I ever saw him before, and knew 
him. 

Pan. Well, I say, Troilus is Troilus. 

Gbbs. Then you say as I say ; for, 1 am sure, 
he is noft Hector. 


Pan. No, noi * J lector is not Iioiluh, in some 
d<*;^rcch. 

(htEK. ’Tis just to each of them , he is himself. 

J’an. lliinself! Alas, poor Troilus! 1 .would, 
he were, — 

C/iiKS. So he Is, 

Pan Condition, 1 liad ^one huio-foot to India. 

CiiKS. 11“ IS not Jlectoi. 

Pan Himsolf! no, h»**s not himself,— would 
*u were liirriicdf ! Wi-ll, I he ^ods ore above ; time 
must frieiul* or end. Well, Tioilus, well, — I would, 
my heart wi re in her hod} * — No, Hector is not a 
Iwtter man than ’I'roilus. 

Ckbs. Excuse me 

r rst folio. iio< 
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Pan. He is elder. « | 

Cuss. Pardon me, pardon jne^ 

Pan. Tbc other 's not come to ’t ; you shall toll 
me another talc, when the other’s come to’t. 
Hector sliall not have his wit* this year. 

Crks. lie hhall not need it, if he have Ifis own. 
Pan. Nor his qualities, — 

Cjikb. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

CuKS. ’T would not become him, — his own’s 

betUT. * 

Pan. Yop have nO jiid;j^ient, niece : Helen 
herself swore tlie other day, that Troilus, for 
a brown f(y;out, (fur so ’tis, I inii.st confoj*'^)— not 
brown neith(‘r — 

Crks. No, but blown. 

• T’an. Faith, to say truth, brown and not brown. 

To say tlie truth, true and lud tnu*. 

Pan. She praised his eomplexiori J^uis. 

Ciins. Why, i’uris hath colour en<)U{;li. 

Pan. So he has. • 

Crks. Tlicn 'J'roilus should have t<io mueh : if 
she praised him above, his complex inn is higher 
than his; he having cobiiir enough, and the other 
higher, is too (laming a pi also for a go<»d eoni- 
ple.\ion. 1 had as lii'i' Ueleir.s gcddeii ton ;ue had 
commeiuh'd 'riodiis (or a copp<'i nos<‘. 

Pan, I swear to you, 1 think Jleleu lovi's him 
better than l*ai is. 

('Jrks. 'riieu slug’s a merry Cl reek,® Indeeil. 
Pan. Nay, I am sun' she does. »Sh(* eaine to 
him tlie other ilay, into the conijiassed wiiulow, — 
and you know he has not past three or four haiis 
on his ehin. « 

C/BKS. Inde^d, n tapster's nrithmi'tie may soon 
bring bis particulars therein to a total. 

Pan. VVMiy, he is voiy xouiig; and >et will he, 
within throe pound, lift as mueh as Jus bi other 
Hector 


Crks. Is ho so young n man, and so old a lifter?*’ 

Pan. But, to prove to you that Helen bnc's 
him ; — sho enme, ami puts me her white hand to 
Ilia cloven chin, — 

Ciufis. Juno have mercy ! — ^how came it cloven? 

Pan. AVhy, you know, ’tia dimpled; I think 
his smiling becomes him bettor than any man in 
all Plu-Jgln. 

Cri'IS. C^, he smiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not? 

(JiiKS, O yes, an ’tweiv n eloud in autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to then: — hut to piovo to you 
that llclou loves Troilus. — 


Cubs. Troilus tvill stand to the proof, if you ’ll 
prove it so. • 

]'an. Tj-oilus! why, he esteems her no more 
than I esteem an liddie egg. 

(’iiFs. [f A on love an addle egg as well as you 
love an iilie bead,* you would eat chickens i’ the 
shell. ^ 

Pan. T cannot choose but laugh, to think how 
slie tickled his ehin ; — indeed, she has a marvollouB 
wlnto hand, 1 must needs confess. 

Crks. Without the rack. 

Pan. And she laki's upon her to spy a white 
hair on his chain. 

(’iiKs. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is richer- 
Pan. But theio uas such laughing! Queen 
Hecuba laughed, tliat her eyes ran o’er, — 

CiiKS. \\ irh mill-stones. 

1’an. And CuK'-andia laughed, — 

C’liKs. Blit th(‘U‘ was more temperate fire 
under the pot of her ejes; — did her eyes nni o'er 
t*oo ? 

Pan. And Hector laughed. 

Cubs. At what was all this laughing? 

Pan Many, at the uhite hair that Helen spied 
on Tl(MIu^’ dim. 

Ciu’s, An ’I had a green hair, I should 
have* laughfMi too 

Pan Tlie;y lauglu-d not so inueli at the bail as 
at hi** prettv an^wei. 

Cm s. Wlmt was his answer? 

Pan. C^uofli she, y/m ’.x* but one and fifty kairs^ 
an yonr vh 'nij and one of them is white. 

Cnrs. Tins Is her que''lion. 

1’an, That's true: make no question of that. 
Onr and fid y hates, quoth he, and one white: 
That white hair is my father, and all the reU are 
his sons Jn}>itn’! quoth ^\\v. lehi eh of these hairs 
IS Tar is. viy husband J The foiked onfj quoth 
he ; plucJe't out. and gm* it him. But tliere was 
sueh laiighiTig ! and Ih'Jen so blushed, and Paris 
so chafed, and all tlic rest so laughed, that it 
passed. 

Crfs. So let it now; for it has been a great 
while going hv. 

Pan. Well, cousin, I told you a thing yester- 
duA ; think on’t. 

So I do.* ^ 

Pan; I’ll be sworn ’tis true ; ho w**weep you, 
an 'twofe a man born in April. ' 

Crks. And I’ll spring up in his tears, an ’twere 
a nettle against May. [A retreat sounded^ 

Pan. Hark ! they ai-e coming from the field : 


Ola text, uuft — Ilowe'^ correction 
o — amrnv llrcok.-*) This exprcssunii, h HCPim to hare 
meAiit oi >ittmouri\i. u frequently met vMth in oUl books 

Our earlifst Lii|;Msh onineily, *' Rolph lfoi»ter Deleter,*’ a 
ohHTUcter, Mho is the (lrf>ll of the piece, called ** Matliewo Mery- 
gieehe.*’ See, too, Act lA' Sc. 4, of the picneiit plai,— 

** A woeful CruMld 'mongst the merrjf Grtttks.** 
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(•) First folio, efflft 

b — so old n lifter A *' lifter" was anciently a cant term for a 
thief, and we still retain it in shop-lifter 
c — one andSftff hairs — ] The old text hns, Cwro and flflv 
hatr't/* &c . which Theohald changed, to maka out the numher 
of Piiam and hla fifty aons. 
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we stand up here? and^sec them as they 
pass toward Ilium ? good aiocc; do ; sweet niece 
Cfossida. . 

Cues, your pleasure. I 

Pan. Here, hero, here’s an excellent place; hci'c 
we may sco most hnively : J 'll toll you them all 
by tlfeir names, as they poss 15y ; but mtu'k Troihis 
above the rest^ 

Cues; Speak not. so loud. . • * 

wEneas ovfr th^ sta^a. 

Pan. That^s iEnens ; is not that ahvuve man? 
^he *8 one of the flowers of. Troy, I ean tell* you : 
but mark Troilus ; you shall see anon. 

An FENMin jtffistcs ovrr. 

Ches. Wlio’sthat? 

Pan. That's Anlon<»r ; he has a slirowd wit, T 
C4in toll \oa ; and he's a man good enough : ht*^*fl 
one o' the soundest judgnienl.sf in 'IVoy, >vho, soever, 
ami a piopei inun of ikmmui. — When eninea Tioi- 
lus ? — 1 ’ll show )ou 'rroiluM anon ; if he see me, 
you shall sei' liim nod at me. 

('kfs. \N'ill he give }ou the 

Pan. You shall see. 

('ur.8. jriie do, the rich*’ shall have more. 

Ill f I on over. 

Pan. 'I'hat’s lleetor, that, that, h»ok you, that ; 
there’s a follow' ! — Go thy way, Heel or ’ — theie ’h 
n brave man. iiieee ! — O, hinve Hector !(P — Look 
how ho looks! tliere’h a counleimiice ! is’tnoin 
brave man ? 

O, aX brave man ! 

Pan. Js 'a not? If does a man's heart good 
look you what haeks are on his helmet I look 30 U 
yonder, do you sec? look you there! tlnie 'h no 
jesting: therc's§ )a>ing on. lake’t oiF who wjll,|| 
08 they sav : there la* Inu ks ! 

CiiEfi. Be those wi»h swords ? 

Pan. Swords I any thing, he cares not : an the 
devil come to him, it's all one. by G(»d’A lid, it 
dot*s one’.s h(*art good. — Yonder com^'^- Pans, yon- 
der comes Pali's ; look y* ynidei’, m -co ; is ’t not 
a gallant man too, is ’t not ? — 

• Paris pis9f*s ov'^r. 

Why, this is brave now. — Wio said he come hurt 
home to-day? he’s not hurt: why, tliis will do 

(•) Fi«t folio tell. ft I Tirnt folio, 

(1) f lr»l folio enjita. a li) First foho onuu, thrre't 

(If) Fint folio, til. 

It Wiil he give you the nod ?] To ifioe Ihe nod meant, we appre 
bend, like to gtve the dor— the uiiinir name ffeftture which turned 
the lurty againet whom it wae directed into ridicule. 


!^o1on*8 heart gwod now, bal— Would I ooold 
see Troilus now k— you ahall aoe* Troilus mo&« 

Hklknus ptunei over. 

Cues, Wlio 's that ? 

Pan. I'liat *s Iltdcmis . — I marvel whore Troi- 
lihs is; — that’s Helenus; — think he went not 
forth to-day: — ^tliat’s Helonus. 

Cum. ('an Helonus tight, uncle? 

Pan. Helonus I no: — yes, ho^l fight indif- 
ferent well : — I marvel where Troilusria I — Hitrk I 
do you not hear the people fcry, Troilus f — Helo- 
nus is a pri(*st. * 

C 11 K 8 . What sneaking fellow comes yonder ? 

Tu OITA’S pasm over, * • 

Pan. Where? yonder? that’s Deiphobiis. — 
’Tis Tioilua ! lhere*8 a man, niece .—Horn ! — 
Brave Troilus ! the princt^ of eliivalry 1 

OiiES. Peace, for sliame, peace ! 

1*AN. Mark liim ; notef him ; — O bravo Troi- 
Ium! — look well upon liim, ?jim‘ ; look you bow 
his sword is bloodied, and his helm more hacked 
than Hector’s; and how he looks, and how ho 
goi's! — O, adniiruhlo youth ! In^ iioVr saw throe- 
and-twenty. — Go tliy wn\, Troilus, go thy way I — 
Hud I a sistiT were n grace, or a daughter a god- 
dess, he hIiouIiJ tak(^ his choice. O, admirable man I 
Paris? — Paris is tiiil to him; and, 1 warrant, 
Helen, (o change, woiihfgive an cyoj to hoot, 

€!iii'.8. Her(‘ cornu more. 

1 ' orccH ovrr fUr stagr. 

Pan. Asses, fwds, dults I cliafT and bran, chaff 
and hran ! jiorridgc afUT meat ! — 1 could live and 
die i' ilu» eves of Troilus. — Ne’er look, ne’er look ; 
the c'Hgles iii-e gone ; crows and daws, crows and 
daws! 1 had lather he such a man os Troilus, 
than Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Guns. TIutg is among the Greeks, Achilles, — 
a heltAT man tlian Troilu' . 

J'an. Achilles ! a drayman, a porter^ a veiy 
camel. 

f'URS. W(‘ll, well. 

Pan. IIW/, welt / — Why, have yon any discre- 
tion ? have j oil anyeyoh*^ do yon know what a 
man is? J» not birth, beauty, good shape, dis- 

(*) First folio omitfl, (t) Fiwt folio, nol. 

(I) FiiMt folio, give monep. 

t) If h€ do, the rlrh thall have more.} If ‘*Tlch " li the genuine 
word. It muAt have conveyed eome elluelon now loit to ue 
poflsib)/, however, Ji may be only o mieprlni fbr tereteh. 
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course^ manhood^ learning, gantlcnefis, virtu4. 
youth, liborality, and auch like/ the epice ana 
CMilt that aoaaoDS a man ? 

Orks. Ay, a niiiiced man : and then to bo 
baked with no date in the pie, — for then the man’s 
date is out. 

Pan. You arc such at woman ! a man knows not 
at what ward you lie. 

Cues. Upon my back, to defend my belly ; upon 
my wit, to defend my wiles ; upon my seen'ev, to 
defend mine honesty ; my mask, to defend riiy 
beauty ; and you, to deft'iid all these . uml at all 
these wards I lic,t ataii tiiouHimd wuU lu's. 

Pan. Sttjfc one <if your ^^atches. 

CiLKR. Nay, I’ll watch you for lhat; aiul lhat’s 
%mo of the chiefest of them tfto . if I eiuinot uaiil 
what 1 would not have liit, J eaii wateh }oii foi 
telling ht)W 1 took tlie blow ; uiil<*.ss it swell past 
biding, and then it’s past walching. 

1 ’an. You iiro sueh fuiotla^t ! 

Kaffir 'rroilus* Jlos 

Boy. Sir, my lord would iiistantlv .^pej k with 
you. 

Pan. When*? 

Buy. At ^our own house ; llieie he iinaniis 
him.* 

Pan. Good boy, tell liiin 1 eonu*. \Knt Boy. 
1 doubt he bo huit, — Kaie 30 wc'll, i^ood iiieeo. 
Cjikh. Adieu, unele. 

Pan*. I’ll he wit|j ^>ou, niece, by and by. 

CiiKS. To hiiiii*:,’* uueir. 

Pan. Ay, 11 token fioiii 'rioilus. | 

Crkh. By tlf£.* same toki*n* -you are a bawd — 
Words, vows, gifts, teais, and love’s full suerilice. 
He offers in another’s «»iilerpn*^e . 

But more in Troiliis tlioiisaiid loUl I see 
Than in the glass of i’andar’s piaise may ho ; 

Yet hold 1 off. Womoii au* angels, w'ooiiig: 
Things won arc done, joy’s soul lies in the doing: 
That she holov’d kiuovs nought, that knows not 
this, — 

Men prize tin* filing iingaiii’d more than it is : 
That she was novor yet, that o\or knew' 
liovo got so sweet, ns when desire did sue : 
Therofoue this maxim out of love I teiieb, — 

FiriU folio, jrt> /t r/A iM I'irst folin ttn h aunthtrr uu>mau 

(t) Ftmt Tolio, I it/I at, at, iVc 

* — them he unarms hhn ) Thrsr utmls itn^ unh in thu quoTtos. 

•* Pan, I *II bo vrlih jnu nioco, Ac 

CKi.s. To bring, uni A ] 

Mr Dyce has bu)H>Iio(1 koiiio exurnples of the pcN'iiliV cx pro^iainn 
to br u'Uh a pet sou to hrtupr-^ 

“ .'Ind 1*11 rlu'u* with Rrven ttli 1 hiive gotten the thing 
That he hath promis’d me, ond then I'tl t^c tstlA Ai/a f»> trtap ** 
Pr». 1 .i»'m Str Clyomou and Sir Ciamj/Jet 
* And here I'll have n. rang at him, that’s flat , 

And, Batthaaar, /’/< brtrtth thee to bnup " 

Ktd's Spanith Trapedp, Ae< IV. 


Achievement is conAnand ; ungavtCd, beseech ;® 
Then* though my heart’s content t firni lore doth 
bear, . 

Nothing of that shill from mine eyes appear. 

[^Exeunt. 


. i^CENK II 1 .— Grecian Gamp. J^efore 
Againeiijnon’;t 

Trumpets. Enter Aoamkmnon, Nestor, Ulyb- 
SI.S, MlxelaT'S, aud others. 

Aoam. Pnnees, 

What gtief hath .‘^et the jaundice on your checks?* 
'^riie ample propositiun that hope make.s 
In all dt'signs begun on earth below. 

Fails in the juomi.'^’d largeness: cliocks and dis- 
asteis 

Glow in the veins of actions highest rear’d ; 

Af^ knot**, by the efuifliix of meeting sap, 

Infect the sound pine, and divert )iis grain 
'I’ortive and errant from his course of growth. 

Noi, pnnees, is it matter new to us, 

'Fhat we conn* shoi t of our suppose so fiu*, 

'I’hat, ullei ‘•even y cat s’ siege, yet Troy walls 
stand, 

Sith every action lhat hath gone before, 

WheiH'of v\(‘ have record, Inal did draw 
Bias and tliwait, not an-swering the aim, 

And that unbodied figuic* of llie thought 
That gave't .•surmised shape. Why tlien, you 
piine<‘S, 

Do you with cheeks aba.*'ird behold our works;* 
And call them shames.J which arc, indeed, nought 
(*lse 

But the protr.ietive IriaK of great Jove, 

To find persi''ti\e constancy in men ? 

The tineiiess of which iiiefal is not found 
fn Fortune’s love , for then the bold and coward, 
The wise and fool, the artist and unread. 

The haid and soft, .seem all uffin’d and kin ; 

But, in the wind and tempest of her frown, 
Diatinetioii, with a hroiolj and powerful fan. 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away ; 

And vviiat hath ma'“* or matter, by itself 
Lies rich in virtue and unmingled. 

(*) First folic. That (t) Flrfct folio. 

^(j) First fuliu, /AiwAir lAonitf (§) First folio, / o«n< 

But thr p.irtiriilnr mc.uung it cun\c>cd baa yet to be diacloMil. 

«' Achiexcnitfiit ib ronimand vntjui n'd, bcacech 1 There !• ao 
niurh obHcunty iii the rongtnirtioii of thia ** maxim, that, 
altbough to UB. in iia terse irregularity, it appears confomuibl* to 
Sli.tko^>eare'a style, xve are not •lurpnsed tliat Mr HameM’s 
imat substitution,— 

** .iiAtee'd men ue command." &c 
should lie generally preferred 

a — hehoUt our works.] Mr Collier's annotator would tend,— 
— behold OUT wrecks * —perhaps rightly. 
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Nbst. With due obscrvanct- of thy go^lhko'*^ With 1 1 iomj of nobler bulk ! 

seat, 13iit let l)i<‘ iiifhan once enrage 

Great Agaiiicmiiuiiy Nestor shall apjily The gentle Thetis, aiifl, anon, behold 

Thy latest words. In the reproof of chancu The strorfg-rihhM hark thioiigh liquid mountains 

Lies the true y»roof of nien : the sea being smooth. <‘ut. 

How many shallow hauhle boats dare sail Hounding iK-tneen the two rnomt elements, 

Upon her patient t hrt^ast, making their wa> I/ikf IVtmmih’ Iioim* where’s then the saucy boat, 

WhoM* weak yntiriflK'iVl sides hut even now 
Co-rivfiird gieatnes^? either to harbour fled, 

. ?71 


i PiKt ^olio, gndly. 


(1l Uturtus ancient 


Isoxirx in« 
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Or made a toast for Neptune. £jvcn so 
Doth valour’s show and valour’s “fourth divide 


In storms of Fortune : for in her ray and brightness, 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brizc,* 
Than by the tiger ; but when the splitting \yind 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 

And flies fled under shade, w'hy, then tiio thing of 
courage, 

As rous’d with rage, with rage doth sympathise, 
And with an accent tun’d in self-same k<*y, 
Ro-chides** to ’chiding Fortune. 

Ulysh. Agamemnon, — 

Thou great commands r, nei’vc and hoiu‘ of Orwee, 
Heart of ou7 iiumberH, soul and only spirit, 

In whom the tempers and tin; minds ol ail 
Should he shut up, — hear wliat Ulysses speaks. 
Resides the applause and approbation 
The which, — most mighty, for thy place and 
sway, — [ 7b A a a m k mxov. 

And thou, most reverend, for thy stictcli’d-oiit 
life, — * [ybNjsToii. 

I give to both your spoecheH, — which weie such, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of(»rc<‘cc 
Should hold up high in bruM , and such again. 

As venerable Nestor, hatchM in silver. 

Should with a bond of air (stiong as the nxletroe 
On which heaven iides) knit all llu* (Ircekish eais*' 
To his cxpiTienc’d tongue, — ^y(‘t let it please 
both, — 

Thou great, and wise, — to hear Ulysses speak 
A(ia:^i. Speak, jirinco of Ithaca;^ and b(»*t of 
leas e.xpeK 

That matter m^edlesa, of iinporllesa burden, 

^)ivido thy lips, than wo aro coirtident, 

When rank Thersiti’s opes his mastiff * jaws, 

Wo shall hear music, wit, and orach*. 

Ulvss. Tioy, yet upon his basis, had been 
down. 

And the gieat Hector’s swoid hail lack’d a master, 
Rut for those instances. 

The specialty of rule hath been neglected : 

And look how many Grecian tents do stand 
Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow factions. 
When that the general is not like the hive, 

’J’o whom tlu‘ foragei*s shall all repair. 

What honey is expected ? Dtgroo being vizarded, 
'J’ho unwbrlhiest shows as fairly in the mask. 

Tlie heavens them‘'elves, tho planets, and this 
con tie, 

(•) Old li'xt, Majtukf 
• brizn.— 3 The or .jnd 

b lle-iliUli'H to rAirfi»() Forfunt* } The old text hiP Jtftrres’ for 
'•bif* Popp fubiitiluiMl Rriitrna . llanmi'r. and Mr 

1 ice. JVpO'f the two former are not biifhrieiitl\ txpres»i\c, but 
t >e li»st will (itftU.ips be more readily accepted than the word wc 
have lenturcd to mopt 

e On uhtth luMvrn rules) Inii all the Greeklsh ears—1 So the 
i|tiartQs the 1v)ltr nadii, — 

*• /w wiiith Hpcieeat ridp, knit nil Greelea eare* ** 
d Speak, prince of I thai a, ftc.) This «iieech*ia omitted in the 
•uaxto. 
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Observe degree, priority, and place, 

Insisturc, course, proportion, season, form, 

Office, and custom^ in all line of order ; 

And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol, 

In noble eminence enthron’d and spbeFd 
Amidst the other ;• ^\^iose med’cinablc eye 
Cdnxicts the ill aspects of planets evil, 

Ajul post-i, like the commandment of a king. 

Saris check, to good and Uvl: but, when the 
planets, 

In evil mixture, to disorder w'andcr,(2) 

M'hat jdagues and what portents ! wliat mutiny ! 

What raging of the sea ! shaking of earth ! 

Oiunniotion in the winds ! friplits, changes, borrora, 

Divert and craric, rend and d(*raeiriato 

I’he unify anil married ealm of stales 

(.^iiife from their fix are ! O, wlien degree is shak'd, 

Which IS till* ladder to all high designs, 

'I'lie^ enferpiiso is sick ! How eoiild commuuitios, 
T)<‘grees in schools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful coinnuhre fioin dividahle shores, 

The pi iini»geniti\e*f and due of biith, 

Pierogrtti\e of ago, crowns, sceptres, laurels, 

Rut by ilrgiee, htand in autlu ntic pliiee ? 

Take Imt degicr* away, untune that string. 

And, luvik, wh it discord follows ! each thing meets 
In nieic oppugnaney : the hounded waters 
Should Idt Ihcir bosoms higher than the shores, 
And make a so]i of all this solid globe; 

Strength should ho loid of inihecility, 

And the rude son should stiiko his father dead: 
J^irce should lie right ; or, latlnT, right and wrong 
(Bctwc'eii whose endless jar justice resides) 

Should lose thoir* names, and so should justice 
too. 

Then c%'ery thing includes itself in piwer, 

Powei into will, uill into appetite; 

And appetite, nil universal w'olf, 

So doubly seconded with W'ill and power, 

Must make perforce an univci-sal prey, 

And, Inst, cat up liimself. Gi*eat Agamemnon, 
This chaos, when degree is suffocate, 

Follows the choking. 

And this neglection of dogix*e it is, 

That by a pace goc**« backward, with+ a pui*poso 
It hatli to climb. The general’s disdain’d 
Rv him one step below ; he, by the 
That next, by him beneath : so e\ery step, 
Examplod by tlie fir.st pace that is sick 

(*) First folio, her (t) Fir*.t folio, in. 

• A the oXhcT , "I Mr Singer reads speciously, but certainly 
in error. — 

• •• Amidst the ether,'* 

t The enterprise is siek *] Hanmcr has,— 

Then enterprise,” S;c. 

g The pnmogenitive — Mr Collier asks “Might we not read, 
primogeniture*’ — forgetful that Rowe, Pope, Theobald, Wsrlmrtoo. 
Haumer, and Capell all read, primogeaUurs, 
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Of bis snperior, mwB to an envio^ fever 
Of pale and bloodloes emulati<m : . 

And ’tia this fever that keeps Troj^ on foot, 

Not her own sinews. To end a tale of Icnji^tli, 
Troy in our weakness stands,* not in her strength. 

N*st. Most wisely hath Ulifliies here discover'd 
The feV’er whereof all our power is sick, 

Aoah. The nature of the sickness found^ 
Ulysses, 

What is the remedy? 

Ulybs. The groat Achilles, — whom opinion 
crowns 

The sinew and the forehand of our boat, — 

Uaring his car full of hia aiiy fume, ' 

Grows dainty of bis worth, and in his font 
Lies mocking our designs : with lilni, Patroclns, 
UiK»n a lazy l>ed, the livelong day 
Breaks scuiTil ; 

And with i idicuhms and awkwanl action 
(Which, slandi'ivr, he imUatum calK.) 
lie pageants us. Soiiioftme, gn^at Agamemnon, 
Thy topless deputation ho puts on ; 

And, like a strutting playoi, — uhoso conceit 
liies ill his hamstring, and doth think it rich 
To heal' the wootlon dialogue and bound 
*Twixt his stretch’d footing and the soatVoldage, — 
Such to-ho-pitied and o’or-wievsfod* sci'iiiing 
He acta thy greatness in : and >\hen he hp<*nka, 
*Tia like a eliinie a-rnendjiig; \>ith terms un- 
squar’d, [dioppM, 

Which, fix)m the tongue of roaring T^jdum 
M^ould scemt hyperbvdes. At this fusty stutf, 
The large Achilles, on his pressM bed lolling, 
From hiM dc<'p clu‘st laughs out n loud applause ; 
C'lies — ExccHeiit, f — 't w Affamnnnon just / — 
Noio play me Xestor , — hem, and stroke thy 
heard, 

As he, Ifeifty \Iress\:l *’ to some vraflou 
I'hat*8 done ; — as near as llie oxticmeRt ends 
Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan ami his wife; 

Yet god Achilles still cries, ExnlleHt / 

'Tis Eestor right ! Now jday him me, Pairochis, 
Arming to answer in a mght alarm. 

And then, forsooth, the faint defects of ago 
Must be the scene of mirth ; to cough and ?pit. 
And with a palsy-fiimhhng on his gorget, 

Shake in and out tlie rivet : — and at this sport 


^alour dies; cries, 0/ enough^ Pairodus: 

Or give me ribs oftteel ! I shall tyolii all 
In plmsffre of my spleen. And in this &ahion, 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, shapes, 

Severals find generals of grace exact,® 
Achievements, plots, oinlers, preventions. 
Excitements to the field, or H|w^ech for truce, 
Suc'ccss or loss, what is or is not, servos 
Ar stuff for these two to moke paradoxes. 

Nkst. And in the imitation of those twain 
(Who, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns 
With an im|H'rinl voic<‘) many are infect; 

A jttx is giowii sclf-willM ; and^bears bis head 
In such a I'ein, in full ns proud a place * 

Ar hnmd Achilles :* keeps his tent like him ; 
Makes factious feasts ; rails on our state of Ikar, 
3h>hl ns an oracle ; and sots Theiwites — , 

A vlavc whose gall coins slandess lik<i a mint— i 
To match us in comparisons with dirt ; 

To weaken and discredit our cxposni’e, 

3 low rank sm'ver roundcil-iii with danger. 

tli.Yss. 'J'lu'y tax our policy, and call it 
cowardice ; 

rount w isdom ns no memher of tho war ; 

Forestall iin^seiVnce, and estof^m no net 
But that of hand : the still and mental parts,— 
'riuit do contrive how ninny hands shall strike. 
When tifness eallst them on ; and know, by measure 
< )f th(‘ir observant toil, the (*nemies’ weight, — 
Why, this hath not n fingcFs dignity : 

I'hey coll this — bed-work, mappory, closot-war ; 
So that the ram, that hatters dowft the wall, 

For the great swing and rudeness of his poise, 
They jffuco before his hand that made /ho engine, 
Or those that with tho fineness of their souls 
By reason guide his execution. 

Nkst. Li‘t this ho granted, and Achilles’ horse. 
Makes many Thetis’ sons. fj^nimpet sounds. 
An AM. W^hat tiiimpct? look, Monclaus. 

Mi n. Fiom Tioy. 

Enter 

Aoah* Whnt would you Tore our tent? 

ACnk. Is this great Agarncfrinorrs tent, I pray 
you ? 

Aoam. Even this. 



(*) First folio, 


(♦) F.r*t folio. •(*) 


(f ) First folio, tall 


• — o’er-VTosted " O’er-wrp'trd ’* mcaos nvfr- 

wputuff tlir image being taken from the iTMtrumcnt ralkd a 
wregt, which was used fur tuning the harp. In the old copies ye 
have, **o'er restoil,'* and the same mistake occurs in a subsequint 
passagn, Act 111. So. S, where Culchas hays,’— 

“ But th'S Anteiwri 

I know it aneh a wrest in their aflairs,” Stc — 

ta« old twt reading, « 

< a rest .n tlieii affairs/' &e. 


h — hg/uQ ’dress'd -1 That is, addrent, prgpargd 
f Sever,tlB and gtyierals of grace exact, — J Mr. Collier’s ann<^ 
tator reads, — 

“Scvcrals and generals atl grace eTtrart.** Stc, 
and Mr Singer, — 

. “ are of grace extract ” 

We should prefer,— 

” Severals and jpreraJs of grace and wtl" ftc.— 
but are not quft*^ ronHnrad that any change is needed 
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ACT l.J 


TE0ILU8 AKD CRESSIDA. 


[SCISNB zit. 


May one, that is a herald and a priii:e^ 
Do a fair message to his kingly ears ? 

Agam. With surety stronger than Achilles’ arm, 
’Fore all the Grcckish heads, which with one 
voice 

C^all Agamemnon head and general. 

Fair leave and large sccuiity. — How 


may 

A stranger to those most imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals 
Aoam. llow^ 

ASnk. Ay ; I ask, that I might waken levo- 
rencfs, * 

And bid'ihe ch(M*k he ready with a blush 
Modest as morning wlion slie coldly e\es 
The ybuthf’iil JMio'hus : 

*Whiclj is that god in office, guiding men*’ 

WKich is the high and mighty Agnineinnon ? 
Aoam. This Trojan scorns ih , or the men of 
Troy 

Are ceremonious courtiers. 

ASne. Courtiers ns fi(‘e, as debonair, unarniM, 
As bonding angels ; that's their fame in peace : 
But when they would secmi soldici’s, they have 
galls, 

Good arms, strong jomls, true swords; and Jo\e's 
accord,'* 

Nothing so full of heart. But p(*}i<e, Aeneas, 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips’ 

The worthiness of praiao distaiiis his w'orth, 

If that the* prais’d liirnseif bring the praise 
foki th : 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That breath fame blows ; that praise, .sofe }mro, 
transcends.’' 

Agam. Sir, you of Troy, call you your.self 
-dEnens ? 

Ay, Greek, thal is my name. 

Agam. What’.s your affair, I pray you*’ 

jEnk. Sir, pardon ; Tis for Agamemnon's <»ar.s. 
Agam. lie hears nought privately that comes 
from Troy. 

AiInk. Nor I from Troy come not to whispei 
him : ^ 

I bring a trumpet to awake his ear ; 

To sijt his sense on the attentive bent, 

And then to speak. 


Agam. Speak frankly os the wind ; 

It is not Agamemnon’s sleeping hour: 

That thou shalt'^know, Trojan, he is awake, 

He tclhs thee so himself. 

jEne. Trumpet, blow loud ; 

Send thy brass vqjce through all these lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know^ 

What Troy means fairly shall be spoke aloud ; 

\Trumpet 8ovmd%, 

Wc have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
A prince call’d Hector, — ^Priam is his father, — 
Who in this dull and long-continu’d truce 
Is rusty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet, 

And to this purpose sj)eak.(3) Kings, princes, 
lords ! 

Tf there he one among the fair’st of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher than his ease ; 

I'hat seeks Ids praise more than he fears his 
peril ; 

L That knows Ids valour, and knows not his fear ; 
That loves his mistress more than in confession, 
(With truant vows to her own lips ho loves) 

And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
In other arms than hers, — to him this challenge. 
Hector, in mow of Trojans and of Greeks, 

Shall make it good, or do his best to do it, 

He hath a lady, wisei, fairer, truer. 

Than ever fjlieek did compass in Ids aims ; 

And w^ill to-^ morrow wifh liis trumpet call, 
Mid-way between your tents and walls of Troy, 
'I’o rouse a Grecian that is true in lovo : 

Tf any come, Hector shall honour him ; 

If none, he’ll say in Troy when he letires, 

The (Tiocian dames are sun-burnt, and not worth 
The splinter of a laiux*. Even so much. 

Agam. This sliall ho told our lovers, lord 

uEneas ; 

If none of them have soul in such a kind. 

We left them all at home : but wc ai’C soldiers ; 
And may that soldier a mere recreant prove, 

That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 

If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 

That one meets Hector ; if none else, T am he.* 
Nest. Tell him of Nestor, one that was a man 
When Hector’s grandsire suck’d ; he is old now ; 
But if there he not in our Grecian hostf 
One noble man that hath one spark fire 


First folio, he 

ft and Jove « acrord, 

Nothing .*o full of heart ) 

Mr Malono had not “ the sniallcst doubt " tha\ ,thr poet tirote, — 

“ and Jove’s a god 

Noihinff so full of heart ” 

We ha\o ver> grnw doubts iihcther he wrote an>thin|* of the 
kind, and are equally sceptical of “/oiV* orcorrf ” beinp, like 
Horace’s Jove proban fe,** an ablative absolute, as Steevens sur- 
mised. To us. ‘'accord ’* appears lo be a depravation of some 
word signifying of old a membraneous covering or receptacle for 
the heart , but th<s word we must admit our inability to supply 

274 


(*) First folio. I'll be he (f ) First folio, mould 

But uhttt the reptmng enemv commends^ 

That breath fame blow*, that prauet sole pure, transcende.'] 

With the exception ol Mr. Collier’s annotator, who substitutes 
tiu senseless compound aoul-pure, for sole pure,” the scholiasts 
appear to be perfectly satisfied with this passage as it stands in the 
ancient copies, and it would seem presumptuous, therefore, to dis- 
turb the text At the same time, wc entertain a firm conviction that 
i^bakespeare has suffered here, as in other places, by a silly trans- 
position of his words, and that he must have written, ~ 

'* But what the repining enemy commends, 

That breath fame blows , that pralae pure Sot transcends.” 



act I.] TROILUS 

To answer for his lore, tell him fropi me, — 

I’ll hide my silver beaid in a beaver, 

And in my rantbrace put this witt>er’d brawn ; 
And, meeting him, will tell him that my lady 
Was fairer tfian his ^randame, and as chaste 
As may be in the world : his ybath in flodd. 

I’ll prove this truth with my thixje drops of blood. 

Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
youth ! • 

Ulyss. Amen. 

Agah. Fair lord -®ncas, let me touch your 
hand ; 

To our pavilion shall I load 3’on, sir.* 

Achilles shall have word of this intent ; 

So shall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent : 
Yourself shall feast witli ns before 30U go. 

And find the welcome of a noble foe. 

{^Exeiint all except Ulyssks aiui Nkstou. 
Ulyss. Nestor, — 

Nest. WTiat says Ulyshi's ? 

Ulyss. I have a young eoncepiion in iny brain. 
Be you iny time to bring it to some shape. 

Nest. What is’t? 

Ulyss. This His: — 

Blunt w'jdges rive hard knots • the seeded pride 
That hath to tins maturity blown up 
In rank Aclnlles must or now be ciopp’d. 

Or, shedding, bleed a nursery of like evil, 

To overbulk us all. 

Nest. Well, and how ? 

Ulyss. TJiis challenge that the gallant Hector 
sends, 

However it i.s spread in general namcN 
Relates in purpose only to Achilles, 

Nest. The purpose is perspicuous e\en as 
substance, 

Whose grossness little characters sum up : 

And, in the publication, make no strain. 

But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Lyhia, — though, Apollo knows, 

’Tis dry enough, — w'ill, with great sjieed of judg- 
ment, 

Ay, witli celerity, find Hector’s purjiose 
Pointing on him. 

Ulyss. And wake him to the unswi'i, think 
you? 

Nbst. Yes, His most meet: who may you else 
, oppose. 


( • ) First folio, firtt 

» Now heavent forbid $ueh near city of youth •] The 
read*, — Now heavens /or/rn</ such scarcity of men! 

b — imputation—] Mr. Collier, following his annotator, reads, 
*' reputation," neither being aware that ‘‘imputation’’ was often 
used in that sense; see •' Hamlet," Act V Sc 2,— “ I mean, sir, 
for his weapon , but in the imputation laid on him hy them, in 
his meed he*s unfeilowed." 
c — oddly—] That Is, unequally. 

d Which entertain’d, limbs are his instruments.—] This and 
the two following lines are omitted in the quarto. 
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can from Hootor bring his honour* off, 

If not Achilles ? 'rtioughH be a sportful combat, 
Yet in this trial much o]>inion dwells ; 

For hero the Trojans taste our dear’st repute 
With thpir fin’st palate : and trust to mo, 
Ulysses, 

Our imputation^ shall be oddly*' pois’d 
In this w'ild action ; for the success, ^ 

Although particular, shall give a scantling 
Of good or bad unto the general ; ^ 

And m such indexes, although small pricks 
To their subsequent volumes, thei'c is seen 
I’he baby figure of the giant mhss 
Of things to come at lai’ge. It ia snppoPd, 

He that meets Hector issues from our choice ; 
And choice, being mutual act of all our souls, 
Makes merit her election ; and doth boil, , 

As Hwere from fortli us all, a man distill’d 
Out of our virtues ; wlio miscarrying, 

What licart receives frqm hence the conquering 
part, 

To steel a strong opinion to themselves ? 

Which entertain’d, limbs aref his insti’uinente,*^ 

In no lt*8s working than are swords and bows 
Directive hy the limbs. 

Ul\hs. Give pardon to my speech ; — 

Therefore His meet Aehilh*s meet not Hector. 

Let ns, like merchants, show our foulest wares, 
And think, jiorchnnce, tlu^y ’ll sell ; if not, 

The lustre of the better yet to show, 

Shall show the botttii’.® Do not consent • 
That ever Hector and Achillos moot ; 

For both our honour and our shame in this 
Are doggM with two stinngc^ follower^t 

Nkst. 1 see tliein not with ni}’ old eyes ; what 
are tJi(*y ? 

[Tlyss. Wl^it glory our Aciiilles shares from 
Hector, 

WiTC lie not jnoud, we all should .share with 
him ; 

But he already is too insolent ; 

And we wcie betler jiarch in Afric sun 
'JHiaii in the pride and salt scoi n of his eyes, 
Should he ’seupc Hector fair : if ho wore foil’d, 
Why, then we did our mam opinion crush 
In taint of our best man. No, make a lottqjry ; 
And, by device, let blockish AjaxC'*) draw 
"Phe sort*^ to fight with 1 lector : among oureelvos, 


*} Uimrto honoUT't (J; Old text iiiierts, in. 

Thblufltre uf the better yfi to skow, 

.**nall sAow the holler ) 

So the lolio the qu,'irto rLadH,- 

The lustre of the better aball exceod, 

Uy thawing the worte flrtt 

• The lorf— J That it, the lot. 




act I.] TBOILUS AND CRESSEDA. [iom nx. 


Give bim allowance as the worthier man,* * 
For that will physic the great ^ifyrmidon, 

Who broils in load applause, and make him 
fall 

His crest that prouder than blue Iris bends. 

If the dull, brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We*ll dress bim up in voices : if ho fail, 

Yet go we under our opinion still, 

I'hat we have better men. But, bit or miss, 

^ ^ at the worthier mam,—] I'hc quarto roadi,— /r^r the belter 
man. 

S • riynnes, 

Now / brgtn <« rrlmh thy adi>lce , ] 


( Our project’s this shape of sense assumes, — 
Ajax employ’d ilucLs down Achilles’ plumes, 
Nkst. Ulyssis, 

Now I begin to relish thy advice ; * 

And I will give a taste of it forthwith 
To AgaAemnon :e^o we to him straight. ^ 

* Two curs shall tame each other : pride alone 
[ Must tarre ^ the mastiffs on, as ’twere their bone. 

lUxeunt 

I The old text reads, — 

I “ Now, Ulytaes, I bef^in,** &c 

I e — tarre—] To tarre mcani to provoke See rote (*),p 31 1. 
i Vol I m 





ACT II. 


SCENE I . — Another part of the Grecian Camp, 


Enter Ajax and Ther8itks,(1) 

Ajax. Thcrsitcs, — 

Thxii. Agamemnon — how if he had boils, 
full, all over, generally ? — 

Ajax. Thersitea, — 

Theb. And those boils did run ? — Saj so, — 
did not the general run then ? * were not tliat a 
botebj core ?• — 

Ajax. Dog, — 

Theb. Then would come some matter from 
him ; I see none now. 

Ajax. Thou bitch-wolf's son, canst thou not 
hear ? Feel, then. [Strikes him, 

(*) First folio omits, f Aon. 

- m AoMkir eoret— ] Query, botchy c«r*' t 


Theh. The plague of Greece upon thee/ thou 
mongrel beef-witted lord 1 
‘Ajax, Speak tlieii, tliou vinewedst^ leaven, 
speak ; 1 will heat thoc into handsonu ness. 

Tiieh, I shall .sooner rail thee into wit and 
holiness ; but I think thy horse will sooner con un 
oration than thou learn a prayer without book* 
Thou canst sti ik(‘, canst thou ? a red murrain o' 
thy jade’s tricks ! 

Ajax. Toadstool ! Icani me the proclamation. 

TuEii. Dost thou think 1 have no sense, thou 
strikest me thus ? 

Ajax. yUe proclamation, — 

Theb. Thou art pi-oclaimed a fool, I think. 


s — TinewedAt fafloeu,-— ] Vinewed U monldy or doeayed. Is 
the folio the word is miiprinted whinitTai: the quuto reode, 
'* uuMlted.** 
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ACT ir.] 

Ajax. Do not, porcupine,* do not ; raj fingcrJ 
itch. * 

Tiricn. I would thou didst itch from head to 
foot, and I had the scratching of thee ; I would 
m/ikn theo the loathsomest scab in Gr(*ece. 
Wlion thou art forth in the inoursions, thou 
stnkcMt as slow as another.** 

Ajax. J say, the proclamation, — 

Thru. Thou gnimbI(‘Ht and railest every hour 
on Achilles ; and thou art as full of envy at his 
greatnoHB us CJerlxTUH is at IVoMorjiina's hciiut\, 
ay, that thou harkest at him. 

Ajax. Mistiess TliM sites ? 

Thicr. ^ITiou shouhlst strike him. 

Ajax, (kihloaf ! 

Thru. Ifc* would pun thee into shivers with his 
fisf, os a ijnilor hn‘iilvs a biscuit. 

AjaV. Y<ui wlior<‘SoTi cur ! [ ////u. 

Thru. Do, do ! ® 

A.1AX. Thou stool for a witch ! 

Tiiim. Ay, do, do; thou* sodden -w'itbsl lord! 
thou hast no more br.iiii tlian 1 havi* in niiru* 
elbows ; an ussiiiego'* iiuiy tutoi thec. Thou scurvy- 
valiant ass ! thou art here Imt tu thrash 'rrojans ; 
and thou lut bought and sold*' aniorio tliost* of any 
wit., like a Ihu haiiaii slave. If thou use to heat 
mo, I will begin at thy heel, and tidl what thou 
art bv indies, thou thing of no ho>v<*ls, thou ! 

Ajax. You liog ! 

Tiikr. You s<*mvv loid ! 

A.TAX. You our I him. 

TiiKR. Mars hK idiot! do, ludcness^ do 
camel ! do, do ' 


Etifet- AcHiniJCH ami Patroclus. 

Acnii.. Why, how now, Ajax ! wherefore do 
you rluKs 

IIow' now, Tlie* sites ! what's the nuilter, man*' 
Turk. You see him there, do >oii ? 

Ariiiii. Ay ; what's the matter? 

Tukr. Nay. look upon him. 

Acuil. So I do; what's the matter? 

Tnicii. Nav, hut regard him well. 

A cun.. \\\'U / wdiy, 1 do so. 

'J'lijcii! Jhit vet \ou bulk not w ell upon him , for, 
whosoever you tuko him to he, ho is A jav. 

Acinji. 1 know that, fool. 

Thkti. Ay, but that fool knows not himself. 
Ajax. Therefore I beat thee. 


[SCRITB I. 

Thrr. Lo, lo, lo* lo, what modicums of wit he 
utters ! his evasioncahafe ears thus long. I have 
bobbed his brain nivc than he has beat my bones : 
I will buy nine sparrows for a penny, and his pia 
mater is not woi th the ninth part of a sparrow. 
This lord, APehilles, wears his wit in 

lii/^ belly, and his guts in his head, — 141 tell*you 
wljat 1 ‘.ay of him. 

AV'jm.. What ? 

Tiran. I say, tbi.s Ajax — 

[Ajax offers to beat him^ Achtllks tnt€r}>09es. 

AcjfTL. Nay, good Ajax. 

Thru, lias not so much wit — 

AniiL. Nay, 1 mii.st hold >oii. 

4'in'R. As will stop the eye of Helen’s needle^ 
for whom ho comes to fight. 

Arifin. Pence, fool ! 

Thru. I wmuld have peace and quietness, but 
the fool will not : he there ; tliat he ; look you 
thei o. 

Ajax. O, tliou damned cur ! I shall — 

A mill.. Will you set your wit to a fooPs? 

'riiru. No, J wan ant )oii; for a fool’s will 
shame it. 

J*\iu. Good w'ord«, Thorsites. 

Ai’HIL. What*‘. the quarrd ? 

Ajvx. I bade the \i]e owl go learn me the 
tenoiir of the pioclamntioii, and ht^ rails upon me. 

Thfh. I seive tliee not. 

Aj \\. Well, go to, go to. 

Thru. 1 s('i\e heie voluntary. 

Ariiir.. Your last seiwiee w'a.s .sutfernnee, ’twas 
not voluntaiy, — no man is beaten voluntary : Ajar 
was here the ’voluntary, and you as under an im- 

prt»ss. 

Tiirr. Kveii so ^ — a great deal of your wdt, too, 
lies ill your sinews, or else tluTe bo liars. Hector 
shall have a great catch, if he knock out either of 
your hill I ns ; ’a* were ns good crack a fusty nut 
with no kernel. 

Ac FUR. What, with me too, Thersites ? 

'riiEii. There’s Ulysses and old Nestor, — whose 
wdt was mouldy ere yourf grandsires had nails on 
their toes, — yoke you like draught oxen, and make 
you plough up the wars.J 

Achil. What, what ? 

Tiirii, Ycs, good sooth ; to, AchiUos ! to, 
Ajax ! to ! ^ 

Ajax. 1 shall cut out your tongue. • 

• Ther. ’T is no matter ; 1 shall speak os much 
as thou, afterwards. 


TROILU8 AND CRE8SIDA. 


{*) First folio, this 

» — |»oivuT>(n^ — "J Here ns in olher paflsiHteg where Ihr word 
occurii. It is sprit ‘ porp^'iitnie," tho old form, which ought 
pcrhHii« to have hf^n retjuued 

h Whi n th"U an fonh in the hicuraienn, thou stnkevt as »lov 
•• another ) Thw U otnittrd in the iolio 

« Do. do ' 1 \n oxprcKsion of oonte.npt. wVlch waa probably 
aef'ompanicJ \ \ *oine niorking geature or friiuace. 
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(•) First folio, he (t) Old text, their. 

(t) First folio, urarre 

d — cin aaslnego— 3 “ Aaainego '* is a Portuguese word for an ass 
« — bought and sola— J That is, out^ittedf befraved. See 
iiotp(»). p .’V18, Vol. II. 

t — to, Achilles i to, Ajax ! to 1] To ^ to / are words of eneou- 
ragemeni which pioughmen of old employed to their draught 
hones and oxen. , 



ACT U.] 

Patb. No more words, Thbrsites 9 peace t* 
Thwb. 1 will liold my p^ice when Achilles* 
brachf bids mo, shall 1 ? 

AcjBcq^. There's for yon, Patroclus. 

Thiul. I will sec you hanged, like clotpoles, ere 
I come any more to your teyts ; I will keep where 
thefe is wit stirring, and leave tho faction of fntils. 

Patb. A good riddance. 

Achil. Marry, this, sir, is proclaimM through 
all our host : — 

That Hector, by the fifth hour of the sun, 

Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tents and T103', 
To-raoiTow morning call some knight to arms, 
That hath a stomach ; and such a one, that date 
Maintain, — I know not what; 't is trash. Fare- 
well. 

Ajax. Farewell. Who slnil I answer him ? 
Achil. I know not, 'tis pnt to lottery ; other- 
wise 

He knew hi^ man. 

Ajax. O, meaning you ? — 1 'll go learn more 
of it. [ P^Xf'unl stveratly. 


SCENE II .--Troy. ‘ A Uoimi in Pi iam*« Palmr, 

Enter Pbiam, IIkctob, Tboilus, Paris, and 
Hblknus. 

Pni. After so many hours, lives, speeches spent. 
Thus once again says Ne'^toi from the Greeks; — 
Deliver Helen, and all lU image iUc — 

As honour, loss of lim.e, iravad, expen.se. 

Wounds, friends, and what else dear that is con- 
sinrCd 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war , — 

^hall he strveh off: — Hector, what .say you to’t ? 
Hkct. Though no man lesser fears the Greeks 
than I 

As far as touchethj my particular. 

Yet, di'cad Priam, 

There is no lady of more softer bowels. 

More spongy to suck in the sense of fi ar. 

More ready to cry out — Who k7iows what follows ? 
Than Rector is. The wound of peace is surety, 
Surety secure but modest doubt is call’d 
The ^acon of the wise, the tent that searches 
To the bottom of the worst. Lot Helen go ; • 

Shicc the first sword was drawm about this question, 
Every tithe soul, ’mongst many thousand dismes,'* 
Hath been as dear as Helen, — I mean, of ours: 

(•) First folio omits, pearr, (f ) Old text, brooch 

(t) First folio, touchec 

* Surety secure;] lo other words, over-confident assurance. 

— dismcs,— 1 Teniht. 

e Ko marvel, thouffh you bita so sharp at reasons, Ac ] Shake 
speare renrats this poor quibble on reasont and rauin* more than 


iBOBin n 

llf we have ]oBt%o many tenths of oars. 

To guard a thiftg not ours, nor worth to us, 

Had it oui* name, the value of one ten, 

Wliat merit *8 in that reason wliich denies 
Tho yielding of lior up ? 

Tbotl. Fie, fie, my brother ! 

Weigh y ou tho w'orth and honour of a king, 

So great os our dread father, In a scale 

Of common ounoes ? will you w'ith eountors sum 

Tho past-proportion of his infinite ? 

x\iid biu*klo-iii a waist most futbontleBS 

Witb spans and indies so diminutive 

As fears and reasons ? fi<», ^or godly sbamo ! 

Hkl. No marvel, though you bitef so sharp at 

n'liHons,® , 

You arc so t^mpty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great sway of his ailaiis with reasons*, 
Because your sjieeeli hath iu»ne that tells Ifmi so? 
Tboil. You are for dioams and slumliers, 
brother priest ; 

You fur your gloves Vith reason. Here arc your 
reasons : 

You know an enemy intends you harm ; 

Vou know n sword employ'd is perilous, 

And reason the object of all harm ; 

Who marvels, then, when Hcleniis beholds 
A Giccian and his sword, if lio do set 
The very wings of reason to his heels, 

And fiy like chidden Mercury from Jove,** 

Or like a star dis-orh’d ? — Nay, if wc talk of 
reason, • 

Let’s shut, our gates, and iJleep : manhood and 
honour 

Sheuld have harc*-hear(H, wou[d they but fat 
their thought.H 

With this crammed reason : reason and respect 
Make livers pale, and Justihood dejeet. 

Hkct. Bi other, she is not worth what she doth 
cost 

The holding. 

TnoiL. What's aught, hut as ’tis valued ? 
Hkct. But value dwells not in particular will , 
ll holds Ins estirnal/j and dignity 
As wx*l) wheicin ’tis precious of itsell 
As in the pii/er. ’ti.s iiifwlt idolatry, 

To make the service greater than the god ; 

And the will dotes, that is attributive 
To what infectiously itself affects, 

Without some image of tho affected merit, 

^’roil. 1 take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will ; 

My wrill en]^indled by mine eyes and ears. 

Two traiMd pilots ’twixt tho dangerous shores 

(*) First folio, hard (t) First folio, mad*. 

(1) Plmt folio, incHneabU. 
once See note («),p IM, Vol II. 

<1 And fly like chidden Mercury, Ac ] Thie and the followms 
line are tranaposea in the folio. 
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Of will and judjfifinont : how raay I avoid, 
Although my will disiasto whnt it oicctt'd. 

The wife I chose ? there can ho no evasion 
To blench from this, and to stand firm liy honour : 
We turn not back the silks upon the merchant, 
When we have soil'd* them; nor the remainder 
viands 

We do not throw in unreapective sieve t 
Because we now arc full. It was thouiyht meet, 
Paris should do some vengeance on tlio (brooks : 
Your breath of full consent bellied his sails ; 

The 8(*e^ and winds (old wranglers) took a truce. 
And did him service : he touch’d the jawts desir'd ; 
And, for an old aunt,'^ whom the Greeks held 
captive, 

lie brought a Grecian queen, w'hose youth and' 
freshness 

Wrinkles Apollo’s, and makes stale** triejnoming. 
"^Hiy keep wc her ? the Grecians keep our aunt : 

Is she worth keeping ? why, she is a pearl, 

C*) Firtit foUo, epoyCif (t) Pynt folio, ««Miw 

• — tn oM »unt,->l This vm He«lona, Priam*! aiaUr. 

m 


Whose pi ice hath launch’d above a thousand ships. 
And turn’d crown’d kings to merchant*^. 

If you’ll avouch ’twns wisdom Paris went, 

(As you must needs, for you all cried — Go, go /) 
If jou’ll confess he brought home noble prize, 

(As you must needs, for you all clapp’d your hands, 
And cried — Inestimable /) why do you now 
The issue of your proper wisdoms rate. 

And do a deed that fortune never did,— 

Beggar the estimation which you priz’d 
Bicher than sea and laud ? O, theft most ^ae. 
That we have stol’n wliat we do fear to keqp I 
But, tJiieves, unworthy of a thing so stoJ’n, 

That in their country did them that disgrace^ 

« We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Cas. [Without J] Cry, Trojans, cry ! 

Pai. What noise? what shriek is this ? 

Ti^oil, ’T is our mad sbter, I do know her voice. 

Cas. [ Witho\itI\ Cry, Trojans 1 

Hect. It is Cassandra. 

b — makes stale fha The quarto xeada,— **makea ptfl# 

the morning,'* Ate. 



ACT ILJ 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. [bobnb ii. 


Enter Cassakdb^, ^ 

Cas. Crj, Trojans, crj ! ]eiixl me ton thousand 
<‘yes, 

Ajid I will fill them with prophetic teara. 

Hect. Peace, sister, peiu4d 
Cas. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled 
eld,'' 

Soft infancy, that nothing const* hut cry, 

Add to my clamour ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mass of moon to como. 

CVy, Trojans, cry ! piacPse ^oiir e'vos with toais! 
*] roy must not be, nor goodly Tlion stand ; 

•(hir fire-brand brother,^ Pans, hiiriis us all. 

(‘ry, Trojans, ciy ! a Helen and a w’oe ! 

C 1*3', cry 1 I'roy burns, or eKe l(‘t Helen go, 

I Ej'if. 

Hect. Now, youthful Troilus, do not these Ingh 
strains 

Of divination in our sisU'i* work • 

Some fouelies of ieTinir.>e oi is your blood 
So inudK hot, tluit no tli^eoiii'M* of reason, 

Nor fear of h.ul siicees« in a had cause. 

Can (juality the same? 

Tiiotl. \Vh\, hiother Hoch»r, 

Wo may not think llu' justii(*s‘- of eaeh net 
Such and no other than event <h)th foini it ; 

Nor oneo deject tluj couiaoo of our minds. 
Because CiLssaiwlia’s mad; her hiain-siek laptun'.s 
Cannot distaste the goodness of a quarrel, 

V'hich hatli our several honouis all <*ngag*d 
Tj make it gracious. For niv private pait, 

I am no inoie toueh’d than all Piiaui’s sons : 

And Jove forbid thoie should he done amongst us 
Such things as miglit olfend the weakest h[ileen 
To fight for and maintain ! 

Pah. Else might the world convince* of levity 
As well my undertakings as v’(uir connsids 
But 1 attest the goth, your full consent 
Gave wings to iny jiroja'iision, and cut off 
All fears atUmdiiig on so duo a jnoject. 

For what, alas, can these rny single aims? 

WJiat propngmUitm is in om* man's valour, 

To stand the pu4i ami enniitv of those 
riiis quarrel would exciie ? Yt*t, I piotest. 

Were I alone to pass® the difficult it s. 

And had^as ample piiwer as I have will, 

Paris should ne'er rcti act what he hath done, 

Nor faint in the pursuit. 


I • 

Pm. , Paris, you speak 

Like one besotted on your sweet delights : 

You have tli<» lunicy still, but these the gall ; 

So to be valiant is no priuso at all. 

Pah. Sir, I propose not merely to m v self 
The jdoa.surcs such a beauty bi ings w ith it ; 

But I would hav^e the soil of her fair rape 
Wip’d otf, in lionourable keeping her. 

What treason weiv it to the lansackM queen, 
Disgrace to your great worths, and ^hoini' to me, 
Now to deliver her possession up 
On terms of hiuse compulsion ! Cun it ho 
'riiat so degiMioiiue a strain as thijs, ^ 

Should once set footing in vonr generous kisoms ? 
There’s not the mi'aiwst spiiit on our ]>arty, 
Without a heart to dare, or swoid to draw, * ^ 
When Helen is defended ; nor none so nohip, 
Wliose life were ill best ow’d, •or death uufaiu'd, 
Whore Helen is the subject: then, I say. 

Well may wo tight foi^her, wliom, wo know well, 
The world's largo spaces cannot ])arnllek 

JlEcr. J^iris, and Tioiliis, you ha\e both said 
well ; 

Ami on the cause and qiiesiion now in hand 
1 lave glo/.M, — hilt siijH*rficially ; not much 
Uulilvo young men, whom Aiistotle thought 
Unfit to hear moial philosophy:** 

The icasons you allege do more eoiidiieo 
’I'o the hot passion of di^t(*inp(‘r*d blood, 

1'han to make up a free det(*rminafion 

’^JVixt right and wrong; for pleasuie and fevenge 

Have ears more d(‘af tiian adders to the voice 

Of lyiy tiue decision. Nature ciavcs 

A’l ilucs he renderM to their ow’nerft; now, 

What nearer debt in all hiiinanify, 

^riian wife is to the hii'^brnd? If this law 
Of nature he cormpled ihiough ofrectioii ; 

And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
’J’o then bcmirnhed wills, j^-sist the same ; 

I’here is a law in cacli woll-ordiT'd nation, 

To curb those raging ajipolifcs that are 
Alost disobedient and lefiaelory. 

If Helen, then, he wife to Sparta’s king,-— 

As it is known she is, — tlu'sc moral laws 
Of natuie ami of nations* speak aloud 
To have her hack ret urn’d : thus to pcrsiBl* 

In doing wrong extenuates not wrong, 

But makes it much more heavy, lli'ctor’s opinion 
Is this, in way of truth : y(‘t, ne ’erthcless, 


(*) Fast folio, can 

• —-torinhUd eld. — 1 The quarto ha'- riders , tbf folio, old^ 
h Our fire-brand brother,— J An allusion to iiccuba having 
dreamed, when pregnant with Pans, 3h2 should br.ng forth a 
burning torch, — 

** — ft fncf praqnana 
Cunis reffina Farm treat ’ 

JEneid,\ /. 705. 

« — paaa the difficult A very doubtful expretaion. Mr 
CidUer'a aonAtator roads powc for ** pakS." 

VOL. Ill 


(■) First folio, Nation 

m 

d .• not iniiPh 

Unlike young men, whom Aristotle mought 
Unlit tn Vicar moral philf>-,oiiliy •] 

T)id Shakrspeaie And thn oViservation m the earlier play on widen 
he based his "Tro 'ufc and t'rcssida." or borrow it fironi Bacon or 
obtain It iiiimediatelv from AIl^tot1e? The inquiry is of som* 
importance. Ariitotle ■pe.tks of politics — tov iro\iT<«(»i« oIk knri* 
otKcroY diffioarift 6 — though in the passage above, as in 

Bacon’s "Advancement of Learning,** the lemacb ii applied to 
morals 
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M y hpriLoU brtithroii, I propcMjil ;^ou 
111 rotiolutioii tt) keep IToloii still , 

For ’tis a cauao that hath no innni dopondanoc 
Upon our joint an<l soviM'iil (Ugnitu*^, 

Tkoil. Why, ihoro \ou UaichM tho life of oui 
design : 

Wore It. not ;j:h>ry that wo more afh'vlod 
Than tho ptTfonimnco i»f oiii homiuo; splooiia, 

1 would not wish ii drop of ^I'roi.ni hUuid 
Spoilt moK' in her dofemv. But, woiihy Hector, 
She is a theme of honour and lonowii ; 

A spur to valiant and majt;nnnifnousM«io.ds ; 

Whoso pn^seiit courage may Iw'fit d#Mn our foes. 
And fame in time to coiiio candnizo ns: 

For, I presume, bravo llootor would not lose 
So rich advantagi' of a promis’d glory, 

As siudos upon the forehead of this action, 

For the wridc world's revenue. 

Ov^n ^ 


11 EOT. I am )Oura. 

You valiant offspring of great Priamus. — 

I have a roistiug oliallcnge sent amongst 
Tho dull and factious nobles of tho Greek*!, 

Will strike amazement to thei»* drowsy spiiits: 

I was adviatisM their great g' lioral slept, 

WhiK^t onudation in tlio army crept ; .. 

This, 1 presume, will woke lum. ^Exeu^ 


SCENE 111 . — The Grecian Camp. Before 
' Achillea’ TeiU. 

Enter Thkhsitfs. 

Theu. How novr, Thersites ! what, lost in the 
lahjTinth of thy fury ? Shall the elephant Ajax 
carry it thus ? he beats me, and I rail at him : 




ACT II.] TROILUS AND ORESSIDA. [ncwsM in. 


O, worthy satisfaiotion ! would it were otherwise; 
that I could beat him, whilst |iC railed at me: 
’sfoot, 1*11 learn to conjure and raise devils, but 1*11 
see some issue of my spiteful execrations. Then 
there’s Achilles, — a rare enginer. If Troy he not 
taken till these two undermK^ it, tlie* walls will 
stand till they fall of themselves. O, thou gredt 
thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou art 
iTove, the king of gods ; and. Mercury, lose all ttio 
serpentine craft of thy cadv4^eus ; if ye * take not 
that little-little less-than-little wit from them that 
they have ! which short-armed ignorance itself 
knows is so abundant scarce, k will not in circum- 
vention deliver a fly from a spiibu*, without draw ing 
theirf massy irons and cutting tlic web. After this, 
the vengeance on the whole cain]> ! or, i at her, the 
bone-ache 1 for that, mothinks, is the curse de- 
pendant on those that war for n placket. I have 
said my piayors ; and d('\il envy, say Anion. — 
What, ho ! my lord Achilles ! ^ 


A’n/cr pAiiiorLVft. 

Path. Who’s tliero? Thersites! Good Tlier- 
sites, come in and luil, 

Thtik. If J could have rememhered a gilt 
counterfeit, thou wouldst not hux* slip]){*d out of 
my contemplation but it is no matter; thyself 
upon thyself! I’he common curse of mankind, folly 
and ignorance, ho thine in great ro^enllc, heaven 
bless thee from a tutor, and discipline cornc not 
near thee ! Ijot thy blood ho thy dirc'ction till thy 
death ! then if she that lays thee out says tlioii art 
a fair corse. I’ll he sworn and sworn upon’l, slic 
never shrouded any but lazars. Amen. — Where’s 
Achilles ? 

Patr. What, art thou devout ? wast thou in i 
prayer ? 

Ther. Av ; the heavens Jiear me ! 


Enter Achileer. 

Aohil. Who ’s there ? 

Path. Thersites, my lord. 

Achil. Where, where? — Art tliou come? Why, 
my cheese, my digestion, why hast thou not served 
thyself in to my table so many meals ? Come, — 
what’s Agamemnon ? 


'*Thbr. Thy commander, Achillea then tell 
me, PtttrocluB, what’s Achilles? 

Path. Thy lord, Thersites: then tell me, I 
pray tht'e, what’s thyself? 

TifEji. Thy knower, Patroclus: then tell mo, 
Patroclus, wdmt art thou ? • 

Patr. Thou mayst tell that knowest. 

Achil. O, tell, tell. 

Tiu^n. I ’ll dcfdlne tho wliole question : — Aga* 
nu^mnon commands Achilles ; Achilles is my lord; 
1 am Patimdus* knower ; and Patrodiis is a fool. 

Patr. You rascal 1 

Twer. Peace, fool ! 1 have not done. 

Achil. ITc is a jirivileged man.— Proceed, 
Thersites. . 

Titer. Agamemnon is nfool; Achilles is a fool; 
Thersites is a fool ; and, as afon'said, Pat^'oclus Is 
a fool. • 

Aciitl. Derive this ; como.p 

TfiER. Aganuunnon is n fool to offer to command 
Aehilh's; Achilles is a fool to be oommanded of 
Againi'innon ; ’J’hersites is a fool to 9orvc such a 
fool ; and Patroclus is a fool positive. 

]*ATu. Why am I a fool ? 

Tiier. Mak(‘ that deiimiul of the prover.** — It 
sufticcs me thou art. Look you, who cornea 
here? 

AnnL. Patroclus, I’ll speak with nobody. — 
Ckunc in with me, Tliersites. \ExiL 

I’riKR. lT(*re is such ]>atchcry,® such juggling, 
and such knavery I all the argument is a ouckold 
and a wlum*; a good quairel,*to draw emulous* 
factions, and bleed to deatli upon. Now tho dry 
serjnffo on tho subject I and war aiij} lechery con- 
found all ! [^Exit. 

Enter Aoamemnon, ULyssRs, Nestor, Dio- 
MKUK.s, and Ajax. 

Aoam. Where is Achilles ? 

Within his tent; hut ill -dispos’d, my lord. 

Aoam. IajI it 1)0 known to him that we ore hero, 
lie shenP* our mt^ssengers ; and wo lay by 
Our npjiertainments, visiting of him : 
lA*t him he told so ; lest* perchance he think 
Wc dare not move the question of our jdacc. 

Or know not what we are. 

Path. I shall so say to him. 

[Exit, 


(*) First folio, thou. (t) First folio, the 

il) First folio Inserts, n ^ 

* If I could have rememhered a gilt counterfeit, thou wouldet 
uothave slipped out of my rontemplatinn 1 A similar play on tltp 
and eounter/eit, the cant names for false piec es of monev, occurs 
to'* Romeo and Juliet " see note ()'), p 179. Vol I By'*con- 
totnplation," he refers to lilt previous devout Imprecations. 

h — of the prover.ol The folio reads, to the treator. 

* — patchery, — 3 “Patchery” meant roguery ^ vtllany; not 
Wtgt aa Mr. Collier persists in ezplainini; it. 


• (*) Y\m. ioho, en.ulnltone, 

•* 

d He silent our mfeeengtre An emendation of Theobald , tho 
quarto readiiif?, — 

" He eair our nicssenf'ers," See 

the folio,— 

•• He eenl our messenirers," Sec. 

• Let hfm be toH so, lest pirt'konre he ihinkt See.] From the 
quarto; thef*»lio loivlnij, — 

** l.c*t Mm be told of. to perchance,** Set. 

. * - 



Aci Ti.] TIIOILUS AND CRESSIDA. [scbkb m 


Hi.Yfls. Wc saw him at the opening of his ten! : 
lie jn not sick. 

Ajax. Yes, Iion>sick, sick of proud lieart : you 
may call it melancholy, if you* will favour the 
limn ; hut, by my head, 'tis pride: hut why^ «hy? 
let him show us at cause. — A word, rny lord. 

[Talen ArjA.MKMNox iiauh, 

Nkst, What moves Ajax thus to hay at him ? 

Ulyss. Achilles liath invt‘iglod Ins fool from him. 

Ts'kst. Wl^io? Thersites? 

ULYftS. lie. 

Nkst. Then will Ajax lark mafli'r, if lie h.ave 
lost his argiMniait. 

Ui-YHS *No ; you w‘e, he is his argument that 
has his ai'guiiuait, — Aehilles. 

Nkkt. All tlie hettei ; tlieir fraetioii is more 
our wis|i thnri their faelion : hut it as a si long 
composure a fool eowld disunite.* 

Ulyss. The amity that uiMlom knils not, full\ 
may easily imlie. — lleic ismies Patioelus. 

Nkst. No Aeliill<*.s with him. 

Ulyhh. I'he elephant hath joints, hut none fur 
courtesy: his h*gs aio legs f«»r neeesMty, not for 
flexure.J 

I?e-ni((r i^vTn()^T.l s. 

Path. Aihilles huK me say, he is much soiry, 
If any thing more than ymr spoit and pleasuie 
Did move your gieatne«'S and this nolile '^t.iti* 

To eidl upon him ; he hopi's it is no other 
Dot, for your hearth ami your digestion sake, 

All afler-dimior’s breath. 

Aoam. , Ileal >011, I’.utioelds ; — 

We are too well acquainted >\ilh theso nns>MMs: 
Dut his eiasiun, wiiigM IIium suil’t with seoiii, 
Cannot outH> our iippri’liiMisious. 

Much attnhute he Imth ; and nuieli the jeastm 
Why wo aserihe it to him. yvi all his virtues, — 
Not virtuou>>l_) oii§ Jiis onu part beheld, — 

Do in our eyes hegin to lose (heir gloss ; 

Yea. II like fair fruit in an unwholeMuno clihli, 

Are liki‘ to rot untasted. Go and tell him. 

We came to apeak with him : and you shall not sin, 
If you do fjny we think him ovei quoiid 
And under- honest ; in s'‘lf-assumj»tion greatiT 
Thau in tlu; note of judgment : and worthier than 
himself 

ITcro tend the savage strangeness he puf'^ cm. 
Disguise the holy strength of tludi eommand. 

And underwrite in an ohsening kind 
Ills hunmrous ]>rodoiuiiuiu(v ; yeiv^ \vateh 

1*) First folio niTMls ffou (ti First folio, Mr 

(t) First lolio, First lolni, of 

l i' ) First folio uiHTtn. and. 

• ,< itri^nq compoHurr afoul ceuid The folio readN 

» strong eounsfii that a Foolc coiilu Uisunlth. 


Ilis pettish luncsjjhis chbs, his flows, as if 
The j>as.sage and whole carriage of this action 
Rode on his tide. ^ Go, tell luin this ; and add, 
Tliat, if he overbold his pric<' so much,* 

We’ll none of him ; hut let him, like an engine 
Not portaWe, lie un|}fr this rc'port — 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to war : 

A Stirling dwarf we do allowance give 
liefoic a sltM'ping giant : — tell him so. 

Patr. 1 shall , and bring his answer jirosently. 

[J'Jxit, 

AfiAM. Jn second \t»iee wc 'll not ho satisfied ; 

W e come to speak with him. — Ulvsses, entei >ou. 

[ h\rit ULYSSKS.r 

Ajax. What is Ik* more than another? 

Agam, No moie than what he thinks lie is 

Ajax, Is Ik^ -sO miich? Do \oii not think he 
thinks himself a hettci in. in tlian I am? 

A(JAM. No qiiestiiui 

^ Ajax. Will 3011 suhsci die his thought, and .say 
he IS? 

Af,AM. No, noble Ajax ; ;^<mi are as stiong, as 
v.diant. fis wis(\ no loss noble, much iiioie gtaitlo, 
and altogether nioie li actable. 

.A.JAX. Why should a man be proud Ilow 
doth pride glow'? 1 know not what pnde is,* 

Aoam. Vour mind’s llii* clearer, Ajax, and 
xour \irtues the fairi'V. lie that is pioud eats up 
him -.ell • piido IS hi-, own gl.is.,. }iis own trumpet, 
his own eluonicle; and wliate\er ]>iaiM*s itselt but 
in the <leed, de\oms the d' ed in the pinise. 

Ajax. I do hale a proud ni.in, as I h.ite the 
engendeiiiig of toads. 

Nfsi. [ /l.so/c.J Yet 1 k‘ Io\ os himself: u-’L not 
strange* / 

Ci.Assis. 

I'r.YSs, AeluIIes will not to the field to-morrow, 

Agam. Wlial 's Ins eA< u>e ? 

l'i.Yss. He doth rely on none ; 

Ihit earn(*s on the stream of liis dispose, 

Without ohsi‘r\ance or lespeet of any. 

In will peculiar and m self-adniissi m. 

Agam. Why will he not, upon our fair request, 
Untisit his person, and share r!ie air with us? 

Ui.Ybs. 'J’hings small as nothing, for request’s 
sake only, [ness^^^Ji 

He makes important : possess’d he is w'ith greiit- 
And speaks not to himself, hut wilh a pride 
Th.at quarrels at self-luenth : imagin'd worth t 
Holds in lus blood such sw'oln and hot discourse, 

(*) First folio, trhat ** if (f) First folio, vraih, 

^ If petUth Junes,—] A correction of Hanmer; the foU* 
readini;,'— 

“ His pettish lines," &c. 

In the quarto, the passage runs,— 

’• UU MWW Oflrf Uuu, bi. ebb. ud aem, «d if.” It.. 
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A&e n.) 

That, ^twixt his mental and his^ttvc parts, 
KlngdomM Achilles in comn\oti|n raphes, 

And Imttei'B itself : what sliould I sav. ? 

He is 80 pkguy>proud, that the death -tokonsO^) of it 
Cry — *Vo recovery, 

Agam. L(jt A jat to him. — 

‘ DonrV>rd. go you and greet him in h\> tent : * 

'Tia said ho holds yon well ; and will be led. 

At your request, a Ikth* from hiinstdf. 

UtYi^s. O, Agamemnon, let it not be so ! 

We’ll coii‘»eerate the steps that Aja\ makes 
When they go from Aehillcs: shall the jiroiul lord. 
That bastes his airogance with Ins own seam, 
*And never suffers matter of the woild 
Junior his tliouglith, — sa\e sueh ns <1(> resolve 

And ruminate Inmself, ^liall lie In* w'oi shipp’d 

Of that w'O hold an idol moie tlian Ik* ? 

No, this tliriee-w’oithy and i iglit-valiant lord 
Must not ''O stale his palm, no)»ly aequiiVl ; 

Nor, by my will, n^'-iilipig.ite Ins nna-it, 

As anipU tithvl as Aehilles is, 

11 y going to Aehilles . 

'^riiut weie to eiilaid Ids f.it-already ]>iide ; 

And add moie j^*ojils to Caiiec'r when he burns 

With enteitaiinng liieiit 

This had go to him ’ fliq/iid* fahid ; 

And .sa> in llinnder — go to him / 

Ni.nt [Asoh ] (>, (his IS well, he mbs the vein 
(d“ him 

Dio. T/l.soA'. I And liow' his wlenoc drinks up 
this applause ! 

-A. 1 AX. If 1 go to him, w’ilh mj' armed fist 
I’ll pash him o’er the face. 

Agasi. O, no, you shall not go. 

Ajax. An 'a he pioud with me, I'll phoezo" his 
jnide : 

Lot me go to liim. 

Ulyss. Not for the w’mlh that hangs upon our 
qnan el. 

A.tax. a paltiy, insfjlent fellow, — 

Nkst. ] JIow he deserihes liimself I 

Ajax. Can he not Iw suciable’'* 

Di.yss. \ Aside The raven chides blackness. 
Ajax, I’ll let his hnmoiiis’ blood. 

Agam. lie will he tlie pliy.sician that 

should be the patient. 

Ajax. An ail men wore o’ my mind, — 

Ulyss. \Aidde ] Wit would he out of fa.shion. 
Aja^. ’A should not bear it so, ’a should 
eat swords first : shall pride carry it ? 

Nkst. l^AaideA An ’t would, jou’d carry half. 
Ulyss. [_Aiiide,’\ ’A would have ten shares. 
Ajax.. I will knead him, I’ll make him supple. 


■ /'// pheeze hi» prtde ] I'll Uckle bis pride See note {!>), 

p. 2i7. voi r, 

b He^ not Vet tbroujrb varm ] In the old copies these words 
ar« inadveiteiill> ascribed to Ajax. 


[8CBNX irt. 

•Nkst. He’s not yet through wann ; 

force him with praises : pour in^ {lOur in ; his 
ambition i.s dry. 

Ui.Ys.s. [7’o AaAMKMNQN.] My loid, 3 *ou feoti 
too much on this dislike. 

Ni*: 8T. Our noble general, do not do so. 

Dio. You must prepare to fight without Achilles. 
Ulyss. AV^hy, ’tis this luimuig of him doth him 
harm. 

Here is a man — hut *t is before his face ; — 

I wdl be silent. * 

Ni*^*<t. Wherefore should }Oii so ? 

Jle is not emnloiia, ns Acbillos i.s. 

Ui.Yss. Know the whole world, he is^ns valiant. 
Ajax. A whori'.son^ dog, that shall palter thus 
with us.! A\'ould lie weu* a 'I'rojaii ! 

Nkst. AA'hat a vice were it in Ajax now — • 

Dlyss. If he were pioud,— * • 

Dio. Or (‘ovetoiis of praise, — 

UiAhS. Ay, ni surly home, — 

Dro. Or strangi*, oi^ self-affected ! 

Ul^sh. Thank the heaieiiM, lord, thou art of 
sweet eomposiu(‘ ; 

Praise him that got thee, she that gave thee suck; 
FamM* he tliN tutor, and thv parts of nature 
’l'line<‘-fam’d. luyondf all maidition : 

Hut he thal diseiplin’d thv arms to fight, 
liCt Mars diiide eternity m twain. 

And give him half* and, for lliy vigour, 
Hull-hearing Milo his addition yic*ld 
To sinewy Ajax. I'll not praise thy wisdo|n, 
AVhich, like a lionrn, a ]>ul(‘, afshore, coniines 
Thy Hpaeious and dilated paits: here’s Ni^stor, — 
Insfilictcd by the antiqumy limes, 

He must, he is, he eaiinot hut he wTse 
Hut pnidon, father Nestor, wc'ie yom days 
As UUCP as A)a\’, and umr hrani so temper’d, 
A'oii should not have the eminenee of him, 

Hut he as A jax. 

Ajax. * Shall T call you father? 

Ni.st. Ay, tijy go<»d son.** 

Dio. I*" iiil’d by him, lord Ajax. 

Fiass. Tliere is no laiijmg here; the hart 
Aclulles 

Keeps tliickef. J ’lease it our gr(*atj; general 
'^Fo call together all liis stale of war; 

Fiesli kings are eome to Troy * to-mon'ovf, 

AVe must with all our main of power stand fast; 
And here’s a lord, — come knights from cast to w*eBt, 
And eull tlii-ir flower, Ajnv shall cope the best. 

Agam. Go we to council. I A't Achilles sleep : 
Light hoats§ sad swift, though greater hulks jj 
flruw' deep. [Exeunt, 

(■) Fir'<t ffitio Famfl ( + ) Tiriit ftilbi repeatu, Ai^ofict. 

(J) First folio oniila. tjmat (5 1 Fir»t folio inscrtu, may, 

(ii; First folio, bulkcf, 

c Av, my good Ron ] In the foiio, theic wordt are attributed to 
Ulyt&cs. 
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ACT la 

f 

SCENlil I. — ^'Froy. A Jioftm in Prinin’j Palofif, 

Kiittr Panpari's and a Sorvanl. | Sehv. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

1*AN. You depend upon a noble genUeman ; 
Pan, Friend, you, — ])rny you, a word : do I must needs pmisc him. 
not yon follow the young lord Serv. The lord bo praised ! 

SvHV. Ay, sir, when he goes before mo. Pan. You know me. do you not? 

Pan. You depiMui upon him, 1 mean ? Sruv. Faith, sir, aujicrficially. 

2si; f 



A.OV III. 


TBOILUS AND CKKSSIPA. [WMirs i. 


Fan. Frieiidy know me bettor ; 1 am the lord 
Pandanis. r 

Skkv. I hopo I shall know ^our honour better. 

Pan. I do desire it. 

Sebv.'You are in the state of gi'aco. 

IVn. Gracf ! not so,* friedd ; honour and locd- 
snip are my titles.* — What music is this ? 

Snnv. I do but partly know, sir ; it is music *in 
parts. 

Pan. Know you the musicians ? 

Seuv. Wholly, sir. 

Pan. Who play they to ? 

Sekv. To the hearers, sir. 

Pan. At who.MC pleasiii cj, friend ? 

Serv. At mine, sir, and tlieirs that love music. 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv. Who shall I couimntid, sir? 

Pan. Friend, we understand not one another ; 

I am too courtly, and thou ait too cunning. At 
whose request do these men plav ? • 

Serv. That^s to’t, indeed, sir : marry, sir, at 
the request of Pails my lord, wlu) V there in 
person ; with lum, the mortal Venus, the heart- 
blood of heanfv, love's invisihle soul, — 

Pan, Wlio. iiiy c()U>iii Cressul.i ? 

Serv. No, .sir, Helen ; could you not Hud out 
that by her attributes ? 

l^AN. It should se(‘ni, fellow, that thou hast not 
seen the lady C^’iessula. 1 come to s^ieak with 
Paris from the prince Troilus: I w'ill make a 
cpm[)limental assault u[»on him, for my husinoss 
sceths. 

Skrv. Sodden hu'^huMs ! theie’s a stewed 
phrase, indeed ! 

Enter Paris and JIei.kn, attended. 

Pan. Fair he to you, niy lord, ami to all this 
fair company ! fair desires, in all fair measure, 
fairly guide them ^ — especially to you, fair queen ! 
fair thoughts ho youi fair pillow! 

Helen. Dear lonl, vou are full of fair words. 

(•) First folio, ittle 

• — good hrnken mvstr ] inuKir the mu«i' •* 

ctrinfted ln^trunitnts See ii«f( ( I ), p 120 , Vi#l II 
b — «cU (/OM «av in liti ] I*arl^ tiiorm'- >011 ijioak in mnnr. 
alluding to the “Rude, in Mudih, in i;ood nnoth, veT> ’’iidt " j 
“ Fits'* was somettniLH ii<cd to denote flic (loiHionh of a soiifr, at : 
others, pie sonf; itself, and, ocraKionalU, a strain of li.irnnmy, 
e You must not know where he nups J Roth the quaitn and j 
folio give these vronls to Helen , indeed, we dukjicci the dittri-. • 
bupon of the spei.chf‘» in thii» scene is in Mev<ral inHtnticr’t • 
erroneous ] 

d — With my disposer Cressidal No scholiast has been for- 1 
tuuate enough to discover why Pans terms CressnU his "uiS' ) 
poser": ftud some editors transfer the speeches 111 which ^e is so | 
ealled to Helen, who, it is thought, might anply the epithet in the j 
sense of ** hendmaid " It seems, however, more suitable to j 
Pails . and possibly tn Shakespeare’s dav may have been a rol- i 
loquial term for a wild, forward dain«<el, since wc know that ■ 
among other meanings, bore that of— inclined to wan- 
hmoess. Thus, in Peele s “ Edward I ' 

* Longth Bay any thing but so. 

Once, Nell, tliou gav’st me this. 


Pan. You tpeok ymir fair pleasure, sweet 
queen. — Fair pnnee^ hero is good broken* music. 

Par. You have broke it, cM>UBin ; and, by my 
life, yon sliall moke it whole again ; you shall 
piece it out with a piece of your performance,” 
N4::ll,*he is full of harmony. 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. 

Helen, O, sir, — 

Pan. Kudo, in sooth ; in good sooth, very rude. 

Par. Well said, my loi'd! well you say so, in 
fits.** 

Pan. I have businoss to my lord, dear queen. 
— My lord, will you voiich.spfe mo a word? 

Helen. Nay, this shall not hedge pa out: we’ll 
hear you sing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, sweef queen, you ai’c pleasant with 
me. — Hut, maiTy% thus, my lord, — iny dear Igrd, 
and mo.st estccuiied friend, your brother* Ttjoil us — 

Helen. My lord Put^darus ; honoy-aweet 
lord. — 

Pan. Go to, sweat queen, go to commends 
hiniM lf most nilect lonately to you, — [melody ; 

Ilr.LF.N. You shttll not bf>b us out of our 
If you do, our melancholy upon yoiir head ! 

Pan. iSweet qin^en, .sweet queen ; that’s a 
sweet queen, i’ faith, — 

Helen. And to iriaUf' a sweet lady siul is a 
sour oHi'iiee. 

I’an Nay, that shall not serve your turn, 
that shall it not, in truth, la. Nay, J care not for 
such words; no, no. — And, my lord, he desires 
yon. that if the king call for, him nt supper, you 
will make his excuse. 

Hrlen. My lord Pandnrus, — 

Pan. AVhat says iny sweet quAen ?^my very- 
\eiy sweet qiii'en ? 

Par. Wli/it exploits in hand? where sups he 
<o-nioht ? 

If ELF NT Nay. hut iny lonl, -- 

Pan. What says iny sweet queen ? — My ennsin 
will fall out with you. You must not know where 
ho sups,'' [sida.** 

Par. I’ll lay my life * with iny disposer Ores- 

(*) First folio limits. I'll lay iny ttfe, 

Q niin'tr 1 pray, let go . 

Yi? nrt' thtpm'a, 1 think *' 

In Rcaiiinont uni! FlctiJur’s “ Cuutoin of the Couitry,' Act 1 
Sr I,— . 

" Hut You love a gcntlrwomiin, a young handsome woman; 

1 have lov'd a thmiHHnd, not ho few. 

Arn You an* ditpos'd " 

And In the iainc author’s “ Valcntinmn,” Act II. 8c, 4,— 

** Cht. No , 

I'll uid-kf* vou no Huch promiM*. 

• Vlau ff >n>i do, Mr, 

•* Take hn*d >nii atatid to’t 

C'Ai. 'W'oiidroufi m»*rry laclicH • 

Luftun 1 he Virin hen arc dispo$*d 
Mr. I>vce. who hat fuiiiHhid flic above and other examples of 
tbiH peculiar cTnp'oyment of the word, is probably right in sup 
poHing the PriTir* '•s, in “ Love'ii l.alMur'8 Lost,'* Act 11 Sc I, ho 
UR es n, and in that < asc there should be no brook after dU- 
/los’d,— " 

• Prin Cornc, to our pavilion Royat Is ifispot'd." 
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ACT III. 


TBOILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


Pan. No, no, no such mattoi*; jou are wide ; 
come, your fliH[» 0 Hf*r iw sick. • 

pATt. Wt-'ll, l^Jl make t*]iruRe. 

Pan. Ay, ^ood my lord. Why .should you say 
Oi*cs.sida? no, your poor disji 0 .sor*M sick. 

Pa It. I spy. 

I*AN. Vou sj»y ! wlmfc <lo you spy ? — Come, 
give me an instrument. — Ni»w, Hweot queen. 

IIklkn. Why, this i.s kindly done. 

Pan. My niece is hoirihly in love with a thing 
you have, swiwt queen. 

Hkm-:n. She shall have it, my lord, if it ho 
»iot niy lord Pai’is. 

Pan. JJ^‘! no, kIicMI none of lilm ; tlwy two 
are twain. 

IIkmcn. Pulling in, iifler falling out, may make 
them three. 

J^A!^. ^Jorne, come, 1 ’ll hear no nioie of this; 
1 ’ll sing you a song tiow. 

HeuvN. Ay, ay, pr’vihec* now. Py my tiolh, 
sweet lord, thon hast a tine ^irehead. 

Pan. Ay, yon may, yon may." 

IIklen. Let thv song he lov<*: this love will 
undo us all. O, (.\ipul, (Vipid, (’upid I 

Pan. Love ! ay, that it .shall, i’ faith. 

Pah. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but 
love. 

i*AN. Tn good tiolh, it begins so: 

Lovtj uolh’niff hut fore, stiff morel 
For, (K fours fjotr 
Shoots f nick and doe : 

The shnft ronfounds 
Fot that it ivnujofs, ^ 

Bui tirkle» still the sore. 

These lovers crif — (> / 0 ! they die ! 

Yet that vdurh seems the wound to kill. 
Doth turn 0 ! 0 ! to ha ! ha ! he / 

So dynhj love lives still : 

01 0 ! a v'liile, hut ha / ha 1 ha 1 
0101 gi'oans out for ha 1 ha 1 ha 1 

JTeigh-ho. 

Helen. In love, i’ faith, to tlio very tip of the 

Host*. 

Pah. ITe eats nothing hut doves, love; and 
tliat hre^ds hot Idood, und hot hlood begets hot 
thoughts, and hot thoughts heget hot deeds, and 
hot de(*ds is h)ve. 

Pan. Is this the gimv'ration of love‘* hoi hlood, 
hot thoughts, and hot deeds? — why. they aiv 
vipeif.; is love a gimerutioii of vipep? — Sweet 
hud, w’ho’s a-fiehl to-Uay ? 

Pah. Hector, IV'phnhus, Tlelonns, Antenor, 
and all the gallantry of Tioy : 1 would foin have 


[SOENB n. 

armed to-day, buy my Nell would not have it «o 
How chance my mother Troiliis went not? 

Helen. He hangs the lip at somctliing; — ^you 
know all, lord PandaiiLs? 

Pan. Not I, hoii(‘y-sweet queen. — I long to 
hear how' dioy spej^f to-day. — YoiPll remember 
yiitiir hi otheps excuse ? ' 

Par. I'o a hair. 

* x*an. Pan* well, sw'oot queen. 

Helen, (’omimmd mo to your uiece- 

J'ax. 1 Will, sweet queen. \^Exit. 

[A retreat sounded. 
Par. They 're come from field : let us to 
Piianr.s hull, 

I'o greet the wunioi>. Sweet Helen, I must woo 
you 

To lielp unarm our Hector : hi-^ stuhhorn huckles. 
With the-'C yoiir white enchanting tingei's touehM, 
SImll mine obey than to the edge of .stisd, 

Or foii*e of (Ireekifth sinew'.s ; you shall do more 
'I'u.m all the island kings, — disarm gi'eat Hector. 
11 h r.LX. 'T u ill make us jiroud to U* hi.s sei \ ant, 
J^iris : 

Yea, what he shall receive of us in duty 
(fives us more palm in beauty than we have; 

Yea, ovei slimes oiundf. 

Pah. vSneet, above tJiouglit I love thee 

[Fxeimt. 


SCENE JI. —The sa?ne. Viuulavu^* Orchard. 

Enter Pani)\iius and a Servant, meHing 

Pan. How now ! where’s thy master ? at my 
cousin CVes-)ida's? 

Skrv. No, .^ir ; he .stays for you to eomliict 
him tliiilier. 

Pan. O, here he conies. — 


Entet Troilvs. 

How now. how now ? 

TnoiL. Siirah, walk off. [^Exit Seiwant. 

1’an. Have yon seen my' cousin? 

Troil. No, Pandarus: I stalk about her door^i?' 
Tiike a strange soul upon the Stygian hanks* 
Staying for waftago. O, be thou my Charon, 

And give me swift transportance to those fields/ 
Wluue I may w'ullow in the lily beds 
Propos’d for the deserver ! O, gentle Pandarus, 
Fioni CupidV shoulder pluck his painted wings, 

And fly with me to Cres&id ! 


A\, vi»u may, >ou maj ] Stp imte ('*), p 149. 
2sS 


I Sweet, above thought 1 love thee’] In the folio uiatakenly 
i asttigned to Helen. 




Pan. Walk here i’ the orchanl, I’ll hrin^ her 
ettrai^it. f Exit, 

Troil. I am gi<l<ly; expectation whirls im; 
round. 

The imaginary relish is so sweet 

That it enchants my sense, ; what will It be, 

WTicn that the wat’ry palate tastes* indr'od 
Tjove’s thrice-repured t nectar? death, 1 fear me; 
Swooning dcbtructioii ; or some joy too tine, 

Too subtle-potent, tun’d t tcM> .sharp in i-weeiness, I 
For the capacity of my ruder poweis : 

I fear it much ; and I do fear he.sides, 

That Ttshall lose distinction in my Joys ; 

As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 

Re-enter Pandabus. 

Pan. She’s making her ready, she ’ll come 
itroight: you must he witty now. She does so 


hlnsli, and fetches her wind so short, as if she wi*ro 
fra>ed with a spriti*: I’ll fetch her. It is the 
prettiest villain . — sho fetches her Im^nth so short 
as a ncw~ta’en sparrow, [Exit, 

Tiioil. Kvr*n such a passion doth embrace my 
bommi : 

My Iieait beats tbickiT than a feverous pulse; 

Aibl uil my powers do tboir bestowing lose, 

Like vabsnlage at unawares encountering 
'J’he ej'c of majrjsty, 

• 

Re-enter Panuahus with Crkhbida. 

Pav, Come, come, what need you blush? 
shame, ’s n baby. — Hore she is now : swear the 
oallLS now to her, that }uu have sworn to me. — 
What, arc j'Ou gone again ? you must be watched* 
ere you be made tame, must you ? Come your 
ways, com<j your ways; an you draw backward, 
we’ll put you i’tlio tills.** — Why do you not speak 


(•) O^d t^jLifpallaU ituU (t) First folio, thriett-repuied. 

(t) First folio, and 


. • — watdu'fl— 1 S<»r tu»U' '»), p (iS3, Vol II 

I h - fillh — j “ Fiilh,* or phtlU, are the the shafts of s 

cert nr waggon. ^ 
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to her ?— Oomo, draw this curtaih, and let see 
your picture. Alas the day, how loth you are to 
offend day-light! an 'twere dark, you'd close 
sooner. So, so ; rub on, and kiss the rnistress.fl) 
How now, a kiss in fee-farm ! build there, car- 
penter ; the air is sweet. Ntiy, you shall fight 
your hearts out ore I part you. The falcon as ilic 
tercel,* for all the ducks i’ the river : go to, go to. 

TttoiL. You have bereft me of all words, lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds . but ^ 
she'll bereave you o' the deed.s too, if slio call your 
HCtivity in question. Whiit, hilling aguin? Here's 
—In vdtners wkereof iho parii<\% interchange! I y 
--Come in, come in ; I’ll go got a fire. [ Exit. 

Orks. Will you walk in, liiy lord ? 

•Tiioil. O, Creasidtt, how oficii have I wish'd mo 
thus ? 

CriKs. Wislied, my lord ? — the gods grant ! — O, 
my lord ! 

Tiioiii. Wliat shiyuld they giant? wimt makes 
this pix'tty nhruptioii ? What too curious dieg 
espies my sWeet lady In the fountain of our love*^^ 

CriKH. More dregs than water, if my fears* 
have eyes. 

TaoiL. Fears make devils of ehi*ruhins ; they 
never h(‘o truly. 

Orks, Blind fear, that seeing 1(^1^011 leads, finds 
safert fluting than himd reason stumbling without 
fear ; to fear the worst oft I'ure.s tin? worst. 

Troil. (),let my lady apprehend no fear , m all 
Cupid's pageant there is presented no moiistor. 

Orks. Nor nothing luonatrous iieitlier ? 

Troil. Noiliing, but our und(M takings ; when 
wo vow to wei'p seas, live in (ire, eat rooks, tame 
tigers ; thinking it hauler for our mistress to do- 
viso imposition enough, than fur us to umhrgo 
any difficulty imposetl. This is tlie moastruosity 
in love, lady, — that the will is infinite, and the 
execution eoiiliiied ; that tho desire is houndless, 
and tho aet a slave to limit. 

Ores. They say all lovers swear more perform- 
ance than they are able, and yet reserve an ability 
that lh(*y never perform : vowing mor<» than tlio 
perfection of ten, and discharging less than the 
tenth part of one. They that h.ive the voiee of 
lions awl tho ai‘t of Imres, are they not monsters ? 

Troxl. Arc thoiv such? such me not y\v • praise 
u» as wo ail) tasted, alK»w us as wo prove ; our 
head shall go bare till mcu’it crown it : no per- 
fection in I’cvei’sion shall have a praise in present : 
wo will not name desert before hi> birth ; and, 

<•) Old text, traret (f ) First folio, $0/0 

« The falcon as the torrel,— ] The ineanini; of this in,— The 
ft»lroii(the temtilc ha^^k) I’ll wMfrojr to be a^ it*”*** ft* terc**! 
(thtj m.ile hawk), in other word'*. I'll back my niece to be a.* 
itaunch at that ftame as Tnnlus. So. in Day*s old play of *' The 
Isle t}f nulls/* where the characters are pla>lng bowls,— 

'* Dai Come, the last luarke , this cast is worth all tho reJt. 


being born, his a(|dition shall be humble. Few 
words to fair faith : Troilus shall be butdi to Cres- 
sid, as what envy can say worst, shall be a mock 
for his truth ; and what truth can speak truest, not 
truer than T»'f>ilus. 

-Ores. Will you walk in, my lord ? • 

Re-enter Pandaiius. 

Pan. What, blushing still ? have you not done 
talking yet ? 

CttKS. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, 1 
dedicate to you. * 

Pan. 1 thank you for that ; if my lord get a boy 
of you, you'll give him me. Bo true to my lord : 
if he. ilincli, elude me for it. 

I’Rotii. You know now your hostages ; your 
uncle's word and my firm faith. 

* J'an. Nay, I’ll give my wonl for her too ; our 
kindriMl, though tlu‘y he long eio they are w’oocd, 
they are constant, ht‘ing won : they are burs, 1 cun 
tell YOU ; tli(‘y’il slick whore they arc tin own. 

Cues. Boldness comes to me now', and brings 
rm* heart • — 

Prmee Tioiliis, I h.ive lov’d you night and day, 

Foi many w^c'.ary iiiontlis. 

Trote. Why was iny Cre.ssicl, then, so hard to 
will? [lord, 

Ciina. ir.ird to seem won ; hut I was won, my 
With the iirst glance that ev(‘r — pardon me ; — 

If I confe-'S much, you will play the tyrant. 

I love you now ; but not, fill now, .so much 
But I iiiiglit master it: — in faith, I lie; 

My' thoughts were like unbridled children, grown* 
Too In'adstrong for their mother : — st'C, we fools ! 
Wliy have I hlahhVl ? wdio shall ho true to iw, 

Wlieii wc nrc‘80 unsecret to oiirselvt's ? — 

But, thougli T lov'd you well, I woo’d you not ; 

And yet, good faith, I wish'd myself a man; 

Or that we women had m(*n's privilege 
Of speaking first. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue ; 
For, in this rapture, I shall surely speak 
The thing I shall repent. See. ace, your silence, 
Cunning t in dumbuess, from my weakness draws 
My very soul of counsel ; ^ stop my mouth. 

Troil. And shall, albeit sweet music iaaut'^ 
thence. , 

Pax. Pretty, i’ faith. 

Crfs. My lord, 1 do beseech you, pardon me; 
Twas not my purpose thus to beg a kiss: 

(*) First folio. 9roir. (f ) Old text. Comm\m§, 

Ftul Thf ienticr nt the foUawer. 

Jit»a Dad's thr best." 

A^ain, in " Llnt^ua," Act 1 Sc. last,— 

" Tartus Next after me, / at tfourtelf at aojr time.* 

** My very #omI a/ counsel .] The fulio reads, 

*’ Mj soule of eounsell /rnm me,** fte. 
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ACT IIX.J XROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


I am ashamM; — O, heaTci^ ! what hare I 
done ? — ^ 

For this time will I take my leave, my loi*d. 
Tboil.^ Your leave, sweet Civissid ? 

Pax. Lmve ! an you take leave till to-moxrow 
morning, — • ^ • 

CSks. Pray you, content you. • 

Troil. Wliat offends you, lady ? 

Cuts. Sir, mine X)wn company. • ' 

Troil. You cannot shun yourself. 

Chks. T^ot me go and try : 

T have a kind of self resides with you ; 

But au unkind self, that itself will leave. 

» To be nnoihoi’s fool. 1 would he gone: — 

Where is my wit?“ I know not what I speak. 
Troil. Well know I hoy what they speak, that 
speak so >\isely. [than love; 

Crks. IVrchntice, iny lord, T show more crafr, 
And fell so roundly to a large eoiife‘<sion. 

To angle htr \<)iir thonghls . hut Mm are wise ; 

Or eN<' vou love not loi to he wise, and lt»ve, • 
Fvceedrt nian\s might , that dwells witJi gods ahoM\ 
Troil, <), that f thought it could be in a 
w'oman, 

(As, if it can, I will presume in } 0 U.) 

To feed for u\e la r lamp and llames iif love ;(2) 

To keep hci conslaney in plight aixl yuith. 
Outliving heiiut}’*' outward, with a mind 
That doth lonew swifler than blood decays ! 

Or, that pel suasion could hot thus (‘onvineo me, — 
That nn integnty and tiuth to you 
Alight he ntVronti‘d with the match and weight 
Of Hudi a w'inuowM i(nmt> in lo>c ; 

How were I then unliftiMl ! hut, alas 
I am ns true as (rutirs sinijdicity. 

And simpler than the infancy of trulli. 

Orfs. Jii that i’ll w'ai wiili >on. 

^J'roil. t), ^irtuons fight, 

Wlicn right with right w'ar** wlio slmll be must 
right ! 

True swains in love shall, in the world to come, 
Appro\o their truths h\ Troihis* when their 
rhymes. 

Full of protest, of oath, and h»g compm^. 

Want similes, truth tir’d >vith itoraiien. — 

As tnie as steel, as plantuge to the riioon,'' 

As sun to day, as turtle to her mate. 

As iron to adamant, as <‘arlh to the centre, — 

• I would br R<Mip — • 

* WhoTC Is my m ii 

The folio transpospo tlicse sentpures 
l» Or you lair not J “Or, in athrr itavi*, yon lose not ” 
ftach is ihp H.mplc an»l otnions Tnc.mipg. tli'uijli the conynpiii^i- 
tvrt have all overlooked it. Sec tSe notch ad I in ihc Variorum 
fthakeupearp, and in more recent eiliti<>ri« i 

e — as piantagp to the moon, — ] The hidipf in the infliicncp of | 
the tn Don upon vegetation was universallv pTiv,iknl in Shake- { 
•pcare s da> Fanner has Illustrated this hv an ipl quotation from | 
Scot’s “DiHCo\crjr of W’ltchcraft," TiSI, — ** 1 he poorc husband- t 
man perceivetli that the increase of the moone inakPth plants and ! 
Uvinft creatures frutcAill so as in the full moane they are in best * 
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Yet, after all eofhparisons of truth. 

As trutli’s authentic author to he oitod. 

As trufi as IVoilus shall crown up the ?eniO> 

And sanctify tlio uumbors* 

Crks. Prophet may jpu be 

If 1 bi* false, or swonT a hair from truth, ^ 

When time is old and hath forgot itself, 

When water-dro])s have worn the stones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion swallow'd cities up. 

And mighiy statt^s ehuractoiless arc grated 
^Po dusty nothing : yet let memory,* 
hVom false to false, among false nuiids in love, 
Ujduaid my falsehood ! whgn they have said-— os 
false • 

As air, as water, w’ind, or* sandy earth, 

A< fox to lainh, ns wolf to heifer's calf, 

Bald to iho hind, or step-dame to her son ; • 

^’e^l. let thotn sa\ . to stick the heart of ftdarhood, 
A.S t’tlse as f^ressid ('0 

P\\. (io to, a liargiiin made: seal it, seal it ; 
I'll he the witness. Here 1 hold your hand; 
h<*re, my consin’s. If ever you pixivo false one 
to another, since I ha\e taken such ptiins to bring 
\on together, let all pitiful go(*rs-bel ween he called 
to the w'orhr'i c ud alter my name, call them all — 
J'andm.s ; Jc‘t nil eonstnnt men he Troilusos, all 
faUc woinrn C’lessids, and all brokcrs-bctween 
J^mdnl•8 ! snv, Aimu 
I’jicnL. Anuqi. 

(’UKS. Amen. 

Pw. Amen. Wheren])on I will show you a 
ehamher and a hod,'' which Im 4 < 1 , heeuiise it shall 
not hj*<‘ak of your jiretty eneonntcra, press it to 
dralh : invny ! 

y\inl Cupid grant all tongue-tied iffnidens here, 
Bed, ehanihcijt Pnndar to jirovide this gear! 

[Exeunt. 

HCK^E ill ---Tht (irecian Camp. 

Fionrish. Kiiior Aoammmnon, F^i.ysrks, I)io- 
MKons, Nfstoii, Ajax, Mf.\flai'h, and 
, Cai.cmah. 

f'AL. Now, princx’s, for the Bcrviee I have done 

The advantage <if the time prom])ts me* alpud 
To call for recompemwe. A]>pc*ar it to your mind/ 

(•) rimt folio. a» IVittdr, af (t) First folio innertfl, ani. 

•itrength, <!( ran mg in Dip wnvf, and in tlie runjnncUon don uttcrlle 
wiilivr anil vadi " 

d — and n UeH.—J eivjifll added Uippp worda, which, or noiiuh 
thing pipiivaViit. qipoar ro h.tv* hci n inadvertently omitted from 
Hie original text 

*» Appear ii to jour mind, Sir ) In Chapman'* tranHlation 
"The Iliads of JJoinrr," Hook 1 . we iiipct a sinillaT form of 
expresRinn, — 

" falToord 

ImprcaMion of it in thy toulel * 



ACT III.] 


TROILUS AND 0RE8SIDA. 


rsoBsa III 


I'hat, through the sight I bear in things from Jovo,* 
1 have tthaiiilon’d Troj, loft my pOB.sc.<4.si(>n» 
IiicuitM II truitor^H iianio ; expos’d myself, 

From certain and possess’d conveniences, 

'J'o doubtful fortunes ; Bequest’niig from me all 
That time, acquaintance, custom, and condition. 
Mode tame and most familiar to my nature ; 

And here, to do you scrvicis um hecoiiu^ 

As new into the world, strange, unoi'quninted ; 

1 do beseech you, as in way of taste, 

'JV> give me ndw a little benefit. 

Out of those many regisUu-’d in pi’oinise, 

Which, you say, live to come in my behaIf.O) 
Agam. What wouldst thou of us, Trojan ? 
make demand. 

Cal. You have a Trojan prisoin'r, eaUM An- 
tenor, 

YesUirday took ; Troy holds him very il<Mr. 

Oft have you (often have you thanks tlien'fore) 
Oesir’d my f Jressid in right gieat evcli.irig<‘. 

Whom Troy hath still deim‘Jl : hul this Antenor, 

1 know, is such a wiest'* in thi‘ir affairs, 

'Diat their negotiations all niiist slack, 

Wanting his manage; and they will almost 
(rive us a prince of blood, u son of Pnatn, 

Jn change of him : let him he sent, gieiit ]iiim*es. 
And he shall buy iny daughter ; and her jn*esencc 
Shall quit!' strike off all serxice I have done, 

In most accepted pain,® 

Aoam. Ti('t JViomcilcs Is'ar him, 

And hnug us (IJressid hither ; (^alehas shall ha\e 
Whttt he r(M]U(‘sts of us. — (Jood Diomed, 

Furnish you fairly for this iuten‘hani;e • 

Withal, bring word if llivtor will to-iiiorr<»w • 

Bo nnsw'erM lu his ehrdieiigi* ; A jax Is leady. 

Dio. This shall ( undm take ; and *tis a burden 
Which r um proud to hear. 

[AV<v«n/ Diomkoks and (’alciias. 

Knter Artm.LKS xnrl VATiiocLirs, before tiu 
Tent, 

Ulyss. Achilles stand.s V the entrance of his 
tent •- - 

Please it oni gt'in'ral to pass sti angels by him. 

As if ho Wen* forgot . — ami, ]»rmces all. 


Lay negligent aiidfloose regard upon him : — 

I will come last, »Ti5 like he’ll question me 
Why such unplausivc eyes are bent, why turn’d on 
him : ^ 

If so, 1 have derision med’cinable, 

To use hetwiicn you% strangeness and his priije, 
Which his owm will shall have desire to dimk : 

It may do gfaid : pride hath no other glass 
'I'o'show itself but pride ; for »u])p1e knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man’s fees. 

Aga^. We’ll execute your purpose, and put on 
A fonn of strangeness ns we pa.ss along ; — 

So do each lord ; and either greet him not. 

Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him more 
Than if not look’d on. I wdll lead the w'ny. 
Acini.. What, eomes the general to speak 
with me ? 

You know my mind. I’ll fight no mure ’gainst 
’JVoy. 

Agam. What says Achilles? would ho aught 
with us? 

Nevr. Would you, iny lord, aught with tlie 
gtmeral ? 

Achil. No. 

Nksf. Nothing, my lord 
Ai.am. 1'he better. 

( Ktennf Agame.mnon and Nestor. 
Ac’Iiil. Good day, good da\. 

Mkn, How do vou ^ how ilo you ? [Ilxit. 
Ai'ini., Wlnit, does the cuckold scorn me? 
A.rAX How mov, I’atroelus? 

Acijil. Good inoimw, Ajax. 

A.i\x. lla-^ 

Aciiri.. Good iiionmv. 

Aja\. A\, and good next day too. [ExU, 

Acini.. What !m*an ihcho fellows? know they 
not Achilles? 

J’atr, 'l’h«\y pass h_) strangely : they were us’d 
to hend. 

To send their sinih*a before them to Aeliilles ; 

To eonic ns hiunhly ns thc'y us’d to creep 
To holy altars. 

AciriL. What, am I poor of late? 

’Tis errtain, greatness, once fall’n out w'ith fortune. 
Must fall out with men too : what the declin’d is, 
lie shall as .soon read in the eyes of others. 

As feel in his own faP : for men, like butterflies. 


ft That, ihrotttfh tff stphf J btar m from Jii\r Xr 1 Tho 

old (*oiii(‘s rtijid, “ -- tfi lovi '* it, — to it rtirti- 

cult to dott'nmne whotliiT iho lAltor word u iiitnidod lor " Jovo" 
or “love ” llnwc prnilcU,— 

"That, through the sight 1 hear in thingi to ff-mo,*’ itc. 

Mr. C''llier*B Aunututor reada, — 

•« Appatl It to your mind, 

That through the sight 1 bear in things oAoir.” Ac 

Th iibstitution of ‘‘/roiw " for '* to,*' vhich wo hft^'O taken the 
Ht>erf> to make. s(ip|joMi\g the cuinpositor misread ‘•fh>'’a«/o 
ri‘«*cl%os some Hupiuirl from the pasHago in Chapman's " Jliatls of 
Uunier," llvtok 1 , «here ClulcH't is seSt for to discover why 
Apollo has strurk the lirotks uuh the plague,— 

21)2 


" l.i’t IK asko, some Prophet. Pne^f. or proM> 

^ino driMine iiitorprttei (lor drc.ui os, are oftin Mout irniii Jove)/' 
\r . 

b — R wrest — ] See note (»). p 275 
In must adopted pain ] llannur and Warburton read, — 

• " In most acci ptw'd pay ’* 

d Why sueh unplau-ive eyes are bent, vrhv turn’d on him 1 
••If the'eyes hmt on luin, they were fum'd on him This 
tautologv, tbereloro, together with the redundanr) of the line, 
plainly slum that we ought to read, with Sir Thomas Hanmer,— 

* Why such uiiplausive eyes are bent on htro.*" 

Stbxvsws. 




Sliow not their mealj’ wint^s hut to the summer ; 
And not a inon, for hrmjr siiiijily man. 

Hath any lionour ; but lionour* for those lioiimirs 
That aix» without him, as plaoe, riches and fuvoui. 
Prizes of aocidcTit as oft as merit ; 

Which when they full, a.s hein^ shjipery standets, 
The love that h-auM on them us shjjjierv too, 

Po one pluck down another, and touretlier 
Pic m the fall. But ’tis not so ^\ith me: 

Fortune and I arc fi lends ; 1 do enjoy 
At ample jKiint all tliat I did posscfs, 

Save these men’s looks ; who do, inethinks, find out 
Something not worth in me sneh rioli helioldiiig 
As they •have often given. — Here is L'l^sses ; 

I ’ll interrupt his reading. — 

How now, Ulysses ! 

Ulyss. Now, great Thetis’ son ! 

AcmL. WTiat ore you reading ? , 


(*) First folio, honour'd 

* — botr dearly ever parted, — ] That is, however richly endowed. 
1> To others' eyes * be 1 This and the next line arc omitted ui 

the folio. 

• * and it mirror'd theta—] A correction made both by Mr. 


Ur.vss. A strange fellow hei*e 

Wiitrs me. That man — how denriy ever parted,* 

I low much in having, or wilhouf or in, — 

('aiinot make hoa.sf lo have that which he hath, 

Sar fiads not what he owes hut hy reflection ; 

As when his tirlues shining upon others 
I feat them, and thf‘y retort that heat again 
^JV) the first givei . 

Arini.. This is not strange, Ulysses. 

The beauty that is horm- her(‘ in the face. 

The hearer knows not, hut commends itself 
To others’ eyes : nor doth the eye itself 
(That most pure spiiit of sense) behold itself 
Not going from itself ; hut eye to eye op|)osM 
•Salutei each other with each other’s form. 

For speculation turns not to itsfdf, 

Till it hath travoll’d, and is iniiTor’d there® 

Where it may see itself: this is not strange at all. . 

Collier’s and Mr Singer's annotator ; and the word "speculation" 
in the preceding line, which there imports vision, eepial, and the 
like, renders it almost indisputably necessary. The old text 
reads,— 


- and lx married there 



TBOILUS ANB GRESSIDA. 


raoBiTB ni. 


ACT III. 


Ulysb. T do not strain* at tBe position^ — 

It is familiar, — ^1)iit at tho author’s drift : 

Who, in his circumstance/ exprcs-slj proves — 
That no man is tlio lord of any thin^, 

(Though in and of him there bet much consisting,) 
Till he communicate his parts to others : 

Nor doth he of himself know them for aught 
Till he Ixihold thorn form’d in the ufiplause 
Where they’re extended; who, like an arch, rever- 
berates 

Tho voice again ; or like a gate of steel 
Fronting the sun, rcceivas and renders hack 
Ilis figure and his li^iat. 1 was much rapt in tliis ; 
And a]>pr<i4iended hero imniediatcly 
The unknown Ajax. 

Tleavtms, what a man is there ! a very horse ; 
That has lie knows net what. Nature, uliat filings 
• * there aro,^ 

Most ahject in regard, and dear in use ! 

What things again most dear in the cstcorn, 

And poor in worth I Now rfimll we see to-morrow 
An act that very chance doth throw upon him, 

A jnx renowiiM. O, heaviois, what some men do, 
Wliil(» some men leave to <lo ! 

How some m(*n creep in skittish Fortune’s hall. 
Whiles others play llie idiots ni her e>eB I 
How one man eats into aiiollier’a pihle, 

While pride is fasting J in his wantoiiness ! 

To sec tlics(‘ Grecian lords ! — why, even already 
They elap tlu» lubh(*r AJux on the shoulder ; 

As if liis foot w’cn* on hriivo Hector’s hreast, 

And great 'I'roy shrieking, 

Acifir,. 1 do hohovo it; 

For they pass’d liy me, ns misi*rs do hy beggars, — 
Neither gave Yo me good >voi’d, iioi look : 

Wliat, are my deeds roig(»t ? 

Ulyhs. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his 
hack, 

'WTicrcin lie puts nlnis f<»r Oblivion, 

A great-si A 'll monster of ingraiitudos : 

Those scraps uro good vleeds past ; 

Which tue devour’d as fast as they are maihs 
Forgot ns soon us done: perseverance, dear m\ lord. 
Keeps honour bright ; to have done, is to Iiang 
Quito out of fashion, like a rusty mad 
111 monumental mockery, 'fake tho instant way; 
For honour travels iu a strait so nanow. 

Where one hut goes abreast : keep, then, the path ; 
For omulatioti hath a thousand sons, 

(«) First folio inserts. Il (11 First foUo, it. 

(t) Fir'-t folio, 

^ • — in cirrumsuni c.— '] ‘ In the delml or Vrcum.incti.’ii 

el h's arnunicnl "--JOHNSON 

l> — l‘nTthr\f!ht, \ A f^rthrxqht means a path thus in 

the “Tcrap. Hi,’ Act III Sr 3.— 

“ here's a mare trod, Indeed, 

Through and nioandep; ' " 
e — ffUt— ) Querv, “ - than cold o’cniu-ted'T 
d i)7r« twuffhts unveil i« th^tr dumb cradles] " Dumb 
eradles,** tbe silent of thoughts, inay be right, but 
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That one by one Pursue : if you give way, 

Or hedge aside from the direct forthright,*’ 

Like to an enter’d tide, they all rush by, 

And leave you hindmost ; — • 

Or, like a gallant horse fall’n in first rank, 

I/ie there for }>avcr%ent to the abject rear,* ^ 
O’er-run and trampled on : then w'hat they in 
. present, 

l^ioiigb 10*48 than yours in past, must o’ertop yours : 
For Time is like a fashionable host, [hand ; 

That sliglilly shakes his parting guest hy the 
And wuth his arms outstretch’d, as ho would fly, 
Ora*'pM-in the corner : the welcome ever smiles, 

And farewell goes out sighing. O, let not virtue^ 
seek 

Riununeration for the thing it was ; for beauty, wit. 
High birth, vigour of hone, desert in service, 

Love, fiieiulship, charity, arc sulijcetB all 
To envious and caliiminating time. 

One touch of nature makes tho whole world kin, — 
li’lmt all. with one consent, praise* new-born gawds, 
Though they are made and moulded of things past : 
And gi\ct to ilust, that is a little gilt, 

More hind than gdt® o’er dusted. 

The jiicM'iit ev* pi.iises the piesent object: 

Then murvel not, thou gi’cat ami edmplcto man. 
That all tin' Greeks begin to worship Ajax ; 

Since things in motion soonerj catch tho oye. 

Than what not stiis. Tho cry went once§ on thee, 
And still it might, and ^et it may again, 

If thou wouldst not entonih thyself alive, 

And ease lliy lepnlation in thy tent; 

Whose gloiious di'Otls. Imt in these fields of late, 
Made emulous mis«,ions 'mongsL tho gods them- 
sehes. 

And diave great Mars to fiction. 

Acirrr . Of this my privacy 

I have Miong reasons. 

Gi.\ss. But ’gainst your privacy 

The reasons are more potent and heroical : 

’Tis known, Achillea, that you ai*e in love 
With one of Priam’s daughters. 

Achit., Ha ! known ? 

Ulyss. Is th.at a wonder? 

The providence th.it’s in a w’atfhful state, 

Knows almost every grain of l‘iutus’|j gold; 

Finds bottom in the iincomprehcnsive dcf»ps ; ^ ^ 

Keeps place with thought, and almost, like the gods, ‘ 
Docs thoughts unveil in their dumb cradW.* 

(•) out text, wetTe (t' Old text, goe. 

(t) First lolio, he.,Mt t (§) First folio, out. 

tii) Old text, Plutoes, 

m 

the doubtful exprcNsion md the Iimpinp Tnc.isure of the line 
instnii i to suspect some » rror lurks under the word "cradles,* 

\i Inch, imleetl. vie once holieved a nusj'r n! fi-r *'r'n I s Mr Collier'* 
annotator propose-* to re-<torc the senno a.’d •’hicntu bv reading,— 

*• Does thoughts unteil In their dumb rrndt/iec/' 

! and Mi. ('oilier actually adopts "rrudlOw/' and terms it a valtt 
able emendation ' 



TR0ILU9 AND CRBSSIDA. 


▲or 111.] 

There is a mjsteiy (with wljomVilation 
Durst never meddle) in the soul of state ; 

Which hath an op<^rarion more divine. 

Than breatli, or pen, can give expressiire to : 

All the commerce that jou have had with Troy, 
As p^ectly is ours, as }oiirs,Viy lord; , 

And* better would it fit Achilles much, 

To throw down Hector, than Pol^xcna: •• 

But it must grieve young Pj ri bus now at home. 
When fame shall in our islands • sound her trump ; 
And all the Qreckish girls shall tiij»]»ing sing, — 
Great Hecior^s s-isier did AchilUs ivin ; 

our great Ajax lyravelg beat down him 
Farew’ell, niy loid : 1 os 30111* lover spenk ; 

The fool slides o'er the ice that you should hronk. 

Path. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd 
30U: 

A woman impudent and maiini.di grown 
Is not more loath'd than mi effcinuiato mon • 
In time of notion. I stand eondemn'd for this ; 
They think, my little Ptoniach to tlie w'ar. 

And your gioat loie to me, lest rains yon thus : 
Sweet, rouse youisclf; and the weak wanton 
Cupid 

Shall from your neck unloose his amorous fold, 
And, like a dew-dro]) Iroin the lion's luano, 

Be shook to air.f 

Aciiin, Shull Ajax fight with Hector? 

Path. Ay, and pci haps l eccivo much honour 
, by him. 

AcinL. 1 SCO my reputation is at stake ; 

My fame is shrewdly gor’d. 

Path. O, then beware ; 

Those womids .lical ill that men do give them- 
selves : 

Omission to do what is necessary 
Seals a commission to a blank of danger ; 

And danger, like on ague, subtly taints 
Even then when we ait idly in the sun. 

Acbil. Go call Thersitea hither, sweet Patro- 
cluB : 

I'll send the fool to Ajax, and desire him 
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat, 

To see us here unarm’d: J have a woman's longing 
An appetite that I am sick withal, 

To see great Hector in his weeds of peace ; 

To talk with him, and to behold his \i.sage, 

Even to my full of view. — A labour sav'd ! 

EifVter Thiebsitkb. 

Theh. A wonder I 
Achil. What? 


(.iCBMH UL 

Thkb. Ajax gees up and down tha field, asking 
for himself. 

Achil. How so? 

Thfh. He must fight singly to-raoiTOW with 
Hector; and i.*» so prophetically proud of an ho- 
roicul cudgelling, that ho raves in saying nothing. 

Achil. How* can that W? 

Tiij<u. AMiy, he stalks up and dow*n like a pea- 
co<‘k, — a stiido and a htnnd: ruminates, like an 
hostess that hatli no arithifietic butcher brain to 
set dow’ii her reckoning ; bites his lip with a politic 
legttid, as who should say — Thoix* were wit in this* 
head, an ’tw<»uld out ; and si^ there is ; hut it lies 
as coldly* in him ns fire in n Hint, whiSli will not 
show without knocking. The man's undone foi 
ever; for if Hcctoi break not his neck i'lbo 
combat, bo’ll break 't himself in \iiiii-glory. Ho 
knows not me : 1 said, Good womw;, Ajax*; and 
he replies, Thanks^ Agamemnon. What tliiiik you 
of this man, that takos^ine for tho general ? He's 
grow'ii a very* land- fish, Inngiiagelcss, a monster. 
A jdagne of opinion ! a man may wear it on both 
sides, like a h'lithcr jerkin. 

Achil. Thou must be my ambassador to him, 
Tliersites. 

Theh. Who, I ? why, he'll answer nobody ; he 
professes not answering ; speaking is for beggars ; 
he wears his tongue in 'a arms. 1 will put on his 
presence ; lot Patroclus makef demands to mo, you ^ 
shall see tho Pageant of Ajax. 

Achil. To him, Patroclus: tell him, — I humbly 
de.sirc the valiant Ajax to invite tlio most valorous 
Hector to come unarmed to iny tent ; and to pro- 
cure safe conduct for his person, of^the magnani- 
mous, and most illuslrious, six-or-scvcn-tiineB- 
honoured captain -general of the Grecian army, 
Agamemnon, Do this. 

Path. Jove bless gi cat Ajax I 

Theh, Hum! 

Path. T come from tlic worthy Achilles, — 

Theh, Ha ! 

Path. AVho most humbly desires you to invite 
Hector to his tent ; — 

Theh. Hum ! 

Path. And to jirocure safe conduct from Aga- 
memnon. 

Theh. Agamemnon? 

Path. Ay, my lord. 

Theh. H.i! 

Path. What say y ou to't ? 

Theh. God be wi' you, with all my heart. 

Path. Your answer, sir, 

Theh. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleren 
o'clock it will go one way or other ; howsoever, he 
shall pay for me ere he has me. 


(t) Fir«t folio 
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(•' Fust foUo^ Sor ikmd 


(t; Fmt Mw, aj/rie 


(*) Fimt folio. Au. 



TROILUS AND CEESSIDA. 


AOT III I 

Path. Your answer^ sir. 

Titrb. Fare you well, with all my heart. 

Achil. Why, hut he is not in this tune, is he ? 

Thkb. No, but he's out o' tune thus. What 
music will be in him when Hector bus knocked 
out his bruins, I know not : but, I arn sure, none, 
— unless the fiddler Apollo get his sinews to make 
catlings on. 

Acirn.. Come, thou shalt bear a letter to him 
stmight. 


(,soxirs m. 

Theb. Let m^boar* another to his horse : for 
that’s the more capaUe creature. [stirr’d ; 

Acbil. My mind is troubled, like a fbnntain 
And J myself see not the bottom of it. . 

[^Bxeunt Achilles and Patboglits. 

Theb. Would t^s fountain of your mind were 
dear again, that I might water an ass at it ! I had 
rather be a tick in a sheep than such a valiant 
ignorance. - [^ExU, 

(•) F'^nt foUo, carry. 





ACT IV. 


SCENE I.— Troy. A Street. 


Enter, at one side, .®Ni!Aa, and Sen’ont, with a 
torch; at the otli^r, Pabib, Dbipuobcb, An- 
tksob, Diombdks, and others, nnth torches. 


See, ho I who is that there ? 

’Tis the lord ASncas. 


It 

Fab. 

Dm. „ 

iElNB. Is the prince there in person f- 
■paA I BO (rood occasion to lie long, ^ 

As you, prince Paris, nothing but heavenly business 

Should rob my bed-mate of my TOinpany. 

Dio That’s my mind too.-^ood morrow, lord 
• jEncas. [hand,- 

A valiant Greek, A3ncas, — lake his 

• r.l* all mfi force, pursuit, and 
lAysicel vigour, wm a word of oominon uie in onaae pc 

• I Mfy force Ihe Erymanthean bote 
Should l«...lr «. XX.Tl. 

but Mt. CoUlei'* “".?¥S“"wriLl?,“®T“r"“Art fS’ 

itfftcatlon in thU place, and in The Winter a Taie, 

•c. 3.- 

TOL .III. 


Witness tho process of your speech, wherein* 
You told how Diomed, in a whole week by days, 

Did haunt you in the field. 

Health to you, valiant sii 

During all question of the gentle truce : 

But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance, 
As heart can think or courage execute. 

Drc). The one and other Diomed embraces. 
Our bloods arc now in calm ; and, so long, health 
But when contention and occasion meet, • 

By Jove, I'll play the hunter for thy life, 

With all my force,'' pursuit, and jwlicj. 

^NE. And thou shall hunt a lion, that will fly 

(•) Pir»t folio, Ufithin. 

* •• bad force and knowledge 

More than wa» over man'a 
proposes in the above case to road,— 

•'With all my fierce pursuit,* fcc. 

and in the other.— 

•' had sffMs and knowiMlge." 

m 


229 . 



TBOILUS ANJ) ORBSSIBA. 


ACT IT.j 

With his face backward.— -In bamane gentleness, 
Welcome to Tro^ 1 now, by Ahcbiscs' life. 
Welcome, indeed I By Yen us’ hand I swear, 

No man alive can love, in such a sort, 

The thing he means to kill, more excellently ! 

l)io. We sympathize : — Jove, lot Aeneas live, 

If to my flwonl his fate he not the glory, 

A thousand complete courses of the sun ! 

But, in mine emulous honour, lot him die, 

With every joint a wound, mid that to-morrow ! 
WiC know each other well. 
l)io. Wo do ; and long know (‘uch other 
worse. , [mg. 

Pah. Xhis is the most despiteful* gentle gicct- 
The noblest hateful love, that e*er I heiud of. — 
What business, lord, so early ? 

, AiIne. I was sent for to the king ; hut why, I 
, ' know not. [this Gi(‘ek 

Pah. His pui 7 :iode meets you : ’twus to bring 
To Oalchos* house ; and theie to nmder him, 

For Uio etifrcod Antenor, tlie fan* Cressid : 

Let's hnvo your company ; or, if joii ]>lensc, 
Ifasto there before us : 1 constantly do tliink, 

(Or, rather, call my ihotiglii a certain knowledge) 
My brother 'JVoilus lodges there to-night ; 

Rouse him, and give liim iiof<* of our ajiproach. 
With iho whole quality wheicfoio :t I fenr, 

W’’© shall he much unwelcome. 

l^hat I assure you ; 

Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 
Thau Cressid borne from Troy. 

Pah. , There is no help ; 

The bitter disposition of the tinie 
Will hnvo it so. On, lord ; we'll follow you. 
A^ne. Goo^ morrow, all. f /''n’t. 

Pah. And tell me, noble Diomed — 'faith, fell 
me true, 

Even in the soul of sound good-f<‘llowship, — 

Who, in your thoughts, inorits fair Helen most. 
Myself or Menelnus ? 

Dio. Both alike : 

IIo merits well to have her, that doth seek her 
(Not making any scruple of her soil me) 

With such a hell of pain and world of charge ; 

And you os well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palating the taste of her dishonour) 

With such a cosily loss of wealth and fi-iends . 

He, like a puling cuekohK would diink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piee<? ; 

You, like a lecher, out of whorish loins 
Are i>leaa*d to breed out your inheritors . 

Both merits pois'd, each weighs noi le > uor more ; 
Bat ho as he, tliej heavier for u whoM\ 

^■) Ftntfo)io,drtpfj/fit/u/’st (t) First faho, 

(t) Firtt folio, tpA/cA. 

U'l’ 'H not «*Aal we inUnd to f!/.} Warburton pro- 

poiotlr- 

- what wo inlond noi sell , " 


[MBITE 11. 

Par. Yoq aif too hitter to your ootmtrywomiiD. 
Dio. She's bitten to her country. Hear me, 
Paris, — 

For eveiy false drop in her bawdy veips 
A Grecian's life hath sunk ; for eveiy scniple 
Of her cQutaminal^ carrion weight, 

«A Trojan hath been slain ; since she could i^peaik. 
She hath not given so many good words breath, 

"As for her Greeks and Trojans suffer'd death. 

Par. Fair Diomed, 3 'ou do as chapmen do, 
Dispraise the thing that you desire to buy : 

But we in silence hold this virtue well, — 

We'll not eommeud what we intend to Bell.* 

Here lies our way. [£xeuntr^ 

SCENE II. — same. Court before the 
House of Paudarus. 

Enter Troii.ub and Cbessida. 

1. 

Tboil. Dear, trouble not yourself ; the mom is 
cold. [down ; 

Cues, sweet my lord, 1*11 call mine uncle 

He shall unbolt the gate^. 

I’lioiL. Trouble him not ; 

To bed, to bed : sleep kill those pretty' eyes, 

And give as soft attachment to thy senses, 

As infants’ empty of all thought I 

Ores. Good morrow then. 

Thoil. I pr’^thco now, to bed. 

- Chks. Arc you a-weary of me? 

Thoil. O, Cressida ! but that the busy day, 
Wnk’d by the lark, hath rous’d the ribald crows, 
And dreaming niglit will hide our joys* no longer, 

I would not from thee. 

Chks. Night hath been too brief. 

Thoil. Beshrew the witch ! with venomous 
w ights she stays, 

As U’dioiisl}’’ t tts hell ; hut flies the grasps of love, 
With wings more niomenttu-y-swifit than thought. 
You will catch cold, and curse me. 

Cues. Pi-^ythee, tarry ; 

Y’ou men will never hurry. — 

O, foolish Cressid ! 1 might have still held off. 

And tlieu 30 U would liuve tarried. Hark ! there's 
one up. 

Fan. [irt^/ttH.] What, ore all the doors opep 
here ? • 

Thoil. It is your uncle. 

Chks. a pestilence on him ! now will hd ba 
mocking : 

I shgll have such a life, — 

(*) First folio, eyet (t) First folio, Mdiouely, 

and Mr. Collier's annot8tor,<— 

** We *tl but commend what we Intend to sel].** 

The fonner. In all probabUlt>, u what ttie poet wrote. 
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Enter Pandahits. 

Pan. How now, how now? how go miuden- 
heads? • 

— ^Here, you maid ! where’s my cousin CJressid ? 
Cnss. Go hang yoursdf, you naughty mocking 
unde I 

You briim me to do, and then you flout me too. 

Paw. To do what? to do what? — let her say 
what what have I biQOught you to do ? 


Cars. Come, come; betshrew your heart! you’ll 
ne’er bo good, 

Ner suffer others. 

Pan. lIiC, ha ! AIub, poor wretch ! ah poor 
capocebio !* — hast not slept to-night? would he 
not, a naughty man, let it sleep ? a bugbear take 
him!a> iKnockmg. 

poor cApocchio (— ] Th« old text hM, ** A poor chipo- 
Ohio.** Capoechlo ** ia an TtAllAn word, olgnityblg 

inmoetnit And the jlke 
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Cbbb. Did not I tell you?-|-would he were 
knock’d i’ the hoad ! 

Who’ll that at door? good uncle, go and hoc. — 
My lord, come you again into my chamlxn: : — 
You smile, and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 
Tboil. Ha, ha ! 

OiiKfl. Come, you are deceiv’d, I think of no 
such thing. — [Kvochrtf/. 

How earnestly they knock ! — Pray you, come in ; 
I would not for half Troy have you pccn hc‘re. 

[Ereunt Troimtb and Cukshida. 
Pan. \Goingto tJiedoor.^ Who’s theu* what’s 
tho matter? will you l)eat down the door? How 
MOW ? whAt *8 tho matter ? 

Enter JEneas. 

Good mon’ow, lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who’s there? niy lord yKncns? liy my 
troth, I knew you not! what nows witli you .so 
early ? », 

.£ne, Th not prince 'IVoilus lujie ? 

Pan. ITerc ! what should he do here? [him ; 
JEnb. Come, ho is Ium’c, my lord, do not deny 
It doth import him much to Hpcak with me. 

Pan. Is he hero, say you? ’tis more than 1 
know, I’ll he sworn ; — for my own part, 1 came 
in late. What should he do here ? 

iENE. Wlio ! — nay, then: — como, come, you’ll 
do him wrong ere you’re ’ware : you’ll he ho true 
to him^ to bo false to him: do not you know of 
him, but yet go fc^'h him hither ; go. 

j4s Pandahuh w going ont, re-enter Thoiltjh. 

Tkoh.. How now ! what’s tho matter? [you, 
jdSNK. My lonl, I scarce have leisure to salute 
My matter Is so rash : tliere is at huml 
Paris your brollu'r, and Dei]>hohus, 

The Grecian Diomed, and our Anteimr 
Deliver’d to us ; and for him forthwith, 

Ere the first saci ifice, witliin this hour, 

Wo must give up to Diomodes’ hand 
The lady Oit^ssida. 

Tboil. Is it concluded so ? 

^NE. By Priam, and tho general state of 
Troy : 

They aT’e at hand, and ready to effect it. [me ! — 
Tkoil. [v4.v«/c.] How my achievements mock 
I will go meet thorn ; and, my lord ..Eneas. 

We met by chancx* ; }ou did not tiiid me here. « 

a friioif, goody mg lord, ihr wpwt" of naturo * 

Hnvt not more gift i« taeUurnittf.} % 

Mr. Collier's annotetuT, to correct the fault> measure, reads, 

“ — — the secret lawe of nature," &c. 

Tho error, ere bellevn, however is lii the word “ secrets, ” which 
appears to have been n misprint for "iPcrelaiM," orsror*#iirw», 
meoiuing oonfidonit. Thus, m He 3 rwo 6 d'B “The Four Prentises of 
l*»nden,'* 1 632,—“ Fnnce 'rancred is bur roi all ooertiarg.** Again, 

In Qreene’s “ Farewell of e Fnend," — If thy wife be wise make 
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.ZBne. Gk>od, ^ood, my lord ; the seoieta of 
nature 

Have not more gift in taciturnity. 

[Exeunt Tboilvs anfl uSSneas. 
Pan. Is’t possible? no sooner got but lost? 
The devil take Antf aor ! the young prince vnll go 
thad. A plague upon Antenor ! I would, they had 
},>rokc’s neck ! 

Enter Cbessida. 

Cues. How now? what’s the matter? who 
W'UH hcM’c ? 

Pan. Ah, ah ! ^ 

C^Ks. Why sigh you so profoundly ? where’s 
my lord gone ? 

Tell me, swe(‘t iinclo, what’s the matter? 

J’an. Would I vtoro as deep under the earth as 
1 am above ! 

(yiiF..s. O, the gods ! — what’s the matter? 

Pan. Pr’,> thee, get thee, in ; would thou badst 
nt»Vr l>(.*en horn ! I knew thou wonldst ht‘ his 
death : — O, poor gentleman ! — A plague upon 
Antenor ! 

CiiKS. Good uncle, I hosccch you, on my knees 
1 beseech }ou, what’s tho matter? 

3’an. ’Fhou must be gone, wench, thou must bi‘ 
gone ; thou art changed for Antenor : thou must 
to thy father, and be gone from Troilus ; ’twill 
he Ills death ; ’twill ho his bane ; he cannot 
bear it. 

Cues, O, you immortal gods I — I will not go. 
Pan. Thou must. [father ; 

(’«K8. I will not, uncle: T liavc forgot my 
1 know no touch of consanguinity ; 

No kin, no lo\c, no blood, no soul so near me 
As lh<* sw’cet 'rroiliis. — O, you gods divine ! 

Make Cressid's name the very crow'n of falsehood. 

If ever she leave Tioiliis ! Time, force, and death, 

Do to this body what extremes* you con; 

But the strong base and building of my love 
Ih as the very centre of the earth, 

Drawing all things to it. — I will go in and weep; — 
Pan. Do, do. 

CjiKS. IVar my bright hai^, and scratch my 
praised cheeks ; 

Crack my clear v(uce with sobs, and break 

heart * ^ 

With sounding Troilus ! I will not go from Troy I 

[Exeunt, 

(*) FiTft folio, ertromiUe. 

her tfiy oecrrtarg " Again, in Drayton’s “ Poly<olbion " (Notes to 
Sting IX.), — “ But m that true teerotarg od divinity and nature, 
Solomon,” Ac So also in Ben Jonson'is Magnetic Lady,*’ Aet 
IV Sc 2,— 

** If you have but a oecroiarg laundress,” Kc. 

And in the play of “ The Antiquaryi” Act 111. Sc. 1,— 

•« unless you were Time's oaeretarg,** Ac. 
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,SCENE III.- -The tame. Before Pandanis’ 
Home. 

EfUet Pabts, Tboxlus, JISffrEAs, Briphobus^ 
Ai^nob, and Diomedes. * 

Pab. It IS great morning ; and the hour pre*- 
fix’d 

Of her deliveiy to this valiant Greek 
Comes fast upon : — good my brother Ti-oilus, 

Tell you the lady what she is to do, 

And haste her to the purpose. 

Tboil. Walk into her house ; 

I *11 bring her to the Grecian presently : 

And to his hand when I deliver her, 

Think it an altar ; and thy bn)ther Troilus 
A priest, there offering to it his own * heart. 

Pab. I know what ’tis to love ; 

And would, as 1 shall pity, I could help ! — 

Please you walk in, my lords. [^Exeunt, 


SCENE IV , — The same, A Boom in Paiidorus* 
I/oifse, 

Enter Pandauus and Chessida. 

' Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cbeh. Why tell you me of moderation ? 

The grief is fine, full, perfect, that 1 taste, 

And violentethf in a sense as strong 

As that which causeth it : how can I moderate it ? 

If I could temporize with my affecti(jn. 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 

The like allayment could 1 give iny grief ; 

My love admits no qualifying dross ; J 
No more my grief, in such a precious loss. 

Pan. Here, heiv, here he comes. — 


Enter Trotlt'r. 

Ah sweet ducks !§ i 

Okqs. O, Troilus ! Troilus ! \^Emhrax^in(f him, j 
Pan. What a pair of spectach's is here ! Let 1 
me embrace too. G, heart, — as the goodly saying 

-0, heart, 0,|| Iteavy hearty 
WhjfjiigEtt thou withenU breaking , 

* First folio omits, own, (t) First folio, And no leue in 

m First folio, eroue (§) First folio, a sweet ducks. 

(B) Old toxt omits, O. 

* consign’d—] Ssnled, from eonrigno. 


where he answeti agaiit, 

Because thou const not eaze iky smart. 

By friendship nor by speaking. 

There never was a truer rhyme. Let us cast away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of siicb a 
verse ; we see it, w'e see it. — ITow now, lambs ? 
Tbou.. Oressld, I love thee in so strain’d* a 
purity, 

That the bloaa’d gods — as angry with my fancy, 
More bright in zeal than the devotiou which 
Cold lips idow to their deities, — take time from mo. 
Cues. Have the gods envy ? 

1*AN. Ay, ay, ay, ay ; ’tis too plain jt coae. 
Orks. And is it true tliat 1 must go from Troy ? 
Tuoil. a hatt'ful truth. 

Ores. What, and from Troilus toq? 

Troil. From Troy and Troilus. , 

Ores. Is it possible ? 

Troil. And suddenly ; whore injury of chanoo 
Puts back leave-taking, juatles roughly by 
All time of pause, rudidy hoguilos our lips 
Of all rcjoindiire, forcibly prevents 
Our lock’d cmhrasur(‘s, strangles our dear vows 
Even ill the birth of our own labouring httiath : 
We tw'o, that with so many thousand sighs 
Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With the rude brevity and discharge of ono.f 
Tnjuiious Time now, with a rohlier’s haste, 

Crams Jiis rich thievery up, he knows not how : 

As many farewells as bo stars in b<‘nvcn. 

With distinct breath and consigjiM* kisses £o them, 
lie fumbles up into a loose adieu ; 

And scants us with a single famish’d kiss, 
DistnstodJ with tho salt of broken «tears. 

yENE. [Without,’] My lord, is the lady ready ? 
Troil. Hark! you are call’d: some say tho 
Gt niiis so 

(VioH, C(yme J to him tliut instantly must die. — 
Bid thorn have patience ; she sliall come oiioii. 

Pan. Wlicjc are niy tears? min, to lay this 
wind, or my heart will he blown up by the root ! 

* Ores. I must, then, to the Grecians ? 

IhtoiL. No remedy. 

CuKH. A w^oefiil Cressid ’mongst the merry 
Gr(‘eks ! , 

Wlicu shall we see again ?*’ 

Troil. Hear me, ray love : bo thou but true of 
heait, — [this ? 

Cues. I true ! how now ! what wicked deem is 
Troil. Nay, wo must use expostulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us : — 

I speak not, be thou true, as fearing thee ; 


(•) Vint Dihn, strange. (t) Pint folio, Oicr. 

(1) Firat folio, Dtstast^, 

» When shalhwe see again f] In the folio, thla Inquiry la wrongly 
atcfibed to Troll ua. 
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ACT IV.] 

For I will throw my glove to Pea\h himself. 

That there’s no maculation in thy heart : 

But, he them true, say I, to fashion in 
My sequent protestation ; bo thou true, 

And I will see thee. [dangers 

Orks. O, you shall be expos’d, my lord, to 
As infinite as imminent ! but I ’ll be true. 

Troil. And I’ll grow friend with danger. Wear 
this sleeve. [you ? 

Ores. And you this glove. When shall I see 
Troil. I will corrupt the Grecian sentinels, 

To give thee nightly visitation. 

But yet, be true. 

Ores. » O, honvens \—be true , again ? 
Troil. Hear why I speak it, love ; 

The Grecian youths are full of quality ; 

They’re loving, well compos’d with gifts of nafuie,* 
And flowing'* o’er with arts and exorcist* ; 

How novelties may move, and parts with poi-son, 

Alas, a kind of godly jealousy 

(Which, 1 beseech you, call*a virtuous sin) 

Makes me afeard.* 

Ores. O, heavens ! you love me not. 

Troil. Die 1 a villain then ! 

In this I do not call your fuilii in question. 

So mainly as my merit : I cannot sing, 

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk. 

Nor play at subtle gtrnios ; fair virtu(*s all, 

To which the Grecians are most pr(»mpt and 
pregnant : 

But I cen toll, that in each grace of these 
There lurks a still and dumh-discoursivo devil, 
That tempts most cunningly : hut he not tempted. 
Ores. Do you think 1 will ? 

Troil. No.* 

But something may be done that wo will not : 

And sometimes we are devils to ourselvc.s. 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers. 
Presuming on their clumgefiil potency. 

ASnk. Nay, good my lord,- — 

Troil. Come, kiss : and let vis part. 

Par. [ WU1koiU.J] Brother Troiliis ! 

Tbotl. Good brother, come you hither ; 

And bring JEnoas and the Grecian with you. 

Ores. My lord, will you be true ? 

Troil. Who, I? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
Whiles ethers fish with craft for great opinion, 

1 w'lth great truth catch mcn^ simplicity ; 

Wliilst some with cunning gild their copper crowns. 
With truth and plainness 1 do wear mine bare. 
Fuar not my truth ; the uioral of my wit 
Is — plain and true ; — there’s all the reach of it. 

1*1 FxmtfoHo. affraid. 

* rSejr'r# loving, vpfll eomp09*d with gifts of nature,-^} The 
fbllo reads, gu\ft ; Uie line is omitted In the quarto 
h And flowing o'er. 8cc 1 The folio reads, *' Flowing and Muwlhng 
e’er,** ire , but om or other of the words was eertainiy intended to 
be eaDeelled. 

*’ t’ti oMiPfr to mg lust ] Lust," in its ancietil sense of 


Enter Msjlab, Paris, Antenor, Dsxfhorus. 
and Diohedbs. 

• 

Welcome, sir Diomed ! here is the lady, 

Wliich for Antenor fue deliver you : ^ 

Aft the port, lord, I’ll give her to thy hand ; 

And by the way possess thee what she is. 

Entreat her fair ; and, by my -soul, fair Greek, 

If o’er thou stand at mercy of my sword, 

Name Crossid, and thy life shall be as safe 
As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dio. Ffur lady Cressid, 

So please you, save the thanks this priuce expects : 
The lustre in your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
Pleads your fair usage ; * and to Diomed 
You shall be mistress, and command him wholly. 
Tiioii.. Giccian, thou dost not use me cour- 
teously, 

To shame the zealf of my petition to thee,J 
Til § praising her : I tell thee, lord of Greece, 

She is as far high -soaring o’er thy praises. 

As thou unworthy to be call’d her servant. 

I charge thee use* her well, even for my charge ; 
For, by the dr(*julfiil Pluto, if thou dost not, 
Though the great hulk Achilles be thy guard, 

I ’ll cut thy throat 1 

Dio. O, he not mov'd, prince Troilus : 

Let me be privileg’d by my place and message, 

To be a speaker free ; when I am hence, 

I’ll answer to my lust:® and know you,|| lord, 

I 'll nothing do on charge : to her ow'n w^orth 
She shall bo priz’d ; hut that you say — Be’t so, 

I ’ll speak it in my spirit and honour, — No. 

Troil. Come, to the port. — I’ll tel) thee, 
Diomed, 

'fliis brave bhall oft make thee to hide thy head. — 
Lady, give mo your hand ; and, as we walk. 

To our own selves bend wo our needful talk.(2) 
[Eirettjtt Troilus. Crkssida, and Diohedes. 

[^Tnimpet heard. 
Par. Hark ! Hector’s trumpet. 

How have wc spent this morning ! 
The prince must think me tardy and remiss, 

That swore to ride before him to^T tlie field. 

Par. ’T is Troilus’ fault : coiiie, come, to field 
with him. 

Dei. Let us make ready straight.** 

Ai^NE. Yea, with a bridegroom’s frcsh ahicritj, 
Tx't us address to tend on Hector’s heels : 

The glory of our Troy doth this day lie * 

On his fair worth and single chivalry. \E9eeiwht, 

{*) First foho, xUagr (t) Old text. moI* 

(t) Firnt folio, touardt, ($) First folio, / 

(I!) First folio, mg, (V) First folio, in 

ptraoure, is intelligible , but it looks Tory like • misprint for 
1ru*t 

d Dri Let us make ready straight 1 In the folio, where alone 
this line s found, the prefix is ** Rto ** 




SCENE V . — The Grecian Camp. LUU set out. 

Enter* A jax, armed; Aoamkmkon, Achilles, 
Patboclus, Menklaus, Ulysses, Nestor, \ 
and others. 

« 

Aoam. Here art thou in appointment fresh and 
fair, 

• Htre art thou in appointment freah and fair, 

Anticipating time with atariing courage ] 

In tha old copiea, the paaaage u pointed thua abaurdly,*- 
Here art thou in appointment freab and fkire. 


Anticipating time with starting courage/ 

Give with thy trumjiet a loud note to Tro;^, 

Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant, 

And hale him hither. 

Ajax. Thou, trumpet, there ’s my purse. 

Now crack thy lungs, and split thy brazen pipe: 
Blow, villain, till thy sphered bios^ cheek 
Out-swell the cholic of pufFM Aquilon ; 

Anticipating tiniu With aurting epUMfd* 

O ve," &c. 

b sphered biaa chuh-^ ] " Swelling out,’* Johnaon aajra, Uka 
the bias of a bowl " 
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ACT iv.j TROILdS AND CRE8SIDA 

Come, stretch thy chest, aud let thy eyes spout Msn. You fillips me o’ the head. 

blood ; Cbeb. ' . No, I’ll be sworn. 

Thou blow’st for Hector. [Trtmpft sounds. Ulyss. It were no match, your nail against bis 

Ulyhs. No trumpet answers. horn. — 

Achii*. ’Tis but early days. May I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you ? 

A(M&i. Is not yond* Diomed, with Colchas* Obks. You may. 

daughter ? *- Ulyss. I do desire it. 

Ulyhs. ’T is he, I ken the manner of hi.4 gait ; Cbes. Why, beg, then.** 

He rises on the toe: that spirit of his ’ Ulyss. MTiy, then, for Venus’ sake, give me a 

In aspiration lifts him from the eaith. kiss, 

' Wlien Helen is a maid again, and liis. 

I^nter Diomkdks, mU Cressida. 1 am your deW, claim it wlion ’tis due. 


Aoam. Jb this tljo lady Crcissid ? 

Uio. Even she. 

Aoam. Most dearly welcome t<i the (iieeks, 
. Hwet‘t lady. 

Nkbt. Our general doth salute you with a kias. 
Ulyss. Yet is tlu^ kindn(*8S hut particular ; 
’Twore better, she woie kiss VI in general. 

Nkst. And very courtly eounsel : I’ll begin.— 
So much for Nestor. [lad\ : 

Achil. I’ll take that winn i lidm jour lips, fair 
Achilles bids you wt^Icuine. 

Mkn. I had good argument for kissing once. 
1 ’atu. Hut that’s no argumcuit for kissing now : 
For thus popp’d JVu is in his huidimeiit ; 

And parted thus you and jour uig union t.'^ 

Ulyss. O, deadly gall, and theirui of all our 
scorns ! 

For wh\ch we lose our ht'uds to gild his horns. 
Path. The first* was Meuolaus’ kiss ; — this, 
mine : 

Patroclus kisses you. 

Mkn. O, tliis i.s trim ! 

Patb. Paris and I kiss tweniioiti for liiin. 

Men. I’ll have my kiss, sir. — Lady, by j'our 
leave. 

Obes. In kissing, do you render or roeeiv<*? 
Patr. Hotli take and give. 

Ciuss. I’ll make my mateh to live. 

The kiss you take is biittor than you give ; 
’rhendbn* no kiss. 

Mkn. I’ll give j'oii boot, I'll give you three for 
one. [none, 

CiiKS. You’re an odd man ; give even, or give 
Mkn# An odd man. lady ? every man is odd. 
Cbks. No, Paris is not; for, you know, ’tis 
true, 

Thot you are oild, and ho is even with you. 


(") First fcilio. 

» And parted thus you and your nrfcuiuent.J A Jinc omitted in 
the folio 

* i» Why, iMjg, thun 1 Ji>hnson projioacd, for the sake of rhyme, 
to read,— 

“ V’h>, bcff two,*'— 
and Mr Djee sugResi>^,>~ 

“ Why, iM'g, thJU, 00.” 

• Thai gtvt a coa*itiiig wrlcone, &c ] Mason conjectured we 
ahould roHit,— 


Ulyss. Never ’s my daj', and then a kiss of you. 
Dio. Latly, a word; — I’ll bring j'ou to your 
father. [Ejrit with Cbkssida. 

Nkht. a woman of quick sense. 

Ulyss. Fie, fie upon licr ! 

There’s language in her cj*e, her cheek, her lip, 
Nay, her foot speaks ; her wanton spirits look out 
At every joint and motive of her body. 

O, these encounterers, so glib of tongue, 

That give a coasting* welcome ere it comes. 

And wide unclasp the tables of their thoughts 
I'o every tickli.sh* reader ! set them down 
For sluttish spoils of opportunity, 

And daughtf rs of the game. {Trumpet without. 
All. Tlic Trojans’ trumpet ! 

Aoam. Yonder comes the troop. 

Enter IlErrou, armed; AQnkab, Troilus, and 
other Trojans, With Attendants. 

A5nk. Hail, all tliof state of Gre(‘ce ! what 
shall he done [pose, 

To him that vietorv commands? Or do you piir- 
\ victor shall he known ? will you, tlic knights 
Shull to the edge of all extirmitv 
Pill sue each other ; oi .shall theyj bo divided 
Hj anj' voice or order of the field ? 

Hector hade nbk. 

Aoam. Which way would Hector have it? 
JKnk. He coi'os not, he’ll obey conditions, 
Aciiil. ’Tis done like Hector ;** but securely* 
dune, 

A little proudly, and great deal disprizing 
The knight oppos’d. 

A5xe. If not Achilles, sir, 

What i.s your name ? 

Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

(*) First foho, tiekling (t) Firs* folio, fo*. 

il) FlTbt folio omits, theff 

“ That give acco«/iM.o welcome,” Sic. ; 
and Mr Collier’s annotator has, — 

*' That give occasion welcome,” kc 

« 'T K. done like Hector, &c.] This speech, in the old copies, is 
assigned to Agamemnon. 

• — securely dons.—] Orsr-roff>f(fMf/|^ done. 



Tsomis Asn> oEKSsmA. 


AC^iV. 


JBim. Therefore Achilles : but^ whatever, know 
thlis 

In the extremity of great and little, 

Valour and pride excel themselves in Hector ; 

The one almost as infinite’ as all, 

The other blank as nothing.. Weigh \|im well, 
And*that which looks like priSo is courtesy. • 
This Ajax is half made of Hector’s blood : 

In lovo whereof, half Hector stays at home ; * 

Half heart, half bond, half H€M3tt>r comes to seek 
This blended knight, half Trojan and half Greek. 
Acuzl, a maiden battle then ? — O, I perceive 
you. 

Re-mtcr Diomejdes. 

Agau. Here is sir Piorued: — go, gentle 
knight, 

Stand by our Ajax : ns you and lord ADnt'os 
Consent upon the order of tlioir fight, •* 

So be it ; cither to fhe iittoiiuost, 

Or else a breath the combatants being kin, 
Half stints their strilb l)cfor(^ tlioir stiokes begin. 

[Ajax and IIkctoii enU^r the lUfu. 
Ultss. TIjc'V arc oppos’d already. 

Agam. W hat 'J'rojaii is that same that looks so 
heavy ? [knight ; 

Ulyss. The youngest son of Vriam, a true 
Not yet mature, yet matchless ; firm of woid ; 
Speaking in deeds, and decdlcss in his tongue ; 
Not soon provok’d, nor being provok’d soon calm’d. 
His heart and hand both open and both free ; 

For what he has he gives, what thinks, be .shows ; 
Yet gives he not till judgment guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath : 
Manly os Hector, hut more dangerous ; 

For Hector, in his hla/e of wrath, buhscrihes 
To tendej objects ; hut lie, m heat of aelioii. 

Is’ more vindicative than jealous love : 

They call him Troilus ; and on him erect 
A second hope, as faiily built as Heci<jr. 

Thus says ^Kneas ; one that know'.s the youth 
Even to his inches, and, with private soul. 

Did in great Tlion thus translate him to rne. 
[Alarum, Hector intd Ajax 
Agam. They are in action. 

Nest. Now', Ajax, hold thine own ! 

Tro]^. Hector, thou sloep’st ; 

Awake thee ! 

4-6AM. His blows are well dispos’d : — there, 
Ajax ! 

Dio. You must no more. [Trumpets cease. 


iCNB. * Princes, enough, so please jreu. 
Ajax. I am not warm yet ; let us fight again. 
Dio. As Hector pleases. . 

Hbct. Why then, will I no more;— 

Thou art, great lord, ray father’s sister’s son, 

A cousin-german to groat Priam’s seed ; 

The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation ’twixt us twain : 

Wore thy commixtion Greek and Trojan so, 

That thou coiild’st say — This hand is Qrscian 
And this is Trojan ; the sinews of this leg 
A ll Greeky and this all Troy ; my mother^ s blood 
Runs on the dexter cheeky and this sinister 
Rounds'in my father's , by Jove mulUpoteiit, 
Thou Bhould'st not bear from me a Greekiah 
member 

W'hcrein my sword had not impressuro made • 
Of our rank feud ! But the just gods g&insay, 
That any drop thou borrow’dst from thy mother, 
My sacred aunt, should by ray mortal sword 
Bo drained ! Let mo^einbi'acc thee, Ajax : 

By him that thunders, thou hast lusty arms ; 
Hector would liavo thorn fall upon hiiii thus : 
Cousin, all honour to thee ! 

Ajax. T thank thee, Hector : 

Tliou art too gentle and too free a man : 

I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Not Neoptolcmiis^ so mirable 
(On whose bright crest Fame with her loud’st G- 
yes . 

Cries, This is he,) could* promise to himself 
A thought of added honour toi n from Hector. 
-/■Enr. There is expectance here from both the 
sides, • 

What further you will do. 

Hkct. Wc’ll answer it ; 

The issue i^ cmbruccmcnt : — Ajax, farewell. 

Ajax. If I might in entreaties find success 
(As rtcid 1 have the chance), I would dosiro 
My famous cousin to our Grecian tents. 

Djo. ’Tis Agamemnon’s wish; and great 
, Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm’d the valiant Hector. 

IfRCT. ACnoas, call my brother Troilus to me; 
And signify this lo\ing interview 
I’o the ex}iectt*rs of our Trojan ])art ; • 

Desiic them home. — Give me thy hand, my 
cousin ; 

1 will go eat with thee, and see your knights. 
Ajax. Great Agamcniuon comes to meet lu 
h(TO. [name ; 

Hect. The worthiest of them tell me name by 


* Or eUe a breath ] That is, a brrathtng ; a combat merely for 
•xerciso. The folio reads *' breach ” 

h N6r dignifiea an impair thought--] Mr Dyce, perhaps rightly, 
l••4s,— **an Impure tboaght ” 

• Not Neoptolemtts — ] By Ncoptolemus was meant Achilles; 


(*) First folio, could* at, 

• • 

the author, as Johnson conjectured, supposing, as that hero's sou 
was Pyrrhus Necptolemus, Neoptolemus must have been the 
uomen gentiUtium. 
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ArT IV.] 

But for Achilles, mine own searching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly size. 

Aoam. Worthy of arms ! as welcome as to one 
That would bo rid of such an enemy ; 

But that's no welcome : understand more clear, 
What’s past and what’s to come is strewM with 
husks, 

And formless ruin of oblivion ; 

But in this extant mornc^nt, faith and troth. 
Strain’d purely from all hollow bias-drawing. 

Bids thee, with most divine integrity, 

From heart of very heart, great J lector, wflcome I 
Hjsct. 1 thank thee, mo.st imperious Aga- 
nfemnon. 

Agam. My well-fam’d lord of Troy, no less to 
you. \_To Tuoii.ua. 

Mbn. Jjet me confirm my princely brother’s 
* greeting ; — 

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
Hect. Whom must we answer ? 
iSlNE. “The noble Mcnelaus. 

Hect, O, you, my lord? by Mars hia gauntlet, 
thanks ! 

Mock not, that I affect the iintraded oath ; 

Your qiimidam wife swears still by A'eiius* glove : 
She’s well, but bade me not commend h(*r to yon. 
Men. Name her not now, sir; she’s a deadly 
theme. 

Hect. O, ]mrdon ; T ofhmd. 

Nest. I have, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee oft, 
Labourkig for destiny, make <5ruol way [thee, 
Through ranks of Gi eekish yonlli: and I have seen 
As hot as Perseus, H]»iir thy Phrygian .steed. 
Despising maiiv forfeits and subilucincnta,* 

When thou host hung thy advaiKvd sword i’ the air, 
NTot letting it decline on the declin’d ; 

That I have said to some my* staiiders-hy, 

Zo, Jupiter itt yonder^ dealing life I 
And I have seen fhee pause, and fake thy breath. 
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm’d thee in, 
Like an Olympian wrestling : this have I seen ; 
But this thy countenance, still look’d in .steel, 

I never saw till now. I knew thy grandsiro, 

And once fought with him : ho was a soldier good ; 
But, by gi-eat Mara tlio captain of us all. 

Never like thee ! Let an old man embrace thee ; 
And, woVthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 

’Tis the old Nestor. 

Hect. Lot me embrace tlw^e, good old chronicle, 
That host so long walk’d hand in hand with 
time : — 

Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee. 
Nest. 1 would my arms could mafeh thee in 
contention. 

As they contend with thee in courtesy. 

{*) Psrjit folio, uttio 

:m 


Hect. I would they could. 

Nest. Ha ! By this'white beard, I’d fight with 
thee to-morrow ! — 

Well, welcome, welcomcL ! I have seen the time. 

Ulyss. I wonder now how yonder city stands, 
When we liuvc here base and pillar by us. 

TIect. T know your fa\'our, lord Ulysses, well. 
A]^ sir, thtue’s many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since first I saw yourself and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Grceki.sh embassy. 

UuYSs. Sir, T foret(jId you then what would 
ensue . 

My prophecy is but half hia journey yet ; 

For yondiT walls, that pertly front your toivn, 
Yond towers, whoso wanton tops do buss the 
clouds. 

Must kiss their own feet. 

Hect. I must not believe you * 

There they stand yet ; and modestly 1 think, 

'f ho fall of every Phrygian stoni* will cost 
A drop of Grecian blood : tlie end crowns all • 
And that old common arbitrator, Time, 

Will one day end it. 

Ulyss. So to him we leave it. 

Most gentle and most valiant Hector, welcome : 
Aft(*r the general, I beseech you next 
I’o feast w'ith me, and sec me at my tent. 

Aciin^. I shall foiestall thee, lord Ulysses, 
thou ! — 

Now, Hector, 1 liave fed mine eyes on thee ; 

1 ha\o with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, 

And quoted joint by joint. 

IlrcT. Is this Achilles ? 

AriiiL. 1 nm Achillea. [thee. 

Hect. Staml fair, I piay thee : let me look on 
Aciiii.. Behold thy fill. 

Hect. Nay, I have done already. 

Achil. Thou art too brief; 1 will the second 
tunc, • 

As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 
Hect. O, like a book of sport thou ’It read me 
o’er ; 

But there’s more in mo than thou understand’st. 
Why dost thou so oppress me witli thine eye ? 
AcraL. Tell me you heavens, in which part of 
his body 

Shall I destroy him ? whether there, or there, or 
there ? 

That T may give the local wound a name, ' 

And make distinct the very breach whereout 
Hector’s great spirit flew ; answer me, heavenK I 
Hect. It would Jiscredit tlie hless’d gods, 
• proud man, 

To answer such a question : stand again : 

Think’st thou to catch my life so pleasantly, 

» DBipaing many for/etts and So tS« quarto 

the fobo read*, And seen* Hue rcoraioy forfeits, Sc. 



Aux rr.j 

Ab to prenomioBte in nice coinecture. 

Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Aohil. I tell thee, yea. 

Hect» Wert thou on* oracle to tell me bo, 

IM not Wlieve thee. Henceforth guard thoe well, 
For I ’ll not kill thee there* nor therc^ nor there ; 
Bui, by the forge that stithicd Mars his helm, • 

1 ’ll kill thee every where, yea, o’er and o’er. — 
You wisest Oreciaps, pardon me this brag. 

His insolence dmws folly from my lips ; 

But 1 ’ll endeavour deeds to match these words. 

Or may I never — 

Ajax. Do not chafe thee, cousin ; — 

And you, Achilles, let these threats alone, 

Till accident or purpose bring you to’t: 

You may havet every day enough of Hector, 

If you have stomach ; the general state, I feai*. 
Can scarce entreat you to be odd with him, 

Hect. I pray you, lot us sec you in the field ; 
We have had pelting wars, since 30 U refus’d 
The Grecians’ cause. • 

Achil. Dost thou entreat me, Hector? 

To-morrow, do I meet thee, fell as death ; 
To-night, all friends. 

Hect. Th^^ hand apoti that match. 

A GAM. First, all you peers of Gmece, go to 
my tent ; 


[BoaaK V 

There in the fini oonvive we : ^ ofterwordi^ 

As Hector’s leisure and your bounties shall 
Concur togetlier, severally entreat* him. — 

Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow, 
That this great soldier may his welcome know I 
[Exeunt all except^ Troilus and Ultssbs. 
Troil. My lord Ulysses, tell me, 1 beseech you, 
In what place of the held doth Calchas keep. 
Ulyss, At Mcnclnus’ tent, roost princely 
Troilus : 

There Diomed doth feast with him<to-night ; 

Who neither looks on heaven, nor on earth, 

But gives all gaze and ben^ of amorous view 
On the fair C'rossid. , 

Tiioil. Shall T, sweet lord, be bound to yout 
bo iniieh, * 

After wo part from Agamemnon’s lent, 

To bring me thitlior ? • , 

Ulyss. You shall command me, sir. 

As gentle tell mo, of wliat lionoiir was 
Tins Crossida in Troy ? Had she no lover there, 
Tliat wails her absence ? [scars, 

Trotl. 0, sir, to such as boasting show their 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord ? 

She was helov’d, she lov’d ; she is, and doth : 

But, still, sM'oet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 

[JfJxemt 
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I *) First folio, (t) First folio omits, Afffv (^) First folio, ^oat. (t) First folio, Mm. 

* — ' onfroat Vim j “ Entreat ” here signilies ^ntertadt ) . it U by Arhllles Just above in ita orrtmarj sense of sfftirtt. 





ACT V. 


SCENE r . — The Grecian Camp, Before Aclnlles’ Tmi, 


Enter Achi'llks and I^ATiiocLUfl. 

Aowa*, 1*11 Jicat his blood with Grcekish wine 
to-night, 

Which with mj scimitar 1*11 cool to-morrow. — 
PatrocluB, let us feast him to the height. 

Patb. Here conics Theraito.^. 


Enter Thbhsitks. 

Achil. IT.OW now, thou core of ^nvy? 

Thou emty batch of nature, what*s the news ? 

Thbb. Why, thou picture of what thou seemcat, 
and idol of idiot-worshijipei-s, herc*B a letter for 
theo. 

Achii.. From whence, fragment ? 

Thbb. WTiy, thou full dish of fool, from Troy. 

Patb. Wlio keeps the tent now ? 

Thbb. The surgeon’s box, or the patient’s 
wound. 


Path. Well said. Adversity ! and what need 
these t?‘icks ? 

Tiif.h. Pr’ythoe bo silent, boy ; I profit not by 
thy talk ; thou art thought to be Achilles’ male 
varlet.* 

Patr. Male varJet, you rogue I what*s that? 

Thru. Why, his masculine whore. Now the 
rotten diseases of the south, the* guts-griping, 
ruptures, catarrlis, loads o’ gravel i’ the back, 
lethargies, cold palsies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten 
livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of impos- 
thume, sciaticas, lime-kilns i’ the palm, incurable 
bone-ache, and the rivelled fee-sample of the 
tetter, take and take again such preposterous dis- 
coveries ! 

Path. Why thou damnable box of envy, thou, 
what meanest thou lo curse thus ? 

Thrb. Do I curse thee ? 

Path. WHiy, no, you ruinous bntt ; you whore- 
son indistinguishable cur, no.f 

Thbb. No ! why art thou then exasperate, thou 
idle immaterial skein of sleive-silk,:{; thou green 


• male varlet ] Some editors have seriously proposed to read. 
“ male harlot** not being aware that the former word often repre- 
sented the latter one thus, in Middleton’s ** Roaring Girl.” Act 1 
8e. It— " She's a varfel ” In Decker and Middleton's play called 

Tke Honest Whore,'' Aet I. Sc. 10, we have, indeed^, the very 
•xpiraislon of the text,— 
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(*) First folio omits, ike (f) First folio omits, no. 

it) First folio, Slejfd. 

•* *ti8 a male varUt sure, my lord.” 

b Cold palsies,—] The lemaindei of this unsavoury catalofue 
is dismissed In the folio, which reads, " odd Palsies, and tka Ult.** 



ACT T.] TB01LU8 AND ORSSSIDA. fsonrB »» 


saxcenet flap far a Bore eje, thau tassel of a pro- 
digal’s purse, thou ? Ah, how *the poor world is 
pestered with such water-flies — diminutives of 
nature ! • 

Patb. Out, gall ! 

Tkeb. Finch egg! •• • 

Achil. Mj sweet Patrodus, I am thwarted 
quite 

From my great purpose in to-morrow’s battle. 

Here is a letter from queen Hecuba ; 

A token firom her daughter, my fair love ; 

Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An oath that 1 have sworn. 1 will not break it : 
Fall Greeks ; fail fame ; honour or go or stay. 

My major vow lies here, this I ’ll obey. — 

Gome, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent ; 

This night in banqueting must all be spent. — 
Away, Patroclus 1 

[Fa:eunt Aciiillfs tj/ir/ l^ATiiocLra. 
Thkr, With too inueli blood and too littje 
brain, those two may run mad ; but if with too 
much brain and too little blood, they do. I’ll be 
a curer of madmen. Here’s Agam<minon, — an 
honest fellow enough, and one tliat loves quails ; 
but he has not so mueh brain as ear-wax : and 
the goodly tratisformation of Jupiter there, his 
brother, the bull. — the juiimtive statue, and ob- 
lique memorial of cuckolds ; a thrift}' slioeing-hom 
in a chain, hanging at his bi other’s leg, — to what 
form but that bo is, should wit larded with malice, 
and malice forced*^ with wit, turn him to ? To an 
ass, were nothing ; he is both ass and ox : to an 
ox were nothing ; he is both ox and ass. To be 
a dog, a mule, a eat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an 
owl, a puttock, or a heiring without a roe, I would 
not core : but to be Meiielaus, — f would conspire 
against destiny. Ask me not what I would be, if 
I were not Thersites ; for I care not to be the 
louse of a lazar, so T were not Mcnclaus. — Iloy- 
day I spirits and file-) ! 

BfUer Hectob, Thoilus, Ajax, Aoamemnon, 
UiiTBSBs, Nebtob, Menelaus, a?iU Dxo- 

ICEDES, wM UghiB, 

Aoam. W'e go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder ’tis ; there, where we see 
the lights.* 

H^t. I trouble you. 

Ajax. No, not a whit. , i 

‘Ultss. Here comes himself to guide you. I 

Re-erUer Achilles. • 

Acbxl. Welcome, brave Hector; welcome, 

, princes all. 

(•) Fmt folio, tight, 

o — foreed^] ShiguU 


Aqah. So nq^, flur prince of Troy, I bid good 
night. 

Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hbct. Thanks and good night to the Greeks* 
general. 

Men Good night, my lord. 

Hect. Good night, sweet Menolous. 

Theb. Sweet draught : ** Bweei, quoth *a ! 

sweet sink, sweet sewer. 

Achil. Good night, and welcome, both at onoe 
to those that go, or tarry. • 

Agah. Good night. 

^Rxeirnt Aoaioci&non and Mbnelaub. 
AcinL. Old Nestor tarries; and you too, 
Diomed, 

Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot, lord ; I have important business, 
The tide whereof is now. — Good ni^it,* great 
Hector. 

Hect, Give mo your linnd. 

ULysB. [Aside to Tboil.] Follow his torch, ho 
goes 

To Calchas’ tent ; I ’ll keep you company. 

Tiioil. Sweet sir, you honour me. 

Hkct. And so good night. 

[KkU Diomkoms ; Ulysses a7id Tboilus 
following, 

Achil. Come, eome, enter niy tent. 

[Exeunt Acuili.kh. Hector, Ajax, and 
Nestor. 

Ther. That same Dioinod’s a folsa-hcartcd 
rogue, a most unjust knave ; *1 will no more trust 
him when ho leers, than I will a serpent when ho 
hisses : ho will spend his mouth, and promise, like 
Brabblcr Ihc hound ; but when he performs, astro- 
nomers foretell it;* it is prodigious, thoio will 
come some change ; the sun borrows of tho moon, 
when Dioinod keeps his word. I will rather leave 
lo seo Ih'ctor, than not to dog him : they say ho 
keeps a Trojan drab, and uses tho traitor Calchas’ 
tent: I’ll after. — ^Nothing but lechery 1 all in- 
continent varlets ! [Exit, 


SCENE IT. — TJie same, Befvre C’alcbas’ Tmi, 
Enter Diohbdeb. 

Dio. What, are you up here, ho ? speak. 

Cal. [JVitkm,^ Who calls? 

Dio. Diomed. — Calchas, I think. — Where’s 
your daughter ? 

Cal. [Widiin.'] She comes to yon. 

(*) First folio Inoertt, that. 

Sweat draught:] 8 m note (o), ^ 605, V»h 11. 

aofl 



ACT tJ 

Enter Tboilus and Ulysses//*/ a distance; 
after them Thersites. 

Ulysb. Stand where the torch may not dis- 
cover us. 

Eniet' CnESRinA. 

Troil. Crcssid comes forth to him ! 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Ores. Now, my sweet guardian ! — Hark ! a 
woid with you. [^]Vh}sper8. 

Thoil. Yea, so familiar ! 

Ulyss. ,.Shc will sing any man at fii st sight. 
Thee. [Aside,'] And any man may sing* her, if 
he can takts her cliff ;t she’h noted. 

. Dio. Will you remember ? 

Cii^Efl,* Remember ! yea. 

Dio. ’ do then ; 

And let your mind bo coupled with your words. 
I’eoil. What should sho remornher 
Ulyss. List ! 

Ores. Sweet hof!ev-Gi*eck, tempt me no more 
to folly. 

Tuer. [Aside,] Roguery ! 

Dio. Nay, then, — 

Cues. Pll tell you what, — 

Dio. Pho, pho ! come, tell a pin: you arej 
forsworn. — 

Ores. In faith, I cannot: what would you have 
^ mo do ? f open. 

Thee. A juggling trick, — to he seeretly 

Dio. VVhnt did you swear you wrould bestow on 
mo ? 

Ores. I prytheo do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid mo (Io§ anything but that, sweet Cirre(*k. 

Dio. Good night. 

Thoil. Hold, patience ! 

Ulyss. How now, Trojan? 

Cues. Diumed, — 

Dio. No, no, good night: I’ll be .>our fool no 
more. 

Troil, Thy bettor must. 

Ores. Ilnrk, one word in your ear. 

Tiiott. O, plague and madness ! 

Ulyss. You aro mov'd, prince ; let us depart, 
* T pray you, 

Lest your displeasure should enlarge itself 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous ; 

The time right deadly ; 1 Ih'schtIi you, go. 

Thoil. Behold, 1 pi ay you ! 

UiAss. Now, my good lord, go off : 

You flow to great distraction ; come, my lord. 
Thoil 1 pr'^theo, stay. 

Ulyss. You have not patience ; come. 


[man n 

Troil. I pray you, stay ; by hell, and bH bell’a 
tormenn,* 

1 will not speak a word. 

Dio. And so, good night. 

Ores. Nay, but you part in anger. * 

Troil, Doth that grieve thee ? 

Q, withcr'3 truth ! • * * 

LFlyrs. ^^hy, how now, lord ? 

Thoil. By Jove, 

I wdll he patient. 

Crer. Guardian ! — why, Greek ! 

Dio. Pho, pho ! adieu ; you palter. 
t^RLs. In faith, I do not; come hither once 
again. 

Ulyss. You shake, my lord, at something; 
will you go ? 

You will break out. 

Troil. She strokes liis cheek ! 

Ulyss. Come, come. 

Troil. Na> , stay ; by Jove, I will not speak a 
wold: 

There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patimice : — stay a little while. 

Tuku. [Afiidp,] ilow the devil luxury, with his 
fat rump and potatoc finger, tickles these together ! 
Fry, lechery, fry 1 

Dio. But will you then 

Ciir.s. In faith, 1 w'ill, la; never trust me else. 
I>io. Give me some token for the surety of it. 
Ores. I’ll fetch you one. [Exit 

UiARR. You have sworn patience. 

Troil. Fear me not, sweet lord ; 

J will not he myself, nor have cognition 
C)f what 1 feel ; I am all patience. 


Re-enter ( ’ rehmd a . 

Ther. ( Aside. I Ntiw the pledge ; now, now, now I 
Cues. Here, Diomed, keep this sleovc.(l^ 
Thoil. O, beauty ! w'hcre’s thy faith ? 

Ulyss. My lord, — 

Troil. I will be piitient ; outwardly I will. 
Cues, You look upon that sleeve ; behold it 
w'ell. — 

He lov’d me — O, false wench ! — Give't me again. 
Dio. Whose was 't ? , 

Crer. It is no matter, now I have't again. 

I will not meet with you to-morrow night > 

I pr’vthee, Diomed, visit me no more. 

Tuer. [AsUIe,] Now she sharpens ; — ^well said, 
wlietstone. 

Dio. I shall liave it. 

rtiES. 'N^Tiat, this ? 

Dio. Ay, that 
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( 1 \ First folio, life . 

(§) First folio inserT*. mnt | 


rirM folio, /Miif 
Ul First folio mserts, o. 


(*) Fust folio, amd k^^tl iorwumtn 
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[soiiri II. 


ACT Y.J 


Ores. aU jon god»! — Q, pretty, pretty 
pledge! . * 

Thy maeter now lies thinking in his bed 

Of' thee amd me ; and sighs, and takes my glove, 

And gives memorial dainty kisses to it, 

As I ]piss thee. — ?fay, do not ^atch it from me ;• 
He, that takes that, doth take* my heart withal. • 
Dio. I had your heart before, this follows it. 
Troil. T did swear patience. 

Orss. You shall not have it, Dionu^ ; faith 
you shall not ; 

I ’ll give you something else. 

Dio. I will have this ; whose was it ? 

Ores. It is no matter 

Dio. Come, tell me whose it was. 

Crss. ’T was one’s t that lov’d me better than 
you will : 

But, now you have it, take it. 

Dio. Whose was it? 

Crks. By all Diana’s waiting- women yond. 
And by herself, I will not tell you \ihoso. * 

Dio. To-moirow will I wear it on my holm ; 
And grieve his spirit that dares not cliallenge it. 
Thoil. Wert tliou the devil, and wor’st it on thy 
horn. 

It should l>e challeng’d ! 

Crks. Well, well, ’tLs done, ’tis past; — and 
3 ’et it is not ; 

I will not keep my word. 

Dro. Why, then, farewell ; 

Thou never shalt mock Diomed again. [word. 
Cues. You shall not go : — one. cannot speak a 
But it straight starts ^ou. 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Ther. Nor T, by Pluto : hut that that 

likes not you,J: pleases me b(\st. 

Dio. Wliat, shall I come? tlie hour‘^ 

^ Cues. Ay, come ; — O, Jove ! — 

Do come : — I shall be plagu’d, 

Dio. Farewell till then. 

Crks, Good night. I pr’jtheo, come. — 

[ Exit Diomfdes. 

Troilus, farewell ! one eye yet looks on tlieo ; 

But with my heart the othiir eye doth sec. — 

All, poor our sex ! this fault in us I find, 

The error of our eye directs our mind : 

^ What error leads, must err ; O, tlien conclude. 
Minds sway’d by eyes are full of turpitude. [^Exit. 
Tuebl [^Aside.'] A proof of strengtix she could 
not publish more. 

Unless she say, — ^My mind is now turn’d whore. 

(t) First folio omits, dnih, and read^, rdke§. (t) First folio^one. 
(t; First folio, me. 

* Naj, do not anatcli it from me,j In the old text these wordx 
ue ascribed to Diomedes. 

* — critics—] That is, cynics 

c Within ny enul there doth conduce aflght-^) Rowe prints 
eemrmenes for *' conduce ; ” and certainly, the latter word, in ‘its 


Ulyss. All’s ^one, my lord. 

Troil. It is. 

Ulyss, Why stay wo then ? 

Troil. To moke a recordation to my soul 
Of every syllable that here was spoke. 

But if 1 tell how these two did co-act, 

Shall I not lie in publishing a truth ? 

Sitli yet there is a eredenee in my heart, 

An osperance so obstinately strong, 

That doth invert the attest* of eyes and ears ; 

As if those organs had deceptious funstions, 
Civated only to calumniate. 

Was CiTssid here ? , 

Ui.YHS. 1 cannot conjure, Tipjan. 

’I'll OIL. She was not, sure. 

Ulyss. * Most sure she was. 

Troil. Why, my negation liatli no taste qf 
madness. * . 

Ulyss. Nor mine, my lord*: Cressid was here 
but now. 

Troil. Let it not bo*bi‘liev’d for womanhood ! 
Think, we had mothers; do not give advantage 
To btuhhorn critics** — apt, w'ithout a theme, 

For depravation, — to square tho general sex 
By Oressid’s rule : rather think this not Cressid.(2) 
Ulyss. Wlmt Iiath she done, prince, tliat can 
soil our mothers ? 

Troil. Notliing at all, unless that this were «ho. 
Thru. Will he swagger himself out 

on ’s own eyes ? 

Troil, This she? no, this is Diomcd’sCryssida: 
If beauty have a soul, this is not she ; 

If souls guide vows, if vows hot sanctimony. 

If huiictimony ho tlio gods’ dcliglit. 

If theic he lule in unity itself, • 

This is not she. O, madness of discourse, 

’J'hat cause sets up with and against itselPI J 
Bi-fold § autlioiity 1 where icuson can revolt 
W'ithout peidition, and Jobs assume all reason 
Without revolt ; this is, and is not, Cressid I 
Within my soul there dotli conduce** a fight 
this strange nature, that a thing inseparate 
Divjdes more wider than tlie sky and earth ; 

And yet the spaeious breadth of this division 
Aflinits no orifice for a point, os subtle 
As is Araelmc’s broken woof,** to enter. 

InsiRiice, O, instance ! strong as Pluto’s gates ; 
Cressid is mine, tied with tho bonds of hoaven : 
Instanee, O, instance! strong os heaven itself; 

The bonds of heaven ate slipp’d, dissolv’d, and 
* loos’d ; 

(*) Ftrxt foRo, thatteei. 'I) Fimt folio, are. 

(t) First folio, ibytelfe (|) FuhI folio, ByfouU. 

iiHual sense, is questioriBhle 

•I IS Ararhne's broken woof ^ tic ] The quartos read, **Ariaeh>‘ 
na'e' and '* Ariaihna*$ the folio, ** Ariaehn*fe broken woof," 
tic Cai>el1, we believe, first introduced " Is," tUouxh the credit 
of supplying it is given ic Sieevens. , 
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And with another knot, five-finger-tied, 

The fractions of* her fiiith, orts of her love. 

The fragments, scraps, the bits, and greasy rcliques 
Of her o’er-eaUm faith, ore bound to Diomed. 

Ulybb. May worthy Troilus be half attach’d 
With that which here his pjission doth express ? 
Tuoil. Ay, Greek ; and that shall be divulged 
well 

In characters ns red as Mars his heart 
Inflam’d with Venus : never did young man fancy 
With so etcunnl and so fix’d a soul. 

Hark, Greek ; — os much as 1 do Cressid love,* 

So much by weight hate I her Dioined : 

That sleevp is mine that he ’ll bciir in his helm ; 
Were it a casque compos’d by Vulcan’s skill. 

My sword sfiould bite it : not the dreadful spout, 
Bhijnnon do the hurricano call, 

Constring’d in moss by the almighty sun,* 

Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune’s car 
In his descent, than shall iny prompted sword 
Falling on Diorned. 

Tincja. [^AsUleJ] He ’ll tickle it for his concupy. 
TiioiL. O, CrosMid I O, false (’lessid! false, 
false, false ! 

Lot all untruths stand by thy stained name. 

And they ’ll seem glorious. 

LTlybs. O, contain youi-self ; 

Your ])nssion draws cars hither. 

Enter ACneas. 

1 have Ik'cti socking you this hour, iny 
lord : 

Hoctor, by this, is arming him in Troy ; 

Ajax, your giftlrd, sta}8 to conduct you home. 
Tiioil. Have with you, prince. — My courteous 
lord, adieu. — 

Farewell, revolted fair! — and, Diorned, 

Stand fast, and woai a casile on thy head! 

Ulybb. I 'll bring you to the gates. 

Troil. Accept distracted thanks. 

[Exeunt Ulyssks, Troili's, and Aeneas. 
Tiieu. AVould, I eouKl meet that rogue 
Diorned ! T would croak like n raven ; I would 
bode, 1 woulil bode. Patroclus will give me 
any thing for the intelligeiice of this whore : the 
paiTot •will not do more for an almond, than 
he for a commodious drab. Lechery, lechery ; 
still ware and lechery ; nothing else holds fashion : 
a burning devil take them ! [Eaini, 

(*) First folio, Fenne. 

« — Of mwcA AS I rf'> Cressid /ow,— *] The resdinfr.now usualh 
ft<iupteil 111 the quarto we have, ** — as much 1 do Cressid love,' 
ftc.. and in the folio, — as much 1 doe Cptssida love,” Ac. 

^ — — it is AS lAvrfVil, 

For wo would glvo much, to use violent thefts, &c.] 

Tbs foilo, in which alone thb passage is found, ha?,— 


SCENE IIL — ^Troy. Effort Priam’s Fodactn 

Enter Hector avd Aitdroiiaobe. 

And. When was my lord so much ungentlj 
temper’d. 

To stop liis ears against admonishment ? 

Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 

Hkct. You train me to offend you ; get yon 
in: ♦ 

By all t the everlasting gods, I ’ll go ! 

And. My dreams will, sure, prove ominous to 
the day. 

Hect. No more, 1 say. 


Enter Cassandra. 

Cab. MTiere is my brother Hector ? 

And. Here, sister ; arm’d, and bloody in intent: 
Consort witli me in loud and dear petition, 

Pursue we him on knees ; for I have dream’d 
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but shapes and forms of 
slaughter. 

Cab. O, ’t is true. 

JIect. Ho I bid my trumpet sound ! 

Cab. No notes of sally, for the heavens, sweet 
brother ! 

Hkct. Begone, I say; the gods have heard 
me swear. 

Cab. The gods are deaf to hot and peevish 
vows ; 

They arc polluted offerings, more abhorr’d 
TJian spotted livers in the sacrifice. 

And. O, be persuaded ! do not count it holy 
To hurt by being just ; it is as lawful, 

For wc would give much, to use violent thefts,*’ 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Cab. It is the purpose that makes strong the 
vow ; 

But vows to every purpose must not hold : 

Unarm, sweet Hector. 

Hect. Hold you still, I say « 

Mine honour keeps the wxatlicr of my fate : ® 

Life every man holds dear ; but the dear man 
Holds honour far more precious-dcar than life. — 

(•) First folio, gone. (t) First folio omits, all. 

*' it is as lawAil. 

For we would count give much to ae violent thefts,*' fto. 

We adopt the emendation proposed by Tyrwhitt ; imdentondiof 
to violent thefts,” as, '* to praetue violent thefts.*' 
c Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate Ac.} Equivalent 
to. My honour holds supremacy o'er my fate "To keep the 
weather, or weathcr<gage,*' Is a nautical phrase, which m^s nt, to 
keep to windward, and thus have the advantage. 




EnUr Tboilus. 

How now, young man ! meanest thou to fight to- 
day? 

And. CasBundra, call niy fathor to pt rHuudc. 

\^Exit Cassandha. 
Hect. No, ’faith, young Troilus ; dolF thy 
hamcBs, youth, 

I am ta-doy i’ the vein of chivalry : 

Let grow thy sinews till their knots be string. 
And tempt not yet tlic brushes of the \\ ar. 

Unarm thee, go ; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 

I ’ll stand to-day for thee, and me, and Troy^ 
TnoiL. Brother, you ha\e a vice of mercy in you, 
Which better fits a lion than a man. 

Hkct. What vice is that, good Troilus ? chide 
me for it. 


TiioiL. When many times the captive Oreoian 
falls, 

Nven in tlio fan and wind of youi’ fair sword, 

You bid them lise, and live. 

Hitt. O, ’tin fair play. 

'J'noTL. Fool’s ])lay, by heaven, Hector ! 

11 ECT. JJow now ! how now ! 

Tuoin. For tlie love of all tho gods, 

Jx't’b leave the hiTinit Fily with our mothers; 
And when we have oui uimours buckh'd on, 

|» The venom’d vengt*an( ride uj»on our swords ; 
Spur them to riithful work, rein them from ruth. 
Hect. Fie, savage, tic ! 

Tboil. * Hector, then ’tis wars. 

Hect. Troilus, 1 would not have you fight to- 
day. 

Troil, Wlio should withhold me ? 

Not fate, obedience, nor tlie hand of Mars 
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Beok^ning with fiery truncheon <ny retire ; 

Not PriamuH and Ifccuha on knl*cs, 

Their eyes o’ergalled with recourse of tears ; 

Nor you, iny brother, witli your true sword drawn. 
Oppos’d to hinder me, should stop my way, 

But by my ruin. 

Re-enter Cassandra, with I’uiam. 

Cas. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him 
fast : 

IFe is thy crutch ; now if thou lose thy stay. 

Thou on him h'atiing, and all Troy on the<‘, 

Fall all together. 

I*iu. Come, ] Eector, come, go back : 

Thy wife hath dreain’d ; thy jnotlier hath Inul 
• visions ; 

OnsHaudra doth foresee; and T myself 
Am like a prophet suddc'idy oiuapt. 

To tell thee that this day is ominous . 
n'liendore, come hack. 

ITjcct. is a-iield ; 

And I do stand engag’d to many (jJn'eks, 

Even in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

Put. Ay, hut thou shalt not go. 

I must not break my faith. 

You know me <lutiful ; therefore, dear sir, 
liet me not shame respetit ; hut giv<5 me hsive 
To take tliat course by your consent and voice, 
MHiich you do here forbid me, ro>al J’riam, 

Cam. (), Pjiain, yield not to him ! 

And. * Do not, dear father. 

JIkot. Amlronmch(', I am olfembHl with 3011. 
Upon the love you hear me, get >011 iti. 

A.NjmoMACiiK. 

Tnorn. This foolish, dreaming, superstitious gill 
Makes all these hodements. 

Car. O, farewell, di'ar JTeetor ! 

I^ook, how thou diest ! look, how thy eye turns 
pale ! 

Ijook, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents ! 
llni'k, how Troy roars ! how lloeuha cries out ! 
Mow poor Andromoeho shrills her dolour forth ! 
Behold, distraction, frenzy, ami amazement, 
ijiko wjtleas ntities, one another meet. 

And all cry — Hector! Hector's dead ' O, Hector! 
’ruoiL. Awn> ! away ! 

Cas Farcwvll. — Yet,* soft !-~ Hector, T take 
my leave ; * 

Thou dost thyself and all our Ti*oy deceive. [Eojit 

( • ) First fifii. 

• - curspil,— I That Is. under th( iiiflueme of a malediction 
b Hut ctUuo another with lier deeds.] In the folio, after this 
eouplct we have. — 

*‘/*oad Why buthearoyouf 


Hect. You kre amaz’d, my Kege, at her ex- 
claim u* 

Go in, and cheer the town : we’ll forth, and fight ; 
Do deeds worth* praise, and tell you them at 
night. 

Pri. Farewell : the gods with safety stand about 
, 'thee! '' 

\KxeiLni severally Priah and Hector. Alarums 
Troid. They are at it ; hark ! Proud Diomed, 
Udievc, 

I come to lose my arm, or win my sleeve. 

As Troilus is going outj enter ^ from the other 
sidcy Pandarus. 

P\N. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? 
Titoiii. What now ? 

Pan. Here’s a letter from yond poor girl. 
I’lioiD. L<;‘t me read. 

* Pan. a whoreson tisiok, a whoreson rascally 
tisick so trouliles mo, nrid ilte foolisli fortune of this 
gill; and what ono thing, what another, that I 
shall leave ^ oil ono o’ these days: and 1 have a 
rheum in mine eyes too ; and such an ache in my 
bono'^, that, unh‘ss a man weic cursed,® I cannot 
t(dl what to think on’t. — What sa}s she there? 
"I’lioiL. Words, words, more words, no mnttei 
fiom th(* heart ; [Tearing the letter 
I’he effeet doth ojierate another way. — 

Go, nind, to wind, there turn and change 
together. — 

My lo\e with words and errors still she feeds. 

But edities ariotlior w’ith liei det*di>.‘* 

[Exeunt severally. 


8 C 1 CNE IV . — Phnm hetmeen Troy and the 
Gn'ciaii Carnp. 

Ahirnms : E.ecursi Enter Thersites. 

Tm-m. Now tln^y are clapper -clawing ono 
another. I’ll go look on. That dissembling 
abominable varlet, Diomed, has got that same 
Hoiirvy doting foolisli }oung knave’s sleeve of Troy 
there, in his helm : I would fain sec them meet ; 
that that same young Trojan ass, that Igves the 
vrhorc ^liere, miglit send that Greekish w'horemas- 
terly villain, with the sleeve, back to the dissembling 
luxurious drab, of a sleoyelcss errand. O’the other 

(*) Fmi fo\io, deeds of pratit. 

Troy. Hence brother Inckie ; Ignomie and ahanie 

Pursue thy life, and live aye with thy name.*' 

These lines, however, are found again towards the end of the play, 
and there ran he no douDt were inserted hare inadvertentlv 



ACT V.l 

side, the policy of those crafty s^eariug rascals, — 
that stole ola mouse>catca* dry* cheese, Nestor ; 
and that same dog-fox, Ulysses, — is not proved 
worth a blackberry I — ^They set me up, in policy, 
that mongrel cur, Ajax, against that dog of as bad 
a kind, Achilles : and now is cur Ajax prouder 
than the cur Achilles, and will not arm to-day^ 
whereupon the Grecians iK'giii* to pimdaim bar- 
barism, and policy grows into an ill ojiiuion. Soft ! 
here comes sleeve, and t’other. 

Diomedks, Thoilvs foUo^ving. 

Tboil. Fly not ; for shouldst thou talto the river 
Styx, 

I would swim after ! 

I>io. Thou dost miscall retire : 

I do not fly ; but adv'antagetms caie 
Withdrew mo fiom the odds of multitude : ^ 

Have at thee ! * 

Tht.ii. [idm/f.] Hold thy whore, Gi(‘cian’ — now 
for thy whore, Trojan! — now the fileo\e, now the 
sleeve ! 

[^Exeuvt Tnoint^s mid fighting. 

Knin' IIkctou. 

IIbct. Wliat art thou, Greek? uit thou for 
Ifeclor’s match ? 

Art thou of blood and honour ? 

Tijkb. No, no; — I am a rascal; a scurvy lad- 
ing knave ; a very filthy rogue. 

Hect, 1 do believe thee ; — live. [AVi^. 

Theh. God-n-iiiorcy, that tliou wilt believe me ; 
but a plague break tliy neck, for flighting me! 
What’s heconie of the vvcuching rogues ? T think, 
they have swallowed one unotli(‘r ; I would laugh 
at that miracle; — in a soil, lechery eats itself. 
I’ll seek them. \^Ex\i. 


SOENE V . — Aruother part of riaim. 

Enter Diomedes and a Servant. 

Dio. Go, go, my servant, take thou Troilus’ 
horse ; 

Present the fair steed to my la<ly Cressid ; 

Fellow, commend my service to her beauty ; 


[SOBHS T. 

Tell her I have cfiastiB’d the aiDOTo>is Titian, 

And am her knight by proof. 

Sebv. I go, my lord 

lEoiU. 

Enter Agamemnon. 

Aoam. Renew, renew I The fierce Polydainus 
ITath heat down Monon : bastard Mtu'gor^on 
Hath Doreus ]>iisoncr ; 

And stands colossus- wise, waving his beam, 
l^pon the jaishcd corses of the kings 
Epistroplius and Cedius : PolLxonca is slain ; 
Aniphimnclhis and Thoas deadly hart ; • 

Pat rod us taVn or slam ; and Palaniodes 
Sore hurt and hriiis’d : tho dreadful Sagittary 
Appals oiir mOnhers; — haste vve, Diomed, 

To reinforcement, or wc perish all. * • 

Enter Nestou. 

• 

Nest. Go, bear Patroclus* body to Acbillcs ; 
And bid the snail-pac’d Ajax arm for shame. — 
There is a thousand Hoclors in the field : 

Now hej*o he fights on Galatlu‘ his horse, 

And then' lacks work ; anon, he’s there afoot, 
And tlu*re they fly or die, like scaled® sculls 
Ih fore the belching whah' ; (hen is ho yonder, 
And there the strawy* (jieeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall dow’n before him, like tlio mower’s swath ; 

] lore, there, and (‘V(‘ry whore, ho leaves and takes ; 
J)(‘xlerity so obeying np[)etiUi, 

That what ho will, he doi's ; and does so much, 
That proof is call’d imjiossihility. 

Enter Ulysses. 

Ulyss. O, courage, coui’oge, princes I great 
Adiilles 

Is arming, wcx'ping, cursing, v’owing vengeanc** : 
J’atroclus’ wounds liavo rous’d his drowsy blood. 
Together with liis mangled Mynnidoiis, 

That noseless, handlebs, liaek’d and chipp’d, come 
to him, 

Grying on Hector. Ajax hath lost a friend. 

And foams at mouth, and ho is anii’d, atid at it. 
Roaring for Troilus ; who hath done to-day 
Moil and fantastic execution ; 

Engaging and redeeming of liitnscdf, 

With such a careless forcr and forceless care. 

'As if that luck, in very s])ito of cunning, 

Bade him win all. 
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(*) Old text, began. 

* — like scaled schIIb— ] That is, like dispersed ehoai^ 
h Here, there, and every where, he leaves and takes , ] To take wai 
used in the sense of to paralyse, to incapaettate * so in ** Hamlet,*' 
Act I ac. I,— 

" then no planets stnke. 

No fairy takes, ” Ac. : 


(*) First foUo, straying. 

so, also, in "CoriolanuB,” Art II Sc 2, — 

~ his sword, Death’s stomp. 

Where it did mark, it took," 
and we ou;;ht possibly to read,— 

•* Here, there, and every where, he eleavee and takes.* 
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Unter Ajax. & 

Ajax. Troilus ! thou coward TroiluH ! 

Dro, Ay, there, there 

Nkbt. So, bo, wo draw together. 

J^nter A citillks . 

Achil. Whore is this TFootor? 

Como, come, thou boy-qu(*ll(*r, show thy face ; 
Know whnt it is to moot Aohilles »T.ngry: — 
Hector! wliore’s Hector? I will none hut 1 lector. 

[AUei/nt 


SCENE VT. — Another jmrt of the Flams, 
Enter Ajax. 

Ajax. Troiliis, thou coward Troilus, show thy 
head ! 

Enter Diomicoks. 

Dio. Troilus, T say ! where’s Troilus? 

Ajax. Wiint ^ouldst thou ? 

Dio. I would correct him. [my office 

Ajax. Were T the genenil, tliou shouMst have 
Ere that correction. — Troilus, 1 say I what, 
Troilus ! 

E flier Tiioinus. 

Tiioil. O, traitor Diomod ! — turn tliy false face, 
thou traitor, 

And pay thy life thou ow’st me for my horse ! 

Dio. ITa ! art thou theio ? 

Ajax. 1 ’ll Hght with him alone : stand, Dionied ! 
Dio. IFe is my prize, J will not look upon. 
Tuoil. CV>me both, you cogging (Froeks : have 
at you both! 

Enter FIkctoh, 

IIkct. Yea, Troilus? O, well fought, my 
youngest brother ! 

Enti'r AciiiLLKS. 

Achil. Now do F sec thee, ha ! — Have nf thee. 
Hector ! 

IIect. Pause, if tlion wilt. 

Actiil. F do dLsdain ihy courtesy, proud Trojan. ' 
Be luqipy that my arms are out of iisc ; 

My rest and negligonce defends thee now, 
lUit thou anon shalt hear of mo again ; 

Till wdion, go seek thy fortune. {Exit. 

Hf.ct. Fare thw well : — 

I wvuild liavo ht'on much more a froslior man. 

Had I e^iMjctcd thee. — ^ITow now, my hi other? 
ni6 


Ify^ter Tboilub. 

TnoiL. Ajax hath ta’cn .^noos ; shall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven. 

He shall not carry him ; I’ll be ta’en too, 

Or bring him off.— r Fate, hear me what I say ! 

I rock not though thou end my life to-day. [ExU. 

Enter erne in sumptuous armour, 

IIkct. Stand, stand, thou Greek ; thou art a 
goodly mark : — 

No ? wilt thou not ? — F like thy armour well ; 

F’ll frush it, and unlock the rivets all, [abide? 
Ifut F 'll he ma'^tcT of it : — wilt thou not, beast. 
Why flion, fly on, F’ll hunt thee for thy hide. 

l^Exeuntf 

SCENE VII. — Another part of the Plains. 

Enter Achillks, 7vith Mynnidons, 

Aoitil. Come here about me, you my Myrmi- 
dons ; 

Maik whnt I say. — Attend me w-herc I wheel : 
Strike not a stroke, but keep yourselves in breath ; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
JOmpnle him with your weapons round about ; 

In fell(*st manner c.\ecuto your aims.* 
l^\)llow me, sirs, and my proceedings c,>e 
It is decreed — Hector the great must die. 

[^Exe^int, 

SCENF^l VIII. — Another part of the Plains. 

Enter Mknklaus and V \nis, fighting ; tJten 
Thkusitks. 

Tiiku. The eiiekold and the cuckold- 

innker are at it. Now, hull ! now, dog I ’Loo, 
Pai is, ’loo ! now my double-henned sparrow ! ’loo, 
Paris, ’loo ! The bull has the game : — ware horns, 
ho! [^Exeimt Paiiis and Menblaus. 

Enter MABriAJU LON. 

M\n. Turn, slave, and fight. 

Thkr. Wbat art thou? 

Mab. a bastard son of Priam's. 

TiiKii. I am a bastard too ; I love ba.stards : I 
nin a bastard begot, bastard instructed, bastaiid in 
mind, bastard in valour, in everything illegitimate. 
One bear will not bite another, and wherefore 
should one bastard ? Take heed, the quarrel ’s most 
ominous to us : if the son of a whore fight for a 
whore, he tempts judgment. Farewell, bastard. 
Mar. The devil take thee, coward ! [Exeunt 

(*) Fin»t folio nrmt 




SCENE IX . — Another part of the Plum. 
Enf^r IIkctoh. 

Hect. Most putrifiod con*, ‘•o fair without, 
^?oodly armour thus hath c(Ht th\ life. 

Now ia my day’s work done : T 'll take ;:ood breath : 
Be8t]i.8W0Td ; thou hast thy fill of blood aii<l d<*ath ! 

[PtiU off hu kelw/Tf a lift hamja his Akitld 
behind him '-b 

ErUer Achilles and M;)rmidonfl. 

Achil. Look, Hector, how the sun liogins to set ; 
How ugly night comes breathing nt his heels : 


K\en witfi the vail and dnrking of the sun, 

To elo-c the day up, Hector’s life is done.* 

flrcr. 1 am unarm’d, fiiregothis vantage, Greek, 
AriiJL. Strdve, fellows, strike! this is the man 

r M.c*k. [llr.CTOR/rtZ/«. 

So, Ilion, fill thou nevt !* now, Troy, sink down I 
Here lies thy Inart, thy sinows, and thy hone. — 
On, M\rmi7ions; andt eiy you all amain, 
AchiUvH hath ih^ mifflity Ifector dam ! 

f A retreat sounded. 

Haik ! a retire^ upon our Grecian pai-t. 

(*) PirMt foho omits, next (t) First folio omltM, and 

{li First folio, rxtreat. 
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Myb. The Trojan trumpets s^und the liko^ my 
lord. 

Achil. The dragon wing of night o’erspreads 
tho earth, 

And, stick Icr-like,*^ the aimics separates. 

My half-supp’d sword, that frankly ivould have fed. 
Pleas’d with this dainty bait,^ thus goes to bed. — 

\Skeatfb8 hU frword. 
Gome, tie his body to my horse’s tail ; 

Along tho hold I will tho ’JVojan ti*ail. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE X . — Another part of the Plains. 

Enter Agamkiunon, Ajax, MKT^iLAiTs, Nigstob, 
DiOMifiOKS, and othem, marUiing. Shouts 
without. 

Agam. Hark ! hnrk ! what shout is that ? 
Nkst. Ptjaco, drums ! 

\Wuhout.'\ Achilles! Achillea! Hector’s alain I 
Achilles ! 

Hio. The bruit ia, Hector’s slain, and by 
Achilles. 

Ajax. If it be so. yet hniglesa let it be ; 

Groat Hector was a man us good as he. 

Aoam. March patiently along: — let one ho sent 
To pray Achilles see us at our tent. — 

If in his death tho gods have us hefiieuded, 

Great Troy is oui’s, and our sharp wars are end<*d, 

[Exeurd^ marching. 


SCENE XI . — Another part of the Plains. 

Erter AiInkas and Trojans. 

iEprifi. Stand, ho! yet nro wo yiastors of tho 
field: 

Never go homo ; here starve we out the night. 

Enter Tboilus. 

Tiioii.. Ifector is slain. 

All. Hector ! — The gods forbid ! 

Tboil. He’s dead; and at tho munh'rcr’s 
hoi-se’s tail, [field, — 

In beostly sort, dragged through the shameful 
Fi’own on, you heavens, effect youi* rage with speed ! 
Sit, gods, upon yoiu* thrones, and smile at Troy 1 
I say, at once let your brief plagues bo mcrey. 
And linger not our sure destructions on ! 

.^EJke. My 101x1, you do discomfort all tho host. 
Tuoiii. You understand me not that tell me so : 
I do not speak of flight, of fear, of dca.th ; 
iiut dare all imminence tliat gods and men 

(♦) Pirat folio, 

* And. atlcUoMike. the armies aeparatea.] ** A tHckler vras one 
who »tood bv to part the oomhatanta. when victory could be 
deteRDined wlthent bloodahed.*'— M Aaowx. They were ao called, 
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Address their dangers in. Hector is gone ! 

Who shall tell Pf]am.so, or Hecuba ? 

Lot him, that will a screech-owl aye be call’d. 

Go in to Troy, and say there — Rector ’« dxad : 
There is a word will Priam turn to stone ; 

M^ke wells and Nip^s of the maids and wivps, 
Gold* statues of the youth ; and, in a word. 

Scare Troy out of itself. Ilut, march, away : 
Hector is dead ; there is no more to say. 

Stay yet. — ^You vile abominable tents. 

Thus proudly pight upon our I^hiygian plains, 

L<»t 'I'ltan rise as early os he dare, 

I’ll through and through you ! — and thou great- 
si/’d coward I 

No space of earth shall sunder our two hates ; 

I’ll haunt thee like n wicked conscience still, 

That inouldeth goblins swift as fron/yls thoughts.— 
Stiiko a free march to Troy ! — w ith comfort go : 
IIo|)e of revenge shall hide our inward woe. 

\_Excunt A^nkas and Trojans. 

As TiioiLus is going 07ify enter ^ from the other 
side, Panoabus. 

Pan. But hear you, lu ar you ! [shame 

Tbotl. 1 lence, brokei “lackey ! ignoray and 
Pursue thy life, and live a\"c with thy name I 

lExit. 

Pan. A goodly medVinc for my aching hones ! 
— O, vvorld ! woild ! world ! thus is the i)ooi agent 
despised ! O, tiaitors and bawds, how earnestly are 
you set a-wurk, and how ill requiUsl ! Why sliould 
our ('udoavoiir bo w> loved.f and th(^ pcrformanco 
so loathed? wliat verso for it? what iustanco for 
it ? — lA't me see ; — 

FvU merrily live kumhle-hec doth sing. 

Till he hath lost his honey and his sting ; 

Afid being once sifbdu'd tn armed tail. 

Sweet honey and swict notes together fail . — 

Good traders in the flesh, set tliis in your painted 
cloths. 

As many as be hero of Pandar’s hall, 

Your eyes half out weep out at I’aiidor’s fall : 

Or, if you cannot weep, yet give some groans, 
Though not for mo, yet for your aching bones. 
Bretlircn and sisters of the hold-door trade, 

Some two nionclis hence my will shall here be 
made : 

It should be now, but that my fear is this, — 

Some galled goose of AVinchester would hiss: . 

Till then I’ll sweat, and seek about for eases ; 

And at that time bequeath you my diseases. 

• lExiL 

(•) First folio, Coole. (t) First foUo, Suited. 

seeordmg to Minsheu, because they carried riicAt or staVM to 
interpose between the opponents. 



ILIiUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) Scene 11.-0, hrare Ucctor ^ Tho liint for tliH 
Rcene was probably derived from the conversation in 
Chaucer’s poem between Pundainis and Crj'seido, on tho 
qualifioatiuus of Hector and Troilus : — 

“ So after this, ^ith meny wordis glade. 

And frendl> talis, and with nier> ihcrc, 

Of this and that tliey ple\d, and gonueii vnulc 
In meny an uncouthe * f^Uid and depe iimtcn;, 

As frendiB dune, whan they t»e met >fi re . 

Til she gan askt h\rn huw that lleetor lerd. 

That was the tunny a wall, and Gerkis >erd f 

* Ful wele I thonV. it God,* quud P.indarus, 

‘ Save III hiH arine he h.ith n l>til iMiund, 

And eke his fressh hrnthir I roylus, 

Thu wyae worth v Eetur the sceuiind, 

In whom that every vertii h st nhourid, 

In a] trouthe and al (Sentilnes, 

Wysdoin, honour, fredom, aiul wortUnu s ' 

“ ‘ In (mod faith, ome,* J qmui she, ‘ it hkith me 
They faryn welo, God save hem boiht two f 
For truly I hold it gretu dc> nte, 

A kyni^is bone in arniys wrle to do, 

* And to be of good condinona tin rto , 

For grete power and moral v crtii here 
1« aeldurn sene yii i\ persono yfere * 

** *In good faith, that is Noth,* quod Pandarns , 

* Hut, be myn heed, the kvng hath boiuh twuy, 

That is to nieiic Ector and TroyJus, 

That certeynly, thogh that 1 shold dey. 

They he as voyd of v ires, dare 1 bey , 

As cny man that lyvith undur the Sonne, 

Her§ niygbt is wyde know, and what they konne 

" ‘Of Ector nedith no thing for to ttlle, 

In ill this vTorld ther nys a iwtter knyglit 
As he. that IS of worth} nes wi 11c, 

And ho wel more vertii hath ttian mvght 
This knowith niuny a wyse and worthy knyght . 

The same prys of Trent us I say, 

God help me so, I note not such twey ' 

“ ‘By God,* quod she, * if Ector that is sothr, 

Of Troylus the same thing trow J , 

For dredleH. || men tulle that he dothe 
In armjs da} by day so worthily, 

And berith h}ni here so gcntilly 
To every wighte, that al pris liath he 
Of hem that me were levest praised be. 

•* ‘Ye sey Tight wele ywis.’IT quod Pandarus ; 

, ‘ For yesterday, who bo had with ti>iii bene, < 

Might have wondnd u]>on rro>luK, 

For never yet so thik a swarm of bene •* 

Ne fl>en, as Greekis fro hym did flenr ; 

And thurgh the feld in cvtiy wightis ere, 

Ther was no ciy hut, “ Lo Tro} lus is he re * " 


* Unknown. -t Scourge. t Uncle } Their. 
I Doubtless. f Certainly. ** Bees 


“ ‘ Now hero, now there, he huntyd hem so tost, 

Ther nas hut GroRvs hloM, and Troylus, 

Now hym he hurt, and hyiu al duun he cast, 

Ay wher he wi lit hit w.is arayed thus . 

lie was her dethe, and shold of lyf for us. , 

That ,is Hint day ther durst nnm* withstond,* 

U hil that he held his blody swerd In liond.’ *’ • 

( 2 ) SCBNM III — 

— ^ vhfti. the planda^ 

In evil mixture, to disorder tnander,\ 

In tho lan^fimpro of iistroloj^y, by tho ‘^ovil mixtiiro” of tho 
planets, was iinilerstooii what wo hIiouUI now ox]>roHs by 
thoxr muhij mint I'ou lu.iLction, Steovona Huririisotl that tho 
poet WHS jTidobtod lor tjiu allusion in this passage to 
Sponsoi — 

** For who so list into tho heavens looke. 

And searrli the ( nurses of the rowlliig sphonros, 

Hliall find that from theiioint where they first tooko 
Tlieir betting fourth, in these few thousand yeares 
I'liey all are wandretl niiKh , that pliinio 'ip[>eureSr 
For Ihut same golden fleecy ram, which boro ^ 

Phnxus and llellfj ftrom their stiqi-danics fears. 

Hath now forgot where ho was pUic’t of yore, 

And shouldrvd hath the bull whioli fatre Europahoro 

“ And eke tho bull hath with his bow-bent homo 
So hardly butted those two twinnus of f ove. 

That they have cnish'd the irab, and quite him liorna 
Into the great Ncnirean lion’s grove 
So now all ^awyr, ami do at rantivm rove 
Out of their proper places farre away, 

And all this world with them iimisse doe move. 

And all Ins cre.itures fioiij their cniirhi astray. 

Till they arnvo at their last iiiiiioiis decay ” 

Fatrio Unrent, Introduction to II. V. c. 


( 3 ) Scene HI. - 

he hade me take a trumpet, 

A nd to thxs purpose speak ] 

Compare the chalh ngo of Hector ns givoti in Chapman*' 

Homer — 

** Hector, with glad allowance gave, his brothers counsel! earb} 

And (fronting both the boasts) advaiic't, just in the midst, hir 
Bjicaro.* 

The Troians instantly surreasse ; the Greeks Atrides staid* 

The God that bears the silvrr Bow, and warres triumphant Matde, 
* On Joves Beech, like two vultures sat, plcasd to behold both 
parts. 

Flow ID, to hcare , so sti rrily arm'd with huge shields, helmes and 
darts. 

And such frclh horror as you see, driven through the wrinkled 
waves 

By rising Eephyre, under whom, the sea growet blacke, and 
raves 

.Such did the hastie gathering troupes, of lioth bouts make, to 
hcare , 

j Whose tumult settl'd, twist them both, thus spake tbechollenga . 
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ILLUSTRATIVK OOMMENTK 


ilenro Troians, and ye well armM fir^nsks, what iny strong 
mind (diffusde 

Through all my spirits) commands me f^ieakc, Saturnius hath 
not usdc 

Ifis prnniist favour for our tnice, but (studying both our lls) 

Will nevrr roasse till Mars, b> you, Ins ruvenous Htoiiiackc fils, 
With ruin’d Troy , or we consume, >our niightn: Ken borne fleet 
Amongst you all, whose hrenst ineludfs, the most imjnilsiveinind, 
Let him Mtniid forth as coiiiluttant, tiy all the rest ih signdc. 
Hefore whom thus f rail high Jove, to witnesse of our 'itrife, 

II he, with home thrust iron ran rearh, th’ exposure of luy life, 
(Kpoilliig my nrmes) let him .it will, < onvr y them to hi<- tent, 

Milt let my body lie rnturnil , that Troys two-si xt tic scent 
May waste it in the fiineralJ I'lle , if I ran slaughter him, 

Apollo Imnoriiig rrio ko much) He spoile his ftiiii]m rd lim, 

.lid beare his annes to I lion, where in Apollcis shime 
He hang them, as my trnjiliies due his body He resigne 
’1 o be diMprised by his trie iids, iii flaiiiie funeials, 

And hoiiciurd with eri'rtcil tnmbe, where ilellt s|iutilus fab 
Into Kgsriim , and doth rearh, even to your navitll rode 
Itint when our beings, In the t urth, shall hide tin ir jienod , 
Hiirvivers, sailing the hlacke sea, ina> thus his ntiinc rc new 
ThiH i» hit nv'iuimrnt, wliiiNe hloud, long .siiiec . illustrate Hector 
slew 

This shall posterltie report, and my fAnit rii-ier die " 

(4) iSuFNK in — Hfw'hith A)ni ] b'lcnu I lit* siih)tun<*cl 
rloscriptiou of tliu Ajuxe^s us ]Jorlni^\ec| 1)\ Jt woiilcl 

appt'tir that Sliiikesfxmrf, Jcir ilrriinat u* cdUs t Imc] jiurjioscly 
confounded Ajuk 'I'olarfioniua witii Aj.ix OUcui — 


Oilcus Ayax was right corpulent, 

To be well cladde he set al his entent 
In rych aray ly:; was fal curyous. 

Although he were of body corsyous 

Of armes great with shoulders square and bfode | 

It was of him almost a horse lode 
High of stature and boystous in a pros, 

And Ilf his speche rude and reehlcs 
Fill many worde in jdcl hyra asicrtc, 

And but a c'oward was he of his herte. ^ 

• “ An other Ayax Thelamonyons • 

There was abo dybcretc and vertuous, 
lA Cinder layre and semely to beholde. 

Whose he>r was black and \pward <iy gaii folde. 

In eoinpas wise roundc as any sphere. 

And of miisyke was there non his pore. 

Ha\inga vo'yee full of mclodve. 

Might vrell ontiincd as by Herinotive. 

And was iiiientife for to rnunterfete, 

Iiistnnuentes us well sriiiil ns grete, 

In sundry v isc' Inngving to inusvke 
And for nil this yet had he good practicke 
In ariui's < kc, and was a noble kiiyght. 

No iTi.an more or]ied nor hiirdyer for to light 
Nor cli svrous lor tc» have vyctorye. 

Him ojflc* of pom|to, hatyng all va>nglorye. 

All >dh laude spent and hlowe in vaync.*' 

“The aiineient Histone and onely trewe and syiicerc Croniele nl 
the warns hitwixt the Grecians and the Troyazih/' &c. fol. 15ft5i 
Moukil chap. 15. 


ACT 11. 


tl) Scene 1. — Tur.HSfrvH.I HuIooum m imu'ioii, itnpuuw 
nnrl proHM in hihiooIi, copanllv nnd vnulictno l»,v dispo- 
Ritioii, t'liN loiiuiik.ildo (liaMolfi, liy shoor tiitt>lU*iliml 
t'lpoiir, Htuiiiis to towor Ijipli iiliovo «ill tho iiiuio ecupoieal 
^vraco iiticl Ktnuipth hv which ho la hiiitouimUkI , aiid tho 
portrait is <*ssoutiully ,Sh.iko>,pcjuu«’M own cieatioii. lot tho 
ThoiMit<*s ol Homor, on w'hioh \u* ninv suppose* it lounclctl, 
is nothiup hotted' thiin a Milpar, waspish t nioi, without a 
Hpnik of wit oi of iiitulliponco to rocloom Iii.h moial uiul 
physical oblujuity . — 

“——All sate, and auclieiicc gn\e, 
riiersites onely would speake all. A iiiost diMirdtrd store 
Of words, he foolishly powrcl out , of which his minct held more 
Than it euuld itmnage, any thing, with wliieh he could procure 
Laughter, he mver ciuid coiitaiuu He should ha\o ^ec been 
sure 

To touch no kings T* oppose tliclr states, heconies not jesters 
jiart s 

Hut ho, the iiUhiost fellow was, of all that h.el deserts 
In Tioyos lna\c siege ho was squiiit-eyd, and lame of either 
foDU 

So rrouke b.iekt, that he had no breast; shiirp-lieaded, whore did 

sliooio 

(Here and there sporst) thin iiiosiue halre He ninMt of all eiiside 
Ulysses iiiid A'.ai idc s, wtiom still his sploiu* would rliido, 

Nor eouhkt he sacred king hiinselte. n\oide hi-* saiieie \nme. 
Against whom, since he knew the Gii'ckos, did Aohiiucut hates 
sustaino 

(Melng nngne to** Achilles wrongs he endo out , railing thus 
'Atriefus* why cuuiplainst thou now f whit wouldst thou more 
of us* 

Thy tents nro full of brasse, and dames , the chiucc of all are 

tlllUtf . 

With whimi, we must present tlioe first, when au\ towues resigne 
'io iiur iiiVtiMon Wautst thou thc'ii (besides all this) more gold 
From Tl lives kiilgliis, to rtdceiue their sonuesl* whom, to be 
do.iroh sold. 

I, or some other Greekc, must take# or wouldst thou jet agaiue. 
Force from some other Lord his pnsc , to sooth the lusts that 
r.iignc 

In th\ oiierochitig apiieiite? it fits no Prince to be 
A Prince of ill, and governe ut , or Icade our progonie 
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My rape to mine O base Grrekes, dcser\ Ing infamie, 

And lls etc mail (irci'kish girls, not Greekes, ye arc, Come file 
^ Home with uur ships, have this ni.in here, to peruh with his 
prets, 

And tiie it wi he Ipt him, or not he wrong'd a man that weys 
Faire inure then he hirnselfc m worth he forc’t ftom Thetis 
soniie 

< And ki't'pcs his pri*>c still nor think I, that nnghtle man hath 
won Tie 

The stile of wiuthruil worthily . he’s soft, he’s too remissOt 
<tr else Xirides, his had heiie, tliy la&t of irijurici.’ 

Thus he the peopks Pastor chid , but straight stood up to him 
IMysscs , who with Inokes, i xceeding gr.avc and gnm. 

Tins hitler chetke gave ' Ceassu, vaine foolc, to vent thy railing 
v.iine 

On kings thus, though it serve thee well, nor think thou const 
restraine. 

W itli Hint ili\ railing fac iiltio, their wils in least degree, 

I'ur not a worse, of .ill this hoast, came with our king then thee 
To Troys great siege ' " — Th*’ /hath of Homer, Sfe Done aecorditu 
to the Gretke, by Gen ChapiMti, S^c. Book. 11. 

(2) Scene. 1 1 — A’/cffr rASSANHiiA. Ofthiscir- 

I'uiiistaneo, wo tind no hint oither ,n Chapman's Homer 
I OI III l'ham.‘i?r , it wms, piohahly taken, as Stuovens con- 
I jectin eel, f i om a i)assat;e ui Lydgate's * ‘ Aunciont Histone,** % 

! 

This was the noise and the pvleous crye 
Hi CnstiniUra that so drcdefully 
She gan to make aboiite in every strete 
Through >e towiie,” ire. 

<3) Scene III . — TKedtaUx tolrnsof t<,] ‘*Dr Hod^s, in 
his “ Troutiso on tho I'lague/* says • — ‘ Spots of a darit com- 
plexion, usually called tokens, and lookod on os the pledges 
or ftuxwt'amings ot death, arc nuiiuto and distinct blasta, 
which have their original from vrithm, and use up with a 
little p^ roniiilal protulTcmnco, the pestilential poison chiefly 
colloctod at their bases, tainting the neighbouring parts, 
and reaching to the surtaco.’ 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT III. 


(1) ScEXE II. — .So, so; rvb on, and hiss thf 

*rho Bmall bowl aimed at iu the pame of Bo^hna, it line 
before l>een mentioned, was occasional!}' termed tlio A/t«- 
tress. See note (*), 'p. 722, Vo!. II. Perhaps the best 
illustration of this popular amusement and Us technical 
phraseoloixy, as practised in our author's day, is that given 
in Quarles** “ Emblems” (Emb. 10, b. 1.): — 

Here's your right gnmnd , wag gently o’er thi« black 
'T in a shiyit cast , y’ are quickly at the Jack 
Rub, rub an inch or t>«u , two ciowiib to one 
On tins bowl’s sifh*. blow wind, 'tis fairly thrown 
The next howl 's worse that comes , come, bowl away 
Mammon, you know the ground, untutor’d play 
Your last was gone, a yard of strength well spai'd 
Had touch'd the block, your hand is still too hard 
Rmve pastime, readers, to consume that daj , 

Which, without pastime, flies too swifi away I 

See how thev labour ; as if day and night 

Were both too short to serve their liHise delight . 

bee how ihi ir curved bodies wreath, and screw •* 

Such antiL shapes as Proteus never knew 

(Inc raps nn oath, another iic.-ils a curse, 

He ni'vtr hi tier bowl'd , this never worse 
One mbs his itchless elbow, shrugs and laughs, 

The other bunds liis beetle brow*, and chafis 
Sometimes they whoo]i, somettines tbcir Stygian cries 
Send their blick Santo’s to the blushing skies 
Thus mingling liummirs in a mad ronfiiHion. 

They make had premises, and wot sc (uncliision 
Rut where’s a palm that fortune’s hand allows 
To bless tlic victor's honourable brows r 
Como, reaiUr, come; I '11 light thine eye the way 
To vu w the pnao, the whiU the gamesters play 
Close by the jock, behold, Jill Fortune stands 
To wave the game see in her partial hands 
The glorious garland's luld in open show, 

^ To cheer the lads, and crown the conqu’ror’s brow. 

The w'orld 's the Jack , the ganiesterH that contend. 

Are Cupid, Mammon that Judicious fiend, 

That gives the ground, is Satan and the bowls 
Are sinful tlioiights , the prize, a crown for foolh 
Vr’ho breathes that bowls not f What bold tongue can say 
Without a blush, he has not howl’d to-day? 

It IS the trade of man, and cv’ry sinner 
Has play'd his rubbers every soul's a winner. 

The vulgar proverb 's crost, he hardly can 
Re a good bowler and an honest man. 

Good God I turn thou my Brazil * thoughts anew , 

Ncw-solt my bowls, and make their bias true 
I 'll cease to game, till fairer ground he given , 

Nor Wish to win, until the mark be Heav'n.” 

(2) S(’E:se II — Tofefidfor aif« her lawp and Jlames of 
love.} I-lore, on in other p.’iaaafi'os where Troihia oxhibite a 
proBentimont of his lady's inconstancy, wo can traoo tho 
infli'oncc of the “ Troy 1 us and fJryscydo — 

But nathcles, myn owene ladt bright I 
Yit were It so that 1 wist utterly. 

That I youre humble servaunt and yoiir knyght 
Were in youre herte vset so fermcly. 

As ye in myn, the whirhe thing truly 
Me lever were than this worldis tweyne, 

, Yit Bchulde I the better endure al ni} peyne.' 

And ibis : — 

** Ye shal ek seen so many a lustf knyght. 

Amongc the Grekes, ful of worthynesse ; 

And ech of hem, with herte, wit, and myght. 

To plesen yow don alle his bisynesse, • 

That ye shal dullen of the rudenesse 
or us sely Troians, but if routhe 
Eemorde you, or vertu of youi trouthe.” 


* The bowls were formerly made of what was called Brazil wood 
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(^) Scene II — As false as T)ie protentatitmi 

of tbo Rcklo lionuty in the old poem are not lens oo&fldent ; 
compare tbe following : 

” To that Cryscyde answertd right anoone, 

And with a sigh sche seide, 'O herte dere i 
The game, ywls, so ferforthe now isfrone. 

That fiirste srhal Phebus fallc from his spore, 

And hevene egle be as the doiives fcie. 

And every rock out of his place sterte, 

Er Troyhis out of Crvsrydis herte ’ ” 

a 

And hor doclamtion (iyiliHctpioutly : — 

•* For ihvlke dav rtiat 1 for rherisynge, 

Or dieile of fiidor. or of other wight, 

Or for cstat, delit, or for wcddyiige, • 

Re tals to yow. my Troyhis, my knygthe.s 
SatuTiieft doughter Jiiiio, thorugh hyre myghtd, 

As wood as Athaniniiti* do ftic liwelle 
Eteriialichu, iii Siix, the put of Helle I 

“ And this, on every god celchtial 
1 Hweri it yow, and ek on ech goddesse. 

On every iiymphe, and deyte infernal, 

On satiry and fawny more and lense. 

That halve goddes ben of wiidernesHr, 

And AttrnpoH my thrtd of life to-bresto. 

If I be fals I Now trowe me If yow luste.” 

(4) ScB'-NK III. — Whu'h, i/au stnf, hve fo cnme tn »iiy 
behalf '[ This apponl of Culcbaa to tlio (ilrcuka locals tho 
corro8i>onrling circuin.stan(‘o in Chaucor:— 

** Then seyd he thus, ‘ Lo f lorilis mjii, 1 was 
A Troyan, as it Is knuwe. out of ilrede , 

And, if that vow renienibre. I mil Calcas, 

That altherferst yaf comfort to your node, 

And tolde wele how ve shohlyii spede ; • 

For, dr< deles, thurgli you, nIiuU, in a stouiid, 

Bt n Troy y hi out, and drewyii doun to ground 

** ’And 111 what forme, and yn what mnnrr wise 
I'his toiin to shciit, and al your liixt arhc\r. 

Ye have, or this, wele hero me yovoilevisc 
This kiiowyn ye, niy loriiis, as 1 leva , 

And, for the Grekys Mtcryn me so levc, 

I come my self, in niy proper persone, 

To icche yow what you was best to done. 

” * Havvng unto my trosour, iie my rent. 

Right no regard in rrspecl of your esr. 

Thus al my good 1 lost, and to yow went, 

Wt iiyng ri Ibis, my lo'dis, yow to plese. 

Rut nl riiy lo*.>e lie doth mr no diHHesc,— • 

I Vfuirtusaaf, al so w'selv havi 1 Jov, 

For yow to li se al that 1 had in Iroy,— 

* ” ’ Save of a doghter th *t I left, alas ' 

8lep\Tig .«( home, wliiin out of town f stert 

0 Kteine, G cruel fadir, that 1 was I 
How mvght I In that have so hard an hi rt ? 

Alas t that I nc had hor broght in Iier sliert ' 

For Horow of which 1 wolc not lyvc to.rriorow. 

But if ye, lordis, wole ruwe on my sorow. ■ 

** * For by that cause I sawe no tyine or now 
Her to dehveru, Iche holden have my pees; 

But now or nevere, if it liklth you, 

1 may her have, for that is doiiteles- 

• O, help and grace ' among alt this pres, 

Rewith on this old caytif in distresse, 

Thurgh yow seth 1 am brought in wre(»hidnMl 


' Tellyng his tale alwry, this olde gray, 
Humblcly in his speche and Joking eke, 

Tlie salte tens flrom his eycn tway, 

Ful faate runnen doun on either cheke; 

So longc of mercy he goa hem byaeke. 

That, for to help hym of hia lorowia sere. 
They than gave hym AntenoTe without more.” 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENT& 


ACT IV. 


(1) Scene IT. — A bvglear fnlf him/] In th(; banter of 
Pandarus hero, we have arch roininuscoticos of his prototy|jO 
m “ Troylua and Cryseyde . ” — 

** PaiifiaTK, on niorwo whiclie that comen wa« 

Unto tiiH nece, i;on hir faire to 

And Hcido, ,* Al Uiih niffht ho revned l^ alias I 

Th.it al my dri*flc h, that yt*. net <• awcio, 

Have lltel Irys.^r hade to slrjtc and inrie 
Al niKlib' (iiiod hr, ' hatli rain h<» do me i^ake, 

That some of uh, I irowe, her hrdiK ake * 

** And nigh hr ronie and srid, ' How stant it now? 

This Mey niorwr, nece, iiow.kunne y< l.irrt ’ 

Cryioldi* iinswcrdc, * Nrvri thr fn t f<ir yow ' 

Fox that ye brn, God yrvt yow hrriis c ne ! 

God hclpc me mo. yow raiisi ili al rhii fin , 

Trowe’J/ ijiiod srhi , ‘for alle yomr wordis white, 

O, ho so secth you, knowi.lh you hut alitr ' * *' 

(2) Scene IV. — To our selves hr ml we our itoedjul 
tcUk J Tho parting oi the lovrt*i, il not more iiiituial, ih 
managod with inoro putiios and ' doluMcy in Ihu older 
po«t . — 

“ C'rysoydc, when shr r* dy was to ndr, 

Ful Morwtnlly sht sightr, and srydr, ‘ All.i** • ’ 

But lorth she mot for ought (Imi may hrtidt., 

Aiul forth slu rile ful sorw fully a |mh , 

Thc’p' IS non other rtmri'j in this ras 

VhtU woiidir IS, though that hyre soore sinertr, 

'When she lorgothe lure ownc swito heito t 

“ This TroyluH, In gl'*c of iMirtcysie, 

With liHuke on bond, and wuh an huge route 
Of knvghtvs, rood and dide hvre eompaynyu, 

Pas^ynge idle the vale>e (ei withmitc , 

And fertlur wold liaii riden, out <»f doute, 

Ful /« yne. and vro was hyiii to goii so soono, 

But lourne he nioote, and it was eke to done. 

** And right with tlint was Anlonor v<ome 
Outi* of tho (JieUeti onto and eierv wight 
Was Ot it glad alidhixdi he w.is \vi lioiiie ; 

And Tro) liis, al iirre his hcKe Imhie, 

He peyned liyni with al his tulle mvght 
Hyiii to with Iiolde of wepyiigu at the Iceste, 

And Anteiior he kysie, and made Iceste 

“ And therwJthal ho moot lu^ levo fake. 

And raste his eye upon lure pilousls. 

And nerrt lie rode, his cause ttir i» make, 

To take lure by the lionde a] subreh . 

And, Lordu ! so she gan wepen tend rely ! 

And he fill soft and slnghciy gan hire seyc, 

* Now hold youre day, and do me not to deye.* 

** With that hU courser turned he about, 

With face pale, and unto Dyoniede 
No worde he spak, ne non ofal ius route; 

Of wh (he the hone of Tideiis tuuke hede, 

As he that konthe moore tluin the eude 
Jn i»wiehe a er.tll and 1»\ the lej iie lure luntc, 
And'^’ToyluH to Troye homwiu-dc wenii 

(3) Scene V.* -llFCTon avJ 1 In Chapman’s 

i/o«ifr, iho combat IS doscnbetl with uuciunnioti jxmip and 
spirit . — 

— This s.ud, in bright nrines shone 
The good strong Ajax • who, wlien all lus w ure niiiie was on, 
Marehi like the hugely figur'd Mam, when angiy Jupeter, 


Wlt^ strength, on people proud of strength, sends him forth to 
iiilerrc 

"Wrenkfull contention, and comes on, with presence full of feare; 
So th' Achive rampire, Telamon, did twixt the hoasts appeare: 
Sniil d , yet of ti rrihiu aspeit , on earth with ample pare, 

He holdlv st.ilkt, and shooke ulott liiii durt with deadly grace. 

It did the Cmcmns good to sec, but heartquakis sliooke the 

jiil Ills 

Of all the I roian> , Htic‘ors hf Ifc felt thoughts, with horrid points, 
T( mpl hiH hold biisnnie , but he now, nwist makt- no couiiterilight; 
Nor (with his iioiiour) now refuse, that hnd provokt ilie hght 
Ajax (aine ne irr , and like a tow re his bhu Id his hosonie ttard ; 
The right Hide hrasse, ui-rl seven ove links within it quilted hard. 
Od lyctuuK the bist turrur, that did in llyla dwe'l. 

Did fTmie it for LXteiding prootu, and wrought it wondrous well, 
W iih this stood hi to Heitor iIoho, and with ihui Brivc began 
Now Hei tor thou shall i h arlv know, thus iixetuig num to man. 
What other leadei % urmi our hoast, besidi h great 1 hcti'* Hoiine 
Who. with his hardle l.ioiiK ht.itr. Ii.itli .irnihH overuiiiie 
But he In s .it our t loukt slernd fleet .i Kiv till w ith »ur king 
In In Ight ot spirit >ot to Tiov, lie manv knights did bring, 
('iM'qnall wuh I ainies , nil ahle to Mi.t.unc 
Al. *hy hold ( halleiige ran import hi gin thcMi. words .arc mine. 
The flelme grar't Jletlor answt rd him llciiowned Tilamon, 
Pnmeoi the souUliers c.ime Irom Grcite, a-'sat not me like one, 
Yong and imm.utuill. wuh great wordn, us to an Ama/on dame, 

I ha\e the haiut of all fights, ,ind know tlie hloiidte fi ime 
(II (very sl.iughtir 1 well know the ready right hand r barge, 

I know till Utt, find eveiy ■ w.u, ot rnv si i urctull targe, 

J triumph 111 the eriu'ltie of fixed eo.nbat hght, 

Ami man.ige horse to ail rh sigm » , ( think then with good right, 

1 mav he ronlidini a^ firie as thi<. Jiy t halleiige gors. 

W'lthout b' mg taxed wirti avaunt, hornt out with imptio nIiowcb 
H ut (in mg a soulihcr su renowm') I wiU not workc on thee, 

\\ ilti least .iilvant/ige of that skill, I know doth stiengtheii me, 
And so wuh pnvitii of sleight, vvinin that lor wlueh I itrivr* 

Jlut al lh> liesl (eviii optn strength) it mv endevnurs thrive. 

'J hu^ Sint he his long Javelin lorth, it stiouke Ins lots huge 
stiu Id , 

Ncere to the ujiper skirt of hrasse, whii h was the eighth it held 
Sixe folds th’ unt.iint il lUrt strookr thioiigh, and in the seventh 
tiiugii ludi 

The point was ihcikt, then Ajax threw his angry lance did 
glide 

(Juite through liis bnsht orhieiilart.xrge. his eurnce, shirt of nmile, 
And did hi'’ muil\ sioioaihs mouih witii ilaugvrous taint assade 
But III tin* bowing ot liimselle, lil.n k (h.ttli loo vhort did stiike 
Then hoili lo plurk thin .lavelins forth, r neountred J.ion-hkc , 
Whrisr* hloitdie violenee is mr^lli^t, by that raw food tliev cate 
Or Bores, whose ..tretiglli, wilde iiuurishiociit, doth make so won- 
clroiis gre.H 

Againc Priarnidis did wound, m midst, his shield orbrixase, 

Yet pierc i nor ihroiigh the upper plate, the he.id reflerted was* 
But Aj.iv (follnw'ing hia Lanrc) Miiote through his target quite, 
And stayd hold Hei tor rushing in , the Lance held way outright, 
And hurt lug necko . out gusht the blond , vet Hector ceast not so. 
But In lus strong hand tooke a Flint (ns he did backwards go) 
Olackc, slinrpe and big, lay (1 in the field the sevcntuld targe it 
sniit. 

Full on the bosse ; and round about the brasse did ring with It. 
But Ajax a farre greater Htonc lift up. and f a rcathing round 
With all his hodie layd to it) he sent it forth to wound, 

And gave iimiuasiir'd force to it, the round Mione l>roke within 
His rundied targ' t his lov'd knee» to langiii-h dot begin , 

And he lea'ul, streKht union hisblucld, but PheehUH raisd him 
stu'ight 

Then h,id thev Uijil on w numb with swords, in iiso of closer iight; 
I nless the Heralds (tnessengerv n’ Gods and godlike men)^ 

I he one of I'loy the »l her of Greece , had held hetw ixt thein then 
Impir-al' s« (.piers when tt'i one ildwiis. grave and wise) 

* aid to them. Now no more my soiines the bovera gne of tj^e 
Hkll s 

Doth love you both; b<dh souldirrs are, all witnesse with good 
neh! 

But now ^iiight lays her mace on earth ; tis good t’obey the night 
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ILLUSTRATIYB OOMMENTa 


ACT V. 


0) ScF.rfE TT — Bnr, BUmifdy It^cp this ithfve,'] Steevons 
citod sexmtl lioiu our old wniors to Kho\^ that it 

wiis cu^'totuniv h't M.iMiors to x^cni n Inih't AUur foi a 
fa\»»ur; the slocvt* whuh lustovs on l)ionu-«i, 

howovt‘ 1 , u as that she had »‘ 0 <eued ftoni '[loiius at their 
jiArtsui^ M.ilone suiij osics it t(» liinc heeii such a one as 
was toiniei)} used at louiiianunts — “Also tlu 
Binocko slttte, which the Jiish wonuii u.se, ihc\ sa\, was 
olii ^{>anlsh, and is used \c‘i ui laihaiN and \cl that 
should sc'cine lathei to he ‘in old I la tish ('avKjon toi in 
arniorv ihe tashion cd the utautl >\ wimh i k^i\*u in annes 
by man \, heme indf od noihini: cKo hut a sleixo, is ta diuated 
tiiiich like to that hleni' ASI it’s )’/<«•<)/ Jrtlauii, 
p. 43, edit lGil3. 

(2) ScENK IT , — Buffnr //’,;>/ hot ] The enef 

of Tro\lu« foi Ill'S “Ii^'-lit o lo^o” 1 -. U'uuiilully toUl hy^the 
elder iKict — - ^ 

“Ihfin upak lie tl.us — ‘O, l-n'i ip\ri (Vv'0><le. 

\V In r I' ^ oiiii* ti ilh .ilitl v\ In r IS vopr* luluslof 
Wliciisy i.ic !«m t , n lit r IS \ Muit f nnit I* / ' lit stf j de, 

‘ O^" Ilniii'nU* li i\e \ V !Ht\' .il llus li slo ’ 

Allas' 1 WdUi hiiitniwci at flu It «:( , 

'J'liit, ^^n M hi Itl III 1 1 imUIk tti mo ' toinlc. 

Unit thus I oMt h.ni hn cUii luo ui h(<rule 

•* * W ho sh il Mowo trowf on ani otiur mo? 

Al'H'-' 1 lUMre woldo il n wmio or this, 

Till t M koi c'o h.ni ( haunvt il so, 

Isi* hut 1 h.niil u/ilt *ui(l tlon .uons , 
tsoiriicl WLi dc I iioii<<ht muiu hcitv )Wid, 

To file mo thus * alias* nouio naim of tiouthe 
Is now fonton, and that is ul ni> routhi 

** * thori* non otluT Inodie yow lisfc Icto 
To fcITo w ith yourc newo love,' (|no(i he, 

* Hut tliiJke brochc that J, with teiiii wotei 


You yaf. as for a rememtiraunce of met 
None other cause, aUa» i ne hadde yo, 

But for de»]Ml a< d ek for that ye m«nte 
A1 outrel) lo kIicwcii yoiire entente. 

***T1iorw(th width I se, that clone out of youie xntndo 
Ye han me rastc, and ne Wan nor nily 
For hI this world withiiuie invn herte fyndo* 

To iinlovcn \ ow a iiu.ii ter of a day ; 

In I uiscd tyniv 1 home wjis, wilaweyl 
That yow, that dnthe me id this wo enduiOt 
Ytt lo\o ] beat of any cre.iture '*’ • 


{?,) Scene TX — Auff haiufit hh tihitld behind Ww,') The 
oireuinstiuiee ol Hector heiiitc ovorpovvoit'tl by AchilljiB and 
his tollowcis wh< II unmnmd, the author is bel loved to have 
Liken iium Lycl^^ite’s iKiein . — • 

" And m llus while a Rrekisho kinge he mette. 

AVere it ot hap ur of iitlvt'iuiire. 

The which In sothe on his cote nnnure 
Ftnbiouded li.'nl Till) many rye he stti'ie, 

'1 hat giiVM A lyght, when tin* Honiie shone, 
ritl) Iwvghl and cUaie, that Joye unsdo MCtie, 

For 1*1 ill*. V. lute and I incMBwilcs greno 
I'ull m.uiy one were therm scttc — 

Of whose iirmye when Iieitor tnkotli liede, 

I'ow.irdcs him fast pHo him diawe 

And iMst I fyndo how 1 e hiith hyni hIawo, 

And afur that hy fof'i* ‘*t his nuinheade, 
lie henie him u)> afori him on hia aiede, 

And fast gan wylh him for to rydp 
From die w aides a hti Jl out of Kvdo, 

At good le\str pln\nl\, if he miiye, 

To spoyle h..n n! his ryehe arrajre — 

On horsfbarle out whtui he him ladde, 

Bekickly the stoiyo inaketh inyndc. 

He mxte tut xheltie aC hit fmekr bihyndtj 
To welde him aellc at more lybcrft, — 

8o that liva brvi>t disArined wati and bare." 



CRITICAIi OPINIONS ON TROILUS AND CRESSIDA 


“The ‘Troilus and C’ressida* of Rhakspearo can scarcely be classed with his dramas of Greek and 
lloman history ; but it forms uii intermediate link between the hctitioiis Greek and Roman histones, 
which we may call legendary dramas, and tln^ projior ancient histories. There is no one of Shaksi>oare’8 
plays harder to charactiinse. 'Tho name arid the rotaornbranceM coiinecte<l with it prepare us for the 
representation of at tael if non t no les.s faitlilul than fervent on the side of the youth, and of sudden and 
sliameloss inconstancy on the part of the Ia<iy. And this is, indeed, as the gold thrcail on which the 
scones are strung, though often kept out of .sight and out of mind hy gems of grc»iter value than itself. 
But as Sliakspearo calls forth nothing from the mausoleum of history, or the catacombs of tradition 
without givCiig or eliciting some permanent and general interest, and brings forward no subject which 
ho does not moralize or intellecitualize, — so lionj he has drawn in CVossida the portrait of a vehement 
passion, that, having its true origin and proper cause in warmth of temperament, fastens on, rather than 
fixes to, some one object hy liking and femporary prefercheu. 

‘Thrro 's Lin/Tiaifi' in lii.rt*\e, hrr rherk, hri lip, 

Nii>, lu I loot sptMks , lu*r wanton Hpints* look oul 
At « \eiy joint and motive of her hotly ’ 

“This Shakspearo has contrasted with the profound aifi^etion ropi*esoiitod in Troilus, and alone worthy 
the name of l<»ve ; —affection, passionate indiH.‘d, swoln with the confluence of youthful instincts anti 
youthful fancy, and growing in the radiance of hope newly ristu, in sliort enlarged by the collective 
sympathios of nature ; — but still having a <h*[)th of calmer clement in a will strongtu* than desire, more 
entire than choice, and winch gives ])orinanonoo to its own act by converting it into faith and duty. 
Hence, with exeollent judgment, and with an oxeellence higher than mere judgment can give, at the 
close of the play, when (Vessida has sunk into mf.uny below reiriev.il and boiic.ith ho[)C, the same will, 
which had I HHUi the substance and the basis of his love, while the restli*ss pleiusures and passionate 
longings, like sea-waves, had tossed but on its surfaee, — Lins same moral ciitugy is repr(\scnted as 
snatching him aKiof from all msglibonrhood with her dishonour, from all lingering fondness and 
laiigiiisliiiig regrets, whilst it rushes willi hiin info other and nobler duties, and deepens the channel 
which his heroic broihor\s deatli had left empty for its collected flood. Vet another secondary and 
flubonlinato purpose Sliaksjioare luus inv/oven with his tleliueation of these two characters, — ^that of 
opposing the inferior civilization, but juircr lunrals, of the Trojans, to tho refinements, deep policy, but 
duplicity and sensual corruptions, of the Greeks. 

“To all tliis, however, so little comparative projection is givm, — nay, the masterly group of Aga- 
memnon, Nestor, and Ulysses, and, still more in advance, that of Achilles, Ajax, and Thersites, so 
manifestly occujiy tho foreground, that the subsorvionoo and vassalago of strength and animal courage 
to intellect and policy sooms to be tho lesson most often in our poet’s view, and which he has taken 
little pains to oonuect wuth the former more interesting moral impersonated in the titular hero and 
heroine of tho dramii. But I am lialf inclined to believe, that Shakspeore’s main object, or shall I rather 
say, his ruirng impulse, was to translato tho jioctic heroes of paganism into the not less rude, but more 
iiitellootually vigorous, and more ft'aturefv^ warriors of Christian chivalry, — and to substantiate the 
distinct and graceful protiles or outlines of the Homeric epic into the flesh and blood of the romantic 
drama, — in sliort, to give a grand history-pieoo in the robust st}le of Albert Duror. 

“ Tho character of Thej*sites, in particular, well deserves a more careful examination, as the Caliban 
of demagogic life the admmible iwrtrait of iutelleetual power deserted by all grace, all moral principle, 
all aot momentary impulse ; — just wise enough to detect the weak head, and fool enough to provoke the 
armed fist <if his betters ; — one whom malcontent Achilles can inveigle fi-om malcontent Ajax, under 
tho one eoiidil ion, that he shall l>e called on to do nothing but abuse and slander, and that he shall be 
allowed to abuse as nuieh and as purulently as he likes, that is, as he can ; — in short, a mule, — quarrel- 
some by tho original discord of bis nature, —a slave hy tenure of his own baseness,^ — made to bray aod 
be brayeil at, to despise and be despicable Coleuidoe, 





fl A- M L E T 


On the 26Ui of J ul^ , 1 002, a memorandum was entered on tho registers of tiio Stationers* 
Company, — 

“ James Robert'? *| A bmiUt , I’he IlpAon'jfo of lluiiilctt jinnee of Dcnniaiko, as yt was latolie 
acted by tho Lotd Chairiboiiu^ii bis se»\ antes ’* * 

Tills entry unquostiunahly refers to our au<lini\'f^‘ llamh't,” tho piihlicatioii of wliieli Roberts 
desired to beoiiro. As, lio\\e\ei\ an edition of ilio ]»Iiiv appeared in llie following year, “ ]>nntcd 
for N. L. and Jolin I'mndell.” ^li. Collier eonjeetnre.s that Roberts was nnablo to obtain such a 
eoyiy of the pu‘ee a*' lie ooubl neilifahly asso^iati' his name with, hut that some inferior and 
nameless pnnter, not so seuipnlous, eonliivtsl to posM'ss himsiJf of an imperfect inannseript of it, 
and broui!,lit out the eJihon of HiUJh i)f !hi*> i Tuples'll on, one copy of which is in the library 
of tlie Rid>e ot l)e\'o]|shn e, and tinotlier )ei‘(‘ii(]> tli^eovi led has been ]>ui<'hased for tho Rritish 
Museum, the title is, “ 'flie Tiagieall lliilone of Hamlet Pimec of Demnnike. Ry William 
fe)iak<‘-speaio. As it hath h(’<Mi<‘ di\<‘is(» times n<*ted h> Ins JIii»))nesse soivaiit.s in the Cittie of 
liOndon ns also in the two 1 -niviMsif u's of ('ainhiulge and Oxfoid, and cise-where. At Rondon 
printed for 7i. and John Ti iimh'll, 1(KK3.” 

fiut, ns jMt, Dyec ohsei\cs, we have no pi oof that Roberts was not tho ‘‘ nameless printer*’ of* 
the quaito of 10UI3 • on the eontr.iiy , theie is U'ason to suspeet that he was, since we find that 
he printed the quarto of lfW)4 for the same Nicholas laiig who was one of the pnhlisliers of 
the qiiaito of It iv of no material eonscipienee, hovvover, who printed that niuiintd and 

Buneptitious version. AVhat leally eoneern.s ns is to know whether, making large allow'ance for 
omissions and corruptions due t<i tlu' neghg<*nce of t.lm.se tlirougJi wliosi* hands tho munuscript 
passed, tho edition of <‘Ahihit.s the jJay as Shakesja^nTo liist vviote it and ns it was diverse 

times acted.’’ W^e believe it does. ’Hie interna] evidenee is to our Judgment convirieing 
that in this wretchedly printed copy w’c have the poet’s fiisl coneeption (wiitton probably at un 
early stage of his dramatic career) of that mugnificont tragedy which, teniodolled and augmented, 
was published in 1004, under the title of, “The Tragicall liistorio of Jiamict, Prince of 
Deninarke. By William Shakespeare. Newly imprkited and enlarged to almost at much 
againe as it was, acc^jrding to the true and perfect Coppie. At London, Printed by T. R. for 
N. L. and are to be sold at his shoppe in, del Saint Dnn-tons Clmrch in Fk*(‘tsfrect, 1004.” 

Prefixed to (lietne’s MonafilHui. f’amillas nlnrurii to ^Inmlv'img lOnjihue-?,” d’c. 1580, is an 
Epistle “To the Geutliimui SmdiMits of both Univi-vMlies,” b\ N.ivh, in which oivin , die. 
following pa-ssage, — “ He tiirne haeke to m^\ fiist text, of htndles of delight; and tulke a litilo* 
in friendship with a few of oui tiiviail tianslutois. It is a common praetieo now a dales 
amongst a sort of sliiftmg eompaMinn-, that rnnne throiigli eviuy aite and thiivi' by none, to 
leave tlic trade of Novf^'utt wlieieto they wen* born^, and biisie iheiii'Mdves with tlio imh-voiirs 
of art, that could scaicelie hiiinize their necke-\ei-o if they duMild have necule ; vet Englmh 
Seneca rend by caiulle-light jeeldes uianio gf»od senlenc<‘s, as Hhsuld is a and so fooith; 

and if you inti cate him fuire m a fiostic inoining, he will alFoord ,>ou wliob- JlamUts, I should 
say Handfulls of tragical speachos.*’ 

Heiv, the ‘‘ shifting companions, that runne throuoh every arte,” iiilngs ‘•o distinctly to mind 
the epithet, “ an absolute Johmnts Fac^totum,^ wdncli Na:sli's swum brother, Giceno, in his 



PEBLIMINAEY NOTICE. 


Groats- worth of Wit,” &c, 1593, appliod to ShokeBpearo, and the tradOo^of iVbwtfKitf ^ 
well tallies with the rcfJtdvcd tradition of hisT having passe(^ some time in the office of an 
attorney, that, primd facie, the allusion to Hamlet would seem directly levelled at our author’s 
tragedy. Jlut, then, interposes a difficulty on the score of dates. Shakespeare, in 1589, wae 
only twenty-three years of ago, — too youngs it may bo well objected, to have earned the 
distinction of being satirized by Xash as having run through every art.” It is assorted, too, 
on good authority, that an edition of the Menaphon.” w»» published in 1587 ; and if 
that eailier copy contsiiiied Nasirs Epistle, ' the probability of liis referring to Shakespeare 
is considerably weak(‘nfd. Again, in Wits Mwerie, and the Worlds Madnessc,” <fec. 1596, 
Ijodge, describing a particular fiend, says, he w'alks for the most part in* black under colour ,of 
gravity, and looks ns j)ttlc us the vizard of y® ghost which cried so miscrally at y® theator like 
an oistorwife, HamJtt, revevf/e,^' 

Afujr duly weighing llit* (‘videiice on either side, wc incline to agree with Mr. Dyce, that the^ 
play alludf'd io by Lodge and Kash w-as an earlier produetion on the same subject ; though we 
iiiul ijo cause to coricludi* that the first sketch of Shakespeare’s Hamlet,” as published in 
1603, was not tin; jdcce to which Jlcnslowe refeis in the entry connected with the performances 
at Newdiigton Butts, — 

of Jane 1594 at hamlet ♦ * * — vju s.” 

The original story of ITainlet,” or “ Amleth,” is related by the Banish historian Saxo 
Ginmmaticus, and /w'as adopted by Ih-lbdoi ‘st in his collection of novels, 1564. From the 
French of the novelist, it was l■<'nder<*d into English at an early date, and printed under the title 
of The Ilystorio of lIuinhK‘t.” Jf there were really a tragedy of “ Handct ” anterior to the 
immortal drama by Shakespeare, we ma^* reasonably assmno that he derived the outline of his 
plot fiom that source. Tf no such play c*Msied, he piobably constructed it entirely from the 
rude materials furnished by llie llistuue of lla!nhl(‘t.” 


persons 


CiiACMUS, King of Denmark. 

Hamlkt, Son to the former^ and Nephew io the 
present King. 

PoLONins, Lord Chamberlain. 

Horatio, Friend fo Hamlet. 

LiUBRTRS, Son fo J’uloniiiH 
VoLTlMAND, \ 

COKNElilUS, I 

lioSERCRANTZ, ) Courticrs 

Guildenstrkn, 

OSBEO, 

.4 Gentleman. 

A Priest. 


Marcelt.ub, ^ 

Pkiixaroo, ^ Officers. 
Fraxcisco, ) 

Reynaldo, St riant to Polonius. 
Players 

Two Clowns, Grave-diggers. 
FoRTiNiiaAS, PHnee of Norway. 
A Caxitain. 

English Ambassadors. 




! 


Gertbude, Qneen of Denmark, and Mother to 
Hamlet. 

Ophelia. 


. Ohost of Hamit t’« Father. 

Loris, Ladies, Officers, SMiers. Sailors, Messengers, and other Attendants, 
SCENE, —EziBieobx. 


328 



ACT I. 




SCENE 1. — Elsinore. A Platform before the Castle. 


Fbancisco mi gwird. Enter to him Bebnahpo. 
Bbb. Who’s there? 

Fban. Nay, answer me: stand, and unfold your- 
self. 

Bkb. Long live the kingP 

Fban. Bernardo ? 

Bbb. lie. 

Fban. You come most carefully upon your hour. 
Bbb. ’T is now struck twelve ; get thee to bed, 
Francisco. 

FxtAN. For this relief much thanks; ’t is bitter 
cold, 

knd I am sick at heart. 

Bbb. JIave you bad quiet guard ? 

Fban. Not a mouse stirring. 

Bbb. 'V^^cll, good night. 

If you do meet Horatio and Mai c*ellus, 

The riyals ^ of my watch, bid them make haste. 
Fban. I think I hear them. — Stand, hfll* 
Who^s there? 

(*) Th« (iret folio omits, hot 

* t«mg Hveih^HmgJ] This was the watchword of the night 
VOL. tlL 


Enter Hobatio and Mabcbllus. 

lion. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And liegemen to the Dane. 

Fran. Give you good night. 

Mar. O, faro well, honest soldier: 

WIio hath reliev’d you ? 

Fran. Bcniardo has my place. 

Give you good night. [jEWt 

Mar. Holla! Beniai-do! 

Bkr. Say, what, is Horatio there? 

Hor, a piece of him. 

Bhtt. Wcleomc, Horatio ; — welcome, goo2 Mar-* 
cellus. 

Mar. Wliat, has this thing appear’d again to- 
• night ? 

Ber. T have seen nothing. 

Mab. Horatio says, ’tis hut our fantasy. 

And will not let belief take hold of him. 

Touching tfiis dreaded sight, twice seen of us : 

1) The rivals—] That is, the OMeoctatea, partnera, Sse. In the 
quarto of 1603, the reading, indeed, it ^partnera.'^ 
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A«vT I.J 

Tbereforo I have entreated him 
With as to watdi the minutes oAhis night ; 

That^ if again this apparition come, 

He may approve* our eyes, and speak to it. 

Hon. Tush, tush! Hwil] not appear. 

Bsb. Sit down awhile ; 

And let us once again assail your ears, 

That are so fortified against our story. 

What we two nights have seen. 

Hob. Well, sit we down, 

And let us hear Bernardo B{>eak of this. 

Beb. Last night of all. 

When yond same star that’s westward from the 
polo 

Had madh his course to illume that part of heaven 
Whore now it bums, Marccflus and myself, 

The bell then boating** one, — 

Mab^ Peace 1 break tboe off ; look, where it 
comes again I 

Enter Ghost. 

Beb. In the same figure, like the king that's 
dead. 

Mar. Thou art a scholar,® speak to it, Horatio. 
Bkb, Looks it not like the king? mark it, 
Horatio. 

Hob. Most like : — it harrows me with fear and 
wonder. 

Beb. It would bo spoke to. 

MA^t. Question it., Horatio. 

Hob. What art thou, that uaiirp’st this time of 
night, 

’rogethor witjji that fair and warlike fonn 
1 n which the majesty of buried Denmark 
Did soraetinios morcli ? by heaven, I charge thee, 
speak I 

Mab. It is offended. 

Beb. See ! it stalks away ! 

Hob. Stay ! speak ! speak I I charge thee, 
speak I [Exit Ghost. 

Mab. ’T is gone, and will not answer. 

Bkb. How now, Horatio ! you tremble, and 
look pale : 


In not ibis sometibing mm than fimtasy ? 

Wliat think yon an 

Hob. Before my God, 1 might not this belim«» 
Without the sensible and trae avoodi 
Of mine own eyes. 

Mab. Is it not like the king f 

, Hob. Ak thou M to thysdf : 

Such was the veiy armour he had on. 

When he* the ambitious Norway combated : 

So frown’d he once, when, in an angiy parle^ 

He smote the sledded Polacks^ on the ice. 

’Tis strange. 

Mab. Thus twice before, and jump* at this dead 
hour, 

With martial stalk he ^sed through^ our watch. 
Hob. In what particular thought to work, J 
know not ; 

But in the gross and scope of minet opinion. 

This bodes some strange eruption to our state. 
Mab. Good now, sit down, and tdl me, he that 
knows. 

Why this same strict and most observant watcK 
So nightly toils the subject of the land ? 

And why such daily cast of brazen cannon. 

And foreign mart for implements of war ; 

Why such impress of shipwrights, whose sore task 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week ; 

What might bo toward that this sweaty haste 
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the 
day : 

Who is’t that can inform me? 

Hob. That can I ; 

At least, tho whisper goes so. Our lost king. 
Whose imago even nut now appear’d to us, 

Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
Tlicrcto ]>nck’d on by a most emulate pride, 

Dor'd to tho combat ; in which our valiant Hamlet 
(For so this side of our known world esteem'd 
him) 

Did slay this Fortinbras ; who, by a seal’d compact. 
Well ratified by law and heraldry, 

Did forfeit, with his life, all those his lands. 

Which be stood seiz’d of,t. to the conqueror : 
Against the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king ; which had return’d 


HAMLBT. 


■k — approTe— ] Corrohorate, cotOtrm, make goad 
b bSkting— j The ((uarto, 1003, has, — 

** The bell then tolling one, 

which, perhaps. Imparts atldltional eolemnitv to this impressive 
preparation for the appearance of thu spectre. 

0 Thau art a erholar, speak to ft, Horatio ] As exorcisms were, 
usually pronounced by tho clergy in Latin, the notion became 
cucroiit, that supernatural heliigs regarded only the addresses of 
tht learned. In proof ol this belief. Beed i{Uotc» the following 
fronr. “The N.gut Walker** of Uoaiimonl and Fletcher. Art II. 
Be. S. where Tobi la scared by a supposed ghost, end excUmis.— 

** Let *s call the butici up, fqr Ae tpeakt Latin, 

And that will daunt the deni.'* 

d— the sleddiHl Polncks— } The olodgtd Pdaniert; though it 
Stay be doubtful whether the original “ Pollax” was Intended as 
the singular or plural • many edltor^ resd, Potack ** 
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(«) First foho ontits. he, (t) First folio, meg. 

(t) First folio, on. 




• — and Jump ot thU dead hour,—} So the quartos: the folio 
substitutes the more modem word, juot ■ hut In 8httOspeoto*a 
day, *' Jump '* was the fkanUlor term. So in Act. V. Be. S, uf tlrfs 
play»-' 

** But elnoe, to jump upon this bloody question.” 

So. also, in ** Othello,” Act 11. 8c. S.— 

* ** — bring him jump when he mny CmsIo And.” 


f With martiaietatk he passed through onr leafcA,] The rnsitini 
of the earliest quarto, and presenting • liner inuge timi dMt 
the subsequent editions, wiiich have,— 


•» hath he gone bg our waleh.** 




To the iuheritanoe of Fortinbras, 

Had he been yanquisber ; as^ by the same cov’nant^ 
And cairiage of the article design’d/ 

His fell to Hamlet. Now, sir, young Fortinbraa, 
Of unimproved^ mettle hot and full, 

in the skirts of Norway, here and there, 

» -* } So Dio leeond folio; tbe provioua odlUooi 

^^^S^'uirimptmd mHite hoi «nd /oil.— 1 By 

rtpfonoi, we appnheAd is inesnt* in»ai%ablet ungovemabu, w In 

CS^vnsB*# ** Homer'a lUsdt/* Book tho Elevonth,— • 


Shark’d up a list of lawless* rcsolutee, • 

For food and diet, to some enterprise 
That hath a stomach in ’t : which is no other 
(Ast it doth well appear unto our state,) 

•But to recover of us, by strong hand,^ 

An d terms compulsative, those ’foresaid lands 

(•) Fint folio, Zandleise, (t) PIrot folio, ilnd. 

. the King utm cride, PuMue, puwue, „ 

And all hie mtwtprovtd luwde, dldUliyid mad dttit ombW* ** 
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ACT S,] 

Su by his father lost ; and this, 1 take it,» 

Is the main motive of onr preparations^ 

The source of this our watch, and the chief head 
Of this post-liaste and rotnage* in the land. 

liBB. I think it be no other, but e’en so : •* 

*Well may it sort that tliis portentous figure 
Comes aimed through our watch; so like the 
king 

That was and is the question of tbeso wars. 

Hob. a muto it is to trouble l)ie mimrs eye. 

In the most high and palmy sWe of Romo, 

A Utile Clothe mightiest Julius fell. 

The graves stood tonantlcss, and the bhoeted dead 
Did squeak and gibber in the Ronian bh-ccts : 

As slat's wif li trains of fire and d(‘ws of hloorl. 
Disasters in the sun ;0) apd tlx; moist star, 

Upon whose influence Neptune’s empire stands, 
•Was sick almost to dooms-day with eclipse : 

And oven the like procursc of fiercie events, — 

As harbingers pi*eceding still the fates, 

And prologue to the omen corning on,— 

Have heaven and earth together di'inonstratcd 
Unto our elimutiiros and countrymen. — 

Rut, soft ! behold t lo, where it conu's again ! 


Jk^enfer Ghost, 

I’ll cross it, though it blast me.® — Stay, illusion !** 
If thou hast any sound, or use of voice, 

Speak to me : 

If theie be any good thing to he doins 
'Flint may to thee do ease, and grace to me, 

Spook to me : 

If thou art privy to thy countiy’s fate, 

VMjich, hapfUly, foreknowing may avoid, 0, speak ! 
Or if thou hast uphonrdod in tliy life 
Extorted trensiire in the womb <if earth. 

For which, they say, you spirits oft walk in death, 

ICock crows, 

Sptiak of it: — stay, aud speak! — Stop it, Mar- 
cell us. 


• — romage— ] Commotion, turmoil. 

b I think it bo no other, but o'en so .] This and the seecnteen 
•uccerding lines aro not in the folio. 

o rtl cross it, though it bia^.t mo. — ] an ancient super- 

stition, that uny one \iho crossed the spot on wIiilIi a s]iectrc was 
seen, became subjeded to its malignant niflueiice. Sec Ulake- 
way's mrte a4 I in the rarloro mcduioii. 

« Stay, illusion I] Attai'hed to tUe^e words in the I|i04 quarto, 
IS n stage di ection,— ** It sprmiis but orwt ” 

*Doih with hit loft> and shrill'Kouiulmg throat — This Is the 
text of the folio mid all the quartos, exiept the first which reads, 
perhaps preferably,— 

— early and sUrlll-rroirlav throat, 

f — CTtraTag mt and erring— 1 Wandminp and errn/ir. 
a A’o fniry takes,— ] The folio inadveriently prints ialktt. To 
iako bos before been explained to mean, to paralyze, to deaden, to 

h ofn russet mantle rhuf,— 1 In the recapitulation of his 
labottn at the conclusion of the Anead, Gawin Douglas says,— 

** Quhen pale Aurora with Face lameittabill." 
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C8<xi0ni L 

Mab. Shall I atrika at H njth my poirtiBaii t 
Hob. Do, if #H1 not stand. 

Bkb. ^Tia here ! 

.Hob. Tisliere! 

Mar. ’Tis gone I Ghost. 

We do it wrong, Tbeing so majestical, 

'Fo offer Jt the bhosF of violence ; • 

*Fur it is, as the air, invulnerable. 

And our vain blows malicious mockery. 

' Risu. It was about to Speak, when the cock 
crew. 

Hon. And then it started like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful summons. I have heard, 

'Fho coek, that is the trumpet to the mom,* 

Dotli with his lofty and shrill -sounding throat* 
Awake the god of day ; and, at his warning. 
Whether in sea or fire, in eai th or air, 

'Fhc extravagant and erring^ spirit hies 
To his eonfine : and of the truth herein, 
pix‘8ent object made probation. 

M AR. It faded on the crowing of tbo cock.(2> 
Some say, that ever 'gainst that season comes 
Wheixnn our iSavioiir’s birth is celebrated, 

1'iio bird of dawning singeth all night long 
And then, tb(‘y say, no spirit dare stirt abroad ; 
'Fhc nights are wholesome ; then no planets 
strike, 

No fiiiry takes,*^ nor witch hath power to charm, 

»So hallow'd and so gracious is the time. 

lion. So Lave I heard, and do in part believe it. 
Hut, look, the mom, in russet mantle^ clad, 

Walks o’er the dow' of yon high eastern hiH ; * 
Break wt‘ our watch up ; and, by my advice, 

Tif't us impart what we have seen to-night 
Unto ,>oiing Hamlet: for, upon my life, 

Tins spirit, dund> to us, will speak to him : 

Do you eonsc'ut we shall acquaint him with it, 

As needful iu our loves, fitting our duty ? 

Mar. L(‘t 's do % I pray : and I this morning 
know 

WTiert; we shaH find him most conveniently. 

[Exeuni, 

(*) First folio, day. (+) First folio, earn walke 

Her nueset Mantill hordourit alTwith sabtll." 

1 ... you high eastern hill :] The earliest quarto has,— 

yon bie mountaine top 

the later quartos, — 

•* — yon high eatimard liill.** 

Wu adopt the lection of the folio, as more in accordance with the 
poetic il phniHcology of the ijoriod. Thus, In Chapman’t ^raua 
l.ition of the Thirteenth Book of Homer’s Odyssey,— 

*• Ulysses still 

Ad aye ditacted to the eattem hill,** 

A 

And Spenser charmingly ushers in the mom by telling us that«» 

•« cheareful Chaunticlere with his note shrill 

Had warned once, that Pho-bus' fiery Car 
In haste was climbing up the JBastern Hill, 

Full envious that Nigbt so long his room did OIL** 
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SCENE II — 77w zame A Room of State tn 
* tke same 

Enter the Kmo, Qui i n, IIa-mift, Poiovrus, 
LAFRThS, VoLTlMA>D, CoRNFLIUS, Lonls, 
ami Attcndauts. 

En^o. Thoujjh yet of Hamlet oiir dear brothers 
death 

The memory be green , and that it ns befitted 
To boar oiir Ik aits in gnef, and our whole 
kingdom ^ 

To be contracted in one l>r<»n of woe , 

Yet so far hath discretion toiight with nature, 

That we witli wisest sonow think on him, • 
Together with lemembrance of ourselves. 
Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen, 

The imperial jointress of this wailike state 
Have we, as ’t were with a defeated joy, — 


With one niispicioiis and one dropping eye, 

\\ith mirth in fund a), and with diige ii 
marriage, 

In equal stab weighing deliglit and dole, — 
Tikdi to wife nor have we b«roin hair’d 
Yoiii better wisdoins, which have freely gone 
\\ ifh this affaii along — for all, our thanks. 

Aiow follows, that you know, young Foitinbras, 
riolding a weak Fuppoial of our worth, 

Or thinking hy oiii late deui Inrrthor’s death, 

Oui state to he di>)oint and e>ut of frame, 
Colleagued with the dieam of his advantage,— 
He hath not fail’d t > pester us with message, 
Inqroiting the. sm render of those lands 
Lost hy Ins father, with all bonds of law, 

To our utost valiant brothei . So much for him.- 
Now fejT ouisclf, and lerr this time of meeting, 
ITius much the husiiicsH m — wo have here writ 
To Noiway, untie of yerung Fortinbraa, — 

Who, im|K)tcnt and bed-nd, scarcely bears 





HAMLBir. 


AUT ij 

Of this his nephew’s pnrp(»ey^t<{ suppress 
His further gait herein ; in that the levies, 

The lists, and fuU proportions, are all made 
Out of his subject : and we here dispatch 
You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 

For beorers* of this greeting to old Norway ; 
Giving to you no further persoinil power 
To business with the king, mure than the scope 
Of these dilated articles ^low. 

Farewell j and let your haste commend your duly. 
Cob., Yo^. In that and all things will we 
show our duty. 

Kino. Wo doubt it nothing ; heartily farewell. — 
Uilir.€unt ^oi.timakd and (’ukkewus. 
And now, Laertes, what’s the news witli you ? ** 
You told 118 of some suit ; what is ’t, Laertes? 
You cannot speak of reason to the Darte, n 
And Ipso* your voice: what woiildst thou beg, 
Laertes, • 

That shall not be my offer, not thy asking? 

Tho head is not more native .to tlie Ik ‘ art, 

The hand more instrumental to the mouth. 

Than is tho throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What woiridst thou have, Laertt^s ? 

Labb. Dread my lord, 

Your leave and favour to return to France ; 

From whence though willingly 1 came to Denmark, 
To sJiow my duty in your coronation ; 

Yet now, I must confess, that duty done. 

My thoughts and wishes bend again toward 
^ Franct', 

And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon.C^) 
Kino. Have you your father’s leave ? — What 
says Polonius ? 

Pol. He hiwth, my lord, wrung from me my 
slow leave 

By laboursomc petition ; and, at last. 

Upon his will 1 seal’d my hard consent ; 

I do beseech you, give him leave to go.* 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time bo 
tbino, 

And thy best graces spend it at thy will ! — 

But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son, — 

Ham. [ABide,'] A little more tlian kin, and less 
than kind.^ 

King. How is it that the clouds still hang on 
.you? 

(*) Pint folto, bearing. 

* t do boiMoh you, give him leave to go ] Ir tho folio this 
■pooch Is abbreviated to.— - 

** He hath my Lord : • 

I do beseech you give him leave to go/' 

b A little more thnn kin. snd Ichs than kind.l The meaning 
may perhaps be gatheted from what appears to have been a pro* 
woial saying, in Howley’s ** Search for Money “ 1 would he 
were not so neere to us in Mudred, then sure he would be neerer 
IB MndnsMO." 

•*1 am too much rthe inn 1 By this, Hamlet may mean. I 
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Habl Not BO, my lord; I akn too mneh I* 
the sun.^ Toff, 

Quekn. Good Hamlet, cast thy nigbted ooloiir 
And let thine eye look like a friend on IJenmark. 
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids 
Seek for noble ^(hcr in the dust : {die. 

Thou knuw’fit ’t is common, — all that lives must 
Passing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Quebn. If it be, 

Yliy seems it so particular with thee ? [seems. 

If AM. Seems, madam ! nay, it is ; 1 know nof 
’Tis nf»t alone my inky cloak, good mother, 

Nor customary suits of solemn black. 

Nor windy suspiration of forc’d breath. 

No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 

Nor the dojocted haviour of the visage, 

I’ogtjthcr w ith all forms, modes,* shows of grief, 
That can denote mo tnily : these, indeed, seem. 
For they are actions that a man might play : 
ffut I have that witliin which passeth show ; 

'JIh^sc, but the trappings and the suits of woe. 
King. ’Tis sweet and commendable in your 
nature, Hamlet, 

To givo these mourning duties to your father: 
But, you must know, your father lost a father ; 
That father lost, lost his ; and the siiTvivor bound, 
In filial obligation, for some term 
To do obscquioiw** sorrow: but to persever, 

In obstinate condolement, is a course 
Of impious stubhornness ; ’t is unmanly grief : 

It shows a vvill most incorrect to hoayen ; 

A h(‘ajt unfortified, a mind impatient; 

An nndfU'standing simple and unschool’d : 

For \vhat wc know must be, and is as common 
As any tlie most vulgar thing to sense, 

Wliy should we, in our peevish opposition, 

Take it to heart? Fie ! ’tis a fault to heaven, 

A fault against the dead, a fault to nature, 

To reason most absurd ; whose common th^e 
Is death of fathers, and who still hath cried. 

From the first corse till he that died to-day, 

This must be so. We pray you, throw to earth 
This unprei'ailing woe ; and think of us 
As of a father ; for let the world take note, 

'^"ou are t)ic most immediate to our throne ; 

And with no less nobility* of love 


(*) Old text, moods, 

am too much in the way ; a note in Che rofM ^e: hut hb tMl) 
IS purposelv enigmatic^. 

a — obsequious sorrow ] The cusiomarp/umemi MOiXow i thna. 
in Tiii’s Andronicus," Act V. Sc 3,— 

** To shed absequioue tears upon hSi trunk.** 

• — with po less nobility of love—} So the Ghoetr-^** Thine 
•ose ivoe 'oas of that dtgnitp,** Dr. Badhem, however. pninntlS 
read,-' 

i* with moHUtp ISO loss oflevn 

Than that." 




Than that which dearest father boars his son, 

Do I impart toward you. P'or your intent 
In going back to school in Wittenberg, 

It is most retrogade to our de»ire : 

Axid, we beseech you, bend you to remain 
Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye,# 

Qor chiefest courtier, cousin, and our son. 

^ Qusbn. Let not thy mother lose hex prayers, 
Hamlet ; 

X praj thee, atay with us; go not to Wittenberg. 
Hii^* I shall in all m j best obey you, madam. 


Kixo. Why, *t is a loving and a fair reply: 

Bp ns ourself in Denmark. — Madam, come; 

This gentle and uTil^rc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits smiling to my heart : in grace whereof, 

No jocund health that Dciiimark drinks to-day, 
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell ; 
And the kingV rouse* tke heavens shall bruit a^^in, 
Be-speaking earthly thunder. Come away.(^) 
IJSxeunt all except Hamlst. 

a — king's rouse^] St^ note on tlie drinking termi at tliaond 
of this play 



ACT I.l 

Hah. Of that this 'tCK> too^ solid flesh would 
melt. 

Thaw, and re&olre itself into a dew ! 

Or that the Everlasting had not fix’d 
His canon ’gainst self-slaughter ! O, God ! O, 
Godl 

How wcai;y, stale, flat, and unprofltablc 
Seem to me all the uses of tliis world ! 

Fie on ’t ! O, fie ! ’t is an unweeded garden, 
That grows to seed; things rank and gross in 
nufuro 

PoRBCBB it mendy. That it bIiouM come to this ! 
But two months dead ! — nay, not so much, not 
tWo ; 

So excellent a king; that was, to this, 

ICyperion to a satyr : so loving to my mother, 
’J'hUt he might not hoteem** the winds of heaven 
Visit Her face too’rogghly. Heaven and earth ! 
Must I remember ? why, bIio would hang on him, 
As if ineieaMc of appetite had grown 
By what it f<*d on ; and yct,*within a montli, — 
Let me not think on’t — Fraihy, thy name is 
woman ! — 

A little month ; or ere those shoes were old, 

With which she follow’d my j>oor father’s body, 
Like Niolas all tears ; — ^why she, even she, — 

O, God !* a beast, that wants discourse of reason,® 
Would have mourn’d longer, — ^married with mine 
undo. 

My father’s brother ; hut no more like my father, 
Than 1 to Hercules : within a month ; 

Ere yet the salt of most unrighteous teara 
Had left the flushing** of her galled eyes, 

She married O, most wicked speed to post 
With such dexterity to incH'stuous sheets, 

It is not, nor it cannot conic to, good ; 

But break, my heart, — for 1 must hold my tongue ! 


JPniiT Hobatio, Behnabdo, and Mabcellus. 
Hob. Hail to your lordship ! 


[scEirs n. 

Ham. ^ 1 amgladtoiseeymiwdl:< 

Horatio,-— or I do forget myself. 

Hob. The some, my lord, and your poor 8^- 
▼owt ever. 

Ham. Sir, my good friend; I’ll change that 
ifame wiSi ^ou. 

And what make* you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? — 
Marccllus ? 

Mab. My good ford, — 

Hah. I am very glad to see you. — Ghwd even 
sir, — 

But what, in faith, make you fifom Wittenberg? 
Hob. a truant disposition, good my lord. 

Ham. I would not hoar* your enemy say so ; 
Nor shall you do mine ear that violence, 

To make it tiuster of your own report 
Against yourself : f know you are no truant. 

But what is your affair in i^sinoi'e ? 

We’ll teach )ou to drink deep ere you depart.' 

V IIoB. My lord, I came to see your father’s 
funeral. 

Ham. I pr’ythee, do not mock mo, fbllow- 
student ; 

I think it was to see my mother’s wedding. 

Hob. Indeed, my lord, it follow’d hard upon. 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio I the funeral bak’d 
meats (5) 

Did coldly funiish forth the marriage tables. 
Would I had met my dearest (<1) foe in heaven 
Ere ever I hod t that day, Horatio ! — 

My father, — methinks, I see my fatlicr. 

Hob. O, where, my lord ? 

IfABi. In my mind’s eye,® Horatio. 

Hob. T saw him once ; he was a goodly king. 
Ham. He wiis a man, take him for all in all, 

I shall not look upon his like again. 

Hon. My lord, I think I saw him yesternight. 
Ham. Saw who? 

Hob. My lord, the king your father. 

Ham. The king my father ! 

Hob. Season your admiration for a whilef 
With an attentive** ear; till I may deliver, 


HAMLBT- 


(*) First folio, 

• 0, that thif too too BolUlfteth would melt , — ] Mr Halliwell hat 

S rovod by nnmborloHS exHUiples. rullcrt from our early \vTiteift, 
liat where too too occiirn’d, in the Kcnera'itv of rases it formed a 
oonipouiid Word. too~too, and when thus conneried bore the 
mraiutiK of exciteding The ru‘'»i*nt iiifit.iTice, however, must bo 
reganlrd a* uii exception to the i iilc. Hrre the Tti;ielition of toa Is 
not only strikingly beautiful, rhetorlciilty. but it admirably ex- 
presses that nioruid condition of the innid which makes the 
unhappy prince deem all the uses of the world but “weary, 
■Ulo. liat, and unprodtablc '* 

b — boicem — ] That ia, vourhtafe^ allow, jruyVr, and the like. 

0 — discourse of rra.son,- ] By “ ditrouraa of reaaon '* was 
meant the comprchensis e magi', or dheursirenoss reason, the 
retrospective and forcseelrig tarulties , thus in Act IV. Sc. 4, 
Hamlet remarks,— 

*' Sure he that made us with such ior^ dueomw. 

Looking hffore and after, gave us not 
That cambility and gotlhke reason 
To fustUi us unua'd " 

d Had /eyithe fituhtng---] The luarto, 160S, nade, *• — 
flushiTig.’' 


(*) First folio, have, (t) Fimt folio, JBrelhodeeer 

e Jnd what make you — ] We should now ask,— "What do 
you? ” but the above was a household form of speech in Shakm- 
peare’s dav, in the same manner, Hamlet subsequently demaadH'% 
Kosenernntz and GnUdeP'tern,— '* What make you at Eleinoief*'’* 
m " Othello," Act 1. So. 2, Caasio inquires of lago,— 

•* ancient, what makes he here T ” 

and in "Love's Labour's Lost," Act IV. Sc. 3, the king queetions 
Costard, — 

" what makes treason here f " 

f We 'll tearh you to drink deep ere you depart ] The reading 
of the 1G0.3 quarto and of the folio 1623 ; the other old copiee 
have, — 

r *' We *11 teach you /or to drink ere you depart." 
w In my mmd's eye, Horatio ) The expression was not onueuar: ' 
" Ah why were the Eyes of my Mynde so dymned wyth the myeto 
of fonde seal, that I could not consyder the common Malyoe of 
men now a dayea."— F^KT 0 N’# Tragtcall Dueowses^ 4to. 1667. 
Again,—" Let us consider and behold with the eyes of o«r eonl 
his long suffenng wUL"— 1 EpUtte of St. Ctemmt, cap. 19. 

b — on attentive ear;] The folio and one of the onartoe have, 
—"an attent ear." hto, 



Upon the witness of those gcntlemcni 
This marvel to jou, 

Hah« For God’s* love, let me hear. 

Hor. Two nights togetlicr liad these gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch. 

In the dead vast’' and middle of the night. 

Been thus encounter’d. A figure like your father, 
Armed at point,** exactly, cap-A-pc, 

Appears before them, and with solemn moi'ch 
Goes slow and stately by them : thrice be walk’d 
By their oppress’d end fear-surprised eyes. 

Within his truncheon’s length; whilst they, dis- 
till’d" 

Almost to jelly with the act of fear, 

Stand dumb, and speak not to him. This to me 
In dreadful secrecy impart they did ; 

And I with them the third night kept the watch : 
Tl’here, as they had deliver'd, both in time, 

Form of the thing, each word made true and good. 
The apparition comes. I knew your father ; 

Thefe haoda are not more like. 


' (*) First folio, Heaveru. 

•SmOe dma mitt, &e.} Thus tbs 1608 qusrto, that of 1604, 
jaanadiy— 

**l]i the dead iDMto,* ftc.; 

^eirnmo, dMd vosl,” fee. 


Ham. But where was this ? 

Mar. My lord, upon Die platform where wo 
watch’d. 

Ham. Did you not speak to it? » 

IIoK. My lord, I did; 

But answer niadc it none : yet once methought 
It lifted up Ins'* head, and did address 
Itself to motion, like as it would speak : 

Jiut, even then, the morning cock crew loud; 

And at the sound it shrunk in haste away. 

And vanish'd from our sight. 

Ham. *T is very strange. 

Hor. As I do live, my honour’d lord, ’tis true 
And we did think it writ down in our duty 
To let yon know of it. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles 
mo. — 

Hold you the watch to-night? 

Mar., Bkr. We do, my lord. 

, Hah. Arm’d, say you ? 

Mar., Bkr. Arm’d, my lord. 


s Armed at point, eratUy, cap So all the quartoa but 

that of lf)03 , which liaN, " Armed to poynt,” &c. : the folio reoda, 
— '* Arm'd at all pointu." 

c —diHtiird— 3 The reeding of the qvartoe. The folio glvoe 
" and Mr. Collier*ii annotator btehilfd» 

d It lifted up fais /lead, -^3 from the quarto of 1008. ^e other 
quarto* and the folio have/' — it head.^ 
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ACT 


BAmm. 




Hak. S^mtoptotoe? 

Mab., Bbb. My loril, from heftil to foot. 

Ham, Then saw you not his face ? 

Hob. O, yes, my lord ; he wore his beaver up. 
Ham. How look’d he/ frown ingly ? 

Hob. a countenance more in soitow than in 
anger. 

Ham. Pale or red ? 

Hob. Nay, very pale. 

Ham. And fix’d his eyes upon you ? 

Hob. Mast constantly. 

Ham. I would I had bc^en there. 

Hob. It would lii^vo much ainiu&'d you. 

Ham. Very like, very like.— Stay’d it long? 
Hob. While one witli moderate hasto might 
tell a hundred. 

«Mab., B»b. Longer, longer. 

Hob.' Not when 1 saw it. 

Ham, His hoard was grizzled,* — no? 

TIoji. It was, as I have seen it in his life, 

A sable silvered. 

Ham. I 'll watch to-night ; 

Perchance, ’twill walkf again. 

Hob. I wairant you it will. 

Ham. If it assume my noble father’s person, 

T ’ll speak to it, though hell itself should gape/ 
And bid me hold my peace. 1 pray you all, 

If you have hithf'rto conceal’d this sight, 

TiOt it be tenable}: in your silence still ; 

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night. 

Give it* an understanding, but no tongue ; 

I will n^quite your loves. So, fare ye w(dl : 

Upon the platform, ’twixt eleven and twelve. 

I’ll visit you. 

All. ‘ Our duty to your honour. 

Ham. Your love, as mim* to you farewell. 

[Ejceiuit Hobatio, Maficisllus, amf 
Bkrnabdo. 

My father’s spirit in arms ! all is not well ; 

1 doubt some foul play : would the night were 
come ! 

Till then sit still, my soul : foul deeds wiU rise. 
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them to men’s 
eyes ! 


SCENE ITL^A Moom in rdtaiw* 

Enter Labbtbs arid Ofeblla. 

• Lasb. My necemries are embark’d ; frireWeB : 
And, sister, as the winds give benefit, . 

And convoy is assistant, do not sleep. 

But let me bear from you. * ^ 

Opii. Do you doubt tiuct? 

Labb. For Hamlet, and the trifling of hii 
favoura, 

Hold it a fashion, and a toy in blood ; 

A violet in the youth of primy nature, 

Forwai'd,* not perpianont, sweet, not lasting. 

The perfume andf suppliaucc of a minute ; 

No more. # ^ 

Oph. No more but so? 

Labb. Tliink it no more : 

'For nature, crescent, does not grow alone 
In thews and bulk ; but, as tliisj: temple waxes, 
The inward service of the mind and soul 
Grovrs wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now ; 
And now no soil nor cautol'^ doth besmirch 
The virtue® of his will :§ but you must fear, 
liis greatness weigh’d, his will is not his own ; 
For he himstdf is subject to his birtli ; 

He may not, as uni'alu’d persons do, 

('^arve for himself ; for on his choice depends 
I The safety and the health of the w'holo state 
I And therefore must his choice be circumscrib’d 
Unto the voice and y iclding of that body. 
Whereof ho is the head. Then if he soys he 
loves you, 

It fits your wihdorn so far to believe it, 

As he in his particular act and place || 

May give his saying deed ; which is no further 
Tlian the main voice of Denmaik goes withah 
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain, 

If with too credent ear you list his songs ; 

Or lose your heart ; or your chaste treasure open 
To his unmaster’d importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister ; 


<•) First fotlo. t) Firit roHo, fivjAd 

(J) First folio, 


• How look’d he.— 1 Thus the enriiest quarto; the subsequen. 
editions resil, '* What, iook't he," ao. 

k — ihouflh hell tUelf thould gape, e 

And bid me hold my peoee.] 

'* here, perhnps, signiCes yeU^ AoW, roar. Arc., rather then 
yanm or optm ; an in “ Hemv VIlI," Aot V Sc 3,—" You 11 leave 
your nolHr snon, ye rascals : do you take the court for Parish- 
garden 7 Ye r ide slaves, leave your gaping," 

0 All. Out duty to your honour 

Ham Your love, os mine to you : fareiire)].] 

1q the 1603 quarto we have.— 


(•) First folio, Frotrard. (t) First folio ptf fume and, 

(t) Furst folio, hi* (§) First folio, /rare. 

(||) First folio, peculiar Sect andforee,^ 

*• All Our duties to your honor. 

Jfam, O pour loves, your lot en, os mine to you.*' 

And the hurried repetition, •* your loves, your loves,** wqjl 
presses the perturbation of Hamlet at the moment, and that 
feverish impatience to he alone and commune with himself which 
he evinces whenever he Is partlculuriy moved, 
d cautel — 1 Crafty dreumepeeiUm, 

• The virtue of his leiU .1 Virtue here seems to import eesmHmi 
goodness , as we speak of the virtues at herbs. Be. 

f The safety and the health of the whole state ;] In Uie quarto 
of 1604, 'we get, — '* The safety and health,*’ &c. ; **aataty " Msg 
pronounced as a trisyllable. In the folio the line standi/— 

** The tmaeMjt and health of the weole atoite." 



)MI| 14 HilQUBt. pMvm ra* 

tV m * 


Jtini keep ftm fn^ &» rear of ywa affiad;u»4 
Ool of m diot and dasger .of desire. 

71 i 6 cbanest maid is prodigal enough^ 

IS abe im^aak her Wuty to the moon : 

Vntoe scapes not t^ummous strokes : 
rhe paaker galls tho infants qj^ the spryig. 

Too oft before theiif buttons ^ disclos’d » • 

And in thh morn and liquid dew of ^outh 
Contagious blastnients are most imminent. 

Be may, then ; best safety lies in fear 
'^’'onth to Itself rebels, though none else noai 
Oph, I shall the effect of this good los<ion keep. 
As wntchtnanj; to my heart But, good my biother, 
Do not, as some ungiacious pastois do 
Show me the steep and thoinv wa> to hcaicn , 
Whilst, liko a puff’d and rt ckles^t lilitrtint, 
Hmiself the^ primrose path of daUiance ticads, 
And recks ncmluB ovm rede * 

liAER O, fear me not 

I stay too long , — ^but here my fathci comes — 

Entfr PoLONiuB 

A double blessing is a double grace , 

Occasion smiles upon a sccoml linve 

Pol Yet here, Laertes I aboaid, aboard, for 
shame I 

The wind sits in the shoulder of joui sail, 

And } 0 u aie stay’d for There, — in^ lilcssing with 
yon » 

I Laymfj luind on Laektfs’ It^ad 
And these few precepts in tli^ memoiy 
See thou chaidctci Give thv tliouglits no tongue, 
Nor an} unpropoitioird ihonglit Ins ut 
Be thou familiar, but b} no means lulgn 
The friends thou liust, and tbcii adoption tiicd. 
Grapple them to tb} soul w ith hoops of st< < 1 ,** 
But do not dull th> palm with (nt( itainriKiit 
Of each new-hatch’d § unfledg’d comrade Be waie 
Of entionce to a quarrel , but being in, 

Bear’t, that the opposed ma} bewaio of dice 
Give every man tlyiie car, but few tliy von o 

(*) First folio kefvithtn (♦) First fol o thf 

(t) First loho u-aienmen I’listf lo unhatch t 

* — feokt not his own rede ] Regards not hts oun counsel or 
advUe 

b .. hoops of steel 1 Pope substituted hooks for * hoops,* and 
was followed by sever tl of the subsiqucnt editors 

0 — ceifsure,-^] Opinson dettston 

d Are of a most seleci and qtnerous sheaf t» ttat ] In the quarto 
of 1603, this much disputed line reads — 

** Are of a most select and generall chiefe in that ’* 
tho after quartos,— 

** Ar t*nd Or] of a most select generous cheefe in that * 
aad the Ihlio gives,— 

" Are of a most select aad generous oheiT in tliat ** 

Rowe, the first modem editor, endeavoured to reader toe stato 
iaMUglUe by altering the old text to,— 
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Take AA mKaf0wtusim,^ but rMem thy 
ment. 

Costly thy habit as thy purse can buyi^ 

But not express’d in ^cy , neb, xiol goUdy: 

For tho apparel off proclaims the man ; 

And thci ill Fiunco of the best rfmk and stslioii 
Au of a most select and generous bheaf ** lu that. 
Neither a bonowt.r nor a Temder be . 

For loan off loses both itself and fnend, 

And bon owing dulls tho edge of husbandry. 

This above all, -to tlune owmsolf be tme ; 

And it must follow, as tho night the day, 

Thou canst not then be false to any man. 

Pniewell , my blessing season tins m thee ! 

Lakr Most humbly do I take my leave, my 
luid 

Pol Tlio time iu\ itcs you , go, your servatitR 
timel, * • 

Lafr Faiewoll, Opbeha , itnd icmoiuber wdl 
What 1 ha\o said to you 

Opu tT IS in my memory lock’d, 

And }ou yourself shall keep the key of it. 

Ijafb Faiowell 

Poi What is’t, Ophelia, ho hath said to you^ 
f)pH So pbiiHc you, something touching Uie 
loiel liamlct 

Pot M II ry, wc II b< thought 
’Tn told mo, Ik hath vei) oft of Into 
Gnen private time to you , and you youiself 
Have of youi aiuhencc been most fioo and 
bounteous • 

If it bo HO, (us BO ’t IS put on me, 

And that in way of c lution) T must tell you, 

You do not iiridci stand youiscIf so clearly, 

As it behoves my daugbte i and yoiii 4iouour. 

W bat IS betwei n > 00 ^^ give me up the truth 
Opu Ifc liatb, my loid, of lato made nia. 
t( ndiis 

Of his aff( ( tion to me 

Pol Affection / pooh ^ you speak like a green 

Unsifted in such perilous circumstance 
Do you believe his i<ndir% as you call them ? 

Are mont nolcct and gincrtms chief in flat ,** 
and hiv emmdation ha* been generally adopted Steevons pro* 

1 d - 

* Select and gcneroui are moat choice in that,** 
while Mr Colin r a annotator has — 

of a moat aeket iiid generous choice in that *' 

The Ml ifrht change ot sheaf f r cAfe/e or cAe/ a change for Which 
CMC aloni arc annwe rabli sii ii m to impart a better and more poetic 
meaning to the paiiaagt than any variation yet auggeetrd and if 
i« all] ported il not catabhbhtd by the following exiracta flrom 
Ben Jouaon — 

* Ay and with aasuranee. 

That tt k f lund in noblemen and gentleman 
Of the hcbt sheeif * 

The Magnetic tmdg. Act III Sv 4 

“1 4an so haunted at the eoust and at mcy lodging with your 
refine^ choice apints that it makes mo clean of another garh, 
another sheaf --Mverg Man »mt of Mm fifn m o i ir, Act IX 0o 1 

% s 



ACT h] HAMEEP. II jr. 


Ofb. I do not knoWj mj loirdi what 1 dioald 
think. [baby ; 

Pol. Many, 1^11 teach you : think yourself a 
That you have ta’on these* tenders for true pay. 
Which are not sterling. Tender yourself more 
dearly ; 

Or, — ^not to crack the wind of the poor phrase, 
Kunning* it thus, — ^you '11 tender me a fool. 

Oph. My lord, he hath imi>drtun'd me with love. 
In honourable fashion. ' 

Pol. A*j, fashion you may call it; go to, go to. 
Ofh. And hath given countenance to his speech, 
my lord,. 

With alnoHt all the holy vows of hcaven.+ 

Pol. Ay, springes to c/itch woodcocks. I do 
know. 

When the blood burns, how prodigal the soul ^ 
Lomlsf the tongue vows : these hlazos, daughter. 
Giving more light* than heat, — extinct in both. 
Even in their promise, as it is a-muking, — 

Yon must not take for ^irc. Pr()in§ this time, 
daughter, 

Be somewhat scantt'r of your inaidim presence ; 
Set your entreatments at a higher rale, 

Than a command t(i parky. Ff»r loid Hamlet, 
Beli(‘vo HO much in him, that Ik* is young ; 

And with a larger tether nmy ho walk, 

^I’haii may he given you : in tew, Ophelia, 

Do not believe Ills vows ; for they are brokers ; 
Not of thot clye'^ which tlu'ir investments show. 
But mere iniplorutois of unholy suits, 

Breathing like sanctified and pious bonds,® 

The betU‘r to beguile. This is for all, — 

I would not, in plain terras, from this time forth, 
Ilavo you HOl^slander'' any moiiiont leisure. 

As to give w'orda or talk with the lord Hamlet. 
Look to 't, T charge you : come your ways. 

Oph. I shall obey, my lord. [^Exeunt. 


SCENE IV.~-77^^ Platform. 

Enter Hamlet, ITohatio, and Marcellus. 

Ham. The air bites shrewdly ; it is very 
. cold. II 

(*) First hit (t) first folio, With alt the vowet of Heavwn 
(J) First folio, Qivet * (^) First loUo, For, 

(II ) First folio, is it very cold? ^ 

• Running tt The Quartos Te.id, — “ Wrong It thus,** 

&B ilu» folio. — •* Hoominp il thus,” &c ” That ‘ iloaming* is a 
mh’skofor * lluiinin» 2 ,* ” Mr Uyee n^inarks, ” I have long been 
convinced ; so in a line of ' King John, — 

• Say shall the current of our right run on T — 
the folio erront ously has,-~* rome on T ’ Mr. Collier also In his note 
on the present paNsnge pn^iosed ' Funmina and I now find, from 
the one<voliinie i^h.ikefptart. that his MS currertor mokes the 
same alteration.” 

b Not of that dye, 8fc ] Thus the quartos, 1604, fce.: but tbo 
Iblto has,—** Not of the eye,” ac., which, at eye was oecosionally 
!140 


Hob. It is a nipping an4 .*Kr* 

Hah. What &>ur bow? ' ’ 

Hob. I think it lacks pf twdve. 

Mar. No, it is struck. « 

Hor. Indeed? I heard it not': it then^ draws 
onoor the^season * 

Wherein the spirit held his wont to walk. 

[A flourish of trumpets within^ and 
ordnance duat off* 

What does this mean, my lord ? 

Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and takes 
his rouse. 

Keeps wassai],t and the swaggering^ np-spring 
reels ;(7) 

And, as he drains his draughts of Rhenish 
down, 

The kettle-drum and trumpet thus^ray out 
The triumph of his pledge. . * 

Hor. Is it a custom ? 

^ Ham. Ay, marry, is 't: 

Butt to iny mind, — though I am native here, 

And to the manner bom, — it is a custom 
More lionourid in the hieach than the observance. 
This heavy-headed revel,® east and west 
Makes us traduc’d and tax’d of other nations : 
They dope us diunkoi’ds, and with swinish 

phiu'ic 

Soil our addition ; and, indeed, it takes 
From our nchicvcmeiits, though perform’d at 
height, 

The pith and man’ow of our attribute. 

So, oft it chances in particular men, 

That for some viciou.s mole of nature in them, 

As, in their birth, (whei-ein tluy are not guilty. 
Since nature cannot choose his origin) 

By the o’ergrowth of some complexion. 

Oft breaking down the pales and forts of 
reason ; 

Or by some liabit, that too much o’er-lcavcns 
l^he form of plaiisive manners ; — that these 
men, — 

Carrying, I soy, the stamp of one defect. 

Being nature’s livery, or fortuife’s star,— 

Their§ virtues else (be they as pure as grace. 

As infinite as man may undergo) 

Shall in the general censure take corruption 
From that particular fault :(^*) the dram of 

(•) Ftmt folio, then tt, (t);PlrBt folio, ewtOe. 

(}) FiTHt foliu, jlnd. (4) Old text, ffis, corrected by Theobaid, 

employed to denote a shade of colour,— 

*• With an eye of green in ’t.”— TAe Tempest, Act I. 8c. 2,--. 
mny^osiibly be right. 

c — tike sanc^ed and pious bonds,—] So the old editions AC 
one time we were strenuously in Ikvour of Theobald’s alteration * 
hevds for *• bonds j '* wc are now persuaded the old text is jrtght. 

s ~~ slander any moment ieistire,]— That is, ahtue, Ac. Modem 
editors, with the exception of Mr. Dyce, all deviate slightl 
the old text in this line by reading, ** — moment’s lelsurc. 

• This heavy-headed revel, Ac.] From these words 
the remainder of thy speech is onutted io the folio. 




Doth ah the noble substance of a doubt, 

To his own scandal.* 

Hoe. Look, my lord, it comes ! 


Enter Ghost. 

Ham. Angels and ministers of grace defend 
us 1 — 

Be thou a spirit of health or goblin damn’d, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from 
hell. 

Be thy intents* wicked or charitable. 

Thou com’st in such a questionable shape, 

Tl)at I will speak to thee : I’ll call thee Hamlet, 
I^ing, father, royal Dane : 0,t answer me I 


liOt me not burst in ignorance ! but tell 
Wliy thy canoniz’d bones, hearsed in death, 

Have burst their cerements I why the sepufehro, 
When'in we saw thee quietly in-urn'd. 

Hath op’d his ponderous and marble jaws, 

To cost thee up again ! What may this moan. 
That thou, dead cor.s(?, again in cdmploto steel, 
Kovisit’st thus the glimpses of tlio moon. 

Making night hideous ; and wo f(X)ls of nature 
So lion idly to shake our djsjKisition, 

M ith tliought^s beyond the reaches of our souls ? 
Say, why is this? wherefore? what should we do? 

[t'xhost Jmkmu Hamlet* 
IIoR. J t beckons you to go away with it, 

As if it some impartment did desire 
Tq you alone. 


(*) Pint folio, (t) Firtt folio, OS, oS. 

• tht dram e/ eale 

DotA oil ika noble eubetance of a doubt, 

• To hie oufn econdal,] 

Tbe meaning here is tolerably obvious ; it is explained indeed by 
what goes before, but the diction, owing to some errors In the 
firstlsnd second line, has occasioned '^much throwing about of 
brains.'* For *'eale,” two of the quartos have *'ease," which 
probably led Theobald to print,— 

*' — the dram of boee . 

Doth all the noble substance of worth out 
To his own scandal.’* « 

Stemiif reads,— 

*' — hie drson of baae 

l>oCh all the noble substance often doui [l.e. do omi] 

To his own scandal.'* 

And fiflt is usually Allowed In the modem text, '* Ql,** however, 
oolng oflcn pielhnrsd to ** base." Maeon eoh)0etaiod **of adoobt ** 


waa n mlHt.tke for “ of ’t corrupt ” Mr. W. N Lettsom, too, ob- 
serves, “a verb I should think must lurk under the edirruptlon, 

* a doubt,’ or ‘ doubt,' with the signiflcation of turn, pervert, cor- 
rupt, or the like , ’’ and l>r Ingleby writes, " I am couviiieodtliat 

* ol a doubt ' 18 a misprint for ‘ derogate.' for 1st, ‘ of a doubt* and 

* derogate ’ have tlic same numbi>r ot letters, 2nd, they have the 
o, a, d, and i in common , and .Ird, ‘ derogate ’ is the only verb 

*that at the same time completes tho sense and preserves the 
jnctre,” The suggestion of " derogate" is Itigcmous , hut may 
not the construction have* been this,— “Tlie dram of base (or Uf, 
or bale. Or lead,jor whathor-vrr word the conipohitor tortured into 
“eale" or “eoMe") doth ti.e. doeth, worheth,) nil the noble •i.N 
stance of a pound to its own viJeness"? We by no means 
pretend that pound was the actual word mlsrenderod ** doubt } *' 
It I* inserted merely bee aubc it occurs in opposition to** drain* 
in a line of Quarles^*’ hiiibletns," b iL A 7,— 

** Where ev'ry drom of gold contains apetmd of drass,**— 

Md teeaw U If .ztremdy pntable mm nkethMtoiru 
Intended here. 
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AOT 1.1 UAXLEX. non V 

Mab. ImA., with whaf oourteoua M^n SCEITO! V.~ rA' mart remote PaH ^ Ae - 

It waves* you to a more removed ground : PlcUform. 

But do not go with it. 


Hob. No, by no means. 

Hajc. It will not speak ; then will I follow it. 
Hon. Do not, my lord. 

Ham. Why, what should be the fear ? 

I do not set my life at a pin’s foe ; 

And for my soul, wliat can it do to that, 

Being a thing immortal as ihielf ? 

It waves mb forth again ; — I ’ll follow it. 

Hob. What if it tempt you toward the flood, 
my lord, • 

Or to the dreadful summit T of the clifl*, 

That beotlos o’er his hose ill to the sea, 

And there assume some other horrible form, 
Which ^ might deprive your soveniiguty of 
• reason,* ^ 

And draw you into madness ? think of it : 

The very place puts toys of desperation, 

Without more motive, into* every bruin. 

That looks so many fathoms to the sea, 

And hears it roar beneath.^ 

Ham. It waves* mo still ; — 

Go on ; I ’ll follow theo. 

Mab. You shall not go, my lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands 1 j: 

Hob. Bo rul’d ; you shall not go. 

Ham. My fhte cries out, 

And makes each potty artery In this body 
As hardy as the Ndmoan lion’s norve. — 

[Ghost hfioko7i8. 

Still am I call’d ; — unhand me, gontlenien ; — 

By heaven, I’ll make a ghost of him that Iet.s*^ 
' me I — [ Breaking from them, 

I say, away ! — Go on, I ’ll fliliow thee. 

. [^Exeunt Ghost and IIami.et. 
Hob. He waxes desperate with imagination. 
Mab. Lot ’s follow ; ’t is not flt tlius to obey 
him. 

Hob. Have after. — To what issue will this 
come? 

Mab. Something is rotten in the state of 
Denmark. 

Hob. Heaven will direct it. 

Mab. Nay, lot’s follow him. 

* \^Exeiint, 


Eider Ghost Hamlbt * 

Ham. Whither* Vilt thou lead me ? apeak, I ’ll 
go no further. 

Ghost. Mark me. 

Ham. I will; 

Ghost. My hour is almost come, 

Wh^n I to sulphurous and tormenting flames 
Must render up myself. 

Ham. Alas, poor ghost ! 

Ghost. Pit}*^ me not, but lend thy serious 
hearing 

To what I slialJ unfold. 

Ham. Speak ; I am bound to hear. 

Ghost. So art thou to revenge, when thou shall 
hear. 

Ham. What ! 

Ghost. I am thy father’s spirit ; 

Doom'd for a certain tcTin to W'alk the night. 

And for the day confin'd to fust in fires, ** 

Till the foul crimes dune in my days of nature 
Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am forbid 
To tell the secrets of fti> prison-house, 

I could a tale imlold, whose lightest word 
Would harrow up thy soulj freeze thy young 
blood ; [spheres ; 

Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their 
Thy knotted t and combined locks to part, 

And each particular hair to stand an end. 

Like quills upon the fictful porcupine ;4: 
liut tins eternal blazon must not be 
To oais of flesh and blood. — List, list, O, list! — § 
If (boil didst ev(*r thy dear father love, — 

Ham. O, God’ll [murder. 

Ghost Revenge his foul and most unnatural 
Ham. Murder / 

Ghost. Murder most foul, as in the best it is ; 
But this most foul, strange, and unnatural. 

' Ham. Haste me to know ’t, that I,^ with wings 
as swift 

As meditation or the thoughts of love, 

ISIay sw'cep to my revenge. 

Ghost. I And thee apt ; 

And duller shouldst thou be than the fat weed ^ ^ 
That rots* itself in ease on Lethe wharf, 


(*) First f<dlo» wafU, (t) Old text, Momnat, and Sonnei, 

(t) First folio, hand. 

• 

s Which migkf dc{)Tiv« your sovereignty of reason,—! Gifford 
•vas ndstaken in asKumtng that " yuur sovoringiity *' wa^ here 
meroly a tide of retpuct like *' your ioidshlp.” applied to Uainloc. 
To Japriita four sooareiyaly of reeuroa. means to dethrone or dia- 
place youi powera of reason. Warharton ones a passage from 
eiawv BoviAk*,!, where the precise expression ooours : ** At once 
to toeiTay the sovaraignty of reaum la my own soal.'* 
k And heart B roar beneath.] This and the three preceding 
llooa are not fhund in the folio. 

di2 


(•) First folio, Where (f) First folio, knottv, 

(J) Old text. PnrpentiHe. (§) First folio, Hat SamM, oh Uti. 

(tl) First folio, Heaven 

• (T) First folio, /Test, haat me to know it. 

That with winga 

c — Motets me ] That hindare, or obatrueta me. 
d — cot^n'd to fast in — ] The reading of all the coplola 

except the 1003 quarto, which has, Confinde in (yL** 

&c. Heath proposed,** — to Uuhnq fires,** Ac.; and the same 
lection is suggested by Mr. Collier’s annotator. 

• Thatroioitaelf-^^ The quartos all read, ** roots itself,** aad It 
Is dUhoult to determine which expression deserves itio pielbraiiM 




-Wouldst thou not stir in this. Now, Ilamlet, 
« hear : 

Tia* given out that, sleeping in mine orchard, 

A serpent stung me ; so the whole car of I)en- 
, mark 

Is by a forged process of my death ^ 

Banldy abus’d : but know, thou noble youth 
The serpent that did sting thy father’s Ufo, 

NW wears his <9rown. 


IIam. O, my prophetic soul ! mine uncle ! 
Ghost. Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate 

iMiOSt, 

With witchcraft of his wit,* with traitorous gifts, 
(O, wicked wit, and gifts, that havef the power 
So to seduce*!) won to hisj; shameful lust 
The will of my most seeming- virtuous queen ; 

O. Hamlet,' what a falling-off was there ! 

From me, whose love was of that dignity, 


(*) Old text. wU» (f ) Pint folio, hoik 

it) Pint folio, 

• ata 


4*> Pint folio, Ji't, 



HAMLBTi 


ACT X.] 


twcmmih 


That it went, hand in hand eve^ with the vow 
I made to her in marriage ; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whode natural gifts were poor 
To those of mine t 
But virtue, us it ncfcr will be mov’d, 

Though Icwdncss court it in a shafie of heaven ; 
So lust, though to a radiant nrigcl link’d. 

Will sate itself in a celestial bed, 

And prey on garbage. 

But, soft ! moihinks I scent the morning* air ; 
Brief let mo ho. — Sleeping within mine orchard, 
My custom always in the afternoon, 

Upon my secure* hour thy undo stole, 

With juice of curstid hobeiion in a vial, 

And in tho porches of mine ears did pour 
The leporous distihnent ; Whose effect 
Holds such an enmity with blood of man, 

That, pwift as quicksilver, it courses through 
Tho natural gates. and alleys of lh(! body; 

And, with a sudden vigour,** it doth possejt 
And curd, like eager® droppings into milk, 

Tho tliiu and •wholesome blood : so did it mine ; 
And a must instant tetter bark’df about, 

Most la/iUr-like, with vile and loathsome crust, 

All my smooth body. 

'rhus was I, al(H»ping, by a brotln^r’a hand 
Of life, of crown, of queen, at once acspatdji’d ;** 
Out off oven in the blossoms of ray sin, 
Uiiliouserd, disappointed, unanelM :® 

No reckoning made, hut sent to my account 
With all ray iraporfections on iny liead : 

O. hofrihlo 1 O, horrible I most liorrihlo U 
If thou hast nature iii thee, hoar it not; 

Lot not tho royal bod of Doiim.iik ho 
.'V couch for luxury and ilarauod incest. 

But, ho\VHOov<*r thou pursu’st this act. 

Taint not l.hy miinl, nor lot thy soul contrive 
Against thy mother aught ; leave her to heaven, 
And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge. 

To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once ! 
The glow-worm shows the matin to bo uear. 

And ’gins to pale his uiieffectual firo;(^*) 

Adieu, adieu ! Hamlet, remember me ! 

Ham. O, all you host of heaven I O, oai'th ! 
wliat else ? 

And shall I couple hell? — O, fie ! — ^Hold, ray heart; 
And you, my sinews, grow not instant old. 

But boar mo stilHy up ! — Renienilier thee ! 

Ay, thou poor ghost, while* menioiy holds a seat 


In ibis distracted globe. Bemembcr thee I 
Yea, from the ^ble of my memory 
I ’ll wipe away all trivial fond records^ 

All saws of h^ks, all forms, all pressures past. 
That youth and observation copied thebe ; 

And thy commandment all alone shaft live 
, Within the book ddd volnme of my bnun. 
Unmix’d with baser matter: yes,* by heaven!-— 
O, most periiV^ious woman ! — 

O, villain, villain, smiling, damned villmn f — 

My tables, t — meet it is I set it down, 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villain ; 
At least I’m sure it may be so in Denmaric ; 

[ Writing. 

So, unde, there you are. Now to my word ; 

It is, Adieu, adieu / remember me» 

I have sworn *t. 

Hoii. \ \Vithout'] My lord, my lord, — 

Mau. [ Wilhout.'\ Lord Hamlet, — 

Hon. [ Witko\it.'\ Heaven secure him ! 

, Mau. [ Without^] So be it ! 

Hon. [ Without.^ lUo, ho, ho, my lord I 
Ham. liillo, ho, ho, boy ! come, bird, come.* 

Enter Hohatio and Mabcbllus. 

Mae. How is ’t, my noble lord ? 

Hoa. What nows, my lord ? 

Ham. O, wonderful ! 

Hon. Good my lord, tell it. 

Ham. No ; you ’ll reveal it. 

Hon. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 

Mau. Nor I, my lord. 

Ham. How say you them ; would heart of man 
once think it? — 

But you ’ll be secret ? — 

Hoa., Mar. Ay, by honven, my lord. 

Ham. There ’s ne’er a villain dwelling in all 
Ben mark — 

But he ’s an arrant knave. 

Hoa. There needs no ghost, my lord, come 
from the grave 
To tell us this. 

Ham. Why, right ; you are i’ the rig^t ; 
And so, without more circumstance at all, 

1 hold it fit that wo shake hands and part ; 

You, as yom business and desire shall point yoa,f»'^ 
For every man has business and desire. 


(•) First folio, Mornimts, (t) First folio, bak'd. 

» — my soeure knur — ] Mf unguarded hour. See note (•), p. 90, 
of the pri*sent volume 

b — o Mudden viirour.— 1 ** Vigour ” mav bo right; but riifour 
Mins more snltaljio to the context, and more acoordanjl with the 
•uppijjicil etfi'cts of narcotics formerly. 

< — oascr- 1 jt 'ffre, eour. 

•I — despatch’d . j tit'rr// The quarto of l«tt3 has '• deprived ; " 
but Moil hmdlv oxnressos tho instautaneity of the severance so 
aptly M “despaich'd." 

• UnhouHel’d, disappointed, unaneVd.] ir»AoiMe/’d’'mgnlfiei 
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(*) First folio, pee, get. (t) First folio repeats, Mg talbUt, 

without having received the euchariat; ** ditappoinied** mm mmap^ 
potn/od^ means unprepared; and ** unanel'd *' is withoat extreme 
unction 

f o, horrible I O, horrible f moat horrible q Notwithstanding 
the unanimity of the old copies in assigning this line to the Ohoat. 
there cen be Ihtle doubt it was intended to be spoken by 
as in acting, int'eed, it usually is. 

g Hillo, ho, ho, boy I come, bird, come.] These were expmsslpn 
of encouragomen' which the fklccoer of old was wont .to iddnA 
to his hawks. 



1*1 * HAICLBT. [Mum T. 


Sach as it for txune qjm poor part. 

Look you, I *11 go pray. * 

Hx>&. Thcwenre but ipld and whirling* words, 
• my lord. 

Hak. ’m sorry they ofiend you; heartily ; 
yds, heartily. ** * . 

Hor. > There ’a no ofToiice, my loni. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but ihoro is, 
‘ Horatio,^ 

And much offence too. Touching this vision boro, — 
It is an honest ghost, that let me tell you : 

For your dedre to know what ia. between us, 
O’ormaatcr 't as you may. And now, good friends, 
As yoamre friends, scholars, and soldiers, 

Give me one poor request. 

Rob. What is % my lord ? we will. 

Ham. Never mako known what ^ou have scon 
to-night. 

Hob., Mab. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, but swear ’t. ^ 

Hob. In faith, my lord, not I ! 

Mab. Nor I, my lord, in faith I 
Ham. Upon roy sword ! 

Mab. W(i have sworn, ray lord, nlrc'ody. 

Ham. In deed, upon niy sword, in deed.* 
Ghost. [Bmeath.] Swcmi* ! 

Ham. Ah, ha, boy! suy'st thou so? art thou 
there, truo-penny ? — 

Oome on, — ^you hear this fellow m the cellarage, — 
Consent to swear. 

Hob. Propose the oath, my lord. 

Ham. Never to speak of this that you have seen, 
Swear by my sword. 

QiLQST.fBeneath.'j Swear ! 

Ham. Jaic et ubique? then we’ll shift our 
ground. — 

Come hither, gentlemen. 

And lay your hands again upon my sword ; 

Never to speak of this that you have hoai'd. 

Swear by my sword. 

{*) Ffwt folio, hurling. (t) First folio, 6u< there tt my Lord 
* In deed, upon my iword. in deed,] The meaning of Hamlet 
unqucaCionably is, Not in.worde only, but in act, tii farm; upon 
the cross of my isrord, pledge yourselves. The line, however, is 
alwaye printed,— 

** Indeed, upon my aword, indeed ” 


Ghost, Swmir by ISs twofd P 

Ham. Well said, old mdo ! eakist work i* the 
earth* so fdst? 

A worthy pionerl— Onoo more good 

friends. 

Hob. O, day and night, but this is wondrotti, 
strange I 

Ham. And therefore os a stranger give it 
woloome. 

There ore more things in heaven and earth, 
Horatio, • 

Th.an are dreamt of in yourf philosophy. But 
come ; — 

Hero, as before, never, so help you mercy, 

Row strange or odd^^soo’er I bear myself, — 

As I, pei'chance, hereafter shall think moot 
To put an antic disposition on, — ^ • 

That you, at such times seeing mo, never shall, 
With arms encumber’d thus,* or thisit head-shako, 
Or by pronouncing of soino doubtful phrase. 

As, Well, well,§ ive ^hiiow; — or, We could, an if 
we would ; — 

Or, If we list to speak or, There be, an if 
theyW might ; — 

Or such ambiguous giving out, to note 
That you know aught of me, — ^this not to do, 

So grace and mercy at your most need help you, 
Swtjar ! 

Ghost, [Beneath.'] Swear! 

Ham. licst, rest, perturbed spirit !-— Soy gen- 
tlemen, • 

With all my love I do commend me to you : 

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to express his love and friending to you, 
God willing, shall not lack. *Lot us go in 
together ; 

And still your fingers on your lips, I pray. 

The time is out of joint : — O, cursed spite, 

That ever I was born to set it right ! — 

Nay, come, let ’s go togclhor. [Exeunt, 

(•) First folio, ground. (f) Pint folio, our. 

. (t) Pint folio, thue. (|) First folio, Ae welt, wu hnow, 

(II) First folio, 

Smear by his sword I] Tho folio omitii tha words, by hU 
sword.” 



roL. III.* 


235 . 




ACT IL 


SCENE 1 . — A A*oom m T^oloniuh’ I I oust*. 


Enter Po-.onius and Kkynaldo. 

Pol. Give liiin this* nioiujjr, uaJ those notes, 
KoynalJo. 

Rey. I will, my lord. 

Pol. You slmll do marvellous wisely, good 
Hoyiialdo, 

Before you \ isit him, tof make inquiry 
Of his behaviour. 

Rev, My lord, I did intend it. 

Pol. Many, well said ; v(‘ry well said. ' Look 
you, sir, 

Inquire me |irst what Banskers^ arc in Paris ; 

And how, and who, what moans, and where they 
kot*p. 

What company, at what exjienso ; and finding. 

By this oncompossmeut and drift of quest 'on. 

That they do know my son, come you more 
nearer « 

Thrill yoiu* ]>artiexdar demands will touch it ; 
fake you, as ’twore, some distant knowledge of 
* him; 

(•) Pint folio. htM. 


A.S* thus, — I know Im father and hm fne'nas. 
And^ in part, him; — do you mark this, Reynaldo? 
J{ky. Ay, veiy well, my lord. 

Pol. And^ in party him , — hat, you may say, 
not well : 

Buty i/'t be he 1 mean^ *s very wild ; 

Addicted — so and so ; and tlieie put on him 
Whnt forgeries you please ; marry, none so rank 
As may dishonour him ; take hoed of that ; 

But, sir, such wanton, wild, and usual slips 
As arc coinpunions noted and most known 
I To youth and liberty. 

Rey. As gaming, my lord. 

Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, quar- 
relling, 

Brabbing : — ^you may go so far. 

Rky. My lord, that would dishonour him. 

*PoL. Faith, no ; as you may season it in the 
i charge. 

! You mus{. not put another scandal on him, 

1 That he is open to incoiitinency ; 

That ’s not my moaning : but breathe his faults so 
I quaintly. 


346 


(t) Flrit folio, 90U 


(•) First folio, And 
• DsnOcers— 1 I>im« 


aAMLST. 


{MWII X. 


ACT 1X.J 

That they tnaj seem the taints of liberty ; 

The Hash and ont-break of a ^ry mind ; 

A savageness in unreclaimed blood. 

Of general asaaplt. 

Bky. , But, my good lord, — 

Pol. Wbm^ore should y§u do this ? 

Key. Ay, my lonl, 

I would know that. 

Pol. * Marry, sir, here’s my drift; 

And, I believe, it is a fetch of warrant : 

You laying those slight sullies on my son, 

As ’twere a thing a little soil’d i’ the working, 
Mark you, your party in converse, him you would 
sound, 

Having ever seen in the pronominate crimes 
The youth you breathe of guilty, be assur’d. 

He closes with you in this eonsoqiicnoe ; 

Good sir, of so ; or friend, or gentleman , — 
According to the phrase or* the addition, 

Of man, and country. 9 

Hey. Very good, niy lord. 

Pol. And then, sir, does he tliis, — ^lie does — 
What w’as I about to say ? By the in asst 
I was about to say something : — whore did I leave ? 

Rr.y. At cloets in the conaeq^teme. 

At friend, or so, and qentlernan, 

Pol. At. closes, in the consequence, — ay, marry ; 
He closes with you thus : — / know the gentleman; 
I earn him yesterday, or t'other day, [you say, 
Or then, or then ; with such, or * such ; and, as 
There was he gaming ; there overtook in *s rouse ; 
There falling out at tennis ; or perchance, 

/ sauf him enter such a house of sale , — 

Videlicet, a brothel, — or so forth — 

See you now ; 

Your bait of falsehood takes this carp j; of truth : 
And thus do wo of wisdom and of reach. 

With windlaces, and with assays of bias. 

By indirections find directions out : 

So, by my former lecture and advice, 

Shall you my son. You have me, have you not ? 
Bey. My lord, T have. 

Pol. God be wi’ you ; fare you well. 

Bey. Good my lord ! 

Pol. Observe his inclination in yoi rself. 

Bey. I shall, my lord. 

Pol. And lot him ply his mu.sic. 

Bey. Well, my lord, 

\^MxiJt, 

Pol. Farewell!— 


Enter Oisissuk, 

How now, Ophelia! what^s the matter? 
Oph. Alas, my lord, I have been $0 afllHghted f 
Pol. V'ith what, i’ the name of God?* 

Opu. My lord, as T was sewing in my chamber, 
Lord Hamlet, — with his doublet all unbrac’d ; 

No hat upon his head ; hla stockings foul’d, 
Ungmter'd, and down-gyved*^ fn his ancle; 

Pale os his shirt ; his knees knocking each other ; 
And with a look so piteous in purport. 

As if ho had been loosed odt of hell 
To speak of horrors, — ^lic comes before me. 

I’oL. Mad for thj love ! 

Oph. My lord, I do not know ; 

But, truly, I do feai* it. # • 

Pol. Mliat said he ? 

Oph. He took mo by the wrist, and held me 
hai d ; 

Then goes he to the length of all his arm ; 

And, with liis other Imiul thus o’er his brow, 

Jle falls to such perusal of my face, 

As ho would draw it. Long stay’d ho so ; 

At last,— -a little slinking of mine arm, 

And thrice his head thus w'aving up and down,— 
He rais’d a sigh so ])i<cou» and profound, 

That it did himuu to shatter all his hulk,** 

And en<l his being* that done, he lets me go: 
And, with his head over liis shoulder f turn’d, 

He Boom’d t-o find his way without his eyes ; 

PW out o’ doors ho went without their help, 

And, to the last, bended their Mght on me. 

Pol, Como, 4: go with mo ; I W4II go seek the 
king. 

This is the very ecstasy of love ; 

Whoso violent property fordoes itself, 

And loads the will to desperate undertakingB, 

As oft as any passion under heaven 

That dfies afflict our natures. I am sorry,— 

What, have you given him any hard words of lato? 

Opji. No, niy good lord ; but, os you did com** 
* mand, 

T did rofiel his letters, and denied 
His oceoss to mo. 

Pol. That hath made him mad. 

I am sorry that with hotter heed § and judgment, 

I hud not quoUsK him : 1 fear’d jj he did but trifle. 
And meant to wrrcck thee ; but, beshrow my 
jealousy ! 


(•) Pint folio, amd. (f) Firtit folio ora&its, By iht m<M«. 

U I First folio, Copfl • 


(*) First folin, (t) Flmt folio, thauldtn, 

(I) First folio omits. Come ($) First folio, tpeed, 

(ID ] irst ftilio, /rors. 


* ^ dotm^gjved to his ancle ;] “ Down-gyved means, hanging 
down like the loose cincture which confines the fetters round the 


ancles, s. 

h — his bulk,—] Mr. Singer rightly explains "bulk” here to 
toMBD. not all hii tody, as some commentators have interpreted IS, 
hat,JUi treaei. So, in Shakespeare's " Lucreee,”— 


" May feci her heart, —— 

Beating her Ak/A, that his hand shakes withal.” 
c — quoted ihm | To quote, as we have seen, was not uv 
Ueqaently used by Shakespeare and his oentempororles In ^e 
sense of to took Mo, to eean, to mark, ke. 
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act u.] hamlet. , {wnlni ti. 


It seons it is as proper to our age^ 

To caat beyond ourselyes in our opinions, 

Ab it is common for the younger sort 
To lock discretion. Come, go we to the king : 
This must be known ; which, being kept close, 
might move 

More grief to hide than hate to utter love. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE II . — A Room in tlie Castle, 

Flmriah. Enter Kino, Qukjcn, Eosknchantz, 
Guildisnstern, and Attendants. 

Kino. Welcome, dear EoHcncrantz and Guil- 
^denstem ! 

Moreover that we much did long to sec you, 

'riie need wo have to use you did piovokc 
Our hasty sending. Sometliing liavc; yt)u heard 
Of Hamlet’s transformation ; so 1 call it. 

Since not the exterior nor tlui inwaid niiui 
llescmbles that it was. Wlint it Hhnuld j?o, 

More than his father’s dentil, that thus liatli put him 
So much from the understanding of himself, 

I cannot dream* of ; I entreat you both, 

That, being of so young days bi*ought up with him, 
And since so neighhour’d to his youth and 
humour. 

That you vouchsaf<* your rest here in our court 
Some little time : so hy your companies 
To draw him on to pleasures ; and to gather. 

So much as from occasions you may glean, 
Whether aught, to us unknown, a (11 lets him thus,*' 
\Iint, opoiiM, ftes within our remedy. 

Qukkn. Good gentlemen, ho hath much talk’d 
of you ; 

And sure 1 am two men there are not living 
To whom he more adheies. If it mil plea'^e you 
To show us BO much gentry** and good mil, 

As to expend your time with us a wdiile, 

For the supply and piofit of our hope, 

Your visitation shall receive such thanks 
As fits a king’s remembrance. 

Eos. Both your majesties 

Might, by the sovereign power you have of us, 

Fut yous dread pleasures more into command 
Thau to entreaty. 

Guil. Butt wc both obey ; 

And here give up ourselves, in the full bent, 

To lay our sei’vicet freely at your feet, 

Tc bo commanded. 

(*) Firat folio, demne Fint folio omits, 

(t) First folio, Service*. 

• Wbether nuKht, to its unkiiown,^fnicts him thus,— -I This 
Itn* almost nidlspensable to the intoffrity of the passage, is 
wanting in the folio, 

® — gentry— J 
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Emo. Thanks, Bosencranta and gentile Onil- 

denstenf. 

Quf.isn. Thanks, Guildenstem and gentle 
Eoscncrantz : .. 

And I beseech you instantly to visit 
My too muoh changtd son. — Go, soma of yoo^ 
Afid bring these* gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guiii. Heavens make our presence, and our 
practices, 

Pleasant and helpful to him ! 

Quff.n. Ay,t amen ! 

[Exetint HosENCiiAifTz, Guiliienbtbbn, and 
some Attendants. 


Enter Polonius. 

Pon. The ambassadors from Norway, my good 
lord, 

Are joyfully return’d. 

‘ Kino. Thou still hast been the father of good 
news. 

Pol. Have f, my lord ? Assure you, my good 
liege, 

I hold my duty, as I hold my soul, 

Both to niy God, andj lo my gracious king; 

And 1 do think (or else this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy so wsurc 
As it hath§ us’d to do) that I have found 
Tlio very cause of Humlet’s lunacy. 

Kino. O. speak of that; tliat I do long to 
hear. 

Pol. Give first admittance to the ambassadors ; 
My news shall be the feint || to that great feast. 
Kino. Thysi‘lf do grace to them, and bring 
th(‘m in. [Exit PoLOWirs. 

He tells me, my sweet queen, that he liath found 
The head and seuice of all your son's distemper. 

Qufnn. 1 doubt it is no other but the main,” 
His father’s death, and our o'erhaaty marriage. 
King. Well, we shall sift him. — 


Re-enter Polonius, mth Voltimand and Cob- 

NKLIUS. 

Welcome, my If good friends 
Say, Voltimand, wliut from our brother Norway ? 

VoL. Most fair return of gi*eetings and desiree. 
Upon our first, ho sent out to suppress 
His nephoiv's levies ; which to him appear’d 
To be a preparation ’gainst the Polack ; 

(•) Fint folio, the. (f ) First folio emits, 

(t) First folio, o««. <§) First folio, / Aatw. ' 

(H) First folio, Newee. <V) First folio omits, 

c 1 doubt it is no other but tie main,—] An ellipsis,— beikir 
understood;—** no other but in the main." 




But, better look’d into, he truly found 

It was against your liighiiess ; whoront, — griev’d 

That so bis sickness, age, and impotence, 

Was falsely borne in baud, — sends out arrests 
On Fortinbras ; wliieli he, in brief, obeys ; 
Receives rebuke from JSorway ; and, in fine, 
Makes vow before his uncle, never more 
To give the assay of arras against your majesty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy. 

Gives him three tliousand crowns in annual fee ; 
And his commission to employ those soldiers, 

So levied as before, against the Polack : 

With an entreaty, herein further shown, 

[Gives a paper. 

That it might please you to give quiet pass 
Through your dominions for this* enterprise ; 

On such regards of safety and allowance 
As therein are set down. 

Kxng>, It likes us well ; 

And at our idore consider’d time we’ll reod,^ 
Answer, and think upon this buBincss. 

M^time we thank you for your well -took labour: 


(«) Pint foUo, Ate. 


Go to your rest ; at night ’II feast together : 
Most welcome liomo ! 

[Exeunt Voi.timand and Ck)BNRLius. 
Pol. ’i'bis hubiiieas is* Well ended.— 

My liege, — and madam, — to expostulate 
What niajf'sty should be, what duty is, 

AVby day is day, night night, and time is time, 
WVre nothing hut to waste night, day, and time. 
'I’lierefure, since brevity is the soul of wit,* 

And tediousnesH the limbs and outward flourishes 
I will he brief.: your noble son is mad : 

Mad call I it; for, to define true madness, 

What is ’t, but to be nothing else but mad ? 

But let that go. • 

Qttkkn. More matter, with loss art. 

Pol. Madam, T swear 1 use no art at all. 

Tliat he is mod, ’t is true : ’t is true ’t is pity ; 
And pity ’t is ’t is true : t o foolish figure ; 

But farewell it, for 1 will use no art. 

Mad let us* grant him, then : and now remains, 
That we find out the cause of this effeetr^ 

Or rather say, Hie cause of this deEbot, 

■ifc ... 

( *) First folio inserts, vfr^. (t) Pint l» lr«e. 

* — wit,— 1 Th*t li, vMom, 
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For this effect defective comes cause : 

Thus it remains, oikI the remainder thus. Per- 
pend.(l) 

I have a daughter ; — ^have, while ♦ she is mine — 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 

Hath given me this : now giillK^r, and surmise. 

[Rends.] — To the eeleslial, and my eouVs idol, 
ihe most beautified Ophelia , — 

That’s on ill phrase, a vile phrase, — heautiJUd is 
a* vile phrase ; but you shall liear : — ^'Thus :t 

In her excellent^ white bosom, these, <fec.— 

QbiijKN, Game this from Ifnnilet to her ? 

Pol. Good madam, stoy ai^hik*; I will be 
faithful. 

[llcads.^ Doubt thou the stars are fire ; 

Doubt that the sun doth move , 

Daaht truth to be a liar ; 

But never doubt 1 love. 

0, dear Ophelia, I am ill at titrse numbers ; I 
have not art to reel on my fj roans : but that 1 
love thee best, O, most best 1 believe if. Adieu. 

Thine evemnore, most dear lady, whilst 
this machine is to him, 

Hamlkt. 

This, in obedience, hnth my daughter show’d mo : 
And more above, hath his s(ilicitings,{ 

As they fidl out by time, hy means, and place, 

All given to mine car. 

Kino. But how hath she receiv’d his love? 

Pol. What do you think of me ? 

King. As^)f a man faithful and honourable. 
Pol. 1 would fain prove so. But what might 
you think, 

Wlien I had seen this hot love on the wing, 

(As I perceiv’d it, I must toll you that. 

Before my daughter told me) what might you. 

Or my dear majesty your qiiecui here, think. 

If 1 had pliiyM the desk or t4ihle-hook ; 

Or given my hcoi’t a winking, imito and dumb ; 

Or look’d upon this love w itli idle sight ; — 

What might you think? No, 1 went round to 
work, 

And my young mistress thurf T did be.speak ; 

Loid Hamlet is a prince out of thy star 

(*) First folio, (t) First foho, Thac 

(t) First folio, soheilinff. < 

a — vrliile she is miner—] In the quarto, 1603, is added,— 

« for that we thlnke 

Ii sureit, we often louse,'* 3rr. 

h — out of ikp star ,] So all the old copies until the folio of 
1632, which reads, improperly, — 

*• out of thy spAcrtf." 

meaning is, Lord Hamlet is a pdnee beyond the influence of 
the star which governs your fortunes. 

• — four Sows together,—] Hanner and others pcaposed tht 
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This must not be : and I precepts gave ber« 
That she sbould^ock* hersw from his resort, ^ ^ 
Admit no mesHongers, receive no tokenil. 

W^hich done, she took the fruits of my*advice 
And he, rc*pulscd, (a short tale to make) 

P<dl into a sadnest^, then into a fast ; • 

^riiencc to a watch ; thence into a weakness ; 
Thence to a lightness ; and, by this declension, 
Into the madness wherein* hair lie iTAVCfl, 

And all we mourn t fnr. 

Kino. Do you think ’t is this ? 

Quicen. It may he very likely. 

Pol. IFatli there been such a time, (I’d fam 
know that) 

That J have positively said, 'Tis so. 

When it proved otherwise ? 

King. Not that T know. 

Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwise : 

[Boinfiny to his head and shoulder. 
j^rf eireumstancos lead me 1 wdll find 
Where truth hid, though it were hid indeed 
W'ilhin the cemtre. 

King. How' may wc try it further? 

Pol. Y'ou know, sometimes he walks four® hours 
tog(‘lher, 

Here in the lobby. 

(Jin'KN. So he dcjcs J indeed. 

Pol. At such a time I’ll loose my daughter to 
him : 

Be yon and 1 behind an nn*as ; then 
Murk tlie encounter; if he love her not. 

And he not from his reason fall’n thereon. 

Let me he no assistant for a state, 

But § keep a farm and carters. 

Kino. We will try it. 

Qn^EN. But look, wdicre sadly the poor wretch 
comes reading. 

Pol. Away ! I do beseech you, both away ; 

I’ll board him presently : — O, give me leave,— 

[ Exeunt King, Queen, and Attendants. 

Enter Hamlet, reading. 

How does my good lord Hamlet ? 

I Tam. Well, God-’a-merey. 

Pol. Do you know me, my lord ? " 

Ham. Excell»=*nt, excellent well ; you ’re a fish- 
monger, 

(*) First folio, wheroon, (t) First folio, wailo. 

U) First folio, A’os. (f ) First folio, And 

obvious reading, — 

• “ for hours together,” Are. 

but ** four ” here, as hi " Coriolanus,” Act I. Sc. fl,— 

And four shall quickly draw out my.command,” fte.— 

and elsewhere, Appears a mere colloquialism, to signify soma or t 
limited number, as ** forty ” is hrequently used to espreas a gioat 




Poi.. Not I, my lord. 

Hau. Then I would you were t-o honest a man. 
PoIn Honest, my lord ! • 

Haic. Ay, sir ; to be honest, as this world goes, 
is to be one man picked out of ton* thousand. 
Pol. That *8 very true, my lord. 


^Iam. fllends.1 For if the sun heed maggofe 
in a dead being a god hissing caTVton,-— 
Have you a dah»;htei ? 

Pol. J hove, my Joid. 

Ham. Lot hei not walk i’ the sUn : eonoeption 
is a blessing; but not as your daughter may 
conceive : — friend, look to *t. 

Pol. [Aside.] How say you by that? Still 


*) Fim fblio, iwo. 


HAMIiET. 


ACT It.] 

haiping on mj dau^ter:~yet he knew me not 
at $rftt ; ha eaid 1 waa a fishmongor : he is far 
gone, far gone and truly in my youth I suffered 
much extremity for love ; very near this. I ’ll 
speak to him again. — ^What do you read, my lord ? 

11am. Words, words, words ! 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord ? 

Ham. Between who^ 

*PoL. I mean the matter that you read,* my 
lord. 

Ham. Slanders, sir : for the satirical rogue f 
says here, that old men have grey beards ; that 
their faces are wrinkled ; their eyes juirging thick 
amber andj plum-tree gum ; and that ilioy have 
a plentiful lock of wit, together with inost§ weak 
hams : all which, sir, though I most jiowerfully 
aad jiot'^ntly iKjlicve, yet I hold it not fioncsty to 
have* it thus sot down ; for you yourself, sir, should 
grow II old as I am, if, like a crab, you could go 
backward. 

Pol. [Asidf',] Though* this l>o madness, yi't 
there is method in ’t. — Will you walk out of the 
air, my lord ? 

11am. Into my grav(i ? 

Pol. Indeed, that is out the air. — [Aside,] 
How pregnant sometimes his replies are ! a hap- 
piness that ofU*n madness hits on, which reason 
and sanity could not so prosporously be ilelivcusl 
of. I will leave him, and suddenly eontrivfj the 
moans of meeting between him ami my daughter. 
— ^My' honourable lord, 1 will most humbly take 
my leave of you. 

Ham. You cannot, sir, take from me anythitjg 
that I will njoro willingly part withal, — except my 
life, except my life, except ray life.® 

Pol. Faro you well, iny lord. 

Ham. Tlieso tedious old fools I 


Enter Rosbnchantz and OuiLnENsrRRN. 

Pol. You go to seek the^ lord Hamlet ; there 

he is. 

Bos. [To PoTiONius.] God save you, sir ! 

[Exit Poi.oNiirB. 

Guil. Mine honoured lord ! — 

Rotf. My most dear lord ! 

Ham. My excellent good friends How dost 
thou, Guildenstem ? Ah, Rosencrantz ! Good 
lads, how do ye both ? 


immtmme 

Roe. As the indifferent^' children of the earAu 

Guil. in*that we are not 

on Fortune’s cap we are not the veiy hiitton. 

Ham. Nor the soles of hei* shoef 

Ros. Neither, my lord. 

Ham. flThen y(ki live about her wabt, or^in the 
middle of her favours* ? 

Guil. Faith, her privates we. 

Ham. In the soci’et parts ‘of 'Fortune f O, most 
true ; she is a strumpet. What’s the news ? 

Roh. None, my lord, but that the worid’s 
grown honest. 

Ham. llien is dooms-day near : but your news 
is not true. Let me question more in particular ;® 
what hove you, my good friends, deserved at the 
}iun<1s of Fortune, that she sends you to prison 
hither? 

GiTfL. Pi ison, my lord ? 

Ham. Denmark’s a prison. 

Ros. Then is the w'orld one. 

IIaM. a goodly one ; in which there are many 
coniines, wards, and dungeons, Denmark being 
oiH' of the worst. 

Roh. We think not so, my loi*d. 

Ham. Wliy, then, *t is none to you ; for there 
is nothing cMtlier good or bad, but thinking makes 
it so : to me it is a prison. 

Ros, Wliy, then, your ambition makes it one: 

is too nanow for yom mind. 

11 AM. O, God ! 1 coMd be bounded in a nut- 

shell, and count myself a king of infinite space ; 
w'cre it not that T have bad dreams. 

Gutl. Which dri'ums, indeed, are ambition ; 
for the \ery substance of the ambitious is merely 
the sliadow of a dream. 

Ham. a dream itself is hut a shadow. 

lios. 1^1 nly, and 1 hold ambition of so aiiy and 
liglit a quality, that it is but a shadow’s shadow. 

Ham. Then arc our beggars bodies, and onr 
nionarchs and outstretched heroes the beggars’ 
shadows. Shall we to the court ? for, by my fay, 

I cannot reason. 

Ros., Guil. We ’ll wait upon you. 

Ham. No such matter : I will not sort you with 
the rest of my servants ; for, to speak to you like 
an honest man, I am most drcodfuUy attend^ * 
But, in the beaten way of friendship, what nul^ 
jou at Elsinore? 

Rob. To visit you, my lord : no other occasion. 

Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in 


(«) First folio, matter you meone. (t) First folio, glare 

U) Firhl folio, or. (5) First <ollo omits, most. 

(II) First folio, be. (V) First folio, my. 

• — except my hfe.J The folio roads only,— 

« except my lift, my life *, 

and Mr. Collter thinks the repotitlMs originated merely with the 
actors. To us it is evident thrt noro, as in other places, tk^ 
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(*} First folio, /ovoifr. 

iteration — u well-known symptom of intelleotual derangement— 
14 purposely adopted by Hamlet to encourage the belief of ItU 
insaiiU 3 . lie never indulges in this cuckoo>aote unleae with thoio 
whom he distrusts. 

b — indifierent— 1 Afaderate, medtum, aoerayet See. 
c Let me question, &c.] The dialogue, ftwm them worda down 
to ** 1 am most dreadlhlly attended/' is found only In the fUlci. 



Wf uO 

ihimke ; but I you : and Bure, dear friends, 
mj thinks are too dear a.balfpimy, ' Were 
not sent for ? Is it your own indiinmg ? Is it a 
{re& visitation? Come, deal justly with me* 
come, come ; nay, speak. 

iruiit. What shoidd wo say, my lord ? 

Hak. Why anything — ^but* to tho purpose. 
You were sent for; and there is a kind of* 
cohfesstou in yopr looks, whidi 3^ur modesties 
have not Ot*aft enough to colour : 1 know the 
good king and queen have sent for you. 

Ros. To what end, my lord? 

| 1 ah. That )ou must teach me. But let me 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowship, by 
die consonancy of our youth, by the ohligution of 
our ever-preserved love, and hy what more dt'iir a 
bett(T proposer could charge you witlinl , l»e even and 
diriMit with me, whctlier you wore siMit for, or no? 
Ros. [To GrrLOKNsTLRN. ] What say you? 
Ham. [AmhJ] ^.13% tiien, T haic an eye of 
you.** — If you love me, hold not off. • 

Guiii. My lord, we were sent for. 

Ham. I will tell 3*011 why ; so shall my antici- 
pation prevent 3*our discovery, and 30111' .secrecy to 
the king and queen moult no f<‘ath('r,* I have 
of late, (but wherefore I know not) lost all my 
mirth, forgone all custom of exorcises; and, in- 
deed, it goes so heavily t with my disposition, that 
tills goodly frame, tlie earth, seems to me a sterile 
promontory ; this most excellent canoj>y, the an 
look you, — this bravo o’ei hanging tirraameutj — 
this majestieal roof fretted with goiden fire, — wdiy 
it appears no other thing to me than a foul and 
pestilent congregation of vappurs. What a piece 
of work is a man ! how noble in reason ! how in- 
finite in faculty ! in form and moving how express 
and admirable ! in action bow* like an angel ! 
apprehension how like a god! the boaiit3 of the 
world! the paragon of animals! And 30!, to 
me, what is this quintessence of dust ? man de- 
lights not me ; no, nor woman neither, though by 
your smiling you seem to say so. 


Ros. My loib, there fi^ m sueb staff .mjt 
thoughts. 

Ham. Why did you laugh, then,* when I eaii}* 
man delighu nuit me f 

Roa. To think, my lord, if 3rou delight not in 
man, wliat lenten*' entertainment the players shall 
rcHJCive from you : wo coted* them on the way ; and 
lither are they coming, to offer you service. 

Ham. He that plays the king shall be wdoomr. 
— ^liis majesty shall have tribute of me; the ad- 
venturous (might sholl use his fi>i} and tarjglet , 
th(i lover shall not sigh gratis ; the humorous' mau 
shidl end his part in peiu'e the clown shall make 
those laugh whose lungs arc tickled 0* the sere ;• 
md the lady shall say her mind freely, or Hie 
dank shall lihlt for *t. — What players are 

they ? 

Jhis. Even those you w'cre wont to fcftkq adcht 
d'dight in, the tragedians of the city. 

Ham. How chances it they travel ? their resi- 
dence, both in reputation and profit, was better 
both ways. 

Ros. I think their inhihition comes by the 
moans of ihe late innovation. 

Ham. Do thoy^hold the same estimation they 
did wduMi 1 WAS in the city ? are they so followed ? 

Jlos. No, indeed, they arc not. 

IIam. How comes it? do they grow rusty? 

Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted 
pace : hut there is, sir, an aiery of children, little 
eyases,'* that cry out on the lop of question,' and 
are most tyrannically clapped for 't; these are 
now the fashion ; and so berattlet the common 
stages, (so they cull thorn) that many wearing 
rapiers ar(* afraid of i'oiiso-qiiills, iind dare scarce 
come thither. 

Ham. What, are they oluldrcn? wdio maintains 
them? how* are they isrofrrl ?•* Will they pursue 
the quality' no longer than tlioy can sing? will 
they not say afterwards, if they should grow them- 
selves to common jdayers," (os it is most like,§ if 
their means are no bettor) their writers do them 


fiAMLBf. 


(*) Piret fedio oftiiti, «/. (t^ Firnt folio, htavenly 

(tl First folio amitn, firmamrnt 
a ... but to the purpose 1 That is, only to the pvrpose. 

1> Nov, then, 1 have an eye of you —I I see (krnugh vour purj»'^r, 
or, M the quarto of 1003 phraiies it, " I see how the wuide Mta," 
e I will tell you why; »o khall iiiy nntinpation jirevent your 
diacovery, and your secrecy to the kintt an<i queen moult m> 
foathcr.} The folio absurdly reads, “ I «ul tell yon nhy , so hhall 
my anticipation prevent your disrosery of your secncie to the 
King «id Queen * moult no feather " 
d ... lanten entertainment — ] Meagre, stinted entert,iinment, like 
the cheer in Lent. 

• — eoted tAcM—] Came alongside of them I 

f the humorous w<mi— ] By the “ humorous man '* we are not 
to understand the funny man or Jes>ter,— he was termed “the 
clown," — the actor uho personated the fantastic rharactexa, 
known in Shakespeare's time as “huraoiinsts,” and nho, for the 
most part, were represented as capricious and qiiarreNonie. 

, 9 — tiekled o’ the sere.] “Tickled o’ the sf re, "—correctly, 

perhaps, o' the sere ’’—appears to signify those easily 

moved to the expression of mirth, 
k — little eyases,— J Nestlings ; unfledged hawks, 
f — that ery out on the top of question,— 3 This is eoiOeetured 
•kp the commentators to be an allusion to the shrill, alto voice in 


f*) First folio omits, Wen. (t) First folio omits, eueh. 

(t) First folio, he mailed (|) (Jld text, like most. 

which the hoys dcclaiTiied I The phrase, derived perhaps (hntt the 
defiant crowing of a cock upon his midden, really meant, we 
belitivo, like— 

“ Stood challenger on mount of all the agt^** 
to crow nvf-T or challenge all romers to a contention In a suhse- 
quenr scene, llarnlet, speaking of the play whieh “pleased not the 
milltoii,’’ observes, “ but it was (as I received it, and others, whose 
judgment In such njatters rrierf tn the top of mtne) an excellent 
play," &r ; where '‘erx'd in 'he top" evidently means croWed 
aver Again, iii Armin's • Nest of Ninnies," the author, alluding 
to fencers or players ut single stir k, talks of “ making them 
expert Hit they cry it up in the top of question f 
k — escotfdfj Said to mean, paid, finm the Freneh sscot, a 
shot or reckoning 

J— qualitjv-l I^ofession, or tailing, fine, ffMrianate studium* 
m — common players,—] As we now term them, “strolling 
players." “ I prefix an eplthite of coemKm, to distinguish ike 
base and artlesi^e appendants of ourCitty companies, which often 
times start away Into rustieall wanderers, and tiuin (like Proteus i 
start backe again into the Citty number."—!. Sxxpsm, 

011 ^ Characters, 1615, p. 301. 
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OAMLET. 


TgCEXE ir 


ACT ir.J 

wrong, to make tliein exclaim agkinst tlieir own 

KUcocHMion ? 

, Jlos. J'^aith, there has been much to do on both 
firiofl; and the nation holds it no Bin, to tarre 
th(‘m to controverB^ ; there was, for a while, no 
money hid for argument, unless the poet and the 
player went to cuffs in the queation. 

Ham. Is ’ t possible ? 

Guri,. O, there itos been much throwing alK»ut 
of brains. 

Ham. Do the hoys carry it away ? 

Uos. Ay, that they do, iny lord ; Horculcs and 
his J(»ad too.(3) ^ 

Ham. It is not Btrango ; for mine uncle is king 
of Denmark ; and those that ,woiild make inowoa 
at him while my father lived, give twmty, forty, 
an hundred ducats a-jneee, for liis ]iietiii(' in little. 
'S hlood,*’ there is honietliing in tins more than 
natural, if philosophy eould find it out. 

[ Flourish of trumpHs without. 

Gtjn.. There are tlie plavins. 

Ham. Cjontlein(‘n, you are weleoine to Klsinore. 
Your ImiulH. Come; the u|»[mrteiKince of \vol- 
eorne is fashion and eeiemony : let im; eoni])ly 
witli you in the garh;* l(*st iny extent to the 
players, wliich, I tell ym, must show faiily out- 
ward, should more appear like onttirtainmeiit than 
yours. You are welcome ; but my uncle-father 
and nmit-niotlHT me deceived. 

(Util. In what, my dear lord ? 

Ham. T, am hut. mad north -north -west: when 
the wind is southerly 1 know a hawk ftom ti 
hniuisaw.*' 

' Enter Poi.oNit’.s. 

Pol. Well he witli you, gentlemen ! 

Ham. lloj’k you, Gill Ideiislerii, — and you too; 
— at each oar a hearer ; that great hahy you see 
tliero is not yet out of Ids swathing-elouts. 

Kos. Happil} he’s flie second time come to 
them ; for thcA say an old man is twiee a elubl. 

Ham. I will prophesy he eomea to tell me of 
the players; mark it — You say right, sir: for 
o’ Monday morning *twas so, indeeil. 

]^OL. My hud, 1 have nt‘ws to tell \on. 

Ham. My lord, T have news to tell you. 
When Roscius wnst an actor in Rome, — 


Pol, The actors are come hither, my lord. 

Ham. Buz, buarl* . 

Pol. Upon mine honour,— 

Ham. Then came* each actor on his ass, — 

Pol. The best actors in the world, either for 
tragedy, egmedy, ^story, » pastoral, paat$ndca)«* 
cmnical, historical-pastoral, tragical-historical, 
tragical -comical - historical -|>a8tora1 , scene-indi vi- 
dable, or pimm unlimiU^d : Seneca cannot be too 
heavy, nor Plautus too light. For the law of writ 
and the liberty, these are the only men. 

Ham. O, Jephthuh, judge of Israel, — what 
a treasure haiJst thou ! 

Pol. What a treasure had he, my lord ? 

Ham. Why, 

One fair davghjter^ and no more, 

The whkh he loved passing well, 

Pol. \_Aside,''\ Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i the right, old Jephthah ? 

' Pol. If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have 
a daughter that 1 love passing well. 

Ham. Nay, that follows not. 

J’oL. What follows, then, my lord? 

Ham. Why, 

As bg lot, God wot, 
and th(‘n, you know, 

It eame to pass, as most like it wasX^) 

The fii si row the pious chanson t will show you 
more; for look, where my abridgment conics.* 

EnUr four orfve PluyeTS, 

You are wtdeomo, masters ; welccuno, all : — I am 
glad to see thee well : — w'cleoinc, good friends. — 
O, nriv olil friend ! Thy face is valiant* since I 
Fnw thee Inst ; comest thou to beard me in Den- 
mark ? — Mliat ! my young lady and mistress I 
By ’r lady, your ladyship is nearer toj: heaven, 
than when 1 .snw' you last, by the altitude of a 
ehopiue.c^) Pj'«y God, your voice, like a piece of 
uneuire:it gold, be not cracked within the ring.(6) — 
Masters, you are all weleome. We *11 e’en to 't 
like French falconers, fly at anything we see. 
we *11 have a speech straight : come, give 'us a 
of your quality ; come, a passionate sfiecch. 


M Tolln ointfs, *Shl„oJ (M Piisl folio otn it •, «rat 

• — let w- romph with you f»« tfiv S-irli,") Ia’I m»' frnttTn iz*' or 
njoln with v<'U Bi the « u«f oiii.irv iiiiMlr mn! ".mi, a8 Tiimiirrii 
tom fvpiMiiid It. - "T.rt me comphot^ti with yea," Ac Tn 
er.iUv, M 01 to en'ohi 

\ kttnv afttfwk rroMi ){ li.ii iIn.iw 1 \n old proverlual ^ayimi:, 
o l];,)millv. '•« !ia«k fioni h i e u lieroii , lull cor 

nil. ltd hefor.* SiMki’UMMre i (lay 
' liu.‘ iJit/ ■ 1 Vn uiterjet 11011' nf impntienee uu'd when any one 
" I sfor\ eix’jtli known to the hearers 
d lor l.'ok. where nij abrid.t'^rnt (Mines ) In the foHo, 
rtluMlftemiMits come '* ** Ahridinuent" was only anoUier 
; >4 


(•) First folio, eatt, (t) First fwlio, Pont Chawtop. 

(J) First folio omit#, to 


^rord for pastinip so, in A Midsummer Nieht’s Dream," Art 
V Sc U- 

*' Sa\, what ahri iqment have you for this evening ** 
rt Thy far r is valiant liace J aatr thrr ta^t 1 The quartos hflie 
t t'nuttd Uui lomiwre the adMce of ]a$t(i to Roderifio.^-* Fol- 
ln.v thou the w.m . deft at tliy favour with an UNur|ied heard :** 
I r asiuiiie a martial aspect ; and also the context in ll«mler's 
sreech. ** — comest thou to btwrd me in Denmark,*^ where the 
point is lost without the flereeness imolied by *• valiMt.** < 



IfAMUsIT. 
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AOt 11.3 

t Flat. What apeeeh^ ni j loi^ ? 

Ham. I heard ihee speak *ine a speech once, — 
but it was never acted ; or, if it was, not above 
once; for^he plajr, I remember, pleased not the 
miSion; 'twas caviare(7) to th^eneral: but it was 
{as I received it, and others, whose ju^^nent in 
such matters cried in the top of mine) an ex- 
cellent plaj; well dig;estcd in the scones: sot dourn 
with os much modesty os cnniiinp;. I remember, 
one said there were no sftllcts” in the lines to make 
the matter savoury, nor no matter in the phrase 
that might indict the author of affectation ; but 
called it an honest method, ns wholesome as 
sweet, and by very much more handsome than 
fine.** One speech* in it 1 chiefly’ loved ; was 
^^neos’ tale to Dido; and thereabout of it esjM'ci- 
ally, where he sjieaks of Priam’s .slaughter : if it 
live in your memory, begin at this line ; — let me 
see, let me see ; — 

The rugged Pyrrhus, like the HjTcanian benst, * 

— it is not so ; — it begins with Pyrrhus — 

The rugged Pyrrhus,— ho, whose sable arms, 

Black as his purpose, di<l the night reaoinblo 
When he lav oouchod in the ominous horao, — 

Hath now this dread ami black complexion HtnoaiM 
With bomldry more dismal ; bead to foot 
Now is ho total gules ; homdly trick’d c 
With blood of fathers, motheis, d'lughtcm, sons, 
Bak’d ami imp.astcd with the ])arclniig streets, 

That leml a t>rannous and <lamnod light 
To their vile murders : roasted in wrath and fire, 

And thus o’or-sizod with coagulate gore. 

With eyes like carbuncles, the holliah Pyrrhus 
Old grandaire Priam seeks. 

So proceed you.f 

Pol. 'Fore God, my lord, well spoken ; with 
good accent and good discretion. 

1 Plat. Anon he finds him 

Striking too short at Greeks ; his antique nword, 
Kobellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 

Uepugnant to command • unequal raat<;h’d,+ 

Pyrrhus at Priam drives ; in rage stiikes Wido ; 

But with the VI luff und wind of his foil sword 
The unnerv’d father falls Then soiiseloss Ilium, 
Seeming to feel this § blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his base : and w ilh a hideous craKh 
TtJeos prisoner Pyrrhus’ eir • for, lo ! liis sword, 

Which was declining on the milky head 
Of reverend Pnam, seem’d i' the air to stick . 

So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood ; 

Ami. like a neutral to his will and matter. 

Did nothing. 

But as we often see against some storm, 

A silence in the heavens, the rack stand still. 

The bold winda speechless, and the orb l*clow 
AS hush as death, anon the drcorlful thunder 
Doth rend the region ; so, after Pyrrhus’ pause, 

(*) First folio, One eheefe Speech s 

(f) Pint folio omiti, So proreed vou. (t) First fblio, niateh, 
({) Fhst mile, ht$ 

a ssllets— ] So the old oopies. Modem editors commonly 
change the word to salt,'* or ** salts ” Mr. Singer quotes Biiret 
**StU. Snlte, a pleasante and mery word, that maketh folke to 
lattgh, and eometunes pricketb." 

h — ee wholeeonw as tweet and by very much more handsome 
than flne.] This danee is not inserted in the folio. 
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Arouseil vengeance sets him new a*weMrir ; # 

And never did the Oydoiis* hammers fall 
On Mars his armour,* forg'd for proof etema. 

With loss I'omoreo than Pyrrhus’ blooding sword . , 
Now falls on Priam — 

Out, out, thou strum^iot. Fortune ! All you gods, 

In general synml. take away her power ; 

Break all the sjiokos and fellies from her wheel. 

Ami bowl the round nave down the hill of heaven, 

As lo«r as to the fiends 1 

Pol. This is too long. 

JTam. It shall to the hnrlior’a, with^our beard. 
— Pr’vthec, say on : — ^lie’s for a jig or a tnJ© of 
bawdry, or he sleeps : — say on^; — come to Hecuba. 

1 Plav. But who, O, who, hnd soon the mohlod ^ queen— 

1 1 AAi. TV/f* mohM ? 

Pol. That’s good : mohled qn^en is good. 

1 Plat. Bun baicfoot up and down, tfircni’ning 
the flamos f • 

With bisHoiiv rhoum ; a clout about that hood, 

Where late the diadem stooil ; and for a robe. 

About her lank and alho'erteemerl loiiin 
A blanket, m the alarm of fear caught u]i 
Who this had soon, with tongue in vonoin steep’d, 
’Gainst Foi-tuno’s state would treason have pronounc’d; 
But if the goils thcrnsolves did see her thon, 

When she saw l*\iihim make nialiciouH sport 
In mincing witli his sword her husband’s limbs, 

The instant burst of <*larnour that she made, 

(Unless things mortal move them not at all) 

Would hfi\o nmdc milch ^ the burning eyes of hoaven, 
Ami passion in the gods. 

Pol. TiOok, whOr ho has not turned his colour, 
and has* tear.s in ’» eyes ! — Pr’ythmst no more. 

Ham. ’T is wtdl ; 1 Ml have thee speak out the 
rest of this§ soon. — Good my lord, will you sec 
the players well bestowed? Do you hear? lot 
them be well used , for they are thoanbstracts and 
brief chronicles of the time : after 3 ’our death you 
were better have a bad epitaph than ihoir ill report 
while you live.|| 

Pol. My lord, T will use them according to 
their descTt. 

Ham. God’rt bodykins, man, mueli^ better: use 
every man after his desert, and who should ’seapo 
whipping ^ Use thorn after your own honour and 
<rignitv : the less they deserve, the more merit ih 
in your hounty. Take thorn in. 

I^oL (Joine, sirs. 

Ham. ludlow him, fiicnds: wo Ml hoar jk play 
to-mormw. f/f.-wV Polovitts vntk all /Ac Players 
excej)t the First .] — [Awle to Player.] Dost thou 
hear roe, old friend ? can you play Thx Murder oj 
iHonzago ? 

1 Play. Ay, my lord. 

(*) Plnit folio, .frnoMM. (t) Flrat folio, 

(I) Firnt foho. Protf you (5 ) Firm folio omitii, of ihie, 

(it) Piritt folio, tivrd (^) Fir«t folio omlti, much> 

— trick’d—] An heraldic term, meaning Nam»n*d. 
u — ihe nobleu qneen-^'] The folio readc. iwtbled, *• Mdblctf 
appearc tt> have b<‘en a depravation of mujfied. 

• — bfeton— ] Biinatng. 
r ^ mlleh-] Uoiet. 
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Aot ii.J UAMLET. LUMrKBis ft. 


Ham. [Aside to Plajcr.] ,We*ll havo’t to- 
morrow nip^lit. You could, for a need, study a 
spQceh of some dozen or ftixtecu lilies, which I 
would set down and insert in % could you not ? 

1 Play. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. [Aside to Player.] Very well. — Follow 
that lord; and look you mock him not. [AWi 
Player.] My good friends [To Kom. and Guil.], 
I’ll leave you till night: you are welcome to 
msinoro. , 

Kos.' Good my lord ! 

Ham. Ay, bo, G^d he wi’ you ! — 

[Exeunt Hoskncuantz and (irn.oENSTFKN. 

Now J am alone. 

O, wlittt a rogue and peasaht slave am 1 1 
Is it not monstrous, that this player heie, 
ifiit in ft fiction, in a dreiini of ])a^si(m, 

Jonld force hi» soul so to his own* corwcit. 

That, from her working, all his visage wann’d :t 
Team in his eyes, distraction in ’s asp<Vt, 

A broken voice, and his whole fiiiietion suiting 
With fomis to his conceit? and all for nothing! 
For Jleculiu ! 

What’s ilwiiba to him, or lie to llecuha. 

That ho should wei'p for her ? What \iould ho do. 
Had ho th (3 motive and the cue for piLssiou 
That 1 have ? He wouhl drown tlw? stage wiUi 
tears. 

And cleave the geneial eai >\ith horiid '^pi’Oeh ; 
Make u»nd the guilty, and apjial the free. 

Confound the ignorant ; and ania/.e, indet*d, 

Tlio very faculties J of eyes and oais. YVt 1, 

A dull and muddy- inettUal la^^eal, }H'ak," 
lake tfohii-atdreains,'’ unpregnuut of my cause, 
And can say nothing ; no, not for a king. 

Upon whose property% luid m<Kst iKnu’ life, 

A damnM d<de«t ^^as niaile. Am I a cowanl? 
Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate across? 
Plucks oir my la*iird, and blows it in my f ico ? 

(*) PirHi folio, whnle it) First foho, v-arm'd 

(|) Fust folio, /a< uUy 

» — peak,--! Afopr, pule, maundrr, anti the liko 
b — Johnsi-drcainii,— 1 A nirk-name given to any iievp>, 
mudflle-hi*nflo(l, dreamy follow. 

<• — the lie I' the throiit — ] Sec note (h). p. 2fi2, Vol TI 
d 7*0 worAfl oppression Mr Collier'? annotator it* ohtu'ie 

enough i^t to uiiderstanil tins, and avtuaU> vuhHiiliites irans- 
^rrtilon ' 

kindlesH 1 Unnn/urai 

f Wh>, wh.it an ass imi It ThU is most bra\B, — J Tlie folio 


Tweaks me by |he nose ? gives me the Be i' the 
throat,' 

As deep as to the lungs? Who doea me this, 
htt? 

’S wounds^* 1 shoi^ltl take it: for it cannotrbe, 
diut I am pigeon-livcr’d, and lack gall 
To make oppression** bitter ; or, ere this, 

I should have fatted all the ixjgion kites 
With this slave’s oifal : — bloody, f bawdy villain I 
llemorseless, treacherous, lecherous, kindless* 
villain ! 

O, Vengeance ! — 

WTiy, whnt ail a^s am I ! This is most brave/ 
That 1, the son of a dear father murder’d 
Pjomjited to my revenge by heaven and liell, 
Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a cursing, like a very drab, 

A scullion ! 

Fye upon ’t ! foh ! — About, my brains ! J I have 
* heard 

That guilty creatures, sitting at a play, 

ILuo by the very cunning pf the scene 
lleen struck so to the soul, that ]»resently 
1’h(‘y have proclaim’d their malefactions ; 

For murder, though it Itave no tongue, will speak 
With most miraculous organ. (8) I’ll have these 
pla\ers 

Play something liko the murder ot my father, 
Hofoio mine uncle: I’ll observe his looks; 

I ’ll u^nt him to the quick ; if he but blench, 

1 know my couise, 'J’lie spirit that I have seen 
Miiy 1 h» the devil : and the devil hath power 
To assuim' a ]dcasing shape; yen, and perhaps 
Out of my weukne‘^s and my nu lancholy, 

(As ho i** very pott*rit with siieh spirits) 

Ahusi*s me to damn rue: J 'll have gioiinds 
Moi’c lelative than this: — the play’s the thing, 
Whci*ciri I’ll catch the conscience of the king. 

[Exit. 

(*) First folio, IFAf/ (f) First folio inaerit, a. 

(t) ''t folio, hratno 

lias,— 

Who? What an Assc am I f 1 surp, this is most bravo," Ac. 
The quartos, omitting '* O, Vengeance * 

• Wh>. what nn assc am I ? thn is most brave, ’* Ac. 
d of a dcjir tnthcr murder d, Ac ] The folio misprints this,— . 
•• That I, tlip Stniiie of tlic Deere inurthcrcd;" 
and the quartos Ifiot an*^ IflO.V omit the word "father," much to 
the detriment of Tne passage, reading, " — of adeere rausthered.*' 





ACT III. 

SCENE I . — A Room in the Ca$tle, 


Enter King, Qt^tjen, Poi.oNirs, OriiELiA, Koskn- 
CKAXTZ, and Guilpknstijin. 

King. And can >oii, by no drift of ciicumstaiice. 
Get from fiim why be puts on tlii'i confusion ; 
Grating so harshly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? 

Eos. Ht* does confers he feels himself di'»- 
tracted ; 

But from what cause he will by no means speuK. 
Guil. Nor do wc find him forward to be 
Bounded ; 

ButfWith a crafty madness, keeps aloof, 

Whep«we would bring him on to some confession 
Of his true state. « 

Quben. Did he receive you well ? 

Eos, Most like a gentleman. . • . . 

Guil. But with much forcing of his disposition. 

* Niggard of question , but, ©four demand. 

Moat free in his reply.] 

Haniiief tnr nUed wp might to read,— 

* Mott fret of question ; but of our demands. 

* Niggorit in hiia*«ply ** 

• • 


llo8. Niggard of question ; but, of our demands, 
Most fiee in his rejily.* 

QrKKN. Uid you assay him fo any pastime? 
Kos. Mud.'irn. it so fell out that certain players 
AW (/ei-ra light on the way : of these wc told him ; 
And then* del seem in him a kiiul of joy 
To hear of it . they arc about the court; 

And, as I think, they liave alpfiady order 
This night to play before him. 

J 'OL. ’T is most true : 

And he bcscccliM me to entreat your majesties 
To hear arnl sec the matter. ^ 

Kjno. AA^th all my Iw^art ; and it doth muelr 
content me 

To hear hirii so inclin'd. — 

(rood gentlemen, giie him a fui^ther edge. 

And drive his pin’ponj on to these delights. 

Eos. AV'e shall, my lord. 

[Exeunt Koskxcuantz and Guxldenbtbbn. 

And unlcHs "t* admitted to mean argvmont, hla emon- 

datlnn yields a truer deflcnpiiun of HandeCs bearing toWttdi his 
srboolfcllovrs than that afforded b> the old teat. It should be men- 
tioned, too, that the IfiCS quarto has, — 

Rut still he puts ns off, and by no meanes, 

Would make an enswere to that we eapt^sde.** 
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IviNd. SwcH't Gertriulis leave ua too: 

Kt)r wo have rloaolv aont for llarnlot hither; 

I'hat lio,*«i-s ’tworo by accident, may Jicio* 
AfFront* Opludia. 

i lor fathi r and rn vsolf, — lawful oapiala, — 

VN'ill 8(1 bestow oursolvos, that, aoeiii;^, unseen, 

We may of thefr encounter fiankly judge ; 

And gather by him, as ho is behav’d. 

If *t bo the affliction of his lovo or no 
That thus he sufFers for, 

Qukkn. T shall obey you : — 

And for your part, Ophelia, I do wish 
'riiat your good beauties be tin* happy cause 
Of llamlol’s wildness ; so shall I hope your virtues 
\\ ill bring him to his wonted way again, 

To both your 110110111*8. 

Oni. Madam, I wish it may. 

\^Exit Qukks. 

Pol. Ophelia, walk you here. — Gracious, so 
please }ou,t 

We will bestow ourselves, — Read on this book ; 

\To Ophklia. 

That show of such an exercise may eolour 
Your loneliness. — Wc are oft to blame in this, — 

(*) First folio, (t) First/ollo, y«. 

Affront Ophflia 1 Tlisl ik, fneoMnfer^ ennfront^ tome arro$t. 
b Or to take arni!* Q(r)iin«i a Koa of iroubleM — ] Wr hove been 
)fursli'd. \Mth Dr JohiiMni. to understand why commentators 
exhibit so tnuch solicitude abo it this metaphor. As the poet has 
a!read\ fumishetl us \%ith '* a seaof joj t* ** a sea of glory,” **a sea 
of cootrieiii c,” •' a sea of cate,” a set of wait ; ” and in the story 
on which the present piece Is presumed to have been fbunded. i 
have even. »JMd of care , ” the neoe«slty for reading, **a siggsof 
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I ’Tis too much prov’d, — that, with devotion’s visac^e 
I And pious action, we do sugar* o’er 
1 The devil himself 

Kino. O, ’tis toot true! 

IIow smart a lash that speech doth give my con-* 
science ! 

The har^t’s check, beautied with plost’ring art, 

Is not more ugly to tho thing that helps it, 

Than is my deed to my most painted word : 

O, heavy burden ! 

Pol. I hear him cofning ; let’s withdraw, my 
lord. [Exeujii. 

Enter Hamlkt. 

HA&r. To he, or not to be, — that is the ques- 
tion : — , 

WTiether ’tis nobler in the mind, to suffer 

The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune, i 

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,** 

And by opposing end them? — To die, to sleep,— 
No more ; and by a sleep to say we end 
*Thc heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to ? — ’tis a consummation 

(*} First folio, rarpe. (t) First folio omlu, Ipo. 

troublrs,” with Pope; “Msoll of troubles, with Warbuiton; oi 
** atxatf,'" with Mr Singor, has Always apficared to us very Qoes* 
tionablc At ail events, tlie follo>«iiig quoiaiion from a woric 
contemporary with SItakespeare, proves beyond controversy tluM 
m sea oj iromMa was a not unnuniUar Sgure of apeeeh at that 
time:— **Cadde in «« Pelogodi Iniwyli.'^-SoMootoe dalT JF#r 
mifitde r/imeiri d'/teJte. ISM. 7 



Devoutly to be wishM. To die, to sleep 
To sleep, perchance, to dream ; — ay, tbcKj’s the rub ; 
I? or in that sleep of death what dreams may corn#*, 
When we have shuffled off this morta] coil, 

Must give us pattsc : there’s the respect 
That makes calamity of so long life ; 

Pop who il'ould bear, the whips and scorns of lime, 
The O^ressor’s w'rong, the proud* man's con- 
mmely. 

The pangs of dispriz'd love, the law's delay, 

The insolence of office, and the spurns ^ 


That jMitierit merit ui the unworthy takes, 
‘When he himself might his quietus make 
With a bare l>o(ikiii who would fardels'* l»ear 
To grunt*' and sweat under a weary liftj, 

Kut that tl>e dread of something after tlchth, — 
J he undiscover’d country, from whoso bourn 
No traveller returns,- puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear those ills wc have, 
Than fly to others tliat we know not of? 

Thus cunscienee does make* cowards of us all ; 
And thus the native hue of resolution 


(*) Pint folio, jMore. 

« — a kare bodkin?] ▲ bodkltk wu an old tenn for a dagger or 
ttUettp. 

BurdgHSt paekg, Tho flnt folio bat. ••ihetM 


f To grim, and Mweat, &r I l».p rx|jreticion to grunt, lliough rio( 
ciijihunionH fo ny dprn earn, wait jielti.er dlMgreeablv tior wnuauai' 
fbrinorjy In addition to the iimtancea of Iti uae bofere wctimu. 
latcd, wc may atld the followlnfc, perhap* the tnont pertinent of 
all, from Armin t Neal of Ninoiea ”-***How the int fottlna Af 
thU age will groutr and swrote untler thlt stactie burden, 

• 


HAMLET* 


tCT lU.j 

Is sickltcd o’er with tho palo cast of thonp;ht ; 
And enU*rpnfti>s of great pitli* and mom<»nt. 

With this regard, thoir currents turn awry,* 

And lose tho name of action. — Soft you now ! 

The fair Ophelia! — Nymph, in thy orisons 
lie all my sins rememher’d. 

Oph. Good rny loid, 

flow d(»es your honour for lliii inunv a day? 
JIam. 3 liinnbly tliank you; well, well, well. 
Oi*ii. My lord, I have reineiriluaTjci’s of yours. 
That 1 have don god long to re-deli\er ; 

1 pray you, now receive tiieui. 

JJam. No, no. 1 cievcr gave you auglit. 

Oph. My honourM lord, youf know liglit well 
yon did; ^ 

And, with them, w'ords of so sw'(‘et brcalh com- 
pon’d 

Aa made the tilings more rich: their pcTfuuie lost,J 
7'nkc these again ; for to the noble mind 
Kieh gifts wax poor wdi<»n givers piove unkind. 
Th«‘ie. jny Imd. 

JIam. I la, ha ! are you honest?’* 

Opit. My lord ? 

Ham. Aie you fair 

OtMi. AMiat means ynui lordship? 

Ham. 'J'liat it \oii be honest and fair, your 
honesty should admit no disenursi^ to your beauty. 

Oph. (^^ul4l beauty, my lord, Imnc bettiT eom- 
moree than witli^ lione'’dy ? 

Ham. A>, tiuly ; for tin* power of beauty will 
Booiiot tibnsfurm Imiu'sty fioni what it is to a bawd, 
than th«' ban* ol‘ honest v eaii tianslafe beauty into 
hiH likeness: this was Hanetiim* a paiado\, but 
now the time givi*s it proof. 1 dul lovi* you oiiee, 
Opii. Imb'ftl. iny bird, you made* me beln'vc so. 
JIam. V<»u slioubi not liiiu* b<*lieu*d me for 
virtue cannot so iiioeulate our old Muck, but wo 
shall reh.sii of it . I lovM y<m not. 

Ol’H. I W'as file more deeeiveil. 

Ham, Get thee to a nunnery; why wouldst thou 
be a breeder of sinners 1 am myself imlilforent 
honest ; but yc*t I eould accuse im* of such things, 
that it wore bettor iny mother had not borne 
me: I am very proud, revengeful, ambitious; with 
more offences at my lu*ek than I lm\c thoughts 
to [lut them in, imagination to give them sbapti, or 
time to net them in. Wluit sliould sui;h fellows as 


I. 

I do crawling between lieaven and earth ! We are 
arrant knaves, alh hedieve none of us. Go tby 
ways to a nunnery. Where's your father? 

Oi*H. At home, my lord. 

Ham. Jjct the doors be shut upon him, that ho 
may play the fool iu»»wbere* but in’s own house. 
Fareivell. 

Oph. O, help him, you sweet heavens ! 

Ham. If thon dost many, ! '11 give thee this 
plague for tlQ' dowTy, — be thou .as chaste os ice, 
as pure ns snow, thou shall not csiiape calumny. 
Get thee to a nunnery, go; farewell. Or, if thou 
wilt needs marry, marry a fool ; for wise men 
know well enough what mon.sters you make of 
them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too. Fare- 

W'idl. 

Opii. O, heavenly powers," restore him! 

JJam. J have heaid of your paintings too, well 
enough ; God hath given you one face,*' and you 
iimko yoiinselves anotiier : you jig, you amble, and 
you lisp, and niek-namo God’s creatures, and make 
y onr wafitonnoss your ignorance. Go to, 1 '11 no 
more on'f ; it hath made me mad. T say, wc 
will have no more mamages: those that are mar- 
ru*<l already, — all but one, — shall live; the rest 
sluill keep as they arc. To a nunnery, go. 

Opu. Of wliat a noble mind is here o'erthrown! 
'J'be eoiiituT’s, scholar's, soldier’s, eye, tongue, 
SW01 d.'* 

Tho exjieelancy and rove of the fair state, 

The glass of fashion ami the mould of form, 

Tla* <*bseivM of all ob^er\err>, — quilt*, quite downf 
And l.t of lathes most deject and wretched, 

That suck'd the honey of Ins music vows, 

Now see that nolilo ami most sovereign reason. 
Like ^w(*et hells jangled, out of tunc and harsh ; 
That iinmatch’d form and feat me of blown youth, 
witli ecstasy ; O, woo is me ! 

To have seen wJiat I have seen, sec what I see ! 


Re-enter Kiiva aiui Poi.ontus. 

King. Love ! his affections do not that My 
tend ; 

Nor what he spake, though it, lack’d fona a 


(•\ Pint folio, a<p/fv (11 rir«l lolio, /. 

(t) First folio, thtn ptrjnwr {%] I irst inUo, j/our. 

* — |>ith and The quartos ha.o, pitch .iiirt mo- 

whu'h Ilusoii proferred. a* do m*, ihoueh lor a diftmiit 
t^anon, he ('omening pitch to bean aHuNion ‘’to Oie piJihiuo oi 
; iroviti^r thi’ bar," we h to rellsr to th«‘ pHt'k o» summit 

cU (he fil< oil's ntxi * ttrt'At pttvh Snd mouieiu” to mean 

great euiiiienee Aiitl import * 

*' — are \uu hoiie«t ? ] Thit “honeit** in thin di Is 

eqmviiU'iit to or tir/wows, it would be supciWui*u» \o men 

lion blit iliAt some rntics ui their stiictures on the eonducl of 
Hamlet iii dui pieseiit sceiu*, appear to have forgotten it. The 
twgtnning reeals to mind some pasiages In Shiiley^s play, entitled 
*‘The .loyal Master," Act IV Sc 1,— • 
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(*) First folio, wap (t) Flrat folio, I, 

** Kmtf Are you honest? 

Thfx Honest ' 

King 1 rould ha^e us'd the name of chaste 

Or virgui ; but they carry the same sense.** 7 

r 2 }iav& heard of pour paintings too. weit enough ; €M kMk 
jit'en f/»n oue fioe,- ] So tho quartos the folio exhibits the paa- 
th is.^** I have heard ol your pratUngt too wel enough. God 
tii» gtseii you one pare," fire 

d The c our tun's, scholar's, soldier's, Ac.] This Is thecolloeHion 
of the quarto, in03 la the folio we have, "The eoucttar% iob 
dier's, scholar's," &r. 



HAMLKT. 


Aov m} 

'Was not Hke madnesa. Bomeibing in his 

BOttl, 

O’er wpicb his melancholy sits on brood ; 

And I do doubt th^ hatch and the disclose, 
be some danger : for* to preveivt> 

I have in quick determination • 

Thus set it down : — he shall with speed to England, 
For the demand of our neglected tribute : 

Haply, the seas, and countries didmreut, 

With variable objects, shall erpcl 
This something-settled matter in his heart ; 
'VMiereoii his brains still boating, puts bun tlius 
From fash’on of himsi^lf. What think you on *1 ? 

Pol, It shall do well ; but yot do I believe, 
The origin and commencement of hist grief 
Sprung from neglected lo^e. — I low now, Ophelia I 
Yoii need not tell us what lord Ilamlot said ; 

We heard it all, — M;y lord, do as \oii please ; 

But, if YOU hold it fit, after tlie play, 

Let his queen mother oil alone entieat him * 
To show his griefs ; let her he round “ with him ; 
And [ "11 ho plac’d, so please you, in the oar 
Of all their eoiifereiice. If she find liim not,** 

To England sen4 him ; or confine Viim where 
Your wisdom best shall think. 

KI^a. It shall be so: 

Madness in great ones must not unwuteliM go, 

\_liJjceunL 

SCENE II . — A Hall in the same. 

Enter Hamlet, and certain riayers. 

Ham. Speak the speech, I pray you, os I pro- 
nounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue : but 
if you mouth it, ns many of your pinyeis do, T 
had as Jief tlie town -crier spoke my lines.® Nor do 
not saw the air too iinirh with i your hand, thus; 
but use all gently : for in the very toirent, leinpost, 
and. OS I may say, tlie whirlwind of yourj jiassion, 
you must acquire and beget a tomperaiice that 
may give it sinouthuess. O, it offends me to the 
soul to hoar II a rolaistious penwig-]iatcd fellow 
tear a passion to tatters, to very rags, to split the 
eiars of the gnmndlings, who, for the most juu, 
are capable of nothing hut inexplicMihlc dumh- 
shows and noise: I coiilil have such u fellow 
whipped for o’erdoing Termagant ; it out-berods 
Herod :U) pray you, avoid it. 

1 Play. I wan ant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your 
own discretion be your tutor : suit the action to 
tfao word, the woid to the action ; with this J^ccial 

(*) Fi«t fWlio OMiU, f«r ( + ) ?>T»t folio, Ihit, 

(t) FuMt folio omits, with ($) First folio omits, your 

(ji) First folio, M. 

« — M A«r «€ round with him ;] Let her be bUtnt^ platn^poheit 
with him 

b J/Mkr Ann Aim no/,—} tf she detect him not 
TOL. in. 


**[001111 If. 

observance, that o^cratep* not dm modesty of 
nattti^e ; for anything so overdone is from the pur- 
pose of playmg, whose end, both at dm drat and 
now', was and is, to hold, as’t wore, the mirror up to 
nature ; to show virtue her own feature, soorn ner 
own iriioge, and the very age and liody of the thne 
his form and pressure. Now, this ovonlone, or 
came taidy otf, though it make die unskilful laugh, 
cannot but maki> tbo judicious grieve : the censure 
of tlie w'hich one must, in your allowance, o’er- 
weigh a whole lheati*o of others. O, there be 
playeiw tliut I have scon pkv, — and heard otlicrs 
praise, and that highly, — not to speak it profanely, 
that, neither having^ tho accent of Christians, nor 
the gait of Christian, pagiui, nor man,t have so 
ht rutted and hellowc^d. that 1 have thoii^it soipe Oi 
Nature's journey mtMi had made men, and not made 
them w'oll, tlioy imitated huiAaniiy so aliominably. 

1 Play. [ hope we have reformed that indif- 
ferently with us, sir. • 

ITam. O, refoim it altogether. And let thoso 
tliat play your clowns speak no more than is act 
clown for them: for there of them, that will 
themselv(*a laugh, to S(»i on some quantity of bar- 
ren spectators to laugh too ; though, in the mean 
time', some iioec'Msary question of tho play be then 
to Ik^ considered : tliat's villainous, and shows a 
most ]>itiful ambition in tho fool that uses it.(2) 
Go, make you ready. [^Exeunt Players. 

• 

Erifer Poloniits, KasENcnAirrz, ami Guil- 

DENSTRnN. 

How now, my lord ! will the kings hear this piece 
Cif work 

Pol. And tho queen too, and that presently. 

Ham. Bid tho players make liaste. [^ExU 
IViLONins.J Will you two help to liasteii them ? 

Bos., Guil. W<‘ will, my lord. 

{Exeunt BciSLNcnANTz and Ouildbnstbbn. 

Ham. What, Jio, Horatio I 

Enter lIoRA^iCk 

ITon. Hero, s>veet lord, nt your service. 

Ham. Horutin, thou art e’en as just a«man 
As c^’er my converhation copM withal. 

Hon. O, my dear lord, — 

Ham. Nay, do not think 1 flatter ; 

For what advancernent may I hope from tViee, 
That no rc.*v6iiuo hast, hut thy good spirits, 

To feed aqd clothe thco ? Why should the pool 
lie flatter’d ? 

(*) Pint foMo. ore etop. (♦) FIm folio, or tfomum, 

t I had AM Itef the town>erlrr fpoke my Ihiei,] So tho quoftoo, 
1C04, &c Tho foilo roadH. «* I had m lire tho Town>Ciyer /kid 
tpoke," &e ; the quorto of iftCiS,— 

'• I'de rother hcHw a towno Inill boUow, 

Tiien Aueb o fellow opeoko mj Ilneo," 
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ACT III.] 

So, U't flifi cATidiod tonj;pjo lick* absurd pomp; 
And ciook tlic piv<>fi)ftrit of tlic kiu*€*,* 

WIh ‘10 llinft inav billow fuwnini^.t fbist thou bear? 
Since iiiv dear soul was of In i ^ choice, 

And could of men distirijiruisli, Imr oh-dioii 
Hath scal’d thee for hco'^clf : for thou hast, been 
Ah one, in suffi'rintr all, that suirfiH imiliin^ ; 

A ni.ui that forturie’H buH‘(‘Ls and i< w.inis 
Hath ta’cn with equal thanks : and ld» d are IIioho 
W hoso hlood 4 inil judgment are ko well co-tinngled. 
That they aro not a pipe for Foituic*'-* tingf;r 
To sound what stop she please. (ii\«* nu* that man 
That is not pa'^sion’s slave, and I will weal him 
In my heart’s core, ay, in my hem I of heart, 

As 1 do thee. — Something too iiiueh of this. — 
Tlu're, IS a play to-night hefon* the king ; 

()n<* scime of it comi's near the rnrcnni'ilaiico 
Whieli 1 have told iheo of my fathers death : 

T pi’ythee, when thou seest that act a-foot, 

ICvoii with the v<*r> comment id' lh\ ^ mhiI 
Oh'^tTve miiiG uiuv' if hl*^ oimmiIIimI ginit 
|)o not itself unkennel in oin* spev'ch, 

It is M (hiiiin(‘d ghost that am* h.ive seen ; 

And my iniaginations aic as foul 

As VuKuu’h iftithy.*' (»i\e him heedful ]| note: 

Foi T mine <*ves uill rivet to Ins face; 

And, afiiT, >\e uill both oiu judgments join 
lull ^•cnsu^•o of luH .sei'ining. 

Jloii. Well, my lord ; 

If he steal aughi I ho whilst this play is playing, 
And scape detecting, f will pay the tlud't. 

Ham. They are eomiiu to tho play • T mu'«t 
Ik‘ idle . ” 

Get you a ]ilae« . 

Daniah March. Fttmrkh. Fntrr King, QijKr*N, 

PoLOMUS, OcHFT.rA, RoSKNOKANTZ, (*010- 

PKNSTKHN, antf uth> r Lords alt m/ant, with 
the tjuard, carrtfintj torches. 

King. Ilmv fares om cousin Hamlet ? 

Ham. l’]\celleMt, i' faith ; of the ehameleou’s 

(*) T'irst fo'.io, /lAtf (M I’lrMt folio, /Woo njf. 

(Jt rif't lolii', mu (U Tiisi mtf 

(II) First lolui, nCt’ii/Hll (' ) Firht toho, J\t. 

• Aud cirtok iIk nff ‘inaiit hln].Ti's of tho Unro, — ] IWf/ntini hire 
meaiiB rrait^, MuppU, jbe Guarlcs liiis ihi* iilea, - 
*' Mv .inoo Mn turn upon (hu lunces 

Of ('um(>Unicnt, and srww a thousand • riogvH ’* 

hmb tfMit, n tv. 

h Vuli^nn* HtChy ) The *0.'Ay is the sniiihS work-pUee, the 
*li/A IS his an\ tl 

I — / f vvt fte Idle 3 I must alTeit belnc crjii/ We are not 
aware ih.ir aiir -ehuluist has pointed imi the u-^e nl *• idle'’ in the 
Moieteoi mad. though Shakesyeure so ernplovs a novcrai ilini’i, 
amouir other'*, in tho quarto '• ilaiultit," C<«ranibi8, ihe 

Puhuuusof the peril (t pbit , apeaknig of Uatuleia aer.iiigL>meiu. 
observes.— * 

“ All thik « vMiirs bj' hne. the lotnencie of love, 

And when 1 wi« »")nST t 

Aud tiuUurcd muih exOiMC iu luve." Ae. 

Subseiiuently in tho same idtUon. ahore the Ghost appears to 
Hamlet when dost t«<l with his mother, wp have the following,-— 

*• Bat Hamlet, this is oncly fkaUsie. 
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dish: I eat the air, pttfeiac-crammed :"you can- 
not feed cajions »jf). 

ICiNO. I liavc nothing with this answer, Ham- - 
let ; these words are not mine, ^ - 

Ham. No, nor r|diie now. — My lord, jou 
plt^’cd onceV the university, you say? 

[7(0 POLOKIUS. 

Pot.. That did I,* my lord and was accounted 
a good actor. 

Ham. And what did you enact ? 

Pol. T did ciuict Julius Ctesar: I was killed P 
the (hipitol ; iirutus killed me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill bo 
capital a calf tliore. — Re the playera ready? 

Ro.s. Ay, my lord ; they htey upon your pa- 
tience. 

QiTr.rN. Come hither, my donrt Hamlet, sit 
by mo. 

Ham. No, good mother, here's metal more 
nt.nietive. 

Pol. O, ho ! do you mark that? \To the Kino. 

Ham. La(ly% shall 1 lie in your lop? 

I Lfjiitg down at Ophelia 

Opjr. No, my lord. 

II \M. 1 mean, my hoa.l upon your lap? 

Oen. Ay, my lord. 

11 \ M. Do you tliink T meant country matters? 

Opir. I think nothing, my lord. 

H\m. That’s a fair thought to lie between 
inuuK' legs. 

Oeir. VVHiat in, my lord ? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Oi*n. You are merry, ray lord. 

11 \M. Who, I ? 

OiMi. Ay, my lord. 

Him. O, God, your only jig-maker. WTiat 
should a man do but be merry ? for, look you, 
hoyv chtKU’fiilly my mother looks, and my father 
dii'd yvithin these j two houis. 

Oph. Nay, 't i.s twice two months, my lord. 

Ham. So long ? Nay, then, let the devil wear 
black, for 1 'll have a suit of babies.^ O, heavens ! 

(«) First folio, / (ftW. <t) First folio, 

(I) First folio, toff/iin's. 

And for ni}' love forfiet the*, UUe fits. 

Ilam Itlff no inoihi'r, uiy pulse doth boate like yours, 

It IS not &c, 

4 — for 77/ r #i/*^ »/ mhtfx ] The favourite notion is torilT 
bv ** a Sint of '* is meant a dress omniiicnted with the costly 
fur calliHl “^ab^ " Possitily. however, the word '^for** in this 
pl.ico, as In ** llpiiry V " Act HI. fic. 6,— 

" And. for achievement, oifer ransom ; " 
and in •• Antony end Cleopatra,'' Act IV. Sc. 9 , — 

so bad a pra>cr as his w« never yet for sleep ; *• ' ^ 

wa-, m.Hpnnted instead of 'fore. In the 1603 quarto of the prSiflHI 
pl.i> . tif plare of " 'T IS not alone my inky cloak," See., which is the 
ai cepied text, Hamlet is made to say, ** — 't is not the sable Snle,’* 
Ac So also ill Act IV. Sc 7,— 

** Than settled aj^ ku sables and his weeds.*' 

And It i4 not at all improbable that in the scene befhre us he 
was intended to accompany the words, •• Nay, then, let the devil 
wear black. Vorc I '11 wearasuit of sables /'with the action of fiinfflng 
off his mourning eloak. Since writing the above we find that wav- 
bur*on long ago suggested, ** '/or# 1 *11 wear a suit ef sabtov.* 


HAMLET, 



AtiT in^ 


SAHLET. ,[80i3»x II. 


die two xnOiitha ago, andT nottbrgomn yet? Then 
there ’a hope a great man's memory may outlive 
his life half a'^year : but by ’r lady, he must build 
charolies, then ; or else shall he suffer not thinking 
y with the hobby-liorscj^ whose ^itaph is, /hr, 
6, for, 0, (he hobby-horse ts forgot, • 

Hauthoyt^p^y, Th* dumb show trilers. 

£ni€r a Kin^ and a Quocn, vfry lovninfy • Mo Queen 
emhramty him ^ find htr her.* Sh* hut h^und mules 
sfMkw id' prititsfaiion vntuhnii. Ife her Up, 
and d^intias h/is head ttpou her Ufi'i lays iuni 
down ti^on a battk of dowers : ../it, seet^ /mu 
aslapf leaves htui Anon comes in u je/fov. tuiny 
of his crotruj lisses \L poun puistfU tn the 
Kinif’x ears, and exit. The Quotni it tut //« ; jiudi^ 
the Kin£; dead, and wrt/t> pa^^iouut,' at f ion T/u 

/*uisoner, wit/i sono hiu or thui M ufts, tonus tu 
at/atn, seeniniy to /a no nt irdh lur T/u dead /wdt/ 
IS rurned an ay I'/it /\u'>ont) woi,>t the QufK'n 
With tpjis ^ she set ms /olh tiod unwtilnoj ttw/tiU, 
hut in t/tc end atupUt /us io • {£.i^unL 

Oi*n. What means this, iny lord ? 

11am. Murry, this is iniehmg mallocho ; ** it 
meaiiH mi'^cliicf. 

Oph. li* like, this show imports the urgumeiit 
of lluj pl<i\. 

JUnf Prolog-uo. 

Ham. "We shall know by this follow : * lhi‘ 
players ennnot keep eouns<*l ; they’ll tell all. 

biMi. Will hef tell us wlmt this show meant? 

Ham. Ay, or any sliow that you'll show him. 
He iu»t you ii-.hameil to show, he'll not shame to 
tell you what it means. 

Oi'ii. You aro naught, you arc naught; I’ll 
mark the play. 

Puo. For US, find for onr tra<rcdy, 

Ht-rc ‘'tool uni: to youi rlouoncv, 

We bog youi hc.iiing juitiently. 

Ham. Ts this a proh>gne, or the poesy of a ring ? 

Opm. 'T is briet, my lord. 

Ham. As womairs lo\e. 

EhUa (jO.nzaoo and HaitioTA 

Gonz Full tiurty tunes hath Fh«ebu.s' cart'’ gone 
round 

Neptune's salt wash and Tellus' orbo«’ jTouiifl , 

And thirty <lozen nicwns with borrow’d ‘•been, 

« About the IN Olid hiwetiracH tivehi thirties betn, 

, Sipce love our hearts, and }l>mcn did oui lian'ls, 
Umto co-mutual in most sucied bands 

Bafe. So nianx journeys loriv the «un and moon * 
Make ua aiyain count o'vi ere love be <lone * 

But, woe 18 mo, you arc so sick of late, ^ 


So far (Vm cheer and from your former lltato. 

That I distrust you. that\gb I diairuct, 

^ Discomfort vou, my kjr^ it uotMng muet ; 

* For womtMi^s ftuir aW Vw hoUlH quantity ; 
hi neither iiught. or m oxtronuty. 

Now. what iiiN lovo IS, proof Imth innda you know f 
And as mv l.)\e is sizM, niy foai l» so, ' 

Where lovo w great, '• the Ijtticst doubts am ftior ; 
Whoin little loftT'. gisiw givat, groat love grows there 
Gonz. Kiith, I must leave thoc, love, and shortly 
too ; 

My ojiorant [lOWers their * functions lou w to do : 

And thou shall five )U this lair world iKdund, 
IliUioni'd, lielovM , and hap1> one kind 
For husbtuul shall thou— 

Bait. O, confound the rest l 

Such lovo iriust needs Iw trcii.son in iny bmaet . 

In second husbiuid lot ino bo aeoui’st 1 
Xono wed tho second but who kill’d the first. 

Ham. [vlAZf/e. I Wormwood, won)) wood. 

• 

The instanees that se'coiul iPi'irriage move, 

Am base iosjhh'Is of thrift, but iiouo of love ; 

A Hoeoiid tiuio 1 kill riiy lord tlmt’s dead,® 

WlK-n s.x*oud husWiiiid kiMSoS mo in l>o<l 
UoN/ I do beboNo you think wliat now you sfioak ; 
But Nileit no do duteiiniiie olt wo break. 

Purpose is but ibu hi ivi to nioniory , 

(M Violent bn til, but pooi v.ilidity 

\\ bieb now, blo' Irun uinipe, Htieks on tho troo ; 

But Jail unsb ik(‘n, vnIiwi they mellow be. 

Most ne'« ')S,irv 'tis that we loiget 

To pav oin selves Nvbat to ourselves is dobt : 

\\ bal to oui selves in passion wo pioposo, 

M’be pH'seni < lulmg, ilolb Ibo piu[»oso lo 80 . 

’J’bo N joli ii'S- oreitbori j^riof oi joy 

Then (uvn en.u tuius wiLli tbcniM'lves destniy * 

VV'liere |o\ most levels, piiel doth most ]|unoiit, 

(•net ioj^-, joy gneves, on sleiidor aieidont 
Tins World is not toi aye ; nor ’tis n<»t ntiangc 
'i’b.iteven <»ui loves sliould with out loiLuuus chaugo ; 
Foi 't IS a question b'lL us yi*t to p/ove, 

Wlicthei lovo Usnl toilune. r>i t Iso roitune love. 

The gieit irriii dowui, \ ou ni.til, b#* J.inoumIo Ibi's ; 

The pool adv.iric'd iii.iKe^ tin ndi ot onoinK'n 
And btlbeito (bull love on t(U tune t(‘iid 
J’or wild not iieods shall never l.iek a fru'ini ; 

And who in u uil a hollow trieiid doth try, 

J>m;«dlv seasuis him bis oriemv 
But, dfibulv tf.end wbeie I bc/Mili,— 

Our nmIIs and l.ites fit* so csintraiy inn, 

Tbat f»ur iioM'-es still ,ti(‘ fiver tblowii ; 

Our Uioiu'bK .ire duri>, tbrur ends mine of our own j 
So tbinl. thou wip no''ir'(>nd bMsban*l W’ed , 

Jhil flio tliv Ueuiebis when thv first bud is floiul 
JJaiT. \'*r eatih to ino grvoj iood, nor huaven 
light I 

J^iort and nj»f)sc lex k from rno, d.iy .oul night 1 
Tf> des]»err4t.'»n luni niv tnist and hope* 1 
An am bor’s' idieoi in pinmn bo my Hcopo^ 

Kvjli oppfisitf', that bbinks the late of joy, 

Meot what I would Ij'iNc vedl, ami it destroy | 

Both here and hence, pui-,iie me lastmg Htrifc, 

If, once a widows c\er 1 be wile 1 

11am. If slio hlidiild rt’C'uk it now ! 

[To OvmoiU. 


(*) First folio, iiiese Feilcwet, 


(+) First folio, they. 


• — and he her } These words are not m the foho. 
iv -» miehlntf'inallertio;] Snea/ctnp taah>fii ence. To mich.nn o\A 
English V( rb, i« to skulk, and matleeho, from the Mpaniikh, U tho 
aame as male/actiou. 

t ~ «art— ] Car, euLc/uadot, ^ ^ 

d Where love is great, 'tic.] This couplet is omitted In the folio. 


(*) Firs* folio, my ^^) First folio, Qiher, 

( J) First fciJki, ylve me, 

• — ■ mi/ bvrl that'll dead.—] bo tho quarto, 1608 : tho other 
oditiuns hiivc, — 

“ — »ny huehand dead.'* 

f An anchor's rherr—] Tho fare of an ane/ioriie. This and ibe 
lirccediiig Une are not found in the folio., 
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Qo'St. Tin tlooply flwom. gweot, loavQ roe hero 
a while ; 

My Bpints grow dull, ajid fain I would lK>guile 
iTio todioua day with sleep. [i^lefps. 

Bai*!, Sloop rock thy hnuii, 

And never come mincbunoe between us tuain ! ' • 

Ham. Madam, how liko you tins play*? 

QncKN. The lady doth protest* too much, 
lUQthinks. 


(*) First folio. ^9 pr9i«»t* 
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Ham. O, but she 'll keep her word. 

K(nq. Have you heard the argument ? Is tkoTe 
no tdfeiice in *t ? 

t Ham. No. no, they do but jest ; poison iu jest ; 
no offohee i' the world. 

Kix^ What do you call the play ? 

Ham, The Mouse-trap. Marry, how? Tropi- 
cally/ This play is the imago uf a murder 'done 
IU Vienna : Qoiisago is the duke’s name ; his wife. 


• TropicBlly ] Wv. 




Baptiste*; you shall see anon, ’t is a knavish piece 
Of-m)rk : hut what of that ? your majesty, and we 
that* haTe free souls, it touches us not ; let the 
jade wince, our withers are unwrung. 

Luclvnus. 

fhia 18 one Lucianus, nephew to the king. 

Ops. You are os good os a chorus,* my lord. 


PiTit foHo. are a pood Chorw. 


Ham. I could interpret between you and your 
love, if 1 could sec the j)iippets dallying. 

• Optf. You are keen, rny lord, you ore keen. 

Ham. It w»>ulil coht y'ou a grf>aniiig to take off 
my edge. 

Op II. Still JK'ttor, and wr»rsc. 

Ham. So you must take your husbands.* — Be- 
gin, murderer ; f leave thy dumnablo faces, and 

(•) Firnt Sopou mtM'alr*- Jfluhhandt (f) PIr»t folio, Pox, 
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hamlet. 


[Mira n 


ACT iil] 

begin. — Come ; — the croaking raven doth bellow 
for revenge, 

Luo. Thouj^htfl hinok, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
agreeing ; 

ConfoderaU) season, else no creature seeing ; 

Thou mixture rank, ot midnight woods collected, 

'With Tlocate’s ban thrice blasted, thrice infected. 

Thy natural magic and dire property. 

On wholesome hfo usurp imincdiutoly. 

IP&ur^ //otsoif. in tkesleepeT^i ears, 

11am. Ho poisons him i* tlio gnrdoii for ’s estate. 
His name ’s Gonzago : the story is extant, and 
writ in choice Italian : you shall see anon how the 
murderer gets the love of Gotizago*s wife. 

Oph. .The king rises! , 

Ham. What, frighted with false fire ! 

Qukk.n. How fares my lord ? 

1\)L. Give o’er the jday. 

King. Give md some light : — away ! 

All. Lights, lights, ligots ^ 

[^Exewnt all excepfl\\^\i.v.i: and II oka no. 

Ham. TTA?/, let the struchen deer <jo weep, 

Tilt hart unf/al/ed play ; 

For erynie mmi watchy while some maU 
ship ; 

8o runs the ivorld away . — 

Would not this, sir. and a forest of feathers, (if the 
rest of rny fortunes turn Tuik with me*) with two 
ProvintJiaJ roses on iny razed® sIuk's, get mo a 
fellowship in a cry'* of players, sir? 

Hor. Half a share. 

Ham, a whole one, T.® 

For thou dost know, 0, Damon dear. 

This rnilm dis^mantled was 

Of Jove himself; and nov* reigm here 
A very -very pajock,^ 

lloR. You might have rhymed. 

Ham. O, good Horatio, 1 ’ll take the ghost's 
word for a thousand pound. Didst perceive ? 

Hun. Very well, my lowl. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poisoning, — 

Hor. I did very w'ell note him. 

Ha. 4. Ah,* ha! — Come, some music! come, 
tlie recorder ! — 

(•) FiMt foho. Oh 

• — turn Turlt with me—] A popular phrase to expreaa apos- 
Ury of aii> kind Shakespeare Ut»<*s it •ii'ai.t in *' Muth Ado About 
Nothing,” Art ril Si.. 4,<>- W'llt, an )ou be not turned TiirA, 
th( re 'll 1(0 niurr saiting bv the star.” 

1* l’ro\ mt idl rosrx — ] JVrovtnctat ro^ea, Mi Doure asHcrtH, were 
hot ao called, as Warton and others conjectured, from I'rotMnw, 
bu! from Vrottns, in Lower Brie, a place early celebrated fur the 
cultiv.ition of the Sower. 

c -- raaed ] The folio reoda, ** rac'd,” and the quartoa 

“ raid , *• by rax^d if that lie the true word, niiiet be meant stashed 
or t^snsd «hoea. It ahould be notedt however, that Staevena and 
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For if the king Wee not the comed^^ 

Why then, helxJke, — he Wets it not, perdy,^ 

Come, some music! 

Re-enter RohrA^bantz and GuiLBBNBTftBif. 

I 

Gun... Good my lord, vouchsafe mo a word with 
you. 

Ham. Sir, a -whole history. 

Gitil. Tlio king, sir, — 

Ham. Ay, sir, what of him? 

Quil. Is, in liis retirement, marvellouB distem- 
pered. 

Ham. With drink, sir? 

Guil. No, my lord,* with cholor. 

11am. Your wisdom should show itself more 
richer, to signify this to his ^octor ; for, for mo to 
put. him to his purgation would, pcThap.s, plunge 
iiim mtof more choler. 

GuiL. Good my lord, put \our dl.^coiirse into 
some frame, and start not so wihlly from niy affair. 
Ham. I am tame, sir: — pi'onounce, 

Guil. The queen, your mother, in most great 
fttllii'tioii of spirit, liaih s<Mit me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. 

Guil, Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not 
of the light breed. If^it shall pK‘ase you to make 
me a wholesome answer, I will do your mother’s 
coninmndincnt : if not, your paidoii and my return 
shall be the end of my business. 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Guil. \VTbRt, my lord? 

11am. ^lake you a wholesome answer ; my wit's 
diseased : but, sir, such answer J as I can make 
you shall command ; or, ratner, as you say, ray 
mother ; then^forc, no wore, but to the matter ; 
niy mother, you say, — 

Jios. Then thus she says : your behaviour hath 
struck her into amazement and admiration 

Ham, O. w'ondei'ful son, that can so astonish a 
mother I —But is there no sequel at the heels of this 
mother's admit ation? 

Ros. She de^i^es to speak with you in her closet, 
ere you go to bed. 

Ham. Wc shall obey, were bho ten times our 
mother. Have you any further trade with 
Ros. My lord, you once did love me. 

* N 

(•) Firm CmIio inscrtH, rather (t j Fint folio iiuertA./orr*. 

(t) Firm folio, ansivars. 

other critics thought thxt Shakespeare probably wrote raUti 
sbo^ 3 . i e shoes with high heels * 

— a cry of platfort , — ] A trnop or tompantf cf players. 

• A whole one, 1. J The meaning may be, “ A wnole one, J sayp 
but Malone's proposed cineniKirion, — 

*' A whole one a«,— 

For,” &c., 

will strike many as the more likely reading. 

f ^p(yocJt.] In the old copies printed paioeke, or pdhCek, tt 
believed to bo equivalent to poaeoek. 



AiDf ni.j HAMLET. [soiira fit. 


Hak. And, do* still, by these pickers end 
stealei's. 

Hoa. Good my lord, what is your eause of dis- 
temper ? ^-ou do, surely ,t bar the door upon^ your 
OH^ liberty, if you deny your cjiicfs to your friend. 

. IBui. Sir, I lack advancement. • , 

Iio.s. Ilow can tliat bo, when you have the voice 
of the king himself for your succession in Denmark? 

Ham. Ay, but JVyiilei/iegra/ts grows , — the pro- 
verb is something musty. 

Re-enter Players \tnili Recorders.* 

O, the recorders : (4) let me see one.§ — To withdraw 
with you ;** — Why do you go about to recover tlio, 
wind of me,® as if you would drive me into a toil ? 

GriL. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my 
love is too unmannerly. • 

Ham, 1 do notPwcll understand that. Will 
you play upon this ])ipe ? ^ 

GriL. Mv lord, J cannot. 

JIam. I pray 3011 . 

GriL. Behove me, I cannot. 

Ham. r do bo^oeoli you.** 

GriL. T know ri<k louoh of it, my lord. 

Ham. ’T is as as lying ; govern these 

ventngo'i villi joui fingers || and Ihmnh, give it 
breath with >our mouth, and it will discourse most 
eloquent niusio. Look you, these are the stops. 

Grii.. But tliosc cannot I command to any 
uttemnee of harmony ; 1 have not the skill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
thing you make of me I You would play upon 
nio ; you would seem to know my stops ; you 
would pluck out the heart of my mystery ; you 
would sound me from my lowest note to the top of 
my compass : and there is much music, excellent 
voice, in this littlo organ ; yet cannot you make it 
Ejieak.** S’blood ! do you think that I am cosier 
to be played on than a pipe? Call me what 
instrument you will, though you can frot® me, you 
cannot ploy upon me. — 

Re-mter Poloxtus. 

God bless you, sir ! 

(*)'Flrit folio, So I do. (f ) Pirnt foUo. fr€€ly 

(X) First foliu, of (4) First fulio oniits. ono. 

(N) F^ toliQ. finger. (^) Fir^^t folio, exrettent. 

, (*•) First folio, make U Why do you. 

• Bo-enter, &;c ] In the folio, " Enter cnc iri/ft a Recorder " 

S To withdraw with you . — 1 Malone, to render thcie words intel- 
liflble, was fhin to interpolate a stime direetion —I Taking Guif- 
denstem aftde.J Steevens conceived them to liave been in reply 
to idme gesture Gufldenstern had used, and which HamlA in- 
terpreted into a signal for him to attend the speaker into another 
room. We take them to be simply a direction addressed to the 
plaiera who bring in the recorders, and theix true reading,—" So, — 
{taktng a recorder] withdraw with you *' What subsequently 
cranspirea between Hamlet and his schoolfellows could hardly have 
taken place in presence of the players, and the disputed worda 
nuu have been uitended to mark the departure of the Utter. 

« — to XMover the wind of me,—] An expression borrowed 


Pol. My lord, the queen would $pe$k witk you* 
and presently. 

Ham. Do you see yonder* doud that’s almost 
in shape like a camel ? ' ' 

Pol. By the mass, and ’tisf like a camel, indeed. 
Ham. Mcthiiiks it is like a weasel. 

Pol. It is backed like a weasel. 

Ham. Or like a whale. 

Pol. Very like a whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my mother by-and- 
by. — [*1 ot‘(/c.] They fool mo to the top of my bent. 
— I will come 1^-and-by. , 

Pol. I will say so. 

Ham. By-and-by is easily said . — [Rxit Polo- 
NTira. J Ijcave mo, friends. 

[Rreunt Ros., Guil., Hor., dfc. 
’T h now the very witching time of niglit, • 
When churchyards yawn, and •hell itself breatlies 
out 

Contagion to this world : now could 1 drink hot 
blood, 

And do such bitter business' as the day 
Would quake to look on. Soft ! now to my 
mother. — 

O, hoart, lose not thy nature ; let not ever 
The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom : 
lA>t me be cruel, not unnatural ; 

I will speak daggers to her, but use none ; 

My tongue and soul in this be hypocrites, — 

How in my words soever she be shent, • 

To give them seals never, my soul, oonsent I 


SCENE III. — A Room in the eanie. 

Enter Ejno, Boskncrantz, and Gutldsnbtbbn. 

Kino. I like him not ; nor stands it safe with us 
T o let his madness range. I'hereforo, prepare you ; 
I your commission will forthwith dispateh, 

And ho to England shall along with you; 

The terms of our estate may not endure 
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly grow 
Out of bis lunacies. 

— _ • 

(•) First folio, ihtti. (t> FirHt folio, By th‘ MUm, and ifo. 

from hunting, u Mr. Singer explains, and meaning, ** to get tho 
animal pursued to run with the wind, that ft may not acont tba 
toil or ItH pursuers " 

ad ] do beseech you ] Should not this be addressed, and the 
reply whicli follows he assigned, to Rosencrantz ? In the quarto, 
ItiPS, the dialogue runs, — 

** Hamf 1 pray will you play upon this pipe T 
Ro»». Alas, iny lord, I cannot. 

Ham. Fray will you. 

Gil I have no skill, my ioid." 

a — though you can tret me,—] An obvious qolbble on /rsl, tbo 
■top or key of a musical instrument, and tbo fame woid la ita 
ordinary sense of vex, trritate, Ac. 

f And do such bitter business as the dar— ] In tbo iinefSo#,— 
** — such busineu as the htUor day,** be. 

* Vfl 



HAMLET 


[•COQIB in. 


ACT IILJ 


Goil. We will ourselves provide : 

Most holy and religious fear it is 
To ketip those many-many* borlies safe. 

That live and feed upon your inajCHty. 

Kos. The single and peetdiar life is bound, 
With all tlio strength and armour of the mind, 

To keep itself from ’noyance ; but much more 
That spirit upon whoso weal * depend and rest 
The lives of many. The cease of majesty 
Dies not aJokne ; but, like a gulf, doth draw 
What’s near it with it: it is a nnussy wheel. 

Fix’d on the summit^of the highest mount, 

I'o who.se Hugo H{>okeH ten thousand h'^ser things 
Are mortis'd and adjoin’d ; which, when it falls, 
Each small anncxrnerit, petty eoiisequefiee, 

Attimds the hoisfroiia ruin. Ni‘vei aleno 
Did tho liing sigh, hut with a gencial gioan. 
King. Arm yoii, 1 pi ay jou, to this speedy 
voyage ; 

For wo will fetters put upon lliis f<‘ar, 

Which now goes too free-footed. 

1{08., CltJit.. VV<* will hnsto us. 

[FxeUni lloSKNCItANrZ fl/id (ilUlLlJl^^STF.ItN. 

^u^er PoLONirs. 

Poii. My lord, lie’s going to his mother’s closet : 
Behind the arras 1 *11 convey myself, 

To hear* tho piocess; I’ll wniraut she’ll tax him 
homo. 

And, as you said, and wisely w'lvs il said, 

'T is meet tliat some moie audioriec than a 
mot!ior, 

Since nature makes them partial, should o’orhear 
The speech of vantage. Faro you well, my liege : 
1 *11 call upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell you what I know. 

Kino. Thanks, dear my lord. 

POLONTUS. 

O, my offence is rank, it smells to heaven : 

It hath the primal eldest curse upon ’t, — 

A brother’s murder I— Pray con I not ; 

Though inclination be at sharp as will, 

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent ; 

And, like a man to double husmes.s bound, 

I stand in pause where I shnll tir^t begin, 

And both neglect. Wliat if this cursed hand 
Were thicker than itself with brother’s blood, — 

Iti there not rain enough in the siMvt heavens, , 
To wash it white as snow? Whereto seixes 
mercy, • 

... . - 0 

(•) Flr»t folio, 0 f/tnt. 

• — mAtiy-many—] This OApnaafon, signUyinj; numberless, 
has hitherto been alwavi '* nmny tnaity : " it should eer- 

tamly be hyphened like ia0-loo,jiw‘/em, wostf<4iMWl, and the lihe. 

l* — f A# fowAsd pTtae Mr. Collier's annotator, with 

abominable teatv. aupcests parse for •• pris&" and Mr. Collier 
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But to confront the visage of offence ? 

And what’s in prayer but this two-fold force, — 
To Ixj fomstalled ere wo come to fall, 

Or pardon’d being down ? Then I ’ll look i^p ; 
My fault is past, g^ut, O, what form of prayear 
Can serve^ my turn? Forgive me my foul 
minder I — 

That cann(»t be ; since I nm still possess’d 
Of those effects for which 1 did the murder,— 

Aly Clown, mine own ambition, and my queen* 
Alay one be pardon’d, and retain tho offence ? 

In the corrupt(*d cuiTonla of this world, 

Offence’s gilded hanil may shove by justice ; 

And oft ’t is seen the w^icked prize** itself 
Buys out the law : hut ’t is not so above ; 

There i> no blmffling, — there the action lies 
Tn liis true nature ; and we ourselves compell’d, 
Even to the tei th and foreliea# of our faults, 

I’o gi\e in evidence. What then ? what rests? 
Tiy uluit jepcntance can : ivhat can it not? 

Vet what can it, when one can not repent? 

(>, wretched state ! O, bosom, black ns death ! 

O, limed houl, that struggling to be free. 

Art more engag’d ! Help, angels ! make assay ! 
Bow, Btuhhorn knees ; and, heart with strings of 
steel, 

Be soft as sinews of tlie new-born babe ! 

All may ho well ! [/ietires and JenedM. 


Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Now might I do it pot, now ho is 
praying ; 

And now I ’ll df) ’t : — and so ho goes to heaven : 
And so am I reveng’d : — that would bo scann’d : 

X villain kills niy father ; and, for that, 

I, his sole* son, do this same villain send to heav’n. 
O, this is lure and .salary, not revenge. 

JIo took iny father grossly, full of bread ; 

With all liis crimes broad bloivn, as flushf as May ; 
And how' his audit stands who knows save 
heaven ? 

But, in oiu* circumstance and course of thought, 
’Tis heavy with him ; and am I, then, reveng’d, 
To take him in the purging of his soul. 

When he ht and 8oa.sun’d for his passage ? ]^I 
Up, swoid ; and know thou a more horrid henir 
^^^len he i.s druuk, asleep, or in his rage; 

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed ; 

At gaming, swearing ; nr aWit some act 
ThtS lias no relich of salvation in ’t ; — 

(*> Pi»t foHo, foult ( t) Pint folio, fruh. 

MiyK, “ UIOTC ctnnot be a doubt on the propriety of the emwt 
dation'' ! 

e — know thorn a m tre horrid bent ] That b, and fkal fW bt 
conscious of a more temble purpose. 



ncn trip him, (Imt his iKmlsmay kick nt heaven : 
And that his soul may he as .himn’d mid black. 

As hell, whcicto It My motluT stays: 

This phy.,ic but proloui^ thy siokly diiys/ ^Exit. 


The Ivixo rwrj and advanceg. 

Kino. My words fly up, my thoughts remain I 
below : ' 

Words without thoughts never to hearen go. i 

[Ent, j 


Tell him bis pmuks have been too broad to bear 
with, 

And that yoiir grace hath screen’d and stood 
Ik* tween 

Much heat and him. J»]I silence* me o»en here, 
riay you, ho round with him. 

IJam. Mother, mother, mother 2 

Qlkkx. I'U warrant you: 

Fcijr me not : — ^withdraw, I hear him coming. 

[PoLONius hides behind the arras Jb) 


Enter irAMLRT. 


- .^CENE IV . — Another Room in the seme. 

Enter Qitbkn and PoLONitrs. 

‘Pol. He will come straight. Look joiT lay 
home to him ; 


- _ , rviM*i, o ujf mailer f 

t^UKKN. Hamlet, thou hast thy father much 
^ffendod. 

Ham. Mother, you have my father much of- 
ftjnded. 

QtTRKN. Come, come, you answer with on idle 
tongue. , 


ta ISc Quart??6^ the rorfenponding pusage 

meniS b^d» the 

ni. 


en4. ** Merry Wives of Wludfor.** Aot III •<* ii ss i n« 

ibe bebjnd the ami.** ' ^ luevncf 
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ACT lllj 

11am;. Go^ go, you quoAtion with a wicked* 
tonguo. 

Qusisn. Why, how now, Hamlet ! 

Ham. What^s the matter now ? 

Qukun. Have you forgot me ? 

Ham. No, by the rood, not so : 

You are the queen, your husband’s brother’s 
wife ; 

And, — would itf were not sol — ^you ore my 
mother. 

QtrKJSN.* Nay, then, 1 ’ll sot those to you that 
can speak. 

Ham. Oomo, cohjo, and sit you down ; ^ou 
shall not budge ; 

You go not till I set you ap a glass 
Where you may see tlie inmost part of ^ou. 

• What wilt tJiou do ? thou wilt not 

murder, me ? — 

Help, help, ho ! 

Pol. [BfMTid.’] Whatj ho ! help, help, help ! 
Ham. How now 1 a rat ? \^I)raw».\ Head ! for 
a ducat, dead ! 

\Makv9 a paxa through the arras, 
Pol. [Behind,] O, I arn slain. 

[Falls and dies, 

QuTcr.N. O, iiic, what hast thou done? 

Ham. Nay, J know not: is it the king? 
Quakn. O, what a rash and Moody <leed- is 
this ! 

Ha^i. a bloody deed !- ^‘almost os bud, good 
mother, 

As kill a king, and marry with his brother. 
Qitkkn. As kill a king ! 

Ham. - Ay, la<ly, ’t was my word. — 

[Lifts tip the arras and sees Polonium. 
Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell ! 

I took thee for Uiy better : t take thy fortune : 
Thou find’st to be too busy is some danger. — 
Leave wringing of your hands : peace I sit you 
down, 

And lot mo wring your heart : for so I shall. 

If it be mode of pem'trahle stuff ; 

If damned custom have not braz'd it so. 

That it is pro(»f and bulwark against sense. 

Qiteen. What have I done, that thou dar’st 
wag thy tongue 
In noise so rude against mo ? 


[Sdini It 

Haw . Such an act 

That blurs the ^;[rac€f and blush of 'modesty ; 

Calls virtue hypocrite ; takes off the roM 
From tlic fair forehead of an innocent love. 

And sets* a blister there ; makes marriage vows 
^As false fLs dlcers^aths : O, such a deed 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very soul ; and sweet religion makes 
A rhapsody of words ! heaven’s face doth glotr ; 
Vea, this solidity and compound mass, 

W'lth tristful visage, as against the doom, 
l» thoiiglit-sick at the act. 

Qulkn. Ay me, what act, 

Tliut loars so loud, and thunders in the index? 
Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on 
this, — 

The eounti‘rfeii presentment of tw-o brothers. 
k>t*e, what a grace was si^uted on thisf brow : 
Hyperion’s curls ; the front of Jove himself ; 

• An eye like Mot'S, to threaten and j: command ; 

V station like the herald Mercury 
New-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill ; 

A eomhiiiation and a form, indc^, 

Where every god did seem to set his seal, 

To gi\o the world nssuiance of a man ; 

This was your husbnml — l^ook you now, what 
follows : 

I fere is jour hush.ind ; like a mildew’d ear, 
Illasting his whol(‘some brother. § — Have you eyes? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 

And bntten on i\u-s moor Ha ! have you eyes? 
Von cannot call it love ; for at your age 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it ’s humble, 
And waits u]>on the judgment : and what judg- 
iiumt 

Would step fiom this to this? Sense,* sure, you 
havf‘, 

Else could you not have motion : but sure, that 
sense 

Is apoplex’d ; for madness would not err ; 

Nor sense to ecstasy was ne'er so tlirall’d 
But it reserv’d sonic quantity of choice. 

To serve in such a diffeionce.*’ What devil was % 
I'hat thus hath cozen'd you at luHidman-blind ? 
Eyes without feeling, ft*eling without sight, 

Ears without hands or eyes, smelling saos all, 

Or but a sickly part of one true sense 


HAMLET. 


(*) FLrit folio, an ttU». f-t) FfT<(t folio, Bat would foa. 

it) Fifot folio, JBetter^ 

f 

» . Sena*, sar^, you Aaee, 

Else could 3’o» not ha%e motion ] 

The inenninir we apprehend lobe, — “8c«»sc (< # Ihe aenaiSUity to 
Approcittie the distinction between external objects) you must 
»j»ve. f»r you would no longer feel the impuue of deiire This 
•iniiLAruitoii of “motion** miftht be illustrated by numerous 
examplea nrom our early writers, but tlie Mcompanying out of 
Shakespeare wUl aulAre.^ 


(*) First folio, moAea. (f) First folio, iSk. 

(X) First folio, or, (1) First folio, Sreofllu 

** A maiden never bold , 

Of spirit BO still and quiet, that her melsea 
- Blush d at herself.” 

* Oihotto, Act 1. la, 

“ But we hare reason to cool our raging 
ITofsoas, our carnal stings," Ac. 

Ibid Actl.8c.S. 


“ — one who never fbols 
The wanton siluM and awMoiis of tto imiso.** 

iimmro/or Mta$amh A«t I. Sc. i. 
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b To serve in sneh a diffcrsBce ] The passage 

** Sens*, sure, you hava," to fhoM words inelusivt, ia not 
la the foUo. 




CoiO^ not 80 mope/ 

O, ehame ! where is thy blush ? Rebellious heU, 
If thou const routine in a matron’s bones, 

To flamiog youth let virtue be as wax, ^ 

And melt in her own fire : proclaim no shame 
Wlien the compulsive ardour gives the charge ; 
Since frost itself as actively doth burn. 

And* reason panders will. 

(*) First ftullo, Jt, 


Qcetuv. O, Jlotnlct, speak iro more ; 

Thou tuni’st mine eyes into my very soul ; 

And there I see such black ami grained spots. 

As will not l^avc tbeir tuict. 

Hav* , Nay, but to live 

In the rapk sweat of an enseamed bed ; 

Stew’d in corruption ; honeying and making lore 
Over the nasty stye, — 

• Cottid not to mqpe,! Thii» and the three foregoing linea er* 
venting ip the folio 

bb2 


»71 


ACT Ilf.] HAMLET. [stmam rr. 


Qukkn. O, gpcak to me no more ! 

ThoHo woid*!, like clangers, cuter in mine ears j 
No more, sweet Hamlet ! 

Ham. a murderer and a villain ! 

A slave that is not twentieth part the tithe 
Of your preccMlent lord ; — a vice* of kings I 
A cutpiirsc of the empire and the riih*, 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole^ 

And put it in bis pocket ! 

Qukkn. * No more ! 

Ham. a king of shreds and patches ! — 

Ghost. 

* 

Save me, and hover o’er me with your wings, 

Yoii luj^vcnly guards ! — What would 30U1* gra- 
<nou8 figure ? 

QtTKEN. Alas, 110 mud ! 

Ham. Do you not eomes your taidy son ti) chide. 
I'hut, laps’d in time and passion, K is go by 
The important acting of ^uiir dioad cfuniimnd ? 

O, say I 

Ghost. Do not forget: this \isita<it»n 
Th but to whet thj^ almost hlmitcil ]iuiposo. 

Hut, look ! amassomenfc on thy mother sits : 

O, step hetweeui her and her lightnjg soul, — 
Conceit ill weakest IwhUos strongest works,- — 
Spi'nk to h(‘r, Hamlet. 

Ham, How ia it with you, lady ? 

QukW. Alas, how is *t with you, 

That yon dof hend your on vacancy. 

And with the incoiporalj air do hf»ld diMCourse? 
Forth at your eyes your spirits ivildly peep ; 

And, as the Sleeping soldiers in the alarm, 

Your bedded hair, like Ide in evcrcim'iits, 

Sturts up, and stands on end. O, giMitk' son. 
Upon the heat and flame of thy' di.sttunper 
Sprinkle cool patience. 'VMieroon ilo you look? 
I{am. On him ! on him I — Tiook you, how pale 
he ghu’es ! 

TTis form and cause conjoiiiM, preaching to stones, 
Would moke them eapable.^’ — Do not look iijion me; 


Lest with this piteong action yon convert 
My stern eifccts :* then what I have to do 
Will want true colour ; tears perchance Tor blood. 
Qukex. To whom do you speak this ? 

Ham. « Do you see nothing there ? 

Quj‘.kn. Nothing at all ; yet all that is I see. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? 

Ql'ekn. No, nothing but ourselvet. 

Ham. Why, look you there ! look, how it steals 
aw'ay ! 

My father, in his habit as he liv’d ! 

TiOok, whiTc he goes, even now, out at the portal ! 

[^EjcU Ghost. 

Qukkx. 'Diis is tlie very' coinage of your brain: 
This IkoIiIchs Cl cation ecstasy** 

Is very cunning in. 

Ham. Ea^tani/ ! 

My pulse as yours doth tcinj»oiatcly keep time, 
/And makes as lieahhfnl music . it is not madness 
'I’hal I liavc uttei M : bring me to the test. 

And I the matter will ro-ivoid, which madness 
Would grimliol from. MotluT, for love of grace, 
Lay not limt* flattciing unction to your soul, 

That not your trc.spa'^s. hut my imulno.sa speaks: 

It will hut skin and Him tlio ulocioiis place, 
Whihvsf rank conuption, mimng all within, 
Infects uiiBeon. Confo.ss youiself to heaven ; 

Kc pent what ’.s past ; nvoal wliat is to come ; 

Ami do not spread the comi>ost on* (lie weeds. 

To make them ranker. J — [Jaiw/c.] Forgive me 
this, my virtue / 

For in the fatness of these § ymrsv times, 

Virtue itself of \ite must paidon bc‘g ; 

Yon, eiuli*’ and waK> for leave to do him good. • 
Qiij.n. O, Hamlet I thou hast cleft my heart 
in twain. 

Ham. O, thiow- away the worser part of it, 
Ami live the purer with the other half. 

Good uiglit : hut go not to mine uncle’s bed ; 
Assume a viitiie, if you liave it not. 

That monster, Oustom, who all sense doth eat. 

Oft habits’ devil, is angel yet in this, — ** 


(•) Hrat fcHo, Vfiri (f) Firiir roho omits, //o 

li) First thrtr Cifrp' mli 

« — o^lre or Amy.* T A •‘\ice"w«s the ImfTi'on or clown of 
he older itramH. 

h — c>i|talilci ( Swc^ptihle 

r — ollccta 1 VoT "tlUcts.'' Mr. Sinrer rcHds, qjfec/t, quoting 
tn support ol his cmciulAtion,— 

•• the youii!,; afifcta 

In mo deftinrt— * Ac 

•1 — ocsfnsy — "J Mntintsa Tin* qimrtn. lliU.I, rxhPnts tho speccC 
of the (Juwn very iliffcrent Iv to ilio flftor tn|uc\, niul tlu pciu 
U<irit¥ IS iiitercMtini: in connevion with ihc qucHiion of her pnrticl- 
pntion III tUi> imuiU’r of her drst luioh^uiU * 

“ AIas, U Ih ‘he i^c.iknessc of th> hrainc, 

W hlch nxitkes t|i> longup to h1us«ui thi licarts gnefe* 
lUit AS I h.vvc H sou'o. I swearc bv heaven, 

1 never knew of tins nio/t horride murder: 
lint I'nuilut, this 1 *. oucly fnnt-tsic, 

.\n»i lor int love forgit these Idle llta ” 

• rfo mk* tprrad ifit* compoaf or ffte awrit, — ) The folio has. — 
»»«.. ifr lie weeds, ' the otict's uiaDUicnpt probably read, “o'er 
the vecus." Ac 

f Korgive me this, my vUrtup , Ac ) Atthongh the modem 
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(*. Pir^t folio, o (■*/ First folio, Whifat 

it I First fulio, runle ^S) First folio, ihi*. 


editor nniformlv print this as if Hamlet addressed it Co the 


Qiicci nothin:' can Ik* mnrc«\ident than that it Is an im 
to 1)1*1 CM 11 Mriuc. 


plorainj^ 


If - curh— I linH’, or in/' He; from the French courher. 
h Tf/af mr CnMc/m, toAo all aenM doth eai. 

Oft habiU' ueeitf \.L ] • 

The reading ol the old text is, — 

** That monater nistomo, svho all seuse doth eate 
Of habit* devilV ! 

Iftliicji has been Tariotisly mpdiSed to,— 

** — who all sense doth eat 
Of habits tvit.*’ arc 

'* — who all sense doth eai, 

If habit's d»;vil.*' Ae , 
and 

" — who all sense doth eat. 

Or habit's devil,* Ac 


The trifling change we have taken the Itiverty to make, while doing 
little vtiilenee to the original, may he thought, it is hoped, to 
at least as good a meaning a* any other which ha# beeu proposea. 



HAMLET. 


AOT XIX.] 

That to the use of actions ax^d good 
He likewise gives a frock or livorj. 

That apilj is put on.* Refrain to-night; 

And that shall lend a kind of easiness 
To tho-next abstinence : the aext morj oasj ; 

For use almost can change the stamp of nature^* 
And master*’ the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous potency.® Once more, good 
night : 

And when you are desirous to be blessM, 

I ’ll blessing beg of you. — For this same lord, 

[^Pointing to Polonius. 
I do repent : but heaven hath pleas’d it so. 

To punish mo with this, and this with me. 

That 1 must 1>C their scourgo and minister. 

I will bestow him, and will answer well 

The death I gave him. So, again, good night. — 

I must ho crnol, only to he kind : 

7'hiis had begins, and woi-se remains behind. — 
One woid more, good hul}’.** * 

Qrj-KN. What shall T do? 

Ham. Not this, by no ineans, that 1 hid you 
do : 

Lot the bloat* king h'lnpt you again to lu'd ; 
Ihueh \\uiitou on >oin eh(*ek ; call >ou his mouse; 
And let hiin, ft»r a jiaii of re<*ehv kisses, 

Oi paddling in your nock with his damn’d fingers. 
Make ;>ou to )a\cd nil tins matter out, 

That I essentially am ru>t in madness, 

But mad iti craft. ’T were good you let him 
know : 

For who, that ’s hut a queen, fair, sober, wise, 
Would from a puddoek, from a hat, a gib,® 

(*) First lolio, 

•k That uptlv i» put on 1 Tho pass^po from Thai nionstpr" to 

‘‘put on " Itll IUbUI*, is lint til till InllO 

t» And iiiastei th" dovil, or tin " hmi out — ] Tli** qimrtos, lUOl 
nnd lOOri, prrsrnt tins Jim* “ Vn f/ZZ/rr i hi (k % ill ’Ac , the Out 
OIKS rf.wi <is ahovf, wholi, ns it fr-irds -eiisr, tlinii/li dcstrui 
to the nil irt>, ue riM.iin. nut, however, sitlioiit nckii os tozlgint* 
a prefcri*iicc for Malone « tonjectiire, ‘And eitluT curb ttiu 
devil/’ StP 


[•CBITB IT. 

Such dear eouoernmgs hide ? who vN>ald do flo ? 
No, in despite of sense and socrecy, ^ 

Unpeg the basket on the house’s topf 
lA^t the birds fly, and, like the famous apo^ 

To try conclusions,^ in the basket creep^ 

And break your own noi*k dow’n, 

QruKN. Be thou assur’d, if wotds be made of 
breath. 

And bn'ath of life, T have no life to breathe 
What thou hast said to me. • 

Ham. I must to England ; you know that? 
Qi’krn. • Alack. 

I liad forgot *t is so concluded on. 

Ham. There ’& h*tters seal’d : and my two 
schoolfellow*;, — 

\Minm 1 will as I will adders fung’d, — 

They hear Iho mandate ; they must swoop *my 
way. 

And mai-Khal me to knavery. Let it work ! 

For ’t is the sport to have the engini'V 

Hoist with his own pt^ar; and ’t shall go hard, 

Bui I will d(*lve one _>ard below tlu*ir mines, 

And blow them at (ho moon. (), ’I is most sweet 
When ill one hue tw'o crafts directly meet.—* 
This man shall set me puckiug* 

I ’ll lug the guts into tlie iieiglihour room : — 
Mother, good night. — Iiidcisi, this couniM’llor 
1 h now most Htill, most seerot, and most grave, 
Who was lit life n foolish prating knave. 

C’ome, sir, to draw tow’aril an cud with you.— 
Good ni»rht, mother. 

[AVcwwt st'rerafft/ : JFamlkt dragging ouP 

thr hodg of Poi.oMUM.tt’O 

• 

p With wnn(lrrni«i pofi nry ] 'I’Iuk riiiiJ wluit prPcrdoH, niim 
ru xt tiioK iiirliuki* im oiilv rri tlif qiMrifMopiPii. 

<l OiM' iiKiri* {'00(1 Iiilv J Not in I hr* folio 
« — H p.uiilix k *1 {'ll!, ) A “paUdork'* inafoarf, for "gib/* 

•‘(I roZ,” P(M* note {••>. p .111!, Vol I 
♦ — ( oiK'liiMoiit. ’I Kx/nTitnCHh 

K — (lirt't tiy nil*' t ) 'I lull, nn well ax the oiitht prcoedlng line*, 
arc only in llio quiutoK 

b — dragyiuj; out- J The folio direction readx '* tugginq tie " 





AOT IV 


SCENE T.- 

K filer KtNO, Qukkn, Hosencuantz, nml Gutl- 

• DKNSTRllN. 

Kino. There matter* in tJieso si^hs, these 
profound heaves, 

You must translate ; ’t is fit we undci-stnud thorn. 
Wieie is your son? I 

Quf.kx. Bestow this plaoe on us a little while.* I 
fj*© Bosknchantz and GriLOENSTFjix, who | 
fjceunt, 

A.h, m? good lord, what have I seen to-night ! 

(•) First folio, matum 

» iWtow thU piMc, 3 A iiA* not iifthe fblin. 
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—The same 

King, What, Gertrude? Row does Hamlet : 
QiTicRN. Mad as the sea* and wind, when both , 
contend 

Which is the mightier : in his lawless fit. 

Behind th(» arras hearing something stir, 

He whips his rnpiot out, and cries, Aral! a rat/ 
And in thisf brainish apfirehension, kills 
The itnseon good old man, 

Kixo. O, heavy deed ! 

It had been so with us. haii we been there : 

His liberty is full of threats to all ; 

(t) Flntlblio U* 

% 


(*) lirtt folio, «M» 



To 3 'ou yourself, to us, to every one. 

Alas ! how shall this bloody deed bo answered ? 

It will be laid to us, whoso provi<lonco 
Should have kept shoi't^ restrain'd, and out of 
haunt,* 

This mod young man ; but so much was our love, 
We would not understand vrhat was most lit ; 

But, like the owner of a foul disen‘*e, 

To keep it from divulging, let* it feed 
Even on the pith of life. M’hore is ho gone ? 

Qubkx. To draw apart the body he hath kill’d. 
O’er whom his very madness, like some orc^* 
Among a mineral* of metals base, 

Shows itself pure ; ho weeps for what is done. 

Kino. O, Gertrude, come away ! 

The sun no sooner shall the mountains touch. 

But we will ship him hcncc : and tliis vile deed 
We must, with all our majesty and skill, 

Both countenance and excuse. — Ho ! Guilden- 
stem ! 

JRe^enter Bosencbantz and Guildexstkbn. 

Friends both, go join you with some further aid : 
Hamlet in madnesa hath Polonius slain. 


And from his mother’s closet* hath no dragg’d 
him : 

Go, seek him out ; speak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. I pray you, haste in this. — 

[ Kxcmii Roh. afyd Guzu. 
Come, Gertrude, wo ’ll call up our wisest friends ; 
To lt*t lh(‘in know, both what wo mean to do. 

And what ’s untimely done : so, hnjily slander , — * 
Whoso whispor o’er the woild’s diafUcter, 

As level ns the cannon to his blank, 

Transports his jaiison’d sliot, — may miss our name, 
And hit the wuundless air.* — O, come away ! 

My soul ib full of discord and dismay. [jffxeufU, 


SCENE IT . — Another Room in the tanm. 
Enter Hamlet. 

• 

Ham. Safely stow’ed. * 

R/)8., Guil. [ WitJwutJ\ Hamlet I lord Hiamlet ! 
Ham. But soft!' what noise? who calls on 
Hamlet ? O, here they come. 


(•) Flrti foUo, l«lf. 


(*) Firtt folio, Cio»Mat$. 


• ^ ont of haunt,-- 1 4>ut of company. 

% oro— ] ** Ore " u hexe lucd for gold^ the moot proeloiu of 

OfOi. 

0 <— mtiienl— 3 A mhu, m nther a in«<a/Nc vet* in a mine ; ue 
ehoald now ear a Me. 

d — 10 , haplj alandcTr— ] In tiioold copies the passage reads,— 

** And let thorn know both what we meaao to do 
And white ontlmoly dono," fre , 


the latter portion of the line haring been accidentally omitted* 
Theobald suppriiod the hiatm by insertine "/or haply, elander;'* 
Malone by reading, "bj mperoue slander, ’’Ac. ; we enould prefor 


to either, — 


" — thue raliMsnp,— 
Whose whisper," Ac. 


• And hit the woundless air ) These words «ad the throe pra. 
▼ious lines arc not given In the folio, 
f But soft!] Only in tho toottoi* 
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HAMLET. 


[SCEICB in. 


Enitr Eosenchantz wnd Guii^denstkiin. EfAif fiosENCiUOTz. 


Ilo5. What have you done, my lord, with the 
dead body ? 

Hah. Compounded it with duat, whereto ’tis kin. 

Bob. Tell us where ’t is ; diat we may take it 
thence. 

And bear it to the chapel. 

JIah. Do not believe it. 

Bos. Be]j(>vc what 7 

Hah. That I can keep your counsrl, and not 
mine own. lhi.sidcs, to be domarubrd of a sponge ! 
— what replication should be made by the ton of 
a king 7 • 

lios. Take you me for a sponge, my loi d 7 

I^AM. Ay, sir; that soaks uj) the kingN eomi- 
tcnanco, his rewards, his niithorities. But sueh 
ofTieeis do the king Ik'hI aervi<*o in the end : he 
keeps them, like an ape iJoth nuts,* in the euinei of 
his jaw; first luouthod, lobe b'lst hwallovied : when 
bo needs what you have gleaned, it is but squeezing 
you, and, sponge, yon sluiil be dty again. 

Kos. I uiiderstafid you not, iny !oid. 

JJam. I am glad of it : ii knavish speech .sleeps 
in a foidisli oar. 

lios. My loid, yon must toll us whore the body 
is, and go with us to the king. 

Ham. The body is with llie king, hut the king 
is not wjth the body. The king i'. a thing — 

Ginn. A my loul? 

JIah. Of nothing: hiiug mo to him. lliilo 
fox, and all after.'' f Ejrcunf 


SCENE III . — Another Bmm in the same. 

Enter Ktno, attended, 

Kieo. I have sent to seek him, and to find the ^ 
l)ody. 

ITow dangerous is it that this man goes loose ! 

Yet must not we put the strong law on him : 

Ho 's lov^d of the distraefed niultilinie, 

W'ho like not in tlieir judgment, but their eyes ; 
And wl>ere H is so, the ofFendor’s scourge is 
* weigh’d. 

But never* the offence. To bear all smooth and 
oven, 

This sudden .sending lam away must seem 
Deliberate pause : diseases desperate grown, ^ 
By d(\««purato appliance ore I'eliev’d, 

Or not at all. 


(•) Pir«t folio, fif#r«r. 

* ” ^toth nutt, — These erords are restOTedfroni the IflOS quwlo. 
B Hide fo.\, nnd all after 1 The early name for the boye' gome, 
nev known as hoop, or hid* and »e(k. 

« Alas. ala« I] ThoM exclamatloni, with the next tpMch, are 
only in Uie quarto*. 
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How now ! what hath befall’n ? 

Bos. Where the dead body is bestow’d, my lord. 
We cannot froin him. 

* Kino. But wliere U he 7 

Bos. Without, my lord, guarded, to know your 
I pleasure. 

! Kino. Biiiig him before us. 

I Bos. Ho, Guildenstcrn ! bring in my lord. 

Enter I^hlut and Goildenstern. 

Kino. Now, Hamlet, w'here 'n Polonius? 

JIam. At supper. 

Krxo. At supper / Where? 

II AM. Not where he eats, but where ho is eaten ’ 
asivitain eon vocal ion of politic* worms are e’en 
ut him. Voiir woim is your only emperor for 
diet; wo fat all creafun‘S else to fat us; and wc 
fat ourhelv(‘ht for maggots : your fat king and 
\onr lean beggar, is but vanalde service, — twp 
(li.''hes, but to one table ; that's tlie end. 

Ki*N<f. Alas, alas!*' 

Ham. a man mav fish vith the worm thpl 
hath f’ut of a king ; and eat of the fish that hath 
fed of that woim ** 

Kino. What dost thou mean by this? 

Ham. Nothing hut, to .show you how a king 
mav go a ]n•ogres'^ through the guts of a beggar. 

Kino. Wlieie is J'oloiuus? 

Ham. In heaven ; send thither to sec : if your 
ine.sNengiM* find bim not there, seek him i’ the 
other place \ ourself. But, imleed, if you find 
liini not within this mouth, you shall nose him 
as you go up tlio stairs into the lobby. 

Kino. Go seek Iiiiu there. 

[7b sonte Attendauta. 

Hah. Ho will stay till ye come. 

[Exeunt Attendants. 

Kino, llnmlet, this dccd§ for thine espedal 
safety, — 

Wliich wo do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For that wliieh thou ha.st done, — must send thee 
hence ^ ^ 

W'lth fiery quioknesh : therefore, prepare thyself; 
The l»ark is ready, and the wind et help. 

The ivssoeiates tend, and cvciything is || bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England ! 

K/no. Ay, Hamlet. 

(«) First folio omita, pottHe. (t) Pint foKo, oarMeii. 

(}) First folio omits, wrtihin. ( § ) First folio odd#, «/ IMim. 

(ii) Ftnt folio, af. 

a — «nd eat of thr Ash. &c.} In the quarto, IflOS, thia 
** A man may Ash with the worme that hath eaten of a kJag, oao 
« /haijM which tkai worme hath caa^i.** 




Haal Gf)Otl. 

Kino. So is it, if tliou knew\st our purposes. 
Ham. I see a cherub, that secs thorn.* — But, 
come ; for England ! — Farewell, dour njotbcr. 
King. Thy loving father, Hamlet ! 

Ham. My mother: father and mother J.h man 
and wife ; man and wife is one flesh ; and so, my 
mother. — Come, for England ! 

King. Follow him at foot; tempt him with 
spe^^d aboard ; 

Delay it not; Pll have him hence to-night: 

Away ! for everything is BcalM and dune 
That else leans on the aflair; pray jou, make 
haste. [Exeunt Jios. and Gun.. 

And, England, if my love thou boldest at aught, — 
As* my great power thereof may give thee sense, 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Danish sword, and thy free awe 
Pays homage to ns, — ^thou mayst not coldly ^t 
Our sovereign process ; which imports at full, 

By letters conjuring to that effect, 

The ipxssent deadi of Hamlet. Do it, England ; 


For like the hectic in my blood he ragerf. 

And thou must cure me : till I know ’t is doiio, 
Howe’er luy haps, my joys were ne’er begun. 

[Exit, 


SCION E IV. — A Plain in Denmaik. 

Enter FonimnuAs, and Forces, marching. 

h’oii. [Tit an. Officer.] Go, captain, from mo 
gleet thi* Danish king; \ 

Tell him, tliat, liy his lieence, Fortinhras 
(’laim.H the conveyance of a pi-ornis’d march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous. 

Jf tliat his majesty would aught with us. 

We shall express our duty in his eye ; 

And let him know so. 

Cap. , I will do ’t, my lord. 

Fob. Go softly* on. 

[Exeunt Fobtinbba0 amd Forces. 


(*) First folio, him. » Go •oflJy o*.l The folio has ** tafely ; " bat softly,'' «s in the 

quartos, meaning va<» doubtt«M the author's word. 
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mOT !▼.] 


HAMLET. 


fflCBJIE T 


Hami.et, Kosencbantz. Gxjij^drn- 

STEIIN, 

IIam. Good Mir, whose powers art* these ? 
Cap. They are of Norway, sir. 

Ham. How purposed, sir, I y»ray you? 

(Up. Against some part of Volatid 
Ham. VV^ho coThmands them, .sir ? 

Cap. 'J'be ru'pliew to old Norway, Fortinbras. 
Ham. (Joes it a^^ainst (he main ol Folarid, sir. 
Or for some* frontiei ? 

(Up. Truly to speak, and with no a<ldIiioii, 

We fro lo piiri a little patch of ground, 

That hath in it no profit hut the luime. 

To pay five ducats, five, I woiihl tuit fiuui it ; 
No!«»vilf it yield fi) Norway oi tlu‘ Polo 
A rnukor rale, slunild it la* sold in f<‘e. 

Ham, Why, tluui the 1‘oln‘k never will 
defend it. 

Gap. Yes, ’t is alreaily trail isoiiM. 

Ham. IVo thousand souls, and tw<‘nty thousand 
diH'ats, 

Will not ilehttU* the cpiestion of tins stinw : 

This is the iinjiosthurne of ninch wealth and jm'ikv, 
That iiiwaul hreaks, and shows no eaii.se without 
Why tlv man dies. — I huiuhly thank you, ^ir. 

Oai*. Ood he wi’ yon, sir. | A’»/V. 

l?os. Will ’t yih'uso you go, my lord ? 

Haw. T will he with you stiaight. (in a little 
h(‘for<'. 

[ F/xenttf Uosi.'vrtiANiz <mi1 (Jr rr oicnstrun. 

How all oecasions do inform against nn'. 

And spur iiij dull ri'veiige ! What is a man, 

If his chief good and inaiki't of his time. 

He hnt to sleep and fei-d ? a h(*ast, no nnac. 

Sure, he that iniide ns uitli Mieh huge disc<nirse, 
Looking ln'tore and after, gave ns nut 
That capahilify and god-lilw* ica^oii 
To fust in n.s niius’d. Now, whether it he 
Hestial ohlivioii, or some ciavmi s<'nijile 
Of thinking too yneciscly on tlu‘ event, — 

A thought which, quarlci'd, hath hut one part 
vv iMloIIl. 

And ever tJiiee parts <‘o\vard, — I do not know 
Why yrrl 1 live to say, Thi^ thtmt to do ; 

Sith I have caiifle, ami will, and strength, and 
means, 

To do ’t. Fxanipk's, gi*oss ns t‘juth, exhort me: 
WAtiiess this army of such mass and charge. 

Tied bv a delicate and ttaidei yirince ; * 

Whose spiiit, with diviiw' anihition pylFd, 

* Kntrr U \ mi tt. &c j Tliv rcmalnrtor < f thin scene is entirely 
vwantinir in lln* 'o mi. 

i* - rt Uoiitlcnmn ’ So the onerfos* the folio oniits this 
cUarar't'r. mu' IlnrAtio i> nude to speak whnt the former copies 
ti^ iimi \\c iidopt the oluoi clistnbntion of the Uialofrue as 
t*M U'ti.'r (uiv. 

f — sfieA/ fte thou|rht,— ) *• Thought ’* is pnasUtly a niis- 

m 


Makes mouths at the^invisible event ; 

Exposing what fk moiW and unsure 
To alJ that fortune, death, and danger dare, 

Even for an egg-shell, llightly to be great. 

Is not to stir without great argument, 

Ihit greatlj’ to find quarrel in a straw, 

When honour’s at the stake. How stand I, then, 
I'hat have a father kill'd, a mother stain’d, 
Exoitements of my reason and my blood. 

And let all sleep ? while, to ray shame, I see 
The imminent death of twenty thousand men. 
That, for a fhntasy aiul trick of fame, 

Go to their graves like IkhIs ; fight for a plot 
WluTCon the niimhcrs cannot try the cause, 

Wliieh is not tmiih enough and continent, 

T<» hiile the slam ? — O, from this time forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth ! 

[Exit. 


SCENE V. Elsinore. A Room in thx Cautle, 

Enter Qttrrn, Hokatio, ami a Gentleman.'' 

Qi’^kkn. I will not speak with her. 

(ii'NT. She is imyiortunate ; indeed, distract; 
Her mooil will noed.s he pitu^l. 

Qt KKN. What would she have ? 

(Jknt She speaks much of her father; says 
she hears. 

There 's ti leks i’ the world ; and hems, and beats 
her heart ; 

Spurns onviou.sly at straws ; speaks things in doubt, 
'I’Imt eairy hut half sense : her speech is nothing, 
Yt*t the unshnjKMl use of it doth move 
The hearers to collection ; tliey aim at it, 

\rid botch the woida up fit to their owni thoughts; 
Wliieh, os her winks, and nods, and gestures yield 
them, 

fndeed would make one think there might* be 
thought,® 

Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily. 

Hon. ’T w^erc good she were spoken with ; for 
slie may strew 

Dangerous conjectui’es in ill-breeding minds. 

(in*:KN. Let her come in.^ [Exit Horatio. 
To my sick soul, as sin’s true nature is, 

Each toy secerns prologue to some great amiss : ' 

So full of artless jealousy is guilt, 

It spills itself in fearing to be spilt. 


(*> Fint folio, wokM. 

print, canRht fVoin the line abore, for wieami, or •§en, or a word of 
like Impon. 

Let her rome in.] In the quartoa, theee words tre mUtokenlv 
nttnehed to II oraiiu'a speech, end in the f<4to. Uie two preofoue 
lines are ansif^ned to the Oneeii . 



ftOt IT. 


HAMLKT. 


t iMOUia T. 


Better Hobatio w M C>smvLX^ 

Opa. Where is the beauteous majesty of Deo- 
mark? ^ 

Queen. How now, OplielLa? * , 

« 

Ofh. [Sings,] , •’ 

How sft^uld 1 your true loot know • 
From another one ? 

By his cockle hat and staffs 
And JUs sandal shomi. 

Queen. Alas, sweet lady ! what iin|)orta this 
song ? 

Oph. Say you ? nay, pra^ you, mark I 

I’Sings,] He is dead and yoiu\ lady^ 

He iS dead and gone , 

At his head a gt'oss-gret n turf. 

At his heels a stone, 

QimEK. Nay, but Ophelia, — 

Oph. Pray you, niaik ! 

[Sings.] White hts shroud as tlte mountain snow, 


Enter K’Tio. 

Queen. Alas, look here, my lord. 

Oph. [Sings.] 

Larded all^ with sweet flowers ; 

Which betcept to the grave didf go, 

With true-love showers. 

Kino. How do you, pretty lady 
Opii. Well, God ’leld you ! They wu , the owl 
wiw a baker's daughter.(l) T^ud, we know what 
we are, but know not wliat we may bo. (jod he 
at your table ! 

Kino. Conceit upon her father. 

Oph. Pray you, let ’s have no words of tbitt ; 
bat when they ask you what it moans, say you 
this : 

[Sings.] To-morrow is Saint Valentines day. 

All in the m/miing hetxme, 

And I a maid at your window. 

To he your Valentine. 

(*) Pint folio omlu, all. (i) Old copies, did sol go. 

• — atUh Ofhelia.] The quaint direction of the quario, 1603, ie 
Entitled to coniideratlon from future rrpreBciitativeM of thl* lovely 
cn^on, fince in all probability it indicates the manner in which 
tiio author hlmielf designed she ehould appear in tliia hi*r greatest 
fccue.— “ BnStr Ofelia playing on a Luio^ and bar hairo dotone 
singing." 

^ — dann*4—l Ta dan » to do on, or put on 


Then up he rose, and dowi*d^ his ciothss, 

And dupp'd^ the chamS/fr door,* ' 

Let in the maid, that out a maid . ^ 

Never departed «mw«. 

Kino. Pretty Ophelia I 

Oi‘H. Indeed, la, without an oath, 1^11 makeiui 
end on’t : 

[Sings.] By Gis, and by Saint Chamtg, 

Alack ^ and fle for shame 1 
Young mm will do't,^it they come toH f 
By cotk they arc to blame . , 

Quoth she, bt'uh'e you tumbled me. 

You p}\»His*d me to wed. 

So would I hti done, by yonder 
A'ti thou hadst not emne to my bed. 

Kino. How long Imili she Ikm'ii ihuH?* 

Opu. 1 hope, all will he tvell. We must be 
patient ; but. 1 cannot choose hut we<*p, to think 
they should lay liim i’ the cold ground. — My 
brother shall know of it; and so I thank yon for 
your good coun.Hel. — Come, my coaeli ! — Good 
night, ladies ; good night, swtset Imlies ; good 
night, good night. [^Exit. 

King. Follow her dost) ; give hii' good waUdi. 
r play you. [Exit ILohatio. 

O, this is the poison of d(*ep grief; it springs 
All from her ful her’s death. O, Gertrude, Ger- 
trudes 

Wlieii HOI rows come, they come not single' spies. 
But in battalias ! First, her falluT aiaiti ; 

NoAt, your son gone; and he most vioh'iit uuthot 
Of his own just lemove ; the people muddled, 

"1 hi( k and unw'holesoine in theii thoughts and 
whispors, 

For good JNdonius’ death ; and wo have done but 
grei-nly /* 

In hngger-niuggei'’ |<i inU'i him , floor 0])holia, 
I)i>hled from lieisi If and her fair judgment, 

VV ithout the wlneli wo are pictures, or wwiro beasU : 
Lost, iiml as inueb eontaming as all these. 

Her bi other i.s in H<‘crct come fitmi Franwi ; 

Fec‘dst on bis woiidej, keeps hiinsidf m clj^uds. 
And wants not Imz/.crs to iiifi'ct his ear 
With pestilent sjieeelu's of his father’s death; 
Wheiein necessity, of matter beggar’d, 

Will nothing stick oui person ^ to uiraigu 

( * ) First foil#, ihU. • i ) First folio, Ketpeg 

ft) Firht /olio, perion* 

e — dupp‘d — J A contrainion of f/o up. to lift th§ latdh. John* 
son suffgvstcd, " Viid itp'd." Iflit com pare, “Whui (leYcll! Ictw 
weenc tho porters are dninko, wil they nut dnp tlio gate to'day 3' 
—Damon and Pyfhia$, 15b2. 

6 — greenly,—] Immalurgly, untsiscip. «■ 

• — hugger'isugger'—] An old word sigoH^ixig •wraUy, by 
Umdth. 
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[SOBlfB V 


HAMLkr. 


\CT IT-l 

In ear and ear. O, my dear Gertnido, this. 

Like to a murderin^j-piece** in manj’ pWics 
Oivf'H me superfluoua deatli. [A noise without. 
Qukkn. Alack ! what noiao i.s t)il» ? 

King, Whore arc my* Switzers? Let them 
guard the door : 

Enter nnotlt^r G»‘ntlo.innn. 

Wlmt iH the niatUT ? 

Gknt. , Save yo»ifH(‘]r, niy lord ! 

The ocean, ovcrpc^rlng of hi» lisf, 

Ekits n 4 »t the flatw with more i!n])ehioim* liaato, 
Than young Tioertos, in a riotous liend, 

O’erbearn your ofheers. The*, rahbh* eall him lord ; 
Andv'Os Ihe world weie now but to begin. 
Antiquity forgot, custom lud known. 

The ratifiorH and props <if evet y woid, 

Th<»y ery. Choose we I Laertes shall he king / 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applnud it to the clouds, 
Laertes shall be. kiwjy Laertfs king I 

Qitkkn. How checrfid 1 y on the false trail they 
cry ! 

O, this is coiuitfT,*' you falsi* Danish dogs. 

[.Vowtf without » 

King. The iloors an* brok(* ! 

Elite}; liAKiiTKa, anned ; follovnng 

Lakh. Where is thisf king? — Siis, hfniul you 
nil without. 

Danks. Nq, let’s come in. 

L\icu. I pi ay yon, gi>e me Ica\e. 

Dank.s. Wo will, wo will. 

I Ehf// 7 'etfre withnttf the door, 
IjAICii. T thank yon kecji fliedoor. — O, thou 
vile king. 

Give me my father ! 

QirKKN. (^ilml \ , good Laei tos. 

Laku. 'J’hat dioji of blood that’s eulini pro- 
claims me bastard ; 

Cries ciielcohl to my fathei ; brands (ho harlot 
Even here, het\v<*on the clia.ste uiismirehed blow 
Of my ^*110 mother ! 

King. What is the cause, laiertes. 

That thy rebellion looks so giant-like? — 

TiOt him go, Geilrude ; do not feai om person ; 

<•) First folio, tmpUthms 1*^ 1 .» 

(J) rii'.t lobo. ffinl cffh't' 

* — B Tiumlorlnp ' |U'C“ of irel y wit'y «f‘\pral 

Inrvi'l*. ^\hu•h Uis 1 I- 111 ol iisis'i'U'. of built (■*, 

I i*u-, old iron, anti tUi 'itt * 

»* — tbi> isrountiM — ) To hunt r»v»frr it < \ii'. uiutl nt p l'>0 
Vol T "to iollow on n tnlse Hunt . ' n »bniil ! i i\* l»i’t.n .ultU-d. 

• or lo r* "Y/tf il o siMit “ A luuiml v'liirh. iiittoBil ol t;oMi;r lot' 
wnni. t'.rus nml inir«,u(’s tbo tiukuird trad, WAt in Ihe olil 
Iwi/i tvn* ol tlir chnso taiil m hunt ruuntrr. 

« That treanon i in tnit p-'op to what il xrnuld. 
little of ln» " ill I 


There’s such divinity ^th hedge a king, 

Tliot treason con' but peep to what it would. 

Acts little of his will.* — ^Tell me, Laertes^ . 

WTiy thou art thus incensed : — ^let him go, Ger- 
trude; — 4 
Speak, mart. 

Laeb. Where is my father ? 

King. Dead. 

QtTKEN. But not by him ^ 

King. Let him demand his fill. 

La nil. How came he d<‘ad ? I’ll not be jug- 
gled with ; 

To hell, alTegiaiico I vows, to the blackest devil ! 
C’oiiacionce and grace, the profoundost pit I 
I dare damnation : to tliia point 1 stand. 

That both the worlds I give to negligence, 

I,et come wdiat comes ; only I’ll he reveng’d 
Most throughly for my father. 

King. Who shall stay you ? 

' Lakh. My will, not all the world : 

And for rnv means, I’ll husband them so well. 
They shall go far with little 

King. Good Tiaertea, 

If you desire to know ihe ceitaiiity 
Of your tlear father’s death, is’t* writ in your 
revenge. 

That, swoopstalvi*, you will draw both friend and 
foe, 

Winner and lf)S(*r ? 

Tivm. None hut Ids enemies. 

King. Will you know them, then? 

Lveii. To Ids good friends thus wide I’ll ope 
iny nim-> ; 

\iid, like llie kind hle-ri*iKl’ring peliean,+ 

Repast (Item with my blood. 

King. Mliv, now you speak 

Like a gt»od child and a true gentlein.i.n. 

'J’hat r am gndtlcss of your fiither’s death, 

And am most sensible in gi’ief for it. 

It sliall as level to your judgriierit pierce. 

As day does to your eye. 

Panics. [ Wit/mist,'] Let her come in. 

La Fit. How now I wlint noise is that ? — 


Re-enter OnrELiA. 

\ 

O, heat, dry up iny brains ! tears seven-times salt, 
Burn out the sense and virtue of mine eye ! — 

(•) First folio, <f. (t) First folio, PoHtMon, 

This IS {Mssed by the criticB without rommont , hut we iihrewdljr 
MisiMT^it has undergone some depravation at the hands ot tran" 
nbors or compos itors. 

d Tlut not b> him ] In the 1603 quarto the dialogue pro* 
ceeds, — 

“ jLaer Spoako, say, there's my faChert 
Kmg Dead 

Latr Who hath murdred him ? speake, lie not 
Be juggled with, for he is muzdt^. 

Queen# True, but not by him.'* 




Bv heaven, thy inadncBS shall bo paid by iivoi«jht. 
Till our scale turn the beam ! (), ro<^* of May I 

Boar maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia I — ^ 

O, heavens ! isH possible, a young maid’s wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life ? 

Nature is fine in love: and, where ’tis fine, 

It sends some precious instance of itself 
After the thing it loves. 

Optt. [Sings.] 


^ They bore him ftarejard on thf bur ; 

Hey non nanny, nanny, hey nanny ; 

And a^ his grave rains many a tear ; — 

• 

Faro you well, inv dove ! 

Lahh. Iludst thou thy wits, and didst persuade 
revi^nge, 

It could not move thus. 

Oph. [Sing^.] 


3^1 



ACT IT.] I 

ycfu muH sinfff a-dmn a^down^ 

An you call him a-down-a, 

0, how tho wheol* becomes it! It is the ^Ise 
steward, that stole his master’s daughter. 

Lakb. This nothing ’s more than matter. 

Oph. There’s rosemary, that’s for remem- 
brance; 

[Sings.] Pray^ love, rememher : 

and there pansies,* that’s for thoughts. 

Lakh. A document in madness ! thoughts and 
remembrance fitted.* 

Oph. There’s fennel for you, and columbines : 
—-there’s rue for you ; and lune’s some for me : 
—wo moy call it herb-grace o’ Sundays : — (), 
you must wear your rue with adifFoiontv. — There’s 
adait^yd*^) — 1 would give you sonw violets, but 
they withered all* when my father died : — th(*y 
say he made a good end, — 

[Sings.] For bonny street Robin is all tnij joy , — 

Lakh. Thought an<l aflhclioii, passion, ludl 
itself, 

She turns to favour and to pteltiness. 

Opji. [Sings.] And will he not come again i 
A nd will he not come again ? 

No, no, he is dead, 
ifO to thy death-bed, 
lie never will come again 

IJis beatd as while as snow. 

All Jlaxen was his poll ; 
lie is gone, he is gone, 

And we cast away moan : 

Oramere?/ on his soul / 

And of all Christian souls, I pray God. — God he 
wi’ you. iFxit, 

Laer. Do you see this, O God?t 
King. Laertes, L mu.st ooninume** with your 
grief. 

Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 

Make ^oici; of whom your wisest friends you will, 
And ihvy shall hear and judge ’twixt you and mo : 
If by Jiix;ct or by collateral hand 
They find us touch’d, we will our kingdom give. 
Our Clown, our life, and all that wo call ours. 

To you in satisfaction ; hut if not, / 

Be you content to lend your patience to us. 


[sews WL 

And we shall jointly labour with your soul 
To give it duo content. ^ 

Let this be so ; 

His means of death, his obscure burial-^ 

No trophy, sword, nor hatchment, o’er his bones, 
No noble site nor ibrinal astentation, — 

Cry to be heard, as ’twcrc from heaven to earth. 
That I must call’t* in question. 

King. So you shall ; 

And where the offence is let the great axe fall. 

I piay you, go with me. \^ExeunL 


SCKNJil V'l . — Another Room in the same. 

Enter IIoaaiio and a Servant. (3) 

Hon. What ai’c they tliat would speak with me ? 
' Seuv. Sailors, sir ; they say, they have letters 
for you. 

lion. Let thorn come in. — [Exit St'rvaut. 

I ilo nr>t know from wliai part of the world 
I should ho greet^'d, if not from lord Hamlet. 


Enler Sailors. f 

1 Sail. GchI bless you, sir. 

Hon. Let him bless tin e too. 

1 H.UL. Jle blmll, sir, un't please him. There’s 
a letter for sir. — it oomes fioin the ambas- 

sador that was Ixainil for Kngland, — if your name 
1k' Horatio, as 1 am let to know it is. 

I Ion. [ReinK.J IIojcatw. when t/wu shaU have 
overlooked this, give tlhese fellows some means to 
the king ; they hare letters for him. Ere we were 
two days old at sea, a pirate of very warlike ap- 
pointment gave us chare. Finding ourselves too 
sUvw of sail, we put on a compelled valour ; in 
the grapple I boarded them ; on the instant they 
got clear of our ship ; so I alone became their 
prisoner They have dealt with me like thieves 
of mercy ; but they knew what they did ; I am 
to do a good turn for them. Let the king hai^ 
the letters I have sent; and repair thou to me 
with as much Juasie as thou wouldd fly death. I 
have woi'ds to speak in thine X ear, will make thee 
dumb : yet are they muck too light for the bore qf 
the rmtkr. These good fellows will bring thee 


HAMLBT. 


(*) Pint folio, PavonctfM. (t) Flrat folio, yow God* 

» — tho whoel—] The •* wUoel” roto, l« another name fhrthe 
burden or of a ballad • U waa perhapo the practice on tho 

old ataae wr Ophelia lo play the •• wheeP* upon her lute before 
theae werda. 
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(*) Firat folio, coil. (t) First folio, Saifhr. 

It) Pint folio, jfonr. 

b — / muti eommune with your The folio slone read* 

** rommon," wh'ih ia only the more ancient oithogznnhy of dw 
tame word 




T am. ItO^KVCfllST? arid Gt7tLDKS\STXRN hold 
their course for Enyland ; of ihem 1 have mwh 
to tell thee. Farewell. 

lie ilwLt thou knowest iluiie^ Uammci'. 

Come, T will give you way for these your letti^rs ; 
And do’t the speedier, that you may diwict me 
To him from whom you brought them. lExcunt. 


SCENE VII . — Another Room in the same. 

Enter Kino and Imkjitks. 

Kino. Now must your conscience my acquit- 
tance seal, 

And you must put me In your heart for friend ; 
Sith you have hoard, and with a knowing ear, 
That he which hath your noble father slain, 
Pursu’d my life. 

Laeb. It well appears : — but tell me 

Why you proceeded not against these feats, 

So crimeful and so capital in nature, 

As by your safety, wisdom, all things else, 

You mainly were stirr’d up. 

King. O, for two special reasons ; 

Which may to you, perhaps, seem much unsinew’d, 
But* yet to me they are strong. The queen, his 
mother, 

Lives almost by his looks ; and for myrnlf. 


(My virtue or my plague, he it cither which.) 
She's so coujuneti\(' to luy life mid soul, 

That, as the slur moves not but in his sphere. 

I 'could not but by her. The other motive, 

Why to a ]>ublic count J niigbt not go, • 

Is the great love the general gender k^ar him ; 
Who, dipping nil his faults in their aifectiou, 
Would, like the spring that turiieth wood to stone, 
Convert his gyves to graces ; so tlmt^iny arrows, 
Too slightly tiinberM for so lou<l a wind, 

Would have revelled to my bow again, 

And not whcie 1 had aim’d* them. 

LaivII. And so have I a noble father lost; 

A sisU‘r driv(‘n into despiTal/O tenns, — 

Whose wortIi,t if prais(*H may go bock again. 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections : — but my revenge will come* 
King. Break not your sleeps for that : you must 
not think 

That we arc made of stuff so flat and dull, 

That we can let our beard be shook. with Sanger^ 
And think it pastime. You shortly shall heui^ 
more : 

I lov’d your father, and wc love ourself ; 

^nd that, 1 hope, will tench you to irnoginer— > 

% Enter a Messenger* 

How now 1 what news ? 

M • MS. Tx>tters, roy lord, from Hamlet : 

lliis (o your majesty ; this to the quqen. 

t) Fint folio, IfW V4M 
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(«) Firit folio. 01141 


*) Pirtt folio, orm'O 


ACT It.} HAMLET. [8CEHE ^11 


Kzko. From Hamlet ! nrho bi^ought them f 
Mssa* iSttilors, ^ l(Mrd; th^ eaj : I aav ttiiein 
' ^ jiot. . ^ 

Tliej wore given to mo bj Claudio, he rooeivod 
^ them 

Of him dmt brou^ them.* 

Kino. Laertes, you shall hoar them : — 

Leave us. [ Messoiigor. 

[Reads.] and mighty , — You nhaU know 7 
am net naked cm your khigdirm To morrow nhall 
I beg leave to nee your kingly eye.s • vdten T nkall, 
Jirxt asking your ftardon ihemndo^ recount the 
oeccLsianB of my mdden and more nt range return. 

Hamlet. 

MTiat should this mean? Arc till the rest come 
V , •' Itaok ? 

Or is it sonic abuse, aiidf sut'h thing? 

Lakr. Know you the hand ? 

K IN o . *T is 1 f amlot’s dm twi or.- -iV tL cd , — 
And in a postscript here*, ho sn^s, atone ! 

( ’iin you advise ims ? 

liAEii. I'm lost in it. my lord. Jliii lot him 
come I 

It warms th<' very sioknoss in my heart, 

That r shall live* and tell him to his teeth, 

Thm dlddest thou !* 

Kino. If it ho so, Laeilos, — 

As how should it he so ? how otheiwise ? — 

Will you be rul’d hy me ? 

Laeu. Ay, my loid,J 

8o§ you will not o’cr-rulc mo to a pt‘ae<\ 

King. To thine o>vn jx'uco. Jf he he 
r< VirnM, — 

As checking*’ at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, — I will woik him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device. 

Under the which ho shall not choose but fall ; 

And for his death no wind of blame shall breathe 
Rut even his mother shall imcharge the ^iractiee, 
And cull it accident. 

Lakh. My lord, 1 will bo rulM ; 

'riio rather, if you could devise it so, 

That 1 might be tlio organ. 

King. Tt falls right. 

You luyio been talk'd of since your travel much, 

(*) This hemistich Is oniitteil in the Arst folio. 

(f) Finn fulio, Or U) First rnlio .<1^ my turd. 

, (§) First folio. If *o you’i. 

s Thu»ididdr»t tkoHt] The Tvsi<Jiiiit of the IC^3 c.uarto is,— ^ 
•^That I shall live to tell him. tAas A#> dies," 
which by sctno may Iw thouirht auperior 
b Js cheokiug at hhi tfonay*,-^] To ehack, a tp'hntral phnine 
tfom trtlconry, tne.nis to ^y from or ithy »L For who knows 

not, quoth she, that thii. hawk which cojics now •.! fair to the first, 
may to morrow cAi iftat the hire."— HrMna's A'/Mwrfo 

qqotcd by Steovens Again, in Ma«stngor'‘s play of "The 
Uunalunl Combat,” Act V. So. 2,— 

" > and there's som^thlug here that tells me 
1 stand acoomptable for greater uns 
1 never check'd at.” 
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tAnd that in Hamlet’s heiyring, for a qual% '' 
Wfa^in, they say, you shine ; your sum tx parts 
Did hot toge&^r ploSk such envy from hhA, 

As did that one ; and that, ia^my regard, 

Of the unworthiest siege.® ^ 

Laeu. ^ What part is that, tny^ lord ? 

« King. A very riband in the cap of youth, 

Yet needful too ; for youth no less becomes 
The light and careless livery that it wears. 

Than settled age his sables and his weeds, 
Imjiorting health and graveness.** — ^Two months 
sineo,* 

Here was a gentleman of Nonnandy, — 

Pve s('eri myself, and served against, the French, 
And they can*' well on homehack : but this gaUant 
Had wilcheraft iii’t ; he grew into his seat ; 

And to such wondrous doing brought his horse. 

As he had been incorpb'd and dcini*natur’d> 

With the brave beast; bo far ho topp’d t nij 
thought, 

■^That I, in forgery of shapes and tricks, 

Come short of what he did. 

Xaeu. a Norman ? 

Kino. A Norman. 

Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. 

King. The very same. 

Laku. I know him well : he is the brooch, 
indeed, 

Ami gem of nil thej: nation. 

Kino, ile made confession of you ; 

And ga\e yon such a masterly report, 

For ai*t and exercise in your defence,^ 

And for your rapier most esjKJcially, 

Th.at he cru'd oiil, ’t would be a sight indeed, 

Jf one could mat(*h you: tlie .scrimers^ of their 
nation, 

He .swore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 
if you oppos’d them.** Sir, this report of his 
Did Idamlct so envenom with his envy, 

That he could nothing do, but wish and beg 
Y"our sudden coming o’er, to play with him. 

Now, out of this, — 

Lakr. What§ out of this, my lord? 

JviNG. Laertes, your father dear to you ? 
Or aie you like the painting of a sorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Lakr. Why ask you this ? /||j^ 

(*) First folio, Sume two JMonthet henci. (t) Firat folio, patt. 

(I) First fiilin, ciarr. 1$) First folio, ITAg. 

r Of the imworthient ulege ] Stege is place, state; and the 
inonniiig therefore in, Of the most ignoble rank 
<1 Importing heaUh and graveness J These words, and the pie- 
reding lines to “And call it accident,” inclusive, arc not in the 
folio i 

o And they can well on heraehack ] The folio misprints thla’, 

*• r«M well *’ 

f — defence.—] That is, SaeMe of Defence, as the knowledge 
sword-play was formerly coiled See note 6, p 2 1C, Vol. I. 
g — seniners— ] Feaeers, from the French, Esertmeur. 
b Ifyou oppos'd them.] The passage beginning, ''the KiiniMni,** 
ftc.. is not in the folia 



Afif lY.] UiOBJfS* YU. 


' Kmo. Not 4lia.t I ihbk joa did not love fatot 
&iier ; 

But that I know love » fae|^n kjr time; 

And th%t 1 «ee, in pasrageo of proof, 

Time quidifiee the apOrk and fire of it. 

Tl^e IWea within toe veiy fl%me of lore 
A kind of wi<dc or snuff that will abatd it ; •* 

And nothing ia at a like goodness still ; 

For goodness, growing to a plmisj,* 

Pies in his own too-much : diat we would do, 

We ^uld do when we would ; for this would 
changes, 

And hath abatements and delays as many 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents ; 
And then this motUd is like a spendthrift* sigh. 
That hurts by casing. But, to the quick o’ the 
ulcer : — ^ 

HamlSt comes back : what would you undertake, 
To show yourself your father’s son in dewl 
More than in words ? 

Laer. To cut his tliroat i’ tlie churcfii. 

Kino. No place, indeed, should murder sanc- 
tuarize ; [I^ertes, 

Berenge should have no bounds. But, good 
Will you do this,* keep close within your chamber. 
Hamlet return’d shall know you are come home : 
We’ll put on those shall praise your excellence, 
And set a double varnish on ihc fame [gether, 
The Frenchman gave you ; bring you, in tine, to- 
And wager on your heads : he, being remiss, 
Most generous, and free from all contriving. 

Will not peruse the foils ; so that, with ease, 

Or with a little shuffling, you may choose 
A sword unbated,** and, in a of practice, 
Requite him for your father. 

Laek. I will do ’t: 

And, for that purpose. I’ll anoint my sword. 

I bought an unction of a mountebank, 

So mortal, that but dipt & knife in it, 

Wliere it draws blood no cataplasm so rare, 
Collected from all siniples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can save the thing from death 
That is but scratch’d \vitbal : I ’ll tourli my point 
With this contagion, that, if I gall him slightly, 

It may be death. 

King. Let’s further tliink of this ; 

Weigh what convenience both of time and means 
May fit us to our shape : if this should fail. 

And that our drift look through our bad peiforranncc, 
rr were, better not assay’d ; therefore this project 

(•) Old text, tigh. (t) Pint folio, / bui dipt 

» — plttTtey,— 1 Jt£pl<tioii, tuperfiumnee^ Not from 
bat froni pl««, pluris, 

V But, to the quick o' the ulcer — ) Thl* end the nine foregoing 
liaee are not In the folio. 

» will yen do this. See.] That la, If you will do this, then 
lEsep etoao," ftc. 

d «.> Unblunted, Vfib'fVt a bvth n /Aepofnt, a» 

fbnelngfoll* have. 
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Sboifld have a tack or socmid, thal; 

We’ll make a solemn wa^er on yonr 
1 ha^t ! when in your motion you are kdt anmdkift 
(As make your bouts more vwlent to %4t ^ 

And that he calls for drink, iH bare bias 

A chalice for the nonce, whereon but aip|nngr 
If he by chance escape your venom’d a&hck/ 

Our puipose may' hold ^ere. 

Enter Qubew. 

How now,' sweet queen ? 
Queen. One woe doth trciod upon another’s bed. 
So fast they folloiT ; — your sister’s drowned, 
Laertes. 

Lake. DrmvftCdl — O, where? • 

Queen. There is a willow grows aacauntjia brook, 
That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream ; 
There with fantastic garlands did ^e come 
Of crow-fiowers, nettles, daisies, and long puiplcs 
That liberal shepherds give a grosser < name, 

But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers call them : 
There, on the pendent houghs her coronet weeds 
C]aml>oring to hang, an envious sliver broke ; 
When down the weedy trophies and herself 
Foil in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread wide; 
And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up : 
Mliicli time she chanted snatches of old tunes. 

As one incapable of her own distress, • 

Or like a cY’oature native and indu’d 
Unto that clemoiit : but long it could not be, 

Till Uiat her garments, heavy with their § drink, 
j^ill’d the poor wretch from her melodious lay || 

To muddy deatli. 

Lakh. Alas, then, is she drown’d ? 

Qi’kkn. Drown’d, drown’d. 

Laer. ’JVjo much of water hast thou, poor 
Ophelia, 

And Ihcrefurc 1 forbid my tears : but yet 
ft i.«i our trick ; Nature her custom holds, 

shame say what it will : when these arc gone, 
The woman will be out. — ^Adieu, my lord ; — 

I have a speech of firo that fain would bloztv 
But that this folly drowns^ ft. 

Ki.vo . Let ’s follow, ^ertrude. 

ITow much I had to do to calm his rage I 
Now fear 1 thiH will give it start again ; 

I'herefore let’s follow, \ExeufU. 

(*) First folio, comming§. (t) FimliMloi IS#. 

FIrtt folio, a*lant. (<} Flftt folio, A«r. 

(II) FiritToHo, hug* (4) FIntfoUo, dontUt* 

« — venorn’i vtuck,— ] “Stuck *' tuiftt it {leilixpt utod finra 
Bword ; ordt may nt«on o ihrtuU afocco/o. 

f Httw now, awtei qUen f] The pocoUe) patfftgo In Uio ISflf 
quono U, now Gortreit, why icMtkeyuu liesvtlyf'*^S«l 00 
KUbaequeiit edit ton* until the folio of 16S2, omit “now." 
ff ~~ liicopable— 1 ^/tutueepUbfe, untnbttUgHtf* 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I.—. 

dntfr Two Clowns, wUh spade*, <fcc. 

« 

1 Clo. T8 she to be buried in Christian biu*ixd 
that wilfully seeks her owu salvation ? 

2 Clo. I tell thee she is ; and therefore make 
her grave straight : the crowner hath sat on her, 
and fiends it Christian burial. 

1 Clo. How can that be, unless she drowned 
herself in her own defence ? 

2 Clo. Why, 'tis found so. 

1 Clo. It must be se offendendo ; it cannot be 
else : for hero lies the point : if I drown myself 
wittingly, it argues an act : and an act hath three 
branchfz^; it is, to* twt, to do, and to perform: orgal, 
she drowned herself wittingly. 

2 Ci.o. JS^ny, but hear you, goodman dolver, — 

1 Clo. Gi\e me leave. Here lies the water; 

ffood: here stands the man ; good : if tlie man go to 
Siis water, and drown himsolf, it is, will he niU he, 
he goes, — mark you that ; but if the water come to 
him and dixiwn him, he dit)wu8 not himself: argal, 

(•) FirM fbllo, AM 

. — .»wi 1 ThU olO .xpivs,iiin ftr fHtom .hri%tl.n 
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Church-Yard, 

he that is not guilty of hi^ own death shortens no* 
his own lite.(l) 

2 Clo. But is this law ? 

1 Clo. Ay, marry, is 't ; crowner’s quest-law. 

2 Clo, Will you ha’ the truth on’t? If this 
bad not been a geiitlcwoiuaii, she should have been 
buried out of Christian burial. 

1 Clo. Why, there thou sayst : and the more 
pity that great folk should have countenance in 
this world to drown or bang tlieniselves, more than 
their even* Christian. — Come, my spade. There is 
no ancient gentlemen but gi^ideners, ditchers, and 
grove-makers ; they hold up Adam’s professioiw 

2 Clo. Was he a gentleman? 

1 Clo. 11c was the iirst that ever bore arms. 

2 Ci.o. Why, he had none. 

1 Clo. What, art a heathen ? How dost thou 
understand the scripture? The scripture bi^b, 
Adam digged ; could he dig without arms ? 1 *11 
put another question to thee ; if thou answerest 
me not to the purpose, confess thyself — 

la frequently met with Id the eerlv Bngliah writers, tts tbs 
Fitriorum, 1821, Vol. Vfll. ad t. where aeq^rsl exsniplea sre 
cited by Steerenv end Malone 
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AvT r.j 

2 Cto. Go to. 

1 Clo. ^Vllat is he that builds stronger than 
either the mason^ the shipwfi^t/or thecaiiKinter?^ 

2 Clp. Tho gallows-maker ; for that frame 
outlines a thousand tenants. 

1 Clo. 1 like thy wit welk in good faith ; the 
gallows does well ; W how does it ^cll ? it dees 
well to those that do ill: now, thou dost ill to say 
the gallows is built stronger than the church; 
argal, die gallows may do well to thee. To ’t 
again, come. 

2 Clo. Vilio builds stronger than a mason, a 
shipwright, or a carpenter ? 

1 Clo. Ay, tell mo that, and unyoke.^ 

2 Clo. Marry, now I can tell. 

1 Clo. To ' t. 

2 Clo. Mass, I cannot tell. 

Enter Hamlet and Hobatio at a distance, 

• 

1 Clo. Cudgel thy bruins no more about it, for 
your (lull ass will not mend his pace with beating ; 
and when you are asked this question next, sa\, a 
gravemakeTy — the lioiisos that he makes last till 
doomsday. Go, get thee to Yaughan ;® fetch nio 
a stoup of liquor. [^ExU 2 Clown. 

1 Clown digs and sings. 

In youth, whm T did love^ did /ore, (2) 
Methought it was very sweety 
To contract, O. the time, for, ah, my behove 
O, methnvghi there was nothing meet. 

Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his busi- 
ness, that he sings at gra\o-inaking? 

Hor. Custom hath made it in him a proj>eHj 
of easiness. 

Ham. ’T is e'en so : fh<» hand of little employ- 
ment hath the daintier senM*. 

1 Clown sings 

But age, with his stealing steps. 

Hath caught me t?i his clutch, 

And hath me intil the land. 

As if I had never been such. 

[ lltrows up a skull. 


[iOBMB L 

Ham. Tliat skull had a tongue in it, and could 
sing once : how tho knave jowls it to tho ground, 
as if it wei*e Cain’s jaw-bone, thot did the first 
murder ! TJiis* might be the pate of a politician,* 
which this ass o’er-i'eachcs ;t one that could ctr* 
cumvent God, might it not ? 

Hon. It might, my lord. 

Ham. Or of a couiticr ; wh'udi eould aay, Oood» 
marrow, sweet lord / How dost thou, good lord f 
This might bo my lord Such-a»one, &at praised 
my lord Siich-a-onc’s horse, when Jic meant to 
beg it, — might it not? 

Hon. Ay, my lord. , 

Ham. \Vhy,oVnso: and nowmy lady WoiTn’s; 
chaploss, and knocked about the mazxard with a 
sexton spade : here’s fine revolution, if we had 
tho trick to see ’t. Did these hones cost no more 
the bixiodiiig, but to play at loggats ^th ’em? 
mine ache to think on’t. • 

1 down sings, 

A pick-axe, and a spade, a spade, 

For an(F a shrouding sheet : 

O, a pit of clay for to he made 
For such a guest is meeL 

\fllirows up another skull, 

TTam. There's another: why might not that bo 
the Hkull of a Ian yer ? Wlicro bo his qui^dits ngev, 
his quillets, his cases, his tenures, and his tricks ? 
why does he suffer this rude knave now to knock 
him about the sconce with a diily shovel, and will 
not tell him of his action of battery ? Hum ! 
This fellow might bo in ’s time a great buyer of 
land, with his staiutes, hb recognizances, his fines, 
liiri double \oii(*h(Ts, his rcieoveries : is this the 
fine of his fines, and th<» recovery of his n^covories, 
to luivo his fine jmte full of fine dirt? will his 
voiii-heis \oucli Iiini no more of his purchases, and 
doiibli^ oncK too, fiiiiii the length and hieadth of a 
]»air of indf'iiiures*^ Tlio very conveyances of 
Ilfs lands will linidly lie in lliis box; and must 
the inheritor himself have no more, ha?(8) 

JIou. Not a lot more, my lord. 

JIam. Is not ])archtnent made of sheep-skins? 

Hub. A 3 , m 3 lord, and of calf-skins loo. 


• Wlut 1ft he that buildh, &c J Qi erlen of tl.i* deRcripiion 
fhrmed a favourite lioni In the homily fefttjvitnn of out fort- 
athtm. Oiie of the earliest collection* of them known, u a 
little booli called " Dcinauntle* Joyoua," printed in I, "SI I, hj 
Wynkyn de Worde, of the quenMonii In whnfi Steevenn remarkH, 
**Tlie innocence may deserve a praibe, which i* not always due 
to their delicacy ” , , 

b »and unyoke ] A rufttlc phrase for irtving over wnrls, of 
erhkh the meaning here niiiy be as t ^hleroii expUiins it,— - 
** Unravel ihU. and your day's work m dope, your (cam you 
may then unharne^a." 

« Ga, thee to Vaughan ,] Whether by " Yatighari a man or 
jrtace is meant, or wrhother the word ut a conupijon. we are not 
qualiSed to detlbnliie. Mr Collier once eonjpciu'ed lbi.t it 
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(*) First folio. It 


( 1 ) First folio, oVe o^cm. 


nii^ht be a ml'i understood »tai!i‘-^'iirection for the I Clown to 
\%yawn,''\ he MOW acti pti> (he uniriidation of his annotator, who 
reudft •• 10 yon " 

d — a politic lan.— ] A plotter, imchemiir for hit own Advantage, 
•o Hotspur calls II' nr) the Fo'irtli,- "(his vile pofiHehtn;** and 
Sir Andicw Ague < heek. w ho had ftcnnt brains for eircuinveotiim, 
decl.<reit he ' IviU an ii'*r l>c a Ilrownntt as a patiiician." 

V For and—] " f'or and," as Mr. Ilyce has shown, anawett 
here to '* And as (he line reads in a version of this song 
pubiuhed ill Percy's ILuJic* of Ancleqt English Poetry,— 


' Ap<t eke a shrowding shrte." 


c c 2 



HAMLET. 


[iosirB t 


ACT T. 


Ham. They aro Hhocp, and calves that seek 
out tisstirntice in that. I vrdl speak to this fellow : 
‘—Whose grave’s this, sir? 

] Clo. Mine^ sir. — 

8ings.J Of a pit of clay for to he made 
For such a guest is meet. 

Ham. I think it ho thine, indeed; for thou 
liest in ’t. 

1 Clo. ISou lie out on 't, sir, uTid tln'roforr* it 
is not yours ; for my port, ] clo not li(3 in ’t, and 
yot it is mine. * 

Ham. Thou dost lio in ’t, to ho in ’t, and sny 
Histhino: ’t is for the dca^, not for the quirk; 
therefore thou lioat. 

J *T is a quick lio, sir ; ’t will away 

again, from me to you. 

Ham. What mart dost thou dig it for? 

1 Clo. For no man, sir. 

Ham. Wliat wornun, theft ? 

] C^LO. For none, neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in *t 

1 Cf.o, Ono that was a wonmn, sir ; but, rest 
her soul, she ’s dtsid. 

Ham. Hoft ahsointe the knave is ! we must 
speak by the ear«l,'* or (’(piivoeHtion ^>ill undo us. 
Hy tho lord, lb»rutio, theA<‘ three years I ha\e 
taken note of it; the age is grown so picked,** that 
tl^ toc' of the peasant conies so near tho heel of 
the* couHier, he gulls his kibe. — How long hast 
thou been a grave-maker ? 

I (’’lo. Of all the dais i’ the lear, I came 
to *t that day that our last king Hamlet o’ereame 
Foitinhras. ^ 

H \M. How long is that sin *e ? 

1 Ci.o. Cannot you tell that? every foqlean tell 
that : it was tlic very dn> that young Hamlet was 
iHirn, — he that was mad. and sent inbi England. 

Ham. Ai, why was he sent into 

England ? 

I Clo. Why, heeaiise ho was mad : he shall 
n'cover his w'its there ; or if he do not, it ’s no 
great matter there. 

Ham. Why? 

1 Cjai. ’Twill not ho seen in him ; there the 
men atv vis mad as he. 

Haw. How came he mad ? 

I C^Lo. Very Rtrang<dy. tliey say. 

Ham. flow stmngtdy ? 

1 Clo. 'Faith, e’en with losing his wits. 

( •) First follu, k§itf9s of our. ' 

a Wv iiiU'i.t by tho card ] Tn Kprak ip ih« card is 

r\]dniiiod to be a iiictHiilior lYuin the soamiin s <*srd or ctiArc , jc 
la rathor sn allusion t«> the card and calendar of etiquette, or 
Syok mauHn-e. of Mhuh more than one were published during 
S 'lakes n«Mre> a(te 

l» «» tut ktfd , — 1 That 18. tm r^/tned. m fastidiouff so prcrhr 

• — - ili)«eHii:d tneiitj vcari J The quarto Toad*,— ti 
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ilAM. Upon what ground ? 

1 Clo. Wliy, Jieae in Denmark ; I have been 
sexton* here, man and boy, thirty years. 

Ham. How long will a man lie i’ the eartli ero 
he rot? 

1 Clo. faith, i^he be not rotten before he die 
(ft& we have many pocky corses now-a-days, that 
H'lll scarce hold the laying in) he will last yottv 
stmie eight year or nine year : a tanner will last 
you nine year. 

Ham. Why he more than another? 

1 Clo. Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with his 
trade, that he will keep out water a great while ; 
and yuur wafer is a sore decayer of your whore- 
son dead body. Here’s a skull now ; this skull 
has lain in tho earth throe-and-twenty years.® 

Ham. WJioso was it ? 

1 Clo. a whoreson mod fellow’s it was : whose 
do you think it was ? 

^Ham. Nay, 1 know not. 

1 Clo. a pestilence on him for a mad rogue ! 
’a poured a ilagon of Ilhonisli on my head once. 
This same skull, sir, this same skull, sir, was 
Yoriek’s skull, the king’s jester. 

Ham. This? 

1 Cl(). E’en that. 

Ham. Let mo see. \Ta1ces flue skull.'] — Alas, 
])oor Yorick I — T knew him, Horatio ; a fellow of 
iiihriito jest, of most excellent fancy : he hath 
borne me on his back a thousand times ; and now, 
how abhorred in my imagination it is I ** my gorge 
rises at it. Here hung those lips that I have 
kissed J know not how oft. — Where be your gibes 
now? your gnmhols? your songs? your flashes 
of merriment, that were wont to set the table on a 
roar? Notf one now, to mock your own grinning? J: 
quite chap-fallen ? Now get you to my Indy’s 
chamber, and tell her, let hior paint an inch thick, 
to this favour she must come ; make her laugh at 
that, — Prythec, Horatio, toll me ono thing. 

lion. What ’.s that, my lord ? 

Ham. Dost thou think Alexander looked o’ this 
fa>hion i* the earth ? 

Hon. E’en so. 

Ham. And smelt so? — pah! 

[Puts down die skull, 

Hon. E’en so, iny lonl. 

Ham. To wliat base uses we may return, 
Hointiol Wliy may not imagination trace the 
noble dust of Alexander, till he And it stopping a 
bung-hole ? 

(*)®FiTst folio, stxticnc. (t) Pint Iblto, JSo. 

(1) Pint folio, leering. 

** llvreS a aeull hath bin here this dozen uenre, 
l.(‘t me »ee, I ever since our last king ifamiei 
Slew FortmSraeee in combsi.** 

A — nnd now how abhorred in my Imagtaatfoa H Ul] Tho 
folio hns,^" And how abhorred my Imogwolton Is.** Oc. 




Hor. T were to cotudder too curiously, to con- loaxn, whereto ho was converted^ might tbey not 
«dcr 80« stop a beer-barrel ? 

Hah. No, faith, not a jot ; but to follow him Imperious * Cecsar, dead and turn’d to c)ay, 

thither with modesty enough, and likelihood to ^ Might stop a hole to ke(?p the wind away i 

lead it: •tm thus ; — ^Alexander died, Alexander was O, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 

buried, Alexander retumeth into dost ; the dust is Should patch a wall to expel the winter’s flaw !— 
earth ; of earth we make loam ; and why of that But soft! but soft ! aside here comes the king, • 

• 1 So tbe quirtoi ; tho foUo •obtUfuted imptriot wu luied in the ttmo sente.* 

(■Werwa, ** BOt krowbif •*' periiaiMi. at Malone obttnrta. ** tbai 




KnUr Pnc8t«, ttc., in procesmn ; the corpse of 
OruKLiA, Larrtks ano? Mournci'B/o//omny; 
KuiQ, Qui^kn, tfieir Trains, <S:c, 

The queen, the courtiers ! Who is that they follow ? 
And with such maimed rites I This doth betoken, 
^’lie corse they follow did with desperate hand 
Fordo its* own Iifot 'twos of some estate ; 

Couch wc awhile, nod mark. 

llietirin^ with Horatio. 
Larr. What ceremony else ? 

Ham * That is Laertc.s, 

A very noble youth : mark. 

Lake. What ceremony else ? 

1 Priest. Her obsequies liavo been as far 
enlarg’d 

As wc have wiUTantlse ; her death was doubtful ; 
And, but that groat command o’orsways the order, 
She should in ground unsanctifiod have lodg’d 
Till tlio last trumpet; fur charitable pi oyer, 
Shards, Units, ami pebbles, should be thrown on 
her : • 

Yet hero she is allow’d her virgiq crants,^ 


Her mnidcii sricwnients, and the bringing hotne 
Of bell and burin). 

Lake. M ust there no more be done ? 

I PitTKST, more be done ! 

We should profane the service of the dead, 

To sing* u requiem, and such rest to her. 

As to peace-paited souls. 

Laru. Lay her i* the earth ; — 

And from her fair and unpolluted flesh 
May violets spring !— I tell lliee, oliurlish priest, 

A minist'ring angel shall my sister be. 

When thou liest howling. 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia ! 

Qukkn. Sweets to the sweet : farewell ! 

[^Scattering fl<mej*9, 

I hop’d thou sliouldst have been my Hamlet’s wife ; 

I thought tliy bride-bed to have dock’d, swptt'% 
maid, 

And not t' have strew’d thy grave. 

Larr. O, treble Woe t 

If Fall ten times treble on that 001*8^ head. 

Whose wicked deed thy roost ingenious sense 
Depriv’d thee of ! — Hold off the earth a While, 

Till I have caught her once more in mine' anns : 

[Leaps into the grave. 


HttVfiii hr? undated quarto 1 tha other eany (•) Firtt folio, wpe. 

erinU. -J *<Cranu'* arc croemt ■■ core***, vr ftrlandt The folio readc *' Rilrc. 


(t) P rat folio. Ok Urribh veer 


ACT ▼.] 

Now pile joor dust npoo die quick and dead. 

Till of this flat a mountain jouliave made, 

To o’er«-top old Pelion, or the ekjish bead 
Of blue Olympus. 

Ham. [Advancing^ Whaft is he whose grief* 
Bears such an emphasis ? whose phdbe of soixpw 
Cdnjures the wondVing stars, and makes them 
stand 

like wonder-wounded hearers ? This is I, 
Hamlet tlie Done ! \Leap9 into the grave. 

Lakh. The devil take thy soul 1 

[Grappling with him. 
Ham. Thou pray’st not well. 

I pr’ythee, take thy fingers from my throat ; 

For t though 1 am not splonitive and rash, 

Yet have 1 something in me dangerous, 

Which let thy wiseness fear : ‘ away thy hand ! 
Kma. Pluck them asunder I 
Quken. Hamlet, Hamlet ! 

Hoh.$ Good my lord, be quiet. • 

[TJie Attendants part ihem^ and they 
came out of the grave. 

Ham. 1 will fight with him upon this 

theme, 

Until my eyelids will no longer wag. 

Quken. O, my son ! what tlicmc ? 

Ham. I lov’d 0[>helia ; forty thousand brothers 
Could not, with all their quantity of love, 

Make up my sum. — Wluit >vilt thou do for her? 
£1 ino. O. he is mad, Laertes. 

Quekn. For love of God, forlicar him. 

Ham. Come, show me wliat thou *lt do : 

Woo’t weep ? woo’t fight ? w oo’t fast ?§ woo’t tear 
thyself ? 

Woo’t drink up ciscl ? • cat a crocodile ? 
i '11 do 't. — Dost thou come here to whine ? 

To outface me w'ilh leaping in her grave ? 

Bo buried quick with licr, and .«40 will I ; 

And, if thou prate of mount. nins, lot them throw 
Millions of acres on ns, till our ground, 

Singeing his pate against the burning zone, 

(*) Fir«t folio, ttriffei (t) Fir«t folio. Sir, 

It) FlmfoHu. G«n. (f) Pimfoli' oniiti, 'f f 

• — drink no eiiieir] The queitlon whether Hamlet ipeaks here 
of a rlvuT (the xtaell, IsmII, or Itel, has been lUfritested), or pro- 
poees tiie more practical exploit of drinkinir some nauseous potion, 
eisH of old being used for uxtrmnuMd and for vinegar, has been 
fiercely disputed Those who believe that Wsei meant a river, lay 
much att«'«s on the addition, vp, but Ollford, in a note on the 

f hraae, ** Kills them all up," <“ Every Man in his Humour,*' AU 
V. So 5.) has latisfacconly disposed of this plea-— o/. out, 
and up, are continually used by the pureit and most excellent of 
our old writers after verbs of destroying, consuming, eating, 
drinking, Oe. : to ui, isho are less conversant vritta tho«power of 
laneuago, they apiiear, indeed, somewhat like expletives; but they 
undoubtedly contributed sometiilng to the force, and sorreihing 
to the ruundness of the sentence There Is much wretched 
enticism on a similar expression in Shakespeare. ' Woo t drink 
up eisel t ' Theobald givea the sense of the passage In a clumsy 
note; Hanmer, who had more taste than Judgment, and more 
Judgment than knowledge, corrupts the language u usual (bo 
mda, * WiU drink up Site/ '] , Steevens gaily porverte the aonso; 


[MUtM Zh 

Make Ossa like a wart ! Nay, an thou 'It mouthy 
1 *11 rant as well as thou. 

Qvbsn. This is mere madnesSf 

And tlius a while the fit will work on him ; 

Anon, as patient as the female dove, 

'^licn that her golden couplets are disclos'd. 

Ills silence will sit drooping.^ 

Ham. Hear you, sir ; 

Wliat is the reason that you use me thus ? 

I lov'd you ever : but it is no matter ; 

Let Hercules himself do what ho may, 

The cat will mew, and dog )vill have liis day. 

Kino. I pi-ay you, good Horatio, wait upon 
him. — * [hjrit Horatio. 

Sti engthen your patioiicc in our last night's B|icoch ; 

[TtrLAKRTKa. 

We'll put the matter to the present push. — 

Good Gertrude, set some watch over your son. — 

• [hjcii Quisen. 

This grave shall have a living monument : 

An hour of quiet shotlly shall we sec ; 

Till then, in patience our proceeding be. [Bxeunt, 


SCENE II , — A Hall in the Castle^ 


Enter Hamlkt and Horatio. 


Ham. So much for this, sir: now ]pt me see 
the other ; — 

You do rcmembor all the circumstance ? 

Hon. Kcintinher it, my lord? 

11am. Sir, in my heart thoro^was a kind of 
fighting, 

That would not let me sleep : mclhonght I lay 
Worae tlinn the iiiiitines in the bilboes.* Bashly, 
And prais'd* be rushiu'ss for it,^ — let us know, 
Our indiscretion Bometimes serves us well, 

When our dear plots do pall ; and that should 
teach us, 


(*) Firet folio, praue, 

and Malone, with great elTort, bringe the reader back Co the mtao- 
ing which floor Throbald had long hefore exctmltated " 
k Hie eifence will fit drooping 1 In the folio fhlc apoeeh b 
ae.igned to the King I 

c — bilhoee ) An inetrumeiit of torlurr, ron«dstiiig of a bar of 
Iron with fetiere nttacbed, need formerly for the nanlehmont oi 
aailon. and eiippoeed lo have been tutmed from Bitbna, in Spain. 

d And prali'd be raehiAse for It.—l We think, with Tyiw.ltt, 
that RoMhlf eliould be Joined in construction with— Oi ike amrk 
groped I In find out them, and the passage therefore distributed and 
read as follows — 

“ — Rashly 

(And prais'd be rashness, for li lets us know 
Our Indiscretion soroetimew servos us well. 

When our dear plots do pall ; and that should toaeh tia, 
There 's a divinity ihat shapes our enda. 

Rough-hew them how we will;— 

Hoa. That is most renain— i 
Ham. Up from my cabin.** he. 




m 



HAMLET. 


ACT T.] 

There’s a divinity that aliapcs our ends, 
JRough-hew* them how we will, — 

Hob. That is most certain. 

Hah. Up from mj cabin, 

My sea>gown scaif ’d about me, in the dark 
Grop’d 1 to find out thorn : had my desire ; 
Finger’d their packet ; and, in fine, withdrew 
To mine own room again : making so bold, 

My fears forgetting manners, to unseal 

Their grand ctimmission; where 1 found, Horatio, — 

O, royal knavery ! — an exact command, 

Larded with many sevoral sorts of reason, 
lin[K)rtiiig Denmark’s heal||i, and England’s too. 
With, ho ! such hugs and goblins in iny life, — ** 
That, on tho supervise, no h^lsuro bated, 

No, not to stay thd grinding of the axe, 

My hesad should be struck otf. 

Hob. • Is ’t {lossible ? 

Ham. Here’s the com mission ; read it at more 
leisure. 

But wilt thou hear me how t did jirocrcd ’ 

Jlon. Ay, beseech y<iu. 

Ham. Being thus bc-netted rouml ^ulli vil- 
lainies, — * 

Ere I could make a prologue to my brains, 

They had begun the play, — 1 sat me down ; 
Devis’d a new commission ; wrote it fair : — 

I once did hold it, as our statists do, 

A baseness to write fair, and labour’d much 
How to foi^ot that hjurning ; but, sir, now 
It did me yeoman’s service — wilt thou know 
The oiFects of what I wrott* V 

Hor. Ay, good iny lord. 

J1.\M. An caiMost eonjuintion fioni the king, — 
As England was his faithful tributary ; 

Am love between them as the palm should flimrish ; 
As peace should still her whcateii gailand wt'ur, 
And stand a comma” ’tween tlioir aniiiios ; 

And many such like (m’« of great charge, — 

That on the \iew and know of these contents, 
Without dehatonient furrlier, more or loss, 

Ho should the hearers put to sudden death. 

Not shriving-tiinc allow’d. 

Hon. How w'os this seal’d ? 

11am. Why, even in that was heaven ord inant ;t 
I had my fother’s signet in my purse, 

Which was the model of tlmt Dtinish seal ; 

(* j Old text, Vt> RlTRi folio, ftrdtmie. 

* Rough'hew—] Farmer'i aasonion that iheHO words were 
merely technical, and referred to the inakiiifr sitetom, has never, 
we hciUovf , been contraaicted , a strihlng proof, if sor how much 
thr t ommeiitHtors on Shakespeare have yet to learn from out early 
lU.'^ature To muffh-heu^ meant to plan or scheme, ovdo aiivtlung 
In the rough. Thus Florin luten^reca Abbozsnre,** to 
or c«il any itrst draupht, to hunglit upt/h/aioureUlif> and Daret, in 
bks Atveurie, sa\s, "To cut out grossely to hew rough:* "It 
is roapA /isteed, or s<iuaretl out, or it is begun.** 

•» — such bugs and goblins in iny J " With such causes of 
error, rising from my rharsrter and designs."-' oils son 
0 AuA Mtattd a comma 'ttcMM Mesr amities.] Jt unsun th{nk< this 
ol incapable if explanation.—" The comffui is tae note of co«- 

im 


[BotatB n. 

Folded the writ up in form of the other ; 
Subscrib’d it; gavo’t the impresbion; plac’d it 
safely, 

Tho changeling never known. Now, the next day 
Wa.s our sea-fight ; aad what to this was sequent* 
Theu know’st already. 

Hor. So Guildenstern and Kesencrantz go to ’t. 
Ham. Why, man, they did moke lore to this 
employment : 

They are not near my conscience ; their defeat + 
Does by their own insinuation grow : 

’Tis dang(Tou.s when the baser nature comes 
Betw'con the pass and fell -incensed points 
Of mighty op{K>sites. 

Hor. Wh}', what a king is this ! 

Haai. Does it not, think’st thee, stand me now 
upon — * 

He that hath kill’d rnyking, and whor’d my mother; 
Popp’d in between the election and my hojiuM ; 
Thrown out hia angle for my proper life, 

And with such cozenage — is’t not peifoet con- 
scienee, 

To quit him w'ith tliis ai*m ? and is ’t not to be 
damn’d, 

To let this canker of our nature come 
In further ov il ? 

Hor. It must be shortly know*n to him from 
England, 

What is the is^iie of the hibsiness there. 

Ham. It will be short : the inUnim is mine ; 
And a man’s life *s no more than to say, One, 

But I am veiy sorry, good Horatio, 

That to riaerte.s I forgot in > self; 

F<»r by tin* image of my cause I sec 
I’be portraiture of his : I ’ll court* his favours ; 
Hut, sure, the bravery of his grief did put mo 
Into a towering passion. 

Hor, Peace! w*ho comes here? 


A’/ifcr Osuic. 

OsR. Your lordship is right welcome back to 
Denmark. 

Ham. 1 humbly thank you, sir, — Dost know 
this water-fly ? 

IJoR. No, my good lord. 

('*) First folio, scmciti (t) First folio, dihate, 

'uectiou and continuity of sentenccM; the period Is the note of ab- 
ruption and disjunction.” To us it Is much e&sier to believe that 
"cniuma" is a typographical slip than that Shakeaiieare should 
have chosen that ^mt as a mark of conjieetioii ; at the same ttme, 
basing no fhlth In the substitution, cement, by Hanmer, or cosa- 
etere. by Warburton, or co-enrrr (a boundarg-etone), by Singer, 
we lea^’e the text as it stands in the old copies, simply suggesting 
the possibility of "comma** befog a misprint for co-mate, 
d Does aot, thlnk*dt thee, stand me now upon—] Equiponent 
to. Is It not, think you, incumbent on nief 

• rti court hii/aeoure:] A correction due to Rowe ; the folio, ip 
which alone the speech is found, reading. '‘liecennll.hisfavoun,'* 
Ac. 



HAMLET, 
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Mm t] 

Hait. Thy state Is the, moi*^ gracious ; for ’t is 
a vice to know him. lie hath much lunJ, and 
fertile r lot a beast l>e loi*d uf beadt'i, ami his ci ib 
bliall stand at the king’s mess. ’Tis a cliuugh: 
but, as 1 say,* aj>aciuu» in tlfe posaessiun of dirt. 

OsB. Sweet lord, if your lordshipt were at Icisarc, 
I should impart a thing to yon from his majesty. 

Ham. I will receive it with iril dt1ig<*iK*e 
spuit. Put }our bonnet to his right ijiso ; ’tis for 
the head. 

Osu. I thank jour lordship, ’t is verj hot. 

11am. No, believe me, ’tis \ory cold ; the wind 
i'^ norilierly. 

Osii. It iss imlifTorent cold, my hud, indeed. 

Ham. Mctliinks it is ver> sultry and hot funny 
comjilexion. 

Osu. E.\c‘ecdingl\ , my loid ; it i> vei \ sulti \, — 
as ’t >vere, — I cannot tell how. — lint, my had. hi{» 
majesty bade me sigmfj to \on, that Ih^ lias laid n 
gri'at wager your hemi . sir, this is tiie matter. 

Ham. I beseech you, ixinuMiiher — 

f HamlI'T i/iovt'n hhn to jmf on his /nit. 

C)8U. Nay, in good faith ; for mine ease, in good 
faith. Sir, lu‘re I*' newly eurne to cmii'f, Laeites ; 
believe me, an absolute gentleman, full of most 
excellent diffoienees, of ver\ soft society and gu ut 
siiowlng: indeed, to sjieak feelingl\ of him, he is 
the caid or calendar of goiitiy, tor >ou sh.dl find 
in him the continent of what part a gcntlcMiian 
would sec. 

Ham. Sir, his dcfiiiement suffers no peudition in 
you ; — though, 1 know, to di\ido him in veil tori ally 
would dizz\ the anthnictic of nieinory ; and \o». 
but y a w'* neither, in resjiecf of his quick sail. lint, 
in the verity of extolment, I take* him to he a son) 
of great article; and his infusion of such dcaiih 
arid lareness, a.s, to make true diction uf him, his 
.semMiible liis iiinior; aia! wdio il>e would trace 
him, ills umiuatre. noticing moie. 

Osn. Your lord4ii]i speaks most infallibly of 
him. 

Ham. The eoncernancy, sir .* — why do we wiap 
the geuth nian in our more rawer hieath? 

Osu, Sir? 

Hon. Is 't not iwssible to understand in another’’ 
tongue ? You will do’t, .^ir, really. 

jl\M. W'hat imports the noniiiiation of this 
gentleman ? 

(*) Firht fulfo, cau’. (t) I'lrst fulio, 

* — and vet but yaw iif^ilhcr, in respect of Kts quirk sail 1 Thi»^ 
U nut in the folio nor in the quarto of lf>U3. In the otiicr qu irtuo. 
except that of 1B04. we have “rflic” for “ >avr," thoUKh thclatitr 
u shown by tli« context to be unquexiinnably the jioet’f word T>* 
paw Is to stagjtcr and vacil.ate, aa a ship doea. Instead 

of gomjt due on Mr. l))ce. of eouf'C, adopts *‘yaw,'* but con- 
ceiving “ yet,” oftf II written “ j t,” to he a luisjitint for il. he rcadM 
**~and d, but yaw neither,” which we must mlmit our in- 
ability toundersiand “ 1 ef " certainly is suspicious, hut the word 
displaced ve have always th.'iught was mu/, not it, and the drift 
of Hanvtet*s jargon to be this hia qualiricatloiis aie so nunwrnus, 
and so far .surpass all ordinary reckoning, that memory would 
grow giddyiP cataloguing, and wit be distanced in actenipting to 


OsB, Of Laertos ? 

If OR. Hhs purse is empty altmdy ; all’s goldco 
words aiti sf>cnt, 
llkM. Of him, sir. 

OsB. I know’ y'ou ai*o not ignoraiit — 

11 am. 1 would you did, sir ; yet, in f^tL, If 
you did. it would not much approve me. — Well, sir.* 
Osu. You atti not ignorant of what e.vcql]ence 
Laei tes is — 

Ham. I dare not confess that, lost 1 should 
compare with him In cxcellonce ; but to know a 
man well were to know bii^jnelf. 

Osu. 1 mean, sir, for his weajion; but in the 
imfiutiition hud on him by thorn, in his meed*’ ho ’s 
unfellowod.* 

Ham. What ’s his weapon ? 
t)su. Kapier ami dagger. • 

Ham. 'I'hiit ’s tw’o of his weapons : hut. well. 
O^ii, The king, sir, hath waged with him six 
Harhary horses: against the which he has* imponed, 
as i take it, six French rapiei'S and poniuids, with 
their assigns, as girdh‘, haiigors, andf so : thrcje of 
the carnages, in faith, aixj very deal* to fancy, very 
responsive to the hilts, most delicato carriages, and 
of veiy liberal eonceit. 

Ham. What call you the carnages? 

JloH. 1 kmav you must be oditied by the inai*' 
grjiit ere \ou had done.' 

Osu. 'IMie carriages, sir, are the hangi*rs. 

H \M. 'J’ho phrase would lx* more goriuaii* to the 
matter, if we could carry cannon by our sides: 1 
would it might be hungers till then. But, on : 
six Barbary boises against six French swoids, 
their assigns, and tliree Jiheral-conp(*ito<l carj'iagcs . 
that’s the Flench bet against the Danish. Wliy 
is this int/Kinn/f ns you call il ? 

0.sii. The king, sir, hath laid, that in a du/.en 
passes helweeii yon and him, he bhull not CNceed 
you tliiee hits ; he hath laid onj twelve for nine ; 
and it§ w'otiid come to imniediute trial, if your 
Iq^'dship W'mild vouchsafe the aiiswer. 

Ham. How if I uiiswci No 
Ohii. 1 ini'iin, my lord, the oj)}>ositiori of your 
person in tiial. 

Ham. Sij, I will walk here in the hall; if it 
please Ids mnje.sfy , — ’lis the hi eathing^tiuie of day 
with me, — let the foils lx* brought; the gentleman 
willing, and ihc king liold his puypo.se, 1 will win 

(*) FirM foho oriilU, has. (M Fimf folio, or. 

(}} Firtt fuiio, J/e hath one f |l) Fir*kl fuUu, that, 

keep pare with them 

b — tn anothi^r It.nqueT] Should wr not read with Jobiiiion. 
** 111 a jnoiHer tongue » " or, *' i«’* mnthflr tongue * ’’ 

« Well, Hy ] The wlmle of Ihi dialogue beginniuK. “•—Sir. herviii 
nowly com* to court, ” Sic down to tin Ab..>v« woitU, ibclunvit. In 
omitted III the f'llio 
«1 — ] Aferit errettenre 

* — he’ll uiifelluWLd j Tiiu and the preceding vpeech are not In 
the folio 

f I km w you rniiM be edified. Ac ] Omitted in tVic folio. 
g — more german— j More 4kiit. 

im 



HAMLET. 


ACT V.J 

for him if I can ; if not, I’ll gain nothing but my 
fihAnic and the odd hito. 

0»n. Shall I re-dolivcr you e’en «o ? 

Ham. To thisj effect, sir ; after what flouri$h 
your nature will. 

Oan. 1 commend my duty to your lordship. 

Ham. Yours, youra. \_Exii Osaic.j He does 
well to commend it himself; thcic are no tongues 
else for turn.* 

Hon. This ^lapwing runs awa^ with the shell on 
his head. 

Ham. Ho did comply* with his dug, before ho 
sucked It. Thus liasf he (and maiiyj inoiT of the 
same bevy, that, I know, the drossy ago dotes on) 
only got the tune of the tune* and outward habit 
of encounter; a kind of \«“<ty collection, which 
carries tlierA through and through the most funned 
and winnowed o]Miiioiis and do hut blow them to 
their trials, the bubbles are out. 


Enter n Ijord. 

Lout>. My lord, bis majesty commended bim to 
you by young Osric, who brings hack to him, that 
you attend him in the hull : he sends to know if 
your ph'asure liold to play with Laertes, or that 
soil will take longer time. 

Ham. I am eonatant to my purposes; tl ey fol- 
low the kind's ph-asuro : if his Htness sp<'aks, mine 
is ready, now or whensoever, provjdc<l I be so able 
ns now. 

Loud. The king, and queen, and all, nie coming 
down. ' 

H.VM. In happy time. 

Lord. ’J’ho qiu'Oii desires you to use some gentle 
eiitertuinnieiit to Ijnortes before you fall to play. 

Ham. SIio w'ell instructs me. [ Exit l^ord.® 

JIou. You will lose this wager, my lord. 

Ham. 1 do not think so ; siuec he went into 
Franco, I have been in continual practice ; I shali 
win at the odds. Hut thou wouhKt not thiid; how 
ill all’s§ hero about my heart : hut it is no rnntter. 

Iloif. Nay, good niy loid, — 

Ham. It is but foolery ; but it is such n kind of 
gain-giving, us would ]>erbnps trouble a woman. 

Hott. If your mind dislike any tiling, obey it .|! I 
will forestni thoii* repair hUhor, and say you arc 
not fit. 

Ham.. Not a whit, wo defy augury ; Ihore’s a 
spceial piuMdciiee iii the full of a spairow'. If it 
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be now, ’tis not to come : if it oe not to come, it 
will be now ; if it {>c not now, yet it will come : th4 
teudmess is all : since no man bos aught of what 
he leaves, what is’t to leave betimes? 


Enter Kino, Qdbkn, Laebtrs, Lords, Osbic, and 
Attendants, with JbiU, dtc, 

Kinq. [Taking Lakutrs hy the hand,'] Come, 
Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me. 
Ham. [To Lakrtks.] Give me your pardon, 
sir : I ’vc done you WTorig ; 

But pardon ’t, ns you are a gentleman. 

This presence knows, and you must needs have 
lienrd, 

ITowr I am puiiisliM with a* sore distraction. 

Wlsnt I have done, 

That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Koiighly awake, I here pioehiini w'as madness. 
Was’t Hamlet wrong'd Laertes? Never, Hamlet : 
If Hamlet from himself be taVn aw'iiy, 

And wh(‘ii he's not liimaelf doc^s wrung Laertes, 
Then 1 lamlct does it not, Tlnmlct denies it. 

Who does it then ? His madness ; if ’t be so, 
Hamlet is of the faetiun that is wrong’d; 

II us madness is poor Hamlet’s enemy. 

Sir, in this audience, 

Let my diselniniiiig from a purpos’d evil 
Fiee me so far in ,>our most generous thoughts, 
That 1 linve *-liot mine arrow o’er the house, 

A.iid liiiit n\v hrothcM.f 

Larr. T am satisfied in nature. 

Whoso motive, in this ease, should stir mo most 
'I’o my re\enge: but in my terms of lionour 
I stand aloof ; and will no reconcilement, 

Till hy SOUK* elder masters, of known honour, 

1 have a voice and ]>recedent of peace. 

To keep * niy name imgor’d. t But till that 
time, 

I do receive ynir ofTtu’d love like lov*'. 

And will nut wrung it. 

Ham. T do embrace it freely ; 

And will this brother’s wager fraiikl}' play. — 

Give u«4 the foils.— Come on. 

T^akii. CoTiic, one for me. 

Ham. ril bo your foil, Laertes; in mine igno- 
rance 

^A'oiir skill sliall, like a star i’the darkest night. 
Stick fiery off indeed. 


I*) PiTpt foUo, (t‘. FImI foho, bed 

U) 1 folio, miN« (^) First lolio, how ait kfere. 

(in rirst folio oniU^, it 

• ffi' di / comply u'Uh cen'tnoniouR. or played 

the courtiri with hm dujr 

l» ^ thf mo t Unn^'cl and trtnnow^d ppirtioas,] A lection pro- 
loaod by WArburtou, the iiuario* haemg — "Moat prophmn* and 
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(*} First folio omttii o. (1) First folio, IfolAer. 

(2) Fimt folio, umporfd. 

trennotred fand irmnawned] opinions, *' and the folio, **most/<M»d 
and winnow t’d opinions,'' Ibr 

c Jirti Lord ] From the entrance of this character to Us c alt, 
the text IS not found in the A»iio. 



UASILKT. 


V 


[icmi II. 


Mfff TO 

Laeb. You mo, oir. 

Ham. No, by this hand. 

Kino. Give them the foils, young Osric. — 
Cousin Hamlet, 

You know the wager? • 

Ham. Very well, my lowl ; • 

Your grace hath laid the odds o' the weokcr side. 

Kino. I do nof fear it: I have seen you both ; 
But since ho *s better’d, we have therefore odds. 
Ijaer. This is too heavy, let me see another. 
Ham. This likes me well. These foils have all 
a length ? 

OsB. Ay, my good lord. 

[YAey prf/mre to play. 
Kino. S(st me the stoups of vine upon that 
tabic. — 

if Hamlet give the first or second hit, 

Or quit in answer of the third exchange 
I^et all the battlements their ordnance tire ; 

The king shall drink to Hamlet's better breath*; 
And in the cup an union* shall he throw, 

Richer than that which four siiocessive kings 
In Denmark’s crown have worn. Give me the 
cups ; 

And let the kettle to the trumpet spook, 

The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 

The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth, 
yow the king drinks to llamht. — Come, begin ; — 
And you, the judges, hoar a war^ eye. 

11am. Come on, sir. 

Larr. Come on, sir. \Tkty play. 

Ham. One. 

Ijakr. No. 

Ham. Judgment. 

OsR. A hit, a very palpable hit. 

Lakr. Well ; — again. 

Xmo. Stay, give me drink. — Harulct, this pearl 
is thine ; 

Here’s to thy health. 

[Trumpets sound; and cannon shot oj^im.thoni. 
Give him the cup. 

Ham. I ’ll ])lay this bout first ; sed it * by 
awhile. — 

Come. — ^Another hit ; vlmt sav yoii^ [They jday, 
liAKR. A touch, a touch. I do confess. 

King. Our son shall win. 

Queen. He’s fat, and scant of breath.** — 
Hei'e, Hamlet, take my napkin, mb thy brows; « 
The queen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 


Ham. Good, madam. 

King. Gertnule, do not drink. 

Queen. I will, my lord ; I pray you, pardon 
me. 

King. [Aside ] It is the poison’d cup! it is too 
late ! 

Ham. I dare not drink yat, madam ; by and by. 
Qitkfn, Como, lot me wipe thy face. 

Lakh. My lord, I’ll liit him now. 

King. I dp not think ’t 

Laer. [ ] And yet ’t is almost ’gainst my 

conscience. • 

Ham. Come, for the third ; T^rtes, you hut 
dally ; 

I pray you. pass w.ili a our best violtuioe; 

T am nfi^ard you make a wanton of me. 

Tjakr. Say you so? come on. [They play ^ 
OsR. Nothing, iieithor %vay. 

Laku. Have at you now ! 

[Laeiites wounds Hamlkt ; then^ in scujfflLng, 
they change rapiers, and Hamlkt iwuiids 
Laeutes. 

King. Part them ! they are incens’d. 

Ham. Nay, come again. Queen /«//« 

OsR, liook to the queen there. — Ho 1 ^ 

Hon. They hler>d on both sides ! — How is it, 
my lord ? 

OsR. How is’t, l.»nertos? 

Laku. Why, as a woodcock to mine own* 
springe, Osric ; • 

I am justly kill’d with inhio own treachery. 

Ham. How does tlie queen? 

Kino. She swoons to see them bleed. 

Queen. No, no, (lie drink, t1ie*driiik ! — O, my 
deal Hamlet! — 

The drink, the dunk ! — 1 nm pciisoii’d ! [Dies. 

JTam. O, a illain\ ’-sr-IIo ! lot the door he lock’d : 
Treachery! '*e(‘k it out. [Laerteh Jfdls, 

Laer. It is hciv, lltuiilot: Hamlet, tliou art 
slain ; 

Np medicine in tlic world can do thee good, 

In thee llieic is not liaU'aii hour of life; 

The ticaehenuis instriiuKuit is in thy Iiuiid, 
Unbated® and en\enoiird: the fou: practice 
Jluth turn'd on iiw \ lo, hen* 1 lie. 

Never to rise again ! thy niolh*’r’H jioifuin’d ; — 

1 can no more . — the king, the king’.H to hlaino. 

Ham. The point — envenom’d too ! — ^ 

Then, venom, to thy work. [JStaU the Kino. 


(*) First folio omltt, it. 

s ~ a* nnion— 1 By an union was meant a pearl of faultless 
beauty; an ** orient pearl.*' (“Antony and Cleopatra,” Act I. 
He. 5 ,) < e a pearl clear, white, and spotless 
b ~ Ue'a Uit, and scant of breath.—] Does the aueen refer to 
Bamlet or Laertes? . 

s Here, Hamlet, In the folio, ** Hecre's a Napkin, rub thy 
browea.” 

d Look to the queen there.— Ho !] The exclamation “Ho!” 
meaning atop / should perhaps be addressed to the combatants, and 
aot, as it *s alerays pooled, to those who are to raise the Queen 


(*) Tirat folio omits, own. 

m • 

• Unbsfed— ] See note (d), p 335 , 

f Ihc p not— envenom cl iiwtj Why iliould this Una invarlablr 
be priiitu/i— 

" The point envenom'd too ! ” 

as if suppo'^ed the hilt was puiKon’clf Recurring to 

what Laertes had ju^t s.tid. (jnbnCed and enveiinniM,” he 
examines the foil, fliiilinp tite huttnn gone excl ims, *'The 
point— ."and then, i^ithoiit finishing the sentcoee,— "unnlimtcd” 
—hurries on to— "envenom'd tool” 8tc, This is so obviouslf 
tbe sendb, that ens marvels it should ever have been inisiaken. 



ACT V I 

and Lohds. Treason ! treason! 

Kino. O, jet defend mo, fiiendt! ; I but 
hurt. 

1 Tam:. Here, tliou incestuous, niurdei*ous, dtiraned 
Dane, 

Drink off tliis jiotiuii : — Is thy union here ? 

Follow my mother, [King dies. 

JLaeu. He is justly serv’d ; 

It is a iMiison temper’d by himself. — 

Exchange forgiveness with iiio, noble ITainlot : 
Mine and iny tather’s death come not upon thee, 
Nor tliiiio on me ! ^ f 

Ham. Heaven make tliec free of it! 1 follow 
thee. — 

I nm dead, Horatio. — Wretched queen, adieu I — 
You that look pulo and tn'inble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or nuditMice to this act. 

Had I but time, (as Uiis fell sergeant, dcuitli, 

Is strict in his arrest) (), I couM tell you, — 

Hut let it be. — Horatio, 1 nm dead ; 

'riuiu liv’st ; report mo and iny cause* aright 
To rhe unsatisfied. 

IJoii. Nevci believe it. 

] am iporo an antique iionian than a Dane, 

1 folio’s yet some liquor left. 

Ham. As thou’rt a man, 

Give mo the eup ; let go ; by heaven I’ll 
have ’t ! - 

O, good Horatio, what a wounded name, 

Things standing thus unknown, shall live belitnd 
me !• 

If thou didst ever hold trio in thy heart, 

Absent thee from felieity awfiile, 

And in this liar.sh w'urld draw fliy hi'catli in pain, 
To toll my story. 

[d/rtn7t a/ar off, and .vAotf vritJt^out. 
Wluit w'tt^ike noise i.s this ? 
Osii. Young Fortiiibra.s, with conquest come 
ftmii Poland, 

To the ambassadors of Knglnml gives 
This warlike volley. 

Ham. O, 1 die, Horatio ; 

The potent ]ioison quite o’er-orows my spirit ; 

1 cannot live to hear the news from England ; 

But I do prophesy the eloclioii lights 
On Forliu^ras ; ho has my dying voice ; 

So tell him, with the oociirreiits, more and less. 
Which have solicitt'd. — The rest is silence.*’ [/>/>,<. 
Hon. Now cracks J: a noble heart. Good night, 
sweet priiioe ; 

And flights of angola sing tluK* to thy rest ! — 
Why does the druuj come hither? 

[ without, 

(*) First folio, crttut's ffl Firht folio, 

Fust f lUoi f^cke, 

o — ■boil live hrbind me'J ConipAre (“Much Atlo About 
Nothing,** Art 111 Sc. I ) Nu lur> O. Wkimti the bock of ouch ** 

*UU1 


[scBvs rx. 

Enter Fokttnbiias, tfie English Ambassadors, and 
others. 

Four. Whci*e is tlii.-, sight ? 

Hob. , What is it ye would 8e,e ? 

If aught of w6e or wonder, cense your search. 
Fort. 'J’his* quarry cries on havoc. — O, proud 
death, 

What feast is toward in thine eternal cell,' 

That thou so many princes at a 8hut,t 
So bloodily host struck ? 

1 Amu. The sight is dismal ; 

And our ufFuir.s fiom England come too late : 

'I’he ears are senseless that should give us hearing : 
To tell him his commandment is fulfill’d, 

That Hosonciant/. and Guilden.stciTi aic dead, 
Where should we ha\e oui thanks? 

llou. Not from his mouth, 

ILid it the ability of life to thank you : 

IIc^ never gave commandment for their death. 

But .since, so jump upon this bloody question, 

You fiom the Polack wars, and you from England, 
An* here arriv’d, gi\e order that these bodies 
High on a stage he placed to the view ; 

And lot me speak, to the vet unknowing world, 
How these things came about: so shall you liear 
< )f carnal, bloody, and unnatural nets ; 

Of aeeidentnl judgments, ca.sual slaughters ; 

Of ileaths put on by cunning and fuic’d cause ; 
And. in this upsliot, purposes iniHiook 
Fnirn on the inventors’ heads: all this can I 
Tuily dolivm. 

Four. Tjct us haste to hear it. 

And call the noblest to the audience. 

For me, w ith sorrow I embrace my fortune ; 

J have some rights of memory in this kingdom, 
Which iiow:^ to chiiin my vantage doth invite me. 

Hoii. Of that I shall have al 80 § cause to speak, 
And from his mouth w hose voice will draw on more ; 
But lot this same he presently jwrfonn’d, [chance, 
E’en while men’s minds are wild ; lest more mis- 
On plots and erroi-s, hajipen. 

Fort. Let four captains 

Bear Hamlet, like a soldier, to the stage ; 

For he was likely, had lie liecn put on, 

To have prov’d most i*oyally; and, for his passage, 
'Fhe soldier’s mn.sic, arid the rites of w*ar, 

Sjieak loudly for him. — 

Take up the bodies : || — such a sight as tliis 
Becomes the field, but here shows much amiss. — 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. [A dead March. 

[EjfeufU hearing off the bodies; afier which a peal 
of ordnance is shot off. 

(•) Firftt fulio. Hi* (t) PlFHt folio, *hocU. 

(X) Fiiit folio, are ($) Pint folio, atwafsi, 

(I) First folio, bo4t9. 

h The rest is Hllonce ) The folio adds. “ O, o, o, o.* 


HAMLET. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


( 1 ) Scene T.— 

A» tlan with traiui of fire and dew of hiood, 
Duaslet's in the tun ; and the motet star. 

Upon fthose ijfiuen^e Meptunds empire stands, 

TFitf sick almost to doonis-da^y wilt eclipse .*] 

Some depravation is manifest in the first two linos, and 
Aowe, to connect them with nvhat prooedes, printed,— 

** Stam shone with tralnfl of Are. dewN of blood /a/L 
Disaiters veil'd the aun — ” • 

Malone, with more plausibility and loss violence, proposed 
to change "As sturs” to Astres, oliserving, ‘'The dis- 
agreeable refurroiice of the word stars in the second line 
induces mo to i>ohpve that As stars, in that which pre- 
cedes, IS a corruption. Perhaps Shakos]ii'aro wrote 

“ Astres with trains of fliv, — 

and ilewa of blood 

Pfsasterout dtmm'd the sun '* 

Following up this hint, an ingenious correspondent (A E. B.) 
of Sotes and Quertes, Vol, V, No 117, would road, — 

Asters with traina of firr and dewa of blood, 

Disasters in the sun ; 

by disasters understanding spots or hlotrhes, Astres or 
euters is an acceptable coniccturo, but we coiicoivo the 
cardinal error lies in “Disasters,” which conceals sonic 
verb importing the obscuration of the sun , for example, — 

" Asters with trains of fire and dews of blood 
Distempered the sun , " 

*' Diseulimred thr sun 


(2) SCFNE T.— ♦ 

The rricl, that is the trumnef to the worn, 

JJoth with hts loftn and shnU-sonndinff thiont 
Awake the ffod of datf , and, at hts warntna. 
Whether in sea orfirt, in earthy air. 

The esetra^mgant and erring spirit htes 
To hu conjine : * * * * 

• • • 1 « ■ • 

• * /< faded on the ct owing nj the corir.] 

Farmer pointed attention to a hvmn, ad Oalhcininm, in 
Pnidentiufl, which appositely illustrates thcnc lioatitifu! 
hues :■»- 

•• Ferunt, vaftantes Da'monas, 

Lctos tenebris Noctium, 

Gallo eanante extorriios 

Sparsim tlmere, et cedere — • 

Hoc esse sifrntim prascli 
Norunt repromissap Spel, 

Gua nos soporis hheri 
flperarous adventum Del." 

And Douce rafen to another hymn formerly iibcmI in the 
Salislniry service, which u still more relevant 


“ Troro diet Jam ^loiiat, 

Noctis pmriindie pervigll { 

Nociuriia lux viantilnis. 

A iinrto nortem si'nr^TBns. ^ 

Hoc dxettatUB Lucifer. 

Solvit fioluiii raliKiiicf; 
lino oinnis erroruin chorus 
Viani nocondi do«erU • 

Golln ciinciite spos rodlt,” &o. 

The superstition of a phantom jisappeiiring on the oi ow- 
ing of a cn(‘k, Steovons has shown to be very anoient by a 
passage (Vit. Apol. iv.«16) where “ Philostratua giving au 
account of the apparition of Achilles* shade to A{K>Uonius 
Tyaneiis, says that it vanished with a glimmer as soon as 
the cock crow'od.” 

(.3) Rcene it — And how them to ifour Qraamut lea^te 
and Miirrfon.l As an instance of the minute attention with 
which the finished play was elalximtod from the early 
sketch, it may bo noteworthy, that in the quarto of IfiO.'J, 
the iiiotivo of Laertes* visit to the court is said to be 
desira io atlond the late king*H funeral, — 

“ K inn Anil now Laertes what*B thr noses with you f 
You said }ou had a sule what U't Larries * 

Len My pmiioui* Lord, your fiivnrahlr lirener, 

Now that the funeratl rites are atl performed, 

I may have leave to po aKaino to France, 

For though the favour of your grace might stay Hire, 

Yet something is tiu'ir whispers in toy hurt, 

Which makes niy niliide and spiriis heiiil ail for Froiiee ” 

But it evidently occurred to Flhakospoqf^ that the aoknow- 
loilgmont of surh an object was as little consistent with 
the character of I^icrtes im it would lie fialatablo t> the 
living monarch, and, accordingly, m the augmented piiM'O 
tlio' reason given by Laertes for bis coming is more 
courtior-hke, — * 

, " Til show my duty in your coronation. *’ 

(4) Scene 11 . — Ctme awag,'] TTio dialogue between the 
King, till' QiiRcn, and 11 am let, in this seoiio was miii'h 
oxfMindod anfl iinjirovi'rl afior tlm flr<t draft; in the uow- 
fuiind ipiarto it runs tlius meagroly,— 

“ King And now prmrcly Honne tlamlrl. 

What nieauea these sad and niolaiicholy iiioodes? 

For your intent going to Wttienberif, 

Ww Hold It most unmoet and unconvenieiit. 

Hung the Joy and halfe heart of your Mother. 

ThereforH let mec intreat you in Court, • 

All Denmarkes ho|>e our coosln and dearest Eotiiie. 

//am My lord, ti's not the sable siite I wearo : 

No nor the tcarcs that still stand in niy eyes, 

Nor the distraetM havinur in the visage. 

Nor all tf>gether mUt with outward M*mb 1 ance. 

Is 1 quail to the aurrow of heart, * 

It 1111 have I lost 1 must of force forgoc, 

The^e but the ornaments and sutes of woe. 

MTsiig This shewes a loving car© In yon, Sonne I/amtet, 
But yon must thinke your father lost a Csthor, 

That rather dead, lf>Ht his, and so shall be until the 
Generali ending Therefore cease laments, 

Jt is a fault gainst heaven, fault gainst thevlcad, 

A fault gainst nature, and in reasons 
Common course most certaine, 

None lives on earth, hut hee is borne to die. 
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.ILLUBTRATIVE COMMENTR 


Qu€ Let not tlty Mother loone her prsleri IlaniM, 

Stay here vrith uf » |ro not to tVUtnhtrg 

Mam I Khali In all iny bCMt obey you Mntlam 

Ktng Snoke like a kindo and a moKt lo\ mg Sonne* 

And there'K ni» hralth the KIi^k (ihali drinkc to day* 

But the Rreat Canon to the clowdrs shall tell 

The rowse the King «hall diiiike unto Prince JIamtet ” 

(5) Scene II.— 

Ihe funeral hal'd meaU 

hid roldlif furnuk fortk lit.e wMmuye iahles,'[ 

"The prnc-tico of making cntortoinmonts at funeraiM which 
prevailed in th‘ i ainl other countriOH, and which la not oven 
at pifisont quite diMUHod in soinu of the not thorn countioa 
of Eni^laiid, wiw ccitninly honowod from the cttnajeralig 
of the JlomnnK, iilUidod to m Juvorud'H tilth satno, and in 
the lawH of the twelve tahh h. ft coniiistotl of an onenn^ 
of a amall plate of rnilk, hone}, wine. Ilowers, Ac, to the 
ghost of the decoaMcd I n the instances of horoen and other 
great chanicteiH, the Hatno oiiMt<»ni ap|Kni's to have pro* 
vailed anum^ the (ircclvs. With us the appetites of the 
living arc consultud on this oec.u(ion. In the notth this 
fentit in called an mval or ai vil Hupper ; and the loaves that 
ore ftoniotimeu diHtiihuted L':..ong the pooi, at vai-bteud ." — 

Douce 

(6) SCFNB II — 

Wuntd I had my drareH foe lu heaven 
lire eter J had seen tiud datt J 

On this use of dealt some examples of which will be found 
atp. 449, Vol. I , (Jaldccott has a good note — 

^Throughout Shiikospoarc and all the jioots of his and a 
much Utcu day, we find this epithet u]iphed to that {•oraon 
or thing, which, for or against us, cxcitoN the liveliest and 
ationgOMt interoHt It is unod variously, indohnitely and 
metaphorically to oxpicMH the wannest leolings of the aoul * 
ite noarcHt* inoat intimate, homo and heaitlolt emotiona : 
and hero ir» doubt, though, as overyvvhoio oho, more di* 
pootly intorprotod Hignifyirig ‘vo?*iost, ovtionicst,’ must by 
oonwoquonco and figumtivoly impoit ‘biltoro«,t, ileadlieat* 
nioMt mortal’ As exticmea are sai<l in a ccitain scnso to 
approximate, and arc in many ius)Kn ts alike or the auiuo, 

80 thia w'oid is mado in a certain miiiso to c^ury witli it an 
union of the liort'eat opposites ii is mado to' signify tho 
extromos of love and hatrcvl 

“lint to siipposn, with Mr, Tooko (Divers of I'ml. II. 
409), that in nil oasos it munt at that time have nioant * in- 
jurioiiB,’ as being ticniod fioin the Has on verb tUie, to 
hurt, IS porfootly nlwiiid. Di. JohiiKon’s dciiMitioii <»f tlie 
word, as used in Miks pl.ico* trom tho Latin dudf, ih doubt- 
less ridiculous enough ; but Mr. Tooko has not piodiuxid a 
single instance of the use of it, i r ol tin* adii'ctivc, in tho 
Honso upon which ho insists ; except, as ho protends, from 
our author. In tho instance uitcil in this place by Mr. 
Stemciis. ill suppoit of tho oxtiaoidiiiaiy intor]>retation 
('most consoqucntial, nnpiMtniit,’) ho has hei'o and else* 
where put u|.on tho word, ‘A img. that I must uso in 
deet'e cm)ili>vnn*iir ' illoni. & Jul. sc Itst). although tho 
word la spoil after tho fiiMhion ol tl*,o Saxon verb, it is im- 
possible U\ intcrpi-ct it * injuiious • ' its meaning boing most 
oloarly, * anxious, deeply interesting.* * Dfit e to mo us are 
tho ruddy drops that visit my sad honit.’ Jul. Cms II. 2, 
lint oauiiot ‘iiliiut of interpretation in any other soui>e thou 
that in which Uiay's liaixl understood it, 

Dear as the ruddy drops* that wAmi my heart • 

** In Tr. h Cr. V. 3* Andromnche says, 

' CuiiKort with me tn loud and dtrre petit i m. 

And in Hector’s answer the word occurs thn9e so spoil : 

‘ Lift* every man holds deerr, but the deere man 
itolds honour f.ir more pieuioiis, rfwr. than life.' 

And it is no loss than itn|Kts.sil>lo, m either of those in- 
stances. t^> put the sonso of * injurious ’ upon this worrl. 
VViih his muni (lossoasod by tho fxaxon verb, (o hurt, Mr. I 
39S , * 


Tooke seems altogether to have formtten the existence of 
tho epithet, which answers to the Tjntin won! rharue. In 
the same Mcn.so it i4 use<l 'by Puttmdiain * * The lacke of 
hfe iM tho detne^tf rloirmioiil of nnv othei.' Arte of Kngl. 
Poosie* 4to 1580, p. 182. See ' ^arbf,* IV. 3, King ; As 
you, Ac. I. .3, Ceiia; and L. L. L II 1, Hoyet; and ^deur 

S uiltinesK*’ lb y, 2, IMnccas, We will add from Dmytou’s 
Loses his birtli* 4to. If^). D I. that Sanvh, about to ex- 
pose her chilri, says, she has 

* her n.lnde of misery compacted, 

That must consent unto so deerc'a niurtlier ' 

«. e. distressing or hoart-rending.” 

(7) Scene IV.— 

The Lthfj doth wale tn-nitfld, and tahee kisromMe, 

WLt»sadf ami UtJt swa>j(jet u>p-»pTiwj reeU."] 

“ Wako ” hero means a v-uie^feast or wtUchfeeOval, ongin- 
filly a nortiiinal cntortaiiinient hold to celuVmite the dedi- 
cation of n church ; but it subsoqucutly came to 

bo uscil for any niaht levet. “ lloiiso,’^ in reality tho 
Danish HuitA, a rlcep draught, act of intoxication* or surfeit 
in drinking, was employed b^'our old wnten* with great 
laxit;^ , sumotimos it is used inditTeroutlv wnlh rumiue, to 
8i^«;niiy a buuq>cr, — 

“ Ca*. ‘Fore hi-avcn, th»*j have given me a route already. 

JfoN Ooiid faith, a little one, not patit a pint, as 1 nin a sol- 
dier Olheilo, Act 11 be. 8. 

Again, — 

** Nnr. I have tnok since sirpper, 

A TOHne or two too much, und. by the gods, 

It Warms my bloo<l " 

The Knight of Malta, Act III. Sc 4. 

Whilo in a previous passage of tho present piny,— 

'* And the king's rnuee the heaven shall bruit again, 
Re-epeaking earthly thunder,"— 

it plainly imimi-ts not simply a deep draught* but tho 
accompaniment of some outcry, simikg uerhaps, to our 
“hip, hip, hurl .ah 

Of “ W.sss.'iil,” from the Saxon was haer, abundant illus- 
tration will bo found in the Vartorum Shakespeare, 
and III Douce; but tho expression, “ swaggering up- spring 
reels," still admits of farthei explanation. At one time it 
was generally bchcvoil to !»© a derogatory opithot applied 
by Uanilot to tho upstart king, until Stoevons provoa ny a 
rpiotation fiom Chapman’s “Alphonsus, Emperor of Ger- 
many,’’ — 

We Germans have no cliances in our dances , 

All almutn and an vp-eyring, that is.ali,"— 

that a particular kind of dance was meant. Up-spring, 
indeed, is lioni tho Anglo-Saxon, and alsc the Danish 0/>- 
spnnr/er, and tho Low Diitcih Op-sjn'mgen, to leap up; 
alid the “ujwpiing n*els’’ w'e conceive to have been some 
boistcmus dance in which tho iwirfoi mors joined hanrls in 
a ring and then indniged in violent len^m and shoutings, 
somewhat in tho mauuer of our leaping il^cos or Jlopptngs 
at a couiitiy wake. 

(S) Scene IV.— 

Shalt in the general censure foX*e corruption 
Frotn that particular /a‘uU.'\ 

In "'Hin Plain Man’s Pathway to Heaven,” of Arthur 
Dent, 1590, we liavo a dilatation of the same idea : — 

“ Phil T do verily thus think, that as sin frencrally doth stain 
cverv man'K gO'<d name, winch all ore char} and tender of; so 
eiiperian> it doth blot those which are In high piocca, and of spo- 
rial note for learning, vri«dom, and godllnesa 

Theol You have apoken most truly, end agreahls to tbs Scrip- 
tures. For the Bcriptiires satth, * As a dead fly cauiteth the spo* 
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fhaeanr't oIntiMiit to ttlnk« to doth o tittle folly him thot l» In 
romiUtlon for iriodom ond honour.* whero Solomon ■howeth. 
That if a Ry get into the apoth^ary’s tex of ointment, and die, 
and putrefy in It, the marreth it. thougn it bo never eo prvtioue : 
even eo, if a little etn get into the heart, and break our in the fiire- 
head of^a man of groat fame for some alngular gilt, it «htU blear 
him, though he be never so excollttnt ’* 

*And Naah, in his '* Pioroe Pentnleas^a Sspphoation to tho 
Devil,” 1502, ootnplaininff of dnmkenness, obscmeo A 
mightie deformer of men's manners and features is this 
annecessaiy vice of joll others. Let him hce indued uith 
never so monie vortuos, and have ns much goodly propor- 
tion and favour, ns Nature can bestow u|K>n a man, yet if 
hee be tliirstie after his owno destruction, and hath no loy 
nor comfort, but when he is drowning hts !<oulc in a gallon 
pot, that one beastly iro|)erfcction wil utterly obscure all 
that is commendable in him, and all his goode iiualitios 
sinko like lend downc to tho bottomo of his carronsing cupa, 
where they will lye, like lees and drogges, dead and unre- 
garded of any mim.” 


(9) Scene V,— 

The o/ew'wona them the nutiin to he near, 
to pa/e Ate uMe^ectuat^/ire^] 

It was the rropulor belief that ghosts could not endure 
the light, ami coinuMpiently disamionrcd at tho dawn of 
day. This sujtemtitiou is donved fi-om our uorthom an- 
cestors, w'ho hold that the sun and everything containing 
/tff/it or fire hail the property of exfielllni; donions and 
spirits of all kinds. With them it tieenis to have originated 
in tho stones that are related ni the hflda concerning Uie 
battles of Thor ngainst the mants aud evil demons, vrliereln 
he made use of his dix’»adluT mallet of iron, which ho hurled 
amunst them os Jupiter did his thumlerbolts against the 
Titans. Many of the (ratiejnireni nrecioun stones were 
suftpoMod to haVo the pea or of expotiing*evil spirits; and 
the flint and other stonos foumi in tho tombs of the 
northeni nations, and from wluch Are might lie extracted, 
wore imagined, in like tnniinor, to bo eflicacious in conflidng 
the manoM of tho dead to their nroiicr habitations. Thej 
were called Thorns haEpniers.” — DOUCE 


ACT II. 


fl) Scene 1. — Perpend ] Dr Johnson’s analysis of 
Polonius has lioen justly commended lor its perspicacity 
and di.scnmmation. It is certainly on ndminiblo interpre- 
tation, and leaves us at n loss to understand how a wnter 
who exhibits sucli judgment and astutenesH in tho delinea- 
tion of this fiarii''ular character should have failed so sig- 
nally in his appreciation of nearly every other one of 
Shakespoaro’s, which ho has attempted to unfold 

Poiomus IS a man bred in courts, exorcised in business, 
stored with observation, confident iii his knowledge, proud 
of his eloiiucnce, and declining into flotage. IT is mode of 
oratory is truly reprt^sonted as designed to ridicule tho 
practico of those times, of pnifacos that made no introduc- 
tion, and of method that erabairassed rather than ex- 
plained. This part of his character is accidontivl, tho rest 
IS natural Such a man is positn o anrl coiilidont, bocauHo ho 
knows that his mind won once stiong, and knows not that 
it is become weak Such a man excels in gf^noral principles, 
but fails in the particular application. Ho is knowing in 
retrosficct, and ignorant m foresxglit. While ho depends 
upon his tnemor\', and can rlniw from his n*|ioHitorics of 
knowledge, ho utters weighty sf'nienof'S, and gives useful 
counsel , but as the inin I in its enfcc'blod state cannot l )0 
kept long busy an<l intent, the ol«l man is subieet to siul- 
den doieliotion of las faculties, ho loses tho oidor of his 
ideas, and entangles himself in his own thoughts, till ho 
recovers tho learling principle, and falls again intf> bis for- 
mer tnun. This idea of dotage encroaching upon wisdom, 
will solve all the phienomcna of the clini actor of i’olo- 

Fii.ia '* 


(2) Scene IT. — [Reads.] For i/ the tun breed Tmfjtjote tn 
« dead dort, being a aod hssinq cnrrton ] In this paHsa;re, 
fomoiLS rather from the discussion It has occimioned than 
for any sublimity of reflection or beauty of kinguagc, we 
adopt the now almost universally aec<‘pted correction of 
SVnrburton — “a g<sl” for “agi*o*l” of the old editions 
At the same time we dutsont tolo c<rlo from the reasoning %| 
by which he ami other cDmmentauirs have sought to 
connect ** For if the sun breed niaggow in a Asad <iog, 
being a god kissing camon,” with what Hamlet had pre- 
viou^y said. Tlie circumstance of the prince corning in 
reading, that ho evinces the utmost intolerance of the old 
courtier's intomiptions, and rejoices in his departure, 
servo, m our opinion, to show that STiakespeore intended 
tlie actor should manifest his wish to bo alone, after the 


words, *' Ay, (dr ; to ne honest, as this world goes, is to 
Tk) one man picked out of ton thousand,” in the most 
unmistakoablo manner, by walking away and aptiearing 
to resume his study.— that then, finding Polonius Btiu 
watching him, he hhould turn sliaiply round with the 
abrupt ipiestion, ** Have you a daughter If” It is tills 
view of tlie Htago Imsiiioss which prompted us to print 
tiie passage above, ns sornethiiig read, or affociod to be 
read, by Hamlet, -•-an innovation — if it bo one, (for we 
are ignnmnt whether it has boon suggested previously)— 
that will the more readily ho jiardonod, since tho passage 
us usually exhibited has hitherto defied solution. 

(3) Scene TI —/I?/, tbut they do, ny^frrd ; UercfUet and 
his load Uto^ The allusion is doulitless, n.s Stoevons sur- 
niiNod, to tlie Glolio Theatre on tho Banksiile, the sign of 
which wiiM, Ihinden cairtfinff fhr Ulohe ; and tlie *'aiory 
of cliilflroii,” against whom tiiis satire was levelled, were, 
as he observes, "tho young singing men of tho Chafio 
ivoyal or St. Pours , of the fbiriior of whom, {K>rhap«i, tiie 
earliest mention occurs in an nimnymouM piiritanical pnm 
phlot, 1500, eutitlod, ' Tfie Childi-on of the Chnjiel strips 
and whipf’ — * I’lnics will never lie siipprost, while her 
rnaiosties unfledged minions flaunt it in silkes and satteiis ; 
They had as well Imi at their iiopish service in tho dovil's 
gnimcnlH,’ Ac Again, ibid. * Even in her maicsties 
chapel do these pretty upMtart youthes profane tho Ixiixles 
day by tho las( n i<»uh " writhing of their tender linribos, and 

J pirgonus doLking their apfiarell, in feigning hawdie 

ables gaiheted from the idolatrous hoaUioii poets,' Ac. 

eVincoming tho perfomuini*es and success «of the latter 
in attracting tho licst cornjrsmy, 1 also find the following 
passage in * Jack Drum’s Entertainment, or Pasquil and 
Katherine/ IfiDl 

' I jor'«r the Childrim of Powtee last niKht. 

And truth tliey pleasde me preitie, prettie wellT 
1 he Apes In time will do if hansomely. 

• I like the audieiire that frequenteth there 

Wfth tnurh a/jptuuMe n man shall not lie clioakte 
V ith the stcnih of garikke, nor be pasted 
To\he barmv jBcket of a beer-brewer 
* 'Tis a Kuud gentle audience.* '* 


(4) Scene II.— /f came to paae, as most like it Ham- 

let quotes from the oimning stansa of an anoieoi balladlf 
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fttill pre««jrvc<l, and which willbefouju* in aiis'fe Colkc- 
tjon, 1810 : — 

** I have read that many jrarn a{;<te, 

Wlitn Jp|i)u, Judire ut liirarl, 

Had one/atr daughtt^t and no m»rf. 

Whom hf iovfid patting wetl 
At hg lol^ God u>ot. 

It / tf Mr to patte. mott tikt it tvaa, * 

(JiTiiAt viMt* thfre aliould lit*, 

And who should be the chiefe, but he, hut he " 

aubjoct apixMirn to have boon tkopului. In tlo 
Stationora' ItogiHterft. l/i07-8^ a IwilUoi oniitlod ‘*Tho 
BoniL? of JofphaH flowtfhtor at lu« |h«i douth,” is licensed 
to Aloxiuider Ijf-'y , in IG*ii4, anotlior called “ Jettu, Jndt'o 
of JanMiI,*' wuH eutonid on the WAine records ; and iruin 
lloiislowe's Ilmry, ’*'0 loam that in Mav, IGDJ, Decker and 
Chuttle woie engaged in Wntuig a itugudy based on the 
*8tory of Jvphthah. 

(C) SCKNK 11 — A ('hof)tnt J f'hujnn4>Htn thaptnes acre 
ologg with ononnuuhly thick soles, uhicli the la<ites of 
Stnun and Italy wore 011 their shoes when going abnmd 
C^iryat’tt account of those ho saw in V’emco is this 
‘'There is one thing used of the Venetuin women, and 
Home others dwelling in tlie tsities and townes BubjecI U* 
the signory of Veuus*, that is not la? obseixod il ihitikel 
amongst anv other aoinen in (‘hnsti.ndoiiK' which is m> 
coiniiioii in Vcniee. that no woinuii whatsoexor g4)eth wilh- 
mitit, either in her house 01 abroad ; a thing made of wochI 
andcuverorl with loathet of sundry colors, sonio with xvhitc, 
some reddo, some jkollow. It is callcfl a Cihapmey, which 
they weiu'e uiuloi tfioir sVioes Many of thorn are curiously 
pamtod ; some ulsonf them I have Koeii taiif gilt ‘ so uti* 
comely a tiling (m my iipmioii) tiiat it is pitty this foolish 
eiisUmi IS not ('leatio banished and o\teriiiinated out of the 
citie. There are many of those t’hapineys of a groat licicth, 
even halloa yard high, which maketh main of their xvoiriou 
that aro veiy shoit Hi^cnio muih taller llioa tlie talk >t 
women we have in I^mglaiid Also I huvo hoar<l that this m 
<ibHorved unftmgst thorn, that l»y how much the nobler a 
woman is, by so much tbo higlior mo in r (Jliapinoys, All 
their gentlewomen, and most ot thoir wives and widowos 
that are of any w'oalth, aio assmUsl ami supported o\ther 
by moil or women, when they walkcabioad, to iho end tliev 
may not fall I'i^oy aie boino up most uominonly by the 
left nrnio, otherwiso they might •puekly take a fall ” — 
CruUititjif p. ‘J()2. 

(rt) Hi'KNK II. onin raov, /i/r a pun‘ of 

unt'uiTeni fjuiif, he n%d teiuLetC wUhni Mi nuf/ ) ilaiiilet, it 
must bo remeiiibeu'd, is ad'ln'ssiug the }ouih who j-KU- 
Houatod the foinalo < }uiracLei*s, and simply evj'.css%*s .a 
ho|H} that his voice Jew not grown too manly to jia.ss 
current for a woniaii’s , there is not the sughtost ground 
for Hustwetiiig any covert allusion. “ It is to bo obsorveil,'* 
says Doiico, “that there was u ung or cii do on the coin, 
within which iho sovoreign's luiad was placed ; if the 
crock oxtciulovl from the edge bc}ond tliis nng, the com 
was rendered unfit for ouironcy. Such piece*, wcie hc.ardcii 
by the usuroiH of tho tune, iiiul lent out lus law'ful nsiniev. 
Of this wo ipt) infonuod by Itoger Foutoii in lus * Tioatise 


of Usury,' 1611, 4to p. 23. * A pooro man desireth 11 
goldsmith to lend him such a summe, but ho is not able 
to |>ny him interfs.t.'* If such as 1 can spore (saith the 
golfismith) w'lll {ncft.sure you, you shall have it for three 
or four moneths. Now, hee hath a number of light, dipt 
riatkt pececs (for such he usetli to take in ch^ge with 
consideration for their defects •) this summe of money is 
repaid by the maft at the time appointed m goou 

lawKil money. This is usurie.’ And, again : ‘ It is a 
common custom of bis [tbo usiiror'sj to buy up crackt 
avtftUi at nine slulhngs the peeco. Now, sir, if a gentleman 
(on good nssuiance) request him of mony, good sir (saith 
hee, w'lth a countcifoit sigh) J would lie glad to please 
\our worship, but my //ood monv is abroad, and wat I 
have, I d.aro not jiut* in your liands. The gentleman 
thinking this conscience, wlM*ro it is subtilty, and being 
beside that in some nocossitv, ventures on the eracki 
angelt, sonic of w'hicli cannot ffie. tor sohiermg, and paies 
double interest to the minor under the chvvko of honesty.’ ” 
— LoDUE'm WiCb liJWfi, 4to p. 28, 

(7) Sri'NK II — *Tiraa roTriare to the general. '\ The play 
wa.s of toi> fiociiliar a iclish, like c.ivinre. for the palate of 
tho miiltiiudo. Canare is a prfn.aration of sturgeon’s 
roo , and the taste for it was consiaoroil a mark of refino* 
mout in Shtikespoaro’s flay * thus i^lorcur 3 ^ in “ Cynthia’s 
lie* els,** Act II. Sc. 1, dtsciibnig a coxcomb, savs. “ flo 
cloth loam to make stmngo siiiucs, to oat anchovies, luac- 
cuioiii, bovoli, fagioli, .ind fuiaojc,” &.c 

(H) SCKM- IT.— 

/•’or minder, tluyvqh it have no tongue, leUl speak 

Wtt/i most /laracidotn organ J 

Theic is a curious illustration c f this passage in T. Hoy- 
w Hsi s “ AjKilogj for Acfoi-s,” 1012, aiul tho sniiic storv is 
lolatod 111 an old tiagcily, esilluil “A Warning for Fair 
Women,** — 

“ M liin. 111 Norfolko, tho then Earl of Sussex plajors 
.11 ting the old Hisbiry of Kejrr Fianois, and prosi'iitmg 
a Woman who, insatilitoly doting on a >ong gentleman 
itho iruiio socun Iv to onjov his atTection), mischievously 
.nal sem Ll\ muidcred hei husban.l, whom, ghost haunted 
lici , and, at divtrs timos, m her most solitars' ami private 
coitteniplutirkns. in mo.st hi>r)id and loiuefid .sbujios, ap- 
}nnic<l ami stood bolorc her. An this was acted, a tounc's 
vvoiiiau (till then ol srood estimation an»l report), finding 
her c 4 )iisi*ioiu e (at this ]»icsentmcnt) extremely troubled, 
siiddenlv skiiti’hotl and ciyd out. Oh ' iny husluind, niy 
husbind I I seo the ghost of my husband liercely 
tlire.ilniiig and iiienfwuig me’ At which sLnll and un- 
esisutcd uutiiy, tho people .iboiither, innov’d toa.strango 
aiii.i/.emeut, impurod tho rt'.ison of her clamour, when 
piesentlv, un m*ged, she told thorn that seven ycares ago 
nhi , to bo ponsost of such a gcntlonmn (meaning him), had 
jMiysonedhci huslumd, whoso (eaiofnll image jiersonate»l it 
selfo in tho shape of that ghost Wheieupon the niui- 
dix'sso w*is appiihendud, before the justico» further ex- 
aintiiod, and by lior vv*luritary confosHion a^tor condemned, 
'rhiil this IB tiiio, n» well bv the io[K>rt c I the actm's as the 
m'orrls of the tow no, thoio are m.uiy e. ewitnefisOM of this 
aci ident yet living vocnllj' to oanhrme it.” 
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ACT III. 


(1> Scans 11.—/ could haw ncM a fc(to» yfkippt^ 
c'erdotng Tpnna^ni; U out-hcrodt Hct'od,] In many of 
the early miracle plays, one of the most prominent cha* 
racters was a roanng, hectorm^ tyrant, who movie all 
split/* and was alike the terror and the admiration of the 
multitude; m some cases, this truculent monster repre- 
sented Tei nutaant, a supposed ^d of the Saracens ; nut 
more frequently he was nerodC oi Jewry. An oxtraot fiom 
the ancient Pageant, ixirformed at Cox entry by the Shikar- 
men and Taylors, in 1534, but the com^xosition of which is 
of much earlier date, well exemplifies the Ba 3 *ing, when 
any one rents and tears a passion to tatters, that ho out- 
herodt Herod. ^Tlio entrance of Herod is announced in 
unintelligible FnnJi ; after which the monarch proceeds 
m this wise : — 

'* Qul ftatls in Jude et Rex isersell 
And the myghttyst conqueroxirc that eyer walkid on grownd 
For I sni evx'n he thatt made bothe hevin it hell 
And of my niighte power holdith vp the world rownd 
Magog and niadroke bothe the« did 1 coiifownde * 

And wt this bryght bronde thcie bonis 1 brak on siindV 
Thatt all the wyde worldo on those rappls did wonder 
J am the cawic of this greit l)ght and thund’r 
Ytt vs throgh my fnri that they soche noyse dothe make 
M) fevtefull rnntennnce the clowdls to doth Incumbur 
That ofi>mes lor drede thereof tlie \erre yerth doth quake 
Loke when I ut malfs* this brygnt bronde doth Mchake 
All the whole world from the north to the sowthe 
1 nia them dystroie w« won worde of iny mow the 
To rojcowni vnto you inyn innewmerahull substance 
Thrttt were to morhe for anx tong to tell 
For all the whole ©rent vs vnrPr niyn obltcjdeance 
And prynee am 1 of purgatorre A < hefT rapien of hell 
And those tyraneon traxturs be force ina 1 rompell 
Myne eftmyiK to xanquese & evjn to dust them dryvt 
And w^ a twjnke ot niyu lee not won to be lalte alyve 
' Behold niy cotitenante and my colur 

Bryghtur tlion the sun tit the nieddis of the dey 
Where tan you liatie a more greitur stievur 
Then to l» hold my per'ton that jh soo gave 

fawcuii and my fasNlon with itiy gorgis nraxe 
He thatt hxul the grace all wey thereon to tliynke 
Lyve then myght nil wey withuwt othur ineyle or drxnke 
And thys my trvomrande fame most liylist dothe a bownde 
Throgh owl this world in all rexgeaits abrod 
Peysemelyng the favour of thatt most myghl Mahownd 
Troin Juhvtor be dcseiut and coiyn to thi* greit gtid 
And naniyd the must reydnwmlid klngeyrodde 
Wyrhf thatt all pryntls hath vnder Bubjeccion 
And ail there whoh* powar under iiiv proretnnn 
And therefore luy haieode 1 heic r.allid rah .iv 
Warne thou eyery poite that noo schyppih .'i iv ve 
Nor also aleund i strung* r throg my n.alni* |iaa 
But th6y for thdrr triiarc do pay markis fvve 
Now spede thi forth has.el^ 

For Ih6y thatt wylL the contr.iif* 

Apon a galowie hanuid ichalbe 

And be Mahuande of iiie the gett noo grace " 

Tlif* aTn>’ o is cuptcJ rfrlmtim fioni the Pngovint, as it ta 
p-reri iti .Sh.trj/s Dmset L.ttiuii ou tho Pingoants. Ac. an 
iifiitly iKjrl^rmeil at f’ovrnfry,” w'lth the oxcoption of 
so.iie coutrav tioiia wluch rctulcr the onprnil obscure. 

(2) gcFN K II — A nd lei thost> t/uit plat/ //our clownt sprat 

no more than is set dnirn ^or them a most pUi/ul 

atnhition in Ute fool that uses tf.J In the IGfiS quarto there 
follows here a passa^ supposed to have been levelletl at %| 
the famous clown, Wiliam Kemp — 

** And Chon you have some agen, that k^epes one lute 
Of Jeaats, as a mao is knowne by one sute of 
Apparell, and Gentlemen quotes his Jeasts downe 
In their tables, before they come to the play, ns thu4 


Cannot you stay till I eats roy porrigef and. you owt ass 
A quanvri wages : and my eoai« wants a eiilKaoin : 

And, youre beere is sowre * and, blabbering with lUe Upe, 
And thus keeping in his einkaptseof Jeaids, 
w hen, God knows, the warms Clown* cannot make a Jest, 
Unless by chance, at the bhnde man catcheiU a hare.*'^ 


(3) f^CENB If -^Aud never come misehUnw hehewn %U 
firaig/J In tlio quAito of 1603, tho preceding dkdttfue 
between Gonsngo and Uaptista is a more bold sketch of 
the Bubsoquent xorsion ^ 

•• Duke. Full fortiitoyeerrs are past, their dato is gone, 

Sines happx time Join'd both our hearts as one ; 

And now the blood that ftll’d my yimtliful veines, 

R unties weakfly m their pities, uml all the strqliiee. 

Of niuslrke, which whllomo plsasde mine ears. 

Is now a burthen that age enunot beare . 

And iherefors awvste Nature must pay his due, 

To heaven must I, and leave the earth with you 
Dutihesse O say not so. lest that you kill niy heart. 

When death takes you(* let life flrom me depart. 

Duke Content thy selfe, when ended is my date, 

Thou maist (perchance) have a more noble male, 

More wise, more youthfiiU, and one •— 

Dutrhestr. O spsake no more, for tlien I am seeuist, 

None weds the second, but she klls the first : 

A second lime 1 kill niy Lord that's dead. 

When second husband kisses me In bed. 

Ham. O worinewood. w'utmewood) 

Dukt^ 1 doe belecve you swveie, what now yon speak*, 

Rut what we doe detsiinine oft w* breake, 

For our demises stil ate ovi rthrnw'ne. 

Our thoughts are ours, their end’s none of our own*: 

So thinks you will no sevund husband wed, 

But du* thy thoughts, when thy first Lord Udead. 

Dulrhesse. Both here and there pursue me laating strife. 

If once a widduw, over 1 be wift,*' Ac. • 


(4) ScKNK 11, — 0, (he rerordets] Tlie bo«t, indood the 
only roliablo dcscriptum of those hiHtruinontn, Ih that fur- 
ninhcd by Mr. W. L'hajijmU in hie delightful woik, called 
“ Populm Miihu* of the Olden 'rime . 

** 01 d Kn^'Ii.sh iriMwii'al insiniTnont.s were commonly mod* 
of threw CM lour dilTorviit iir.ijs, bo thnt a player might 
taUo am of tho four purtH that were roquiroil to fill up tho 
hariniMiy. So V'^iolm.i, Lutes, Hneordern, Fluten, Hhawmn, 
Ac. have Is'cn i|"Mcribo«l by Korno wTitors in a manner 
whh’ti (to those utMicf|imin(pd with Uiih fioculiarity) han 
nplfonicd ini'Ooufilo.ablo with otlier iicoouritB. BbakcMpcara 
(in Jlanibt) kmjaks of the Ilnoonlcr a» A httlo pipe, aiul 
sayii, in A Afii/svmnm yxffhCs iJrmm, *ho hiitli plaxed 
^on hi.s jiroloiruo like a r/u’ld on u recorder;’ but in* an 
’ongr.aving of tho niBliumont,* it reachoa h out tho lip to 
tho knoo of tho iwrfoi irior ; and uiiitmg thovo loft by 
Henry VII 1 . wore Hscorflci-M ot box, oak. and ivory, great 
anti H/uall, two base rooorders of xvalnut, and one f/tcai 
bobo i-cconlfr, lUioonlcre and (KngliNhl KhitoH are to out- 
ward apim.irnnco the Manic, althoiqd^ Wid ^acon, ill hiB 
.Vaturuf cent, iii Kur*. 22 J, Hayti tho Hocordor hath 

a losB boK, and a greater Hhove aritl below. I’ho nuiubor 
of holcH for the fingers is tho same, and tho ncuIo, the 
coinpohB, and the manner of playing, tho iiarno. Salter 
dcBcnlxoB the renotUr, frtnn w-lucli llio instruincnt derive* 
its name, as situate in tlie uf>]s>r part of it, t e.* between 
tho hole below tin* mouth and the highcHt hole for the 
finger, lie Hay«, • Of iho k.ndi| of inuHic, vocal has 
a 1 w,iy 4 h,irl the prfftrenc" in oRteetn, and in coiuieqaeiioo, 
tiif* lUiVOidor, »'• ft ftpronrhnu/ urttrest to the sweet d^ighlfHl- 
? 4 SM of (he WM>e. ought to fiavo first place in opinion, a* 
w« SCO by the univors.'U uh© of it confirmotl.' " 


* Malice. 
X ilerjia. 
VOL. UL 


♦ r nm • Sps "The* GuitrH Cmf iiatiton for iho RscordST,** by 

y A/t'fw llumphrsv Sixlii r, liJii,'. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMEOTS. 


(6) SoENK rv. — PoLONius hidea hehtttfl t/if m-ths ] Tlie 
Inodont of l*oloniuH conc<Miline U> oA’crhcai the 

con^erantion hotwceii Uainlot and the Queen, was su^p^estod 
by the ** Hyntono of llsirnblet.” — “ Meane time the c^iun- 
sollnr onti'od Koereliy into the qucoTies chamlxT, and there 
hid himBeHo liehind the amis, not Ion*' liofore the rpieene 
anil Harnblet came thither, who iieintr emftie an<l poilittqno, 
aa eoone aa hce waa within the chninbci, doubiinpr Home 
treriHon, and feaiin^ if hcHhouid Hpcake is(U'orel> aiiiUMsel^' 
to hill mother touching his Hccivt jnuetiees lie sliould lie 
under >too<l, and liy that niuaiis iiiti>ivepte<l, nsod his 
ordinary innnnor of diitsinmlatton, and be^/an to cornu li!t.e 
a cocko Imatint' with iiis ar-nioH (in such manner as eockea 
iiiiti to fltiiko with then uinf^s) upon tlie hani^'iiiirH of tho 
chamboi , wiitsrbby, fucliru; sonietiiiii.'^ stimii)' uiiilcrthcm, 
he cried, A lat, a lat! and pic'-teiiLly diawiu^ Iuh hwomIc, 
thrust It iiitii tim iian;^uil'Si., uhich done, piillud the cuun- 
difiollor (Imite dond) out by the JiocIub, juii<lu an end of 
killing him,” Ac 

(0) Sckm: IV — flAMI.ET<firT/y 7 //i 7 o»// //</' fW// q/’Poro- 
Nius J The CHI best cpuuto hrm, ** lint llmuh'i with the 
dead hod If , 'I tiio folio ** Kjit J/ninfet tn/fi/mt; tn /Udo- 
ntKJi,'' It IS uminik.’dde tliat, ululo ne.uly mot y depart- 
ment of OUT oariv litciab.irc lias In in mrisarkcd to suppl} 
illiistititions of Siinkus|KMi‘e'H l.inioisi'rf and ideas, mo littlo 
has heen done towards tlicir oliieidatiun (loni tiio Iiistoiy 
of hiM oun Htii^u When llainlot, at the leunination of 
tho pTOMcnt Hvkiuo, Maya, “ i ’ll luj; the iruts into the iici^h- 
iiourioom,” tho eominen tutors voiy nio^Kuly njnly to the 
objoctiOTiM of thoflo wiio, unac(|uaiiite»t with old ianjj:unj?o, 
complain of tlio ^rosHiiosH of exjnession. that the word r/ahs 
wnH not by any rnennH ho cfTimsiie to (lelieaey foiincrly as 
it i« considered now It was eoinmonly used, in fact, 
whoi'o wo should cmplov enlimfit, and in this place* re4dly 
sifrndics no morn tliun fatk-hnnu or »h<il low-pate, Put a 
littlo couMuh'ialion ot the exi'^eiices of tho UieatTu in 
Sluikesjicaie’s tune, whifh not only oiili^jed an luloi to 
plnv two oi mot'* p.vits in the Hmiio dnima, but to jH'rloti.i 
Buc)i net vile ofiiooH ns are now doia) liy atti iidnnts ol tho 
staf^Q, wouhi have enabled thorn to show that the line in 
quoHtion iH a n'^ro mierpolation to aflord tho riH>or an 
excuso f<»r rorooviiiir tho iiody. Wo append h . ‘w ox- 
amplos wheiti tho Kamo expedient is adopted tot tho namo 

urposo Airiniiv*- tluuii tiio iiotiddo instance of Sir Joim 

aUtatT caiiviii;j: olf the bod\ of HaiT>' Perey on his b.«u'k, 
an exploit ascliiiij^v and iiiisceinly ns Uamlet's ^ 

tuit Poloniiis, and, liko tliat, p<'r^>etuatOii on tho niodoiu 
atn^o only Irom Mheor ucnoraiico of the cireumstancos wduch 
oripi^inatod nuch a pmctico 

'* Itoincn and .Tiihet,” Act III. Sc 1. Death of Tybalt, 
Vol I. p. 188.— 

*' Pi in <* Let Honwo hence iii haste, 

ENo whi'ii hr'ii foniul, tlmi hour is hiii lant — 

Pear heate thn bodi/, ami attend oar wilt 
Men u hat murder*, pardoning thote that ktU ” 

“Richanl II.*’ Act V Sc S Death of Richard, and 
Sxtnn’x men Vol. I p 492: — 

“ JSj/nu JViM tirad kino to the tivina ktng I'll bear . — 
Take hence the reel and gt* e them burtal here " 

“ llonry IV,” Act V. Sc. 4 Death of Hotspur. 
Vol 1 p 5t?(» : — 

“iV Jfen [Tfj VAMTArr.] Come.brinp pour lungage nohlp on 
paurbtriA •*»-*•* IPxit Falsi a rtt bearmff the bodp " 

'* lleurv VI ” Patt I. Act I. Sc. 4 . Death of Salisburv ‘ 
Vol II. p. 21U:— . , 

'* Tatlwt \ our hearts T'll stamp nut with ray hone's heels, 

Ai (I a qu ipiMii'* nf voui mingled brains — * 

Hie Saiishury into hts trnt. 

Ami then we h n\ vhai ihe'*c cla^tarti Frenchmen dare *’ 


' fleuij VI ■* Part 1 Act 11. Sc. 5, I>oath of Mortimer. 
Vol. U. p. 
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** PhiH Well, I will Joek his couiiAel In my breMii 
And whdt I do imagine, let that rest, — 

Keepers, enmey h m hence : and I inyeetf 
Will h, e hit burial better than hu life — 

Here lie'i the dusky torch of Murtiiner, 

Chok’d Ainbutun of the meaner sort tn, * 

Henry VI ” Port I Vet TV. Sc. 7 Death of TWbot 
and his son. Vol II. p 321 . — 

** Puerile Fo; God's sake, lei him base 'em; to keep them here, 
Ihcy would but mink and putrefy the air 
Char. Go, take Ihetr bodies h-nre. ‘ 

Lucy I'll bear them hence,'* Ste. 

“ Henry VI.” Part II. Act IV. Sc. 1. Death of Suffolk. 
Vol. II. I*. 376 •- 

" Gent O barbarous and bloody spectacle I 
//i* bud a Witt I bear unto the king 
If he reteiige ii not yet will hi« friends; 

So will tlie queen that living held him dear 

''Henry VI.” P,art II Act IV. Sc. 10 Death of Jack 
Cade. Vol. II p 385: — 

" Idcn. Die. damned wretch, the curse of her that bare thee I 
And Hs 1 thrust thy body in with my sword, 

So wl^ll I, I might thrust thy soul to hell — > 

/lent c Witt / drag thee headlong by the heels 
K,ntn a dutufhtll, Ufhich shall be thy grave. 

And there cut utf thy most ungracious head. 

Whuh 1 will Itenr in triumph to the king, 

I«cnviiig thy trunk for crows to feed upon. [Putt ’* 

"Henry VI.” Part 11 Act V Sc. 2. 01*1 Clifford’s 
body. Vol II. p. 390'— 

“ Young Cb J Come than r rum of old Cltfiord's house , 
Ji tint A'neos ot t Jnrfii\i\ ‘ 

So hear / thee upon inn man -hoaiden 
But then yPnetti bnie a brin i>>tig 

Solhing lo heary ns th< m* ii i> * it unit' \Bx%i ” 

*• Henry VI.” Part HI. Act 1 1. Sc .5 The dead father. 
Vol, II. p. 419 : — 

" San I'll bear thee hence, mUere / mag weep my fill *' 


'‘Henry VI.” P.ut III Act 11. Sc. 5 Tho dead son. 
Vol. 11 p. 419 — 

’* Vi'lher I It bear thee hence , and let them fight thnt will 
hot I have warder d irhrre / should not kilt 

" Ilonry VI " Paii 111 Act V'. Ku d Death of Henry. 
Vol. 11 p. 410 — 

•' Gto. (’Ian arc, thv tu'ii i m xt vid then the re^t 
Counting mytelf but h.»d, till I be b st — 
rtf throw thg body i» nnathir rn«/M. 

And triumph Iltnrg in thg raij of doom ’ 

"Richard III.” Act III, Sc. 4 Death of Clarence. 
Vol U. p. 52S — 

*' I Murd Now muit / bide hts body im lome hole 
Until the duke lakr order for Me burial '* 

"King' Lear,” Act IV. Sc. 6. Death of Oswald 
Vol. III. p ior> - 

“ Edg. Here in the eands. 

Thee I’ll rake vn. the poet unsanel%fied 
Of murderous leehers ” * 

"Troilus and Crossida,” Act V. Sc. 9. Death of Hector. 
Vol. 111. p. 318 

** Achil Come, tie hie body to my Aorte't tail. 

Along the field I will the Trojan frail ” 

"Julius Crasar,” Act III. So. 2. Cmsar’s body exhi> 
bitod in tho Forum • — 

" 1 Cii Away, away! 

We'll bum bis bod\ in the holy place, 

And with the brands Are the traitors' houses. 

Take up the body." 



IIiLUSTBATIVK COMMENTS^ 


'Mulivu Cmar,** Act V. So. 6. Bratm^ body. (End of ) 
piny) 

** Oet intMu OTv tMi kit k&mtt t^igkt tkali iU, 

Mott Ukt a roltficr. order'd komeurably?* 

"Antony and doopatra,** Act IV. So- 9. Death of 
Bnobarbus : — 

• 

" 1 Sold, The hand of death hath raught him dlark. the drums 
Demurely wake the sleeiierh. Let u» hear him * 

To the court of yuaru » he U of note ' our hour 
Is fully out. 

t Sold Come on then, 

Be mav recover vet [AareMa# uilM body 


"Antony and doopatra,*’ Act IV. So. 12* Hie dying 
Antony • — 

** Take me up, 

I have led you oft ; carr\ me now. good IVlende. 

And have my thanks for all. I uAtk Antovt.** 

These instances from Shnkosjrearo alone, and they eoiild 
oosilv be multiplied, will suttice to bring into view one of 
the inconvenienoes to whicli the eltlor dramatista wore 
Bubjeot throiigii the |«auoity ot actora ; and, at the same 
time, by exhibiting the mode In which they ondeavourod 
to obviate the difficulty, may afford a key to many paa- 
aages and inoidenta that before appeared anoroaloua. 


ACT IV. 


(1) ScENF V. — TArysay, the etc/ wot a haLe%^* daughter. \ 
This nUitiioH to a tmdilion still current in some jurts of 
England* "Our Savinni went intti a baker a shop whore 
they wore baking, and iwkod fur some broad to oat. The 
mistress of the shon ininiodiatoly put a |Meco of dough 
into the oven to bake for him , hut was roprmi.andod l\\ 
her rlangbtor, who, insisting that the pi<TO of dough u.is 
too laigo. loduood it to a verv small size The dough, 
howevoi, I in 1 lied I ate] V afLorwanJs began to swell, and pre- 
sently bccnino of a ino.st onoimou‘< si/o Whcroufion the 
baker's daughtvu mod out. * Hough, hough, hough,' uhioh 
owl-hko iioiMu prolmhly induoo<l our Sa\iour, for hei 
wickedness, to tninsfoim her into that bird.” 

(2) ScritE V. — There 'x roieman/f that 'x./’or remenihra nee ; 
• • * and thert %s panjues^ that' e for thmgldt. * • * • * Thne't 
fennel for i/ou, a/id cofnmhuiet — //*<•» c a f mc for ifou ; — Ac. 
Ac ] Thoie is method in poor Opholi.i's distnhution She 
presents to each the herb populai ly appropriate to his ago 
or disposition. To Iiaertes, whom in her distraction sho 
probably oon founds with her lovor, slic givo.s " roseiuarv *' 
as an emblem oi his faithful rotnoinbrancc : — 

“ Rosoinniip is for remcnibranrc 
HctMcenr us d.iic nnil iiialit. 

AVishiM); th.ir 1 uiiglu .ilw.ucn Iiav^ 

A'nii prt Hfiil 111 iMV siprht " 

if tIandefuU of Pleaiant XMites, Ike. 

And " pansies, ” to denote love’s " thoughts ' or trouhle^ — 
*• I pnv wh.it flowiTj arc (hene* 

Tin* fmnz.tr rhis , 

O. lh,il*B r>>r liM 1 1% thoughU ' 

Alt Fools, Act If. 8c 1 . 

For the King she has " fennel." signif\mg flaUertf and 
iujd ; and " ooluinbines," which marked MUfreUUadt ; 
while for the Queen and for hersolf she reserves the 
herb of soitow, “ nio," wbioh she reminds her Majesty 
mav be woin bv her ‘‘ with a difference, " «.<?. not ns an 
emblem of gnef alone, Vnit to indicate rontntion, — "some 
of them smil'd and said, Rua was called Hcrhe grace^ which 
though tboy scomod in their youth, they might wear m 
their age, and that it was never too late to say hfiterere " 
--OBEEIIlffl Quip far an f Upstart Courtirr. 


(3) Scene VI. — Enter Horatio and a Servant.] In the 
qimrto, 1603, at this fionod of the action there is a scene 
lietweon the Queen and Horatio, not a vestige of which is 
retninetl in the after cofuos. Like every other part of 
that curious edition, it is gnovously deformed by mCsprints 
and inal-arriingumont of the verso ; but, as exhibiting the 
poet's eat host coiicontion of the Queen's oliaraoter, is 
much too precious to tio lost. 

“ Enter IIoiiatio and the QukbVk. 

Hot ^faf1ame, your Bonne Ik wafe srriv'de In Benmwrktt 
TIuji letter I even now rvcciv'tl of him, , 

WherrsH he writes how he escap’t the dsnger. 

And Buhtle treason thut the king had plotted, 

Being crossed by the contention of the windes, 
lit* found the Packet sent to the king of Kngland^ 

Wheruin he saw hiniselfe betray’d to death. 

As .*it hib next ronversion with your grace. 

11c will relate the Lirruiiislnnce at full • 

Qurene Then I perceive therc'M treaNOii In hit lookss 
That seem'd to sugar o’re lus vilinnie . 

But 1 uill soothe and please him fur a time. 

For murderous iitindes are alwnyes jealous. 

But know not you Horatio where he is P 
Jfor Yes, Madame, and ho hath appoyntod me 
1 o mccte liim on tlie east side of the Cittie 
To morrow moniuig 

Uuerne O fade not, noon Horatio, and with all, commend ms 
A mothers rare to him, bid him a while 
He wary of his presence, lest that he 
Fade in that he goes about. 

, //or Madam, never make doubt of that * 

I fhinke by this the news be come tn court* 

He IB arriv'de. observe the king, and you shall 
Qiiickriy tlnde, Hamlet being here. 

Things fell not to his mi ride. 

Uueene But what became of {Hldereione and JlsMencrg/’/ 1 
//or He being set ashore, they went for Kngta^d, t 
And in the Packet thero writ down that dooms 
To be petform’d on them poynted for him : 

And by great rhance he had hu father's Beale, 

So all was done without discoverie 
QtiMiie T hankes be to heaven for blessing of the piinos, 
Horatio once agatne I tak** my leave, 

With thousand inothcrs blessings to my sonne. • 

^ Horal M'ldam adue " 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT V. 


ScBNB I. — Argal, h€ tfiat w 7iol aui/tu qf hu own 
thorfen$ not hu own Sir Jotm liawkiuH Hug> 

ffeated that Bhakoapeai o here doRi^ied a ridioule ou the 
legal and logical nubtlctioe onunemtod in the case of Dame 
Hue, aa reported in Plowden’a Comrr.untarica. The caae 
waa this : her huaband, Hir JarneH [Tale, committed suicide 
by drowning hdmaolf in a river, mid the riomt aigaed wa>» 
whether by this act a lermo whir-h ho died portsessed of 
di<l nfit ncoriio to the Crown It mtist be admitted that 
the clown’s, “If I drowK. mvHoll wittingly, it aigiios an 
act; and an act liuth throe brauohe*!,” roads amazingly 
like a sallro <m tho following ; — St rjemit Walsh said that 
— **Tho aot consists of throe narts. Tho tii-st is tho 
imofrination, which i** a reflection ox mofltlution of the 
mind, whether or no it is otmvcniont for him to ieatroy 
himself, and what it can bo done The second is the 
resolution, which is thn tictorniination of tho mind to 
destroy hirnsolf. and to do it in this oi that particjlar 
way. Tho tbinl is tho pei lection, which is the ezeoution 
of what the miiul has resolved to <lo. And this jiorfec- 
tion oonsists of two purls, viu thSi beginning ami tho end. 
Tho beginning is tho doing of the act which causes tho 
death, and tho end is tho death, which is only a sequel to 
♦he act.*’ Ao. Ac. 

Nor wouhl It bo easy to find a lieitor juimllel for , — ** Here 
fies the wutoi , gcKid . hero stand.s tho man ; gomi if 
the man go to this water, and drttwn himself, it is, will he 
nill he, ho goes, — mark you that , but if the w'ator come 
to him and diovn him, ho drowns not himself* ” Ac — than 
what follows, IP tho aigiimeiit of tho ludges. viz. We6< 
ton, Anthony llnavn, anil Loid Dvci, James Halo 
was dead, atul how ccuio ho to his death 7 It may be 
answered Jly drowning And who drownoil him 7 Sir 
James Hale. Ami when did ho diown him 7 In his life- 
time. So that Sir James Halo being alive, caused Sir 
Jamoa Halo to die , and tho ad ot tho living man was the 
death of tho dead imin. And then for this olTcnco it is 
reaaonnhlo to punish the living inrui who coniTiiittcd tho 
offence, and not the dead man,” Ac, 


(il) SiJKM’ 1 — In uulhf v'hm / //o/ /m’«, did lont'f dc. | 
Tho three Ntanzas s ’.hg by tho gi.ive-diggei hi\> a bjulmiou-^ 
voraiori of n soiiiici. saul to h.i\o iHun written by l^oid 
Vunx, one copy of w huh. wuth music, hits been diH«*o\eicd 
by Dr. Uimb.iult, in MS Shuino, No. •HUM), iinotlcr, iin- 
acoouipnriiefl by music, i.s in tho ifarleiau MSS. No 170.» 
Tho wliolo poom, foo.* may bo soon in Tottol’s Mi.s -ollai,/, 
lf)57, and lias been ropiinN’il in iVrcy's lioliquos, Vol. 1, 
p, IflO, Edition 181'J. ami in Holl’s Edition, 1854, wh*te 
tho woids Ill'll thus gnen — 


* I lonthc 1 did lo\c, 

. In vouth that I thuu^ht i»wccl, 
Ah tune requircH for ni> biduivu, 
MithinkH iho> urc mit meet 

'• Mv lust* thev do roe leave. 

My lancu> all nre fleit. 

And ir.ick ot nine begin* Ui vie«>c 
Urey hairs upon uiy head. 

” For stcaUiifr steps 

flalli clawed roc with Ins rmuh. 
And luslv IJfcavL.u she lenji* 

As till to hfui liccu none such. 

” Mv \Ti»so doth not dcl'fiht 
M« as she did befoie ; 

Mv hand and j*en are not In pJijjlit, 
.ts ih \ h,iv.. b ta \ore 

-»<)l 


* For Reason me denies 

This yuuthly Idle rhyme. 

And day by day to me she cries, 

* Leave off these toys in time.' 

' The wrinkles in my brow, 

The furrows in my face 
Bay, liiii 9 *ng Age will lodge him now 
Where Ifnuth must give him place 

* The harbinger of Death 

To me I see him ride, 

The rough, the cold, the gasping breath 
Doth bid me to pro\ idv 

' A plckajce and a spade, 

Am. eke a shrouding sheet, 

A house of clay for to be maile 
For such a guest most meet. 

* Methinks I hear the clerk. 

That knolls the careful knell. 

And bids me leave my woeful work, 

Ere Nature me compel. 

‘ Mv keepers knit the knot 

That Youth did laugh to scorn. 

Of me that clean shall be forgot. 

As 1 had not been born. 

' Thus must I Youth give up. 

Whose badge I long did wear . 

To them I yield the wanton cup. 

That better may it bear. 

' Lo, here the bared skull, 

By whose bald sign 1 know, 

That stooping Age away shall pull 
Which youthful years did sow. 

‘ For Beauty with her band 

These crooked cares hath wrought, 

And shipped me into the land 
From whence 1 first wns brought. 

* And ye that bide behind. 

Have ye nOTve other triivt. 

Ah ye of clay were cast bv kind, 

So Hhull ye wiwfe to du.st *' 

ffl) SfKNB I — Aiul mtott the inheritor himHlf have no 
haf] Wo have something very like those reflectiona 
in Thomas Randolph's c-omedy of “The Jealous Ijovers,** 
pksyed Imfore Cliiules the Second at Cambridge, and pub- 
lished at Oxford, 166S . — 

** Srxton [Skewinif a *kulld This was a poetical noddle O 
the sweet lines, choice language, eloquent figures, besides the 
JcHta, half jests, quarter Jests, and quibbles tha* have come out of 
these .’’haps that yawn so | He has not so much as a new-coined 
complement to procure him a supper The best fHend he has may 
walk by him now, and yet have ne'er a jeer put upon him. His 
mistris had a little dog, deceased the other day, and all the wit in 
his noddle could not pump out an elegie to bewail it. He haa 
been mv tenant this seven years, and in all that while I ncvcp\ 
heard him rail against the tunes, or eomplaI«i of the neglect of 
learning. Melpomene and tin rest of the Muses have a good turn 
ou*t that he's dead; for while he lived, he ne’er left calling upon 
’em He was burUd (ss most of the tribe) at the charge of the 
parish and is happier dead than aiive ; for he has now as much 
money as the best in the company, — and vet has left off the 
poetical way of begging, called borrowing.*’— Ac; IV. Sc. 3. 

Again, in the next scene : — 

I **S^xk*n Look here: this ih a lawyer's skull There was a 
l tongue in 't once, a damnable eloquent tongue that would almost 
* have perswaded any man to the gallows This was a turbulent 
busie fellow, till Death gave him his QutetM fH. and yet i ventured 
to rob him of hi* gown, and the rest of his habiliments, to the 
very buckram bar, not leaving him so much as a po<n- halfteny 
to pay foi hts waftage, and yet the good man nere repin'd at it.-^ 
Now a man mav o>ap vou o’lh’ coxcomb with his spade, ahd 
never In fear of an action of twttery ’* 




CRITItJAL* OPINIONS ON HAMLET. 


**Ths aeemiug incoosisteucies in the conduct and character of 11am let hafe long exercised the 
conjectural ingenuity of critics ; and, as we are always loth to suppose that the cause of defecUve 
apprehension is in ourselves, the mystery has been too commonly explained by the very easy process of 
setting it down as in fact inexplicable, and by resolving the phenomenon into a misgiowth, or of 
the capricious and irregular genius of Shakspeare. The shallow and stupid arrogance of these vulgar 
and indolent decisions, 1 would fain do rny best to expose. 1 believe the character of Hamlet may be 
traced to Shakspeare's deep and accurate science in mental philosophy. Indeed, that this character 
must have some c<tunexiou with the common liindamentai laws of our nature, may bo assumed from 
the fact, that Hamlet has been the darling of every country in wdiich the litomture of England has 
been fostered. In order to understand him, it is essential that we should i*eflect on the constitution of 
our own minds. Man is distinguished from the brute animals in proportion as thought prevails over 
sense ; but in the healthy processes of the mind, a balance is couHtontly maintained between the 
impressions from outward objects 'ind the inward operations of the intellect ; — for if there be an 
overbalance in the contemplative faculty, man thereby becomes the creature of mere meditation, and 
loses his natural power of action. Now, one of Shakspoare's modes of oreatiug characters is, to 
conceive any one intellectual or moral faculty m morbid excess, and then to place himself, Shakspeare, 
thus mutilated or diseased, under given circumstances. In Hamlet, he seems to have wished to 
« exemplify the moral necessity of a due balance between our attention to the objects of our senses, and 
our meditation on the workings of our minds, — an equilibrium between the n;al and the imaginary 
worlds. In Hamlet, this balance is disturbed ; his thoughts and the images of his fsney are far more 
vivid than his actual perceptions ; and his very fierceptions, instantly passing thiough the medium of 
his contemplations, acquire, as they pass, a form and a colour not naturally their own. Henco we sec a 
great, an almost enormous, intellectual activity, and a ^proportionate aversion to real action consequent 
upon it, with all its symptoms and accompanying qualities. This character Shakspeare places in 
circumstances under which it is obliged to act on the spur of the moment Hamlet is brave and 
careless of death ; but ho vacillates from sensibility, and procrastinates from tliought, and loses the 
power of action in the energy of resolve. Thus it is that this tragedy presents a direct contrast to 
that of 'Macbeth;* the one proceeds with the utmost slowness, the other with a crowded and 
breathless rapidity. , 

" The effect of this overbalance of the iinagiiiativu power is beautifully illustrated in the everla.stiug 
broodings and superfluous activities of Hamlets mind, which, unseated from its healthy relation, is 
constantly occupied with the world within, and abstracted from the world without, — giving substance to 
shadows, and throwing a mist over all common>place actualities. It is the nature of thought to be 
indefinite ; — definiteness belongs to external imagery alone. Hence it is that the sense of Sublimity 
arises, not from the sight of an outward object, but from the beholder's reflection upon it ;-~Dot from 
the sensuous impression, but from the imaginative reflex. Few have seen a celebrated waterfall 
without feeling something skin to disappointment ; it is only subsequently that the image comes back 
fbll into the mind, and brings with it a train of gryid or beautiful associations Hamlet feelif this ; 
his senses are in a state of trance, and he looks upon external t^ngs as hieroglyphics.^ His soliloquy,-^ 

* O t that thi* too too solid flesh leould aielt,' ac.— 

springs from that craving after the indefinite — for that which is not — which most easily besets men of 
genius ; and the self-delusion common to this temper of mind is finely exemplified in the character 
which Hamlet gives himself, — 
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* It eannot be 

Hut 1 am piireuii-livered. ami! lack gall 
1 o make tuller * 

He militakeH the toeing hin chuins for the breaking them ; delays actiou till action la of no liae ; and 
dies the victim of mere circniuhtaiice and aendent ” — Coi euipo£. 

• 

*** Hamlet* ia singular iii its kind ; a tragedy of thbughc, inspired by continual and never^satisfied 
meditation on human destiny and the dark perplexity of the events of this world, and calculated to 
call forth the ver}' same meditation in the minds of the spectators. This enigmatical work resembles 
those irmtional equations in which a fraction of unknown magnitude always remains, that will in no 
way admit &i solution. Much lias been said, much written, on this piece, and yet no thinking head, 
who anew expresses himself on it, will (iii his view of the connexion and the bignihcatjuu of all the 
parts) entirely cmnciilo with his piedeccss jrs. What natumlly most astonishes us is, the fact that with 
such hidden puqioses — with a foutidation laid in such unfathomable depth, the whole should, at a first 
view, exhibit an exhemely pt)pul.u appt.uance The dread appear-auce of the Ghost takes possession 
of the mind and the iniugiiialion alnioMt at the very comnicnceineut , iJicn the play within the play, in 
which, as 'in a glass, wu see rcflcoicd the ciiriie, whose fruitlessly attempt eil punishment constitutes the 
subject-matter of the piece ; tiie alaim with which it fills the King; Ilarnlet’s pretended, and Ophelias 
real madness ; her death and burial; the meeting of Hamlet and ]>aci tes at her giuve ; their com hat, 
and the grand ileterminatiu'i ; Ustly, the ap(H>arancc of the young hcio Fortinbras, who, with wailikc 
pomp, pays tiio last honouis to an extinct family of kings ; the mterspersion of comic characteristic 
scenes with Polomu.s, the eoiiitn rs, and the giavediggers, which have all of them their Mgnification, — 
*kll this tills the stage with an animaLod and varied movement. The only circumstance fiorn which this 
pieuo might he judged to bo less theatrical than other tragedies of Sliaksiieaie is, that in the last scciie.s 
the mum action eitlior stands still or appciu*s to retrograde. This, however, was inevitable, and lay in 
the nature of the subject. The whole is intended to show that a c.ilculating consideratioii, which 
exhausts all the relations and jiossible cons(‘<pienccs of a deed, must cripple the power of acting ; os 
Hamlet himself expresses it,— > 


• * And iliiih th* I iiti%e hut* of tCHolution 

U Ku'klud %Ar Miih tht* pale cixt of thauk'bt, 

And eiitt rpr.vcs oi Rieat pitli *101! moment. 

With ihi 9 icrord, their turrenu turn a^rv, 

And lost tiu name of action.' 

With respect Ui Hamlet’s character . 1 cuiiiiot, lus I iinder.Ntand the poet’s views, pronounce altogether 
so favourable a sentence upon it as Goethe does. He is. it is true, of a highly culti\ated mind, a pt nice 
of royal uiarinerM, endowetl with the finest sense «>f propriety, susceptible of noble ambition, and open 
in the highest degree to an enthusiastic admiration of that excellence in others of which he himself is 
deficient. He acts the pari of madness with unrivalled power, coiiviiiciiig the persons who arc sent to 
examine into his supposed loss of roition, merely hy telling them uuwelcome truths, and rallying them 
with the most caustic wit. But in the resolutions wiiich ho so often embraces and always leaves 
unexecuted, his weakness is too apparent: he does himself only justice when ho implic> that tnerc is 
DO greater dissimilaiity than between himself and Hercules He is not solely impelled by necessity to 
artifice and dissimulation, lie has a natural inclination for crooked ways ; he is a hypociite towards 
himself ; his far-foichetl .scruples arc often mere pretexts to cover his want of deteriuiiiation : thoughts, 
as be says on a difieront occa$>ion, which have 


’ * but one pare w l^doni 

Vud ei I'r three parts coward ' 

He has been chiefly condemned both for liis harshness id repulsing tho love of Ophelia, which ha 
himself had cherish^, and for lus insensibility at fher death. But he is too much overwhelmed with 
his own sorrow to, have any compassion vto spare for others;, besides, his outwai\l indifference gives us 
by no means the measure of his internal perturbation. On the other hand, we evidently perceive in 
him a malicious joy, when he hos succeeded in getting rid of his enemies, more tlirough necessity and 
aoouleut, which alone are able to impel him to quick and tlecisive measures, than by the meiit of his 
own courage, as he himself confesses after the murder of Poloniiis, and with respect to Roseiicrantz 

and Quildensti^m. Hamlet has no firm Ixdief either in himself oi in anything else : from expressions 
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of religious oonfideuoe he passes over to soeptioal doubts ; lie believes in the Ghost of his fhther as 
long as he sees it, but as soon as it has disappeared, it appears to him almost in the light of a 
deception * He has even gone so far as to say, * there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking 
makes it so with him the poet loses himself here in labyniiths of thought, in which neither end nor 
beginning is discoverable. Tl;^ stars themselves, from the course of events, aflTord no answer to the 
question so urgently proposed to theih. A voige from another world, oominissioued, it would appear,^ 
by heaven, demands vengeance for a monstrous enormity, and the demand remains without offect ; the 
criminals are at last punished, but, as it were, by an accidental blow, and not in the solemn way 
requisite to convey to the world a warning example of jastice ; irresolute foresight, cunning tveaohety, 
and impetuous rage, hurry on to a common destruction ; the less guilty and the innocent are equally 
involved in the general niin The destiny of humanity is there exhibited as a gigantic S]>ltinx, which 
threatens to precipitate into the abyss of scepticism all who are unable to solve dreadful cniynias. 

As one example of the many niceties of Shakspearo which have never been understood, I may 
allude to the style in which tlie player's speech about Hecuba is conceived It has been the subject of 
much controversy among the com men tutors, whether this was borrowed by Shakspearo from hiinsclf or 
from another, and whether, in the praise of the piece of which it is supposed to bo a part, he was 
speaking seriously, or merely meant to ndiculo the tragical bombast of his contemporaries. * It seems 
never to have occurred to them that this .s[>c*©ch must not bo judged of by itself, but >n connexion with 
the place whore it is introduced. To distinguish it iii the play itself as dramatic poetry, it was 
necessary that it sliould rise above the dignified poetry of the former irf the same pro[)ortion that 
generally theatrical elevation soars above simple nature. Hence Shakr.poare has composed the play in 
‘ Hamlet ’ altogether in sententious rhymes full of antitheses. Hut this solemn arnl meoMured tone did 
not suit a speech in which violent emotion ought to prevail, and the poet had no other expedient than 
the one of which he made choice — overcharging the pathos. The language of the speech in question is 
certainly falsely cmphatical ; but yejt this fault is so mixed up with true grandeur, that a player 
practised m artificially calling forth in himself the emotion he is imitating, may certainly be carried 
away by it. Besides, it will hardly be believed that Shakspoare know so little of his art, ivs not to be 
aware that a tragedy m winch .iilneos liad to make a lengthy epic relation of a transaction that 
happened so long bcf(»re os the destruction of Troy, could nidthor be dramatical nor theytrical.” — 
' SCBLEGEL 

“ Conceive a [irince, sucii as is here painted, and that his father suddenly dies. Ambition and the 
love of rule are not the passions that inspire him. As a king’s son he would have been contented ; but 
now he is first constrained t<j consider the difference which separates a sovereign fiom A subject. The 
croivii was not hereditary ; yet a longer possession of it by his father would have strengthened the 
pretensions of an only son, and secured liis hopes of the 8ucce.ssiou. In place of thus, he now beholds 
himself excluded by his uncle, iu spite of specious promises, most probably for ever. He is now poor 
in goods and favour, and a stranger in the scene which from youth he had looked upon as his inherit- 
ance. His temper here assumes its first moiiniful tinge. Ho feels that now he is not more — that he is 
loss — ^than a private nobleman , ho offers himself as the servant of every one ; ho is not courteous and 
condescending, he is needy and degmded, • 

Ills past condition he remembers as a vanished dream. It is in vain that his uncle strives to cheer 
him, — to present his situation in am tlier poiot of view The feeling of hm nothiugneas will not leave 
him. 

“ The second stroke that came upon him wounded deeper, bowed still more. It was the marriage 
of his mother. The faithful tender son ha<J yet a mother, when his fatlier passed away. He hoped, in 
the company of his surviving noble-minded parent, to reverence the heroic form of the departed ; but 
his mother too be loses, and it is something worse than death that robs him of her. The trustful 
image, which a good child loves to form of its parents, is gone With the dead there is no help ; on the 
living DO hold. She also is a woman, and her name Frailty, like that of all her sex. 

“ Xow first does he feel himself complet^y bent and orphanfid ; and no happinesi^ of life can repay 
what ho has lost. Not reflective or sorrowful by nature, reflection and sorrow have become for him s 

« ** It has been censured as a cnntradictiun, that Hamlet in the for was not the (fhost s returned lirvellett Shakspmre, how 

sobkquy on self-inurder should say.-- ever, purposely wished to show, that Uamlrt could not Ax him 

. -M. j ■"y cof’^wuoii of stiy kind whsteecT." 

• The und.scoeer d country, ftom whose houni ' 

No traveller returns— * 


407 



CRITICAL OPINIONS. 


heavy obligation. It is thus that we see him first enter on the scene. Figure to yourselres this youth, 
this son of pnnees ; conceive him vividly, bring his state before year ^/es, and then observe him 
when he learns that his father’s spirit walks ; stand by him in the terrors of the night, when the 
venerable ghost itself appears before him. A horrid shudder passes over him ; he spet^s to the 
mysterious form ; he sees it beckon him ; he follows it and hears. The jarful accusation of his u^de 
rings in his ears ; the Hummons to revenge, and the pier/;irig, oft-i^peated prayer, * Remember me !* 

** And when the ghost has vanished, who is ifc that stands before us 7 A young hero panting for 
vengeance 7 A prince by birth, rejoicing to be called to punish the usurper of his crown 7 No ! 
trouble and astonishment take hold of the solitary young man : he grows bitter against smiling villaina^ 
swears that he will not forget the spirit, and concludes with the significant ejaculation,-^ 

* The tmie li out of Joint * O rumed spite, 

' That t‘ver 1 was Imrn to set u right ' ' 

111 these words, I imagine, will bo found the key to Hamlet’s whole procedure. To me it is clear that 
Shakspeare meant, in tho prosetit case, to represent the effects of a great action laid upon a soul unfit 
for the performance of it. In this view tho whole piece seems to me to be composed. There is an 
oak-tree planted in a cosily jar, wliich should have borne only pleasant flowers in its bosom the 
roots expand, tho jdr m shivered. 

" A lovely, pure, noble, and most moral nature, witlmut the strength of nerve which forms a hero, 
sinks beneath a burden wlmSh it cannot boar, and must not cast away. All duties are holy for him ; 
the present is too hard. Impossibilities have been required of him ; — not in themselves imxiossibilities, 
but such for him. Ho w'inds, and turns, and torments himself ; he advances and recoils ; is ever put in 
mind, ever puts hirascdf in mind, at last does all but lose his jmrpose from liis thoughts j yet still 
without recovering his peace nf min<I ” - Ookthk. 

** This is that Hamlet the Dane whom we read of in our youth, and whom we seem almost to 
remember in our after yt*ars ; — he who made that famous soliloquy on life, who gave the advice to the 
players, who thought * this goodly frame, the earth, a sterile promontory, and this brave o’erhanging 
firmamen^>, the air — this mujestioal roof fretted with golden fire, a foul and pestilent congregation of 
vapours whom * man delighted not, nor woman neither ;* he wdio talked with the gravediggers, and 
moralised on Yorick’s skull , the schoolfellow of Hosoncraiitx and Guildenstern at Wittenberg ; the 
iriend of Horatio ; the lover of Ophelia ; he that was mad and scut to England ; the slow avenger of 
his father’s de^th ; who lived at tho court of Horwendillus five hundred years before we were born, but 
all whose thoughts we seem to know as well as w^e do our own, because we have read them in Shake- 
speai'e. 

** llamlot is a name ; hi.s spooclics and sayings but the idle coinage of the pool's brain. What, then, 
are they not real i They are as real a» our own thoughts ; their reality i.s in the reader’s mind. It is 
tne who are Hamlet. This play has a prophetic truth, which is above that of history. Whoever has 
become thoughtful and luclaucholy through liis own mishaps or those of others ; whoever has home 
about with him the clouded brow of reflection, and thought himself * too much i’ the sun whoever 
has seen the golden lamp of day dimmed by envious mi-sts rising in his own breast, and. could find in 
the world before him only a dull blank with nothing left remarkable in it ; whoever has known ‘ the 
pangs of despised love, the insolence of oflice, or tho spurns which x)atioDt merit of the unworthy 
takes ,* he who has felt his mind .sink within him, and sadness cling to bis heart like a malady, who has 
had his hopes blighted and his youth staggered by the apparitions of strange things ; who cannot 
well at ea<io while he sees evil hovering near bke a spectre ; whose powers of action have been 
eat*m up by thought, — ^lie to whom the universe seems infinite, and himself nothing ; whose bitterness 
of soul makes him careless of consequences, and who goes to a play as his best resource to shove off, 
to a Mocoud remove, the evils of life, by a mock-representation of them— this is the tme Hamlet.”— 
Hazmit. 





JULIUS CiESAR 


This tragedy, there can be no reasonable doubt, was first published in the folio collection of 
1623, where it is printed with, for that \olume, a remarkable exemption from typographical 
inaccuracies. The date of its production is loss certain. Malone, in his “ Attempt to iisccvtain 
the oixier in wliich the Plaiys of Shakespeare wore written,*' concludes that ft could not have 
been composed befoio 1G07 ; but, ns his ai'g^imeut mainly rests upon the fact that a tragedy with 
the^Biuiic title by William Alexander, afterwards Kail of Storliuo, wjfs printed in Tjondon that 
year,* from which he conjectured Shukesp<^nrc had derived one or two ideas, it cannot be regarded 
os satisf«ictory. Upon safer giounds, we think, Mr. Collier helic ves that Shakespeare’s “ Juhits 
Ca?j»ar*’ w'as written and acted hefoie 1(503. In Act V. Sc. C, it will bo remembered, Antony 
piiya a beautiful ti'ibute to the character of Brutus, — 

** Hia life wiui gentle ; nncl l/*c elements 

So mir'd tn Inn, that Nature niii^ht stand np 
AnJ Hay to all tho woihl, 2'/uh was a mtiJi / “ 

Referring to tins passage, Mr. Collier observes, “ lu Drayton’'B ‘ Barons’ Wars,' Book in. 
edit. 8vo. 1603, p. 61, we meet with the subsequent stanza. Tho author is spcalting of 
Mortimer : — 

** * Huch one he oi him wo boldly nay, 

In whose nch soul nil .so\eicigii powers did Hiiil, 

In wrhom in peace tU* e/ements alt lay • 

So mix'd^ CIS none co»iUi sovercijiTity impute , 

As nil diri j?o%Hu*n, yet all did obey . 

Hts lively t<*in(« r was so absuhito. 

Thnt't Koeiji’f), when hoaven bis riiodol first 
In him It showM petJ‘e<^ioH of i man,* . 

Italic type is hardly necessary to establish that one fmet must have availed himself, not only of 
the thought, but of the >cry W’ords of tho other. The question is, was Shakespeare indebted to 
Drayton, or Drayton to Shakespeare ? We shall not cntcu' into general probahilities, founded 
upon the oiiginal and exhuiisllcHS stores of the mind of our great draiiiatist, but advert to u few 
dates, which, we think, warrant tho eonchision that Drayton, having heard * Julius Ctesar ' at a 
theatre, or been it in inanuseript, before 1003, applied to his ow'n pui[)osc, fieibaps uneonseioiiHly, 
what, in fact, belonged to anotlier poet. 

“ Drayton’s * Barons' Wars' first appeared in 1596, 4tu., under the title of ‘ M<irtimeriados.* 
Malone had a copy without date, and he and Steev^^ns erroneously imagined tiiat tho ]>oem had 
been originally printed in 1508. In the 4to. of 1596, and in the undated edition, it is not 
dinded into books, and is in sevcn-'linc stanzas; and what is theic said of Mortimer bears no 
likeness whatever to Shakespeare's expressions in ' Julius Coisar.’ Drayton aftCTW'urds chaifged 
the title from * Moitimeiindo.s ' to ‘ The Barons’ Wars,' janJ r€*modelled the whole historical 
poem, altering the stanza from the Eif^lish ballad form to, the Italian ottava rima. This course 
he took before 1603, when it carnc out in octavo, with the Stanza first quoted, whicli contains so 
marked a similarity to the lines from ‘ Julius Ctesar.’ We apprehend that he did so, because he 
had heard or seen Shakespeare’s tragedy before 1603; and we think that strong presumptive 

* rt wu published in Scotland, of which Malone was not aware, three yanca before. 
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proof that ho waa the borrower and not Shakespeare, is derived from the fact, tliat in the 
aubaequent impreasiona of the ‘ liarona’ Wars/ in 1605, 1607, I 6 O 8 /I 6 IO, and 1613, the 
stanza remained preciael;^ as in the edition of 1603 : but in 1619, after Shakespeare's death and 
before * Julius Cffisor • was printed, Drn yton made oven a nearer approach to the words of Itis 
original, thus < 

** * Ele was a man, thon boldly dare to say, 

In whose rich soitl the virtt\es well did suit ; 

In whom ao rntje^d t/ie ei^menU did laff, 

That none to one could sovereig’city impute ; 

As all did gfovem, so did all obey . 

. He of a temper was so absolute, 

As that it seem'd, when Xaiure him befron, 

She meant to show cUl that might ht it*, iuauj ” 

We think it will be admitted that Mr. Collier has made out a very strong cose, — nil bat 
proved, indeed, that in tide instance Drayton was the liori-ower, and, as a consequence, that 
ShakespeAro’s tragedy is of an eat Her date by some years than Malone and others liad supposed. 

The ‘material incidents of this tragedy appear to have been derived from Nnrtli's translation 
of Plutarch ; but os there was a Latin play upon the subject of Caesar — Epilogus Cjcsaris 
Inteifecti," &c. — written by Dr. Richard Eedes, which was played at Christ's Church "*Coll., 
Osford, in 1582, and an .o1<l anonymous piny in Eiiglish, of the same age, it is possible that 
Shakcspoarc may have incurred some obligations to one or both of these. 


|)frsans gfprtstnltli. 


Julius C^.sar. 

UcT.ivius Caisar, 

Marcus Antojiius, 

M. ..Emil. Luimdiis^ 

CiOKRO, Publius, Poptmus Le.va ; Senators 


J "• 


7S*iumvira, after the death 
if Julius 


Marcus Brutus, 
Cabs r us, 

Cabca, 


1 


ClNNA, 

I’REBUNIUS, 

I^OARIUS, 

Dccios Brutus, 
Metellus CiMByn, 


Oovnpiratofv against 
Julius Ca'sai. 


1 


Flavtu-^ Ufiil M VHULLUS, Tribunes. 
Artemioohus, a Sophist of Cnidoj.. 

CfNXA, a poet . Another Poet. 

A ScK>thsaver 

LuciijIus, Titin'ius, Messala, You.vo Cato, 
and VoLUMNlUS ; Friends to Bnitus and 
Cassius. 

Vahuo, Clitus, Claudius, Strato, Luctub, 
Dahdakius ; Servants to Bnitus 

Fil’darus, Servant to Cassius. 


Oalphursiia, Wife to Julius Caesar. 
Portia, Wife to Bnitus. 


SenotorSf Cititens, Guards, Attenda^iSs, dc. 


80ENK,— Dartn^ a great part of the Play at Home ; afterwards at Sardis ; and near Pqtltppi. 
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ACT I. 

SCICXK I. — IvuiiK*. A tSirect, 


Einiei' Flavius, MAiirLi.rs/ and a rabble of 
Ciiizeiin. 

Flav. Hi'iicc ! home, }ou idle cieature-*, get 
} r»u home : 

Is this n hniidny ? WJiut ! know 30 U not, 

Being mechanical, you oiiglit not walk 
Upon a labouring day, without the sign 
(If your profession? — Speak, what trade art 
' thou ? 

1 CiT. Why. sir, a carpenter. 

Mab. Where is thy lentlier apron and tliy 
rule? 

Wliat dost thou with thy best apparel on ? — 

You, sir, what trade aiH} you ? 

K a correction lirst m&Je b) Theobald, the old 

text havinp throu^fhout, Mnrrllua 
•* — directly ] JJxphctttgt U'ilhi.Ht ciciMyW'^. 


2 Chr. Truly, sir, in respect of a fine workman, 
1 am but, os you would say, a cobbler. 

Mah. But what trade art thou ? Answer me 
directly.*' 

2 Cir. A trade, sir, that I hope 1 may use 
with a safe conscience; wliich is, indeed, sir, a 
mender of hod soles. 

* Mae. What tnule, thou knave ? thou naughty 
knave, what trade ? ® 

2 Crr. Nay, I beseech you, sir, be not out 
with me: yet if you be out, sir, I can mend 

Mae. Wbat meanest thou by that? 
me, thou* saucy fellow? 

2 CiT. Why, sir, cobble you. 

c What trade, tbou knave f ftc 1 In the old copies this ipeech 
U erroiiec'wviv axHiiintd to FiavitiA. 

I 
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Vjevk II. 


ACT I.] 

Flav. TIiou art a cobbler, nit ibou? 

2 CiT. Ti’uly, hir, nil lluit 1 live by is witb 
the uwl : J iDoililie vith no tinclcsmnn's innttcis 
nor \voni(>ii*M inotlcTS, butivirh nul.'* 1 am, iiulml, 
Mr, a to old ehors; when tlicy aio in 

pent dmipT, J ic-cover them. As proper men 
ns ever trod upon neat*8>lealhcr have gone upon 
iny liniidiwork. 

Fi.av. But wbci-cfoi'c art not in thy shop to- 
day? 

WHiy dost tlifm lead these men about the streets? 

2 CiT. Tiiily, sir, to wear out th(‘ir shoes, to 
get iTiysoIf into more WoiK. Hut, indeed, sir, we 
make holiday, to see Oa'^ar, niid to rt^joiec in Ills 
triumph. 

Mak. Wherefore rejoieo ” Whnl conquest 
bringh he bona* 

What tributaries follow him to Koine, 

To grnei* in captive bhrids his chariot-^^lKS'Ks ? 
yon blocks. >ou stones, you uoj.se than senseless 
things ! ' 

O, >011 hard lienits. >ou cruel men of Koine, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a tune and oft 
Have you chmbM up to walls and baltlements, 

To InwjTs and windows, um, to chimin'y -tops, 
Youi infants in your aims, and theie luixe sat 
The live-long da>, with pati<*nt (’\pectation, 

To see great Jknnpi'y pass ihe streets of Koine: 
And when you saw In.s chariot hut appeal, 

TTnvo >ou not made an imi\eisnl shout 
That Tibei tiemlded undeiiienth lier hanks, 

To hear the leplieation of your soiimls. 

Made in her concave shon s ? 

And flo you now' juit. on yoni best attire? 

And do yon noiv* cull out a liolnlav 
And do you now strew' flow'cis in Ins w'ny, 

That comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood? 

Be gone* ! 

Kun to your houses, fall upon ymur knees. 

Pray to tlie gods tt» Mitoriiut the pinpic 
That needs uni-^t light on this iugiatitudo. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for th’.a 
fault, 

A.ssemhlc all the poor men of your aoi t ; 

Draw them to TiIm'i* banka, and weep your teai*s 
Info the channel, till the lowest stieam 
Do kiss the moat exalted shores of sill — 

['A> /f/ft Citi/.cns. 

S *e, wh^r their basest metal ho not mo\'d; 

They \urihh tongue-tied in their euiltino'.s 

* I tn^rtdlr with no trade^miin'N matter'i, ftr ] Fanuvr conjcc- 
mreil ihat till* tru<* readmir 1«. “I 1 ncfldI^ with no tmdp, iiian’N 
maOars*’ A t , jiiid, KuhNiltuUiijr fradrs for trailp. we incline to 
hi*, ovinmn • 

t» Whoreftorc rejoice f fre.] “Thus wa^ In the hefrinnlnj; of 
a, c It ( ^. V 0 . 70<)> when r*^ar having returned from Spam in 
the prece<iiti,{ Octnher. after defeating the ion- of Pompo at the 
flattie of Himdft (fought 17 M.irrh. a c 15). hart )>ecn appointed 
ronHul lor the neat ten yeara. .ind D'ctaror for li«e The fcsti\al 
of the Lnpercalia, at which hr wan offered and declined the crown 
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Go yon down that way towards tlic Capitol ; 

This way will 1 : dUrobo I be images. 

If \on do find thorn doclPd wdth ceremonies/ 
Mar. May we do so? 

You know* It IS tlie feast of Lupcrcal. 

Flav. Tt isioo matW; let no images 
Bo hung with Cicwir's trophies. I K ubont, 

And drive awMy llio vulgar from the streets: 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
These growing feathers pluck’d from Cspsar’s 
w'lng 

Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 

Who else would soar akivc the vievr of men. 

And keep us all in servile fearful nc.ss. {Exeunt. 


SCENF II . — The same, A public riace, 

Enif>r, tw pvocessian, with musir^ C.*:sar ; An- 
tony, /o?* ihe course ; CALiuirnNiA, Portia, 
Dptifs, Cier.no, Biinus, Cassils, arid 
('’asoa, a ftrvat crovfd foUovoug ; among 
t/u*m a Soothsayer. 

C.s^s. Colphurnio, — 

Oasoa. Peace, ho ! Ciesnr speaks. 

[^fusic ceases. 

Cabs Calphuniia, — 

Cal. Hero, ray loid. 

Cjks. Stand yon directly in Antonius* way, 
When he doth rim Ins eoiirsc.(l) — Antonius, — 
Ant. my lord. 

Forget not, in your .speed, Antonius, 

To toneh Galpliuriim ; for oiir eldeis say. 

The ban on, touehed in ibis holy chase. 

Shake off their stoiilc cm so. 

Ant. I .shall remember: 

When C(r*«nr says, Do this, it is peifoim’d. 

(\^s. Set on ; and leave no ccroinoiiy out. 

{Afusic, 

Sooth. Crcsar ! 

C.*8. ITa ! Who calls ? 

Ca.sca. Bid every noise be still : — peace yet 
again !*‘ {Jfu.^iic ceases, 

C-s:8. Who is if in the press that cnlk«i on me? 

I hear a tongue, shriller than all the nnisic, 

C’rv. Carsar. Speak ; C.Tsar i.s turn’d to hear. 
Snoiii. Bewaie the ides of Maicli. 

What man is ihnt ? 

wai celebrated I5th Fw*bpuary, a c. <4, and he wa* jissassinat^ 
l.Uh Mart)li following, being then in Im firt}-sixt)i >ear **— 
rnAiik’a Unffhsh nf ShukrtM^re, p 71 

* — M'lf/d ci'ivmonieit ) see note («'), p 23. Vo) II. 
d Bid every noise be atUL:— peace yet again !j If tbi« did not 
oripinaUv form a continuation of Cap»ar*« previous speech, the 
regiilaiinn we presume to have been 

*• ('asca. Bid e\erv noise be stUi ’.—peace yet 1 

Again 1 

w.'jo i« n/* .t c 



JULIUS CJSSAR. 


ACT I.] 

l<au, A soothsayer, bids you beware the ides 
of March. 

C.®.s. Sot him before me ; let me see his face. 
Cash Follow, come from the throng : look upon 
Ciosai. 

Cjks AVlint sny’st thou to^ic now;? speak onec 
ap^nin. • 

Sooth Bow'aro the Ides* of March. 

Vjes. Ho is a dreamer; let us leave him ; — pa‘^s. 
[Sanid. Exe^tnt all hut Brtjtus and CASsirs. 
Cas. Will YOU fro see the order of the oourso ? 
Bur. Not i. 

(.'as. I pray you, do. 

Buu. I am not ejamesome : I do lack some part 
Of that quick spnit that is m Antony. 
lA‘t rne nut hinder, Cassius, your dcsiiTs ; 

1 Ml leave you. 

Ca.s, liriitus. 1 do observe you now of late: 

I have nol fioin xour exes that q;entleriess 
Ami •'how of lo\e as I was wont to have: 

You hi'ar too stubborn ami too strange a baud 
Oxer xour friend that loves you. 

Jhtr. Cassius, 

He not deceiv’d' if 1 have veil’d ni^ look, 

1 tuin the tnmhle of niv countennnee 
Meiel>*’ upon mx'self W'Nod T am, 

Of late, with ]>assinns of some dith'rcnce, 
(’mierptioiKs only ])i(»pcr to myself, 

Whieli give some soil, yieiliaps. to my behaviours; 
Hut let mif lljerefere my good ftitMids he giiev’ , 
(Among wlneh iiumhtT, (L’liisius, Ix’ you one) 

Nor construe au\ further my negloet, 

M’h.in that poor Hi utus, with linu'^elf at war. 
Forgets the shows of love to «)ther men. 

Cas. M’hen, Hi utus, 1 liavc much misMiok your 
passion ; 

By means whereof this breast of mine hath bnnCMl 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogilalion^.. 

Tell me, good Brutus, ean you ‘•ce your hiec '' 

Hnu No. ('assius : for the eye sees not itself. 
But b> reflccliori by*” some otliei things. 

Cas ’'risjuM: 

And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 

That von have no such mirrois .is will tnm 
Y'our hidden worthiness into your ex 
That you might see your shadow. 1 hav*» ln*ard. 
Where many of th»* best re.sppct m Kone*, 

(Except immortal C.'osar) s] leaking of Hiutu**, 

And groaning underneath tins age’s voke. 

Have xyish’d that noble Brutus liad hi-> eves. 

Bntr. Into what dangei-s would you h ad me, 
Cassius, 


ttonrs U' 

That you would have mo seek into myself 
For that which is not in mo? 

Cas. Therefore, good BmtuSj be prepar'd to 
hear : 

And, since you know you cannot soo yourself 
So vvcll ns by reflection, I, ^"oiir glass, 

Will modestly discover to yourself 

M’hat of yourself vvlnch you yet know not of. 

Ami he not jealous on mo, gentle Brutus ; 

Were I a common laugher," or did use 
M\) stale with ordinary oaths my love. 

M'o evcM-y new” protester ; if you know 
MMiat 1 do fawn on men, uimI hug them hai*d, 

Ami after seaiidal them ; or if you know 
That 1 proft‘HS myscU in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me diiiigerous. 

[E/our M and aftout, 
Biiij. WMint means this Bhouthig? I do feat 
the people • 

Ciesar for their king. 

(’as. • Ay, do you fear it ? 

M'hen must I think you w'ould not have it so. 

Bnr. 1 would not, Cassius; yet 1 love him 

XV I'll. — 

But wherefore do you hold me boro so long? 
What IS it that 30U would impart to me? 

If it he might toward the general good, 

S(‘t honoui in one eye, and death i’tho other, 

And I Will look on both indifTerently : 

For, let tlie gods hO speed me ns I Jove 
M’he name of honour more than 1 fear death. 

(Us. I know that virtue to bo in you, Hriitus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 

Well, Iionour is tin* huliject of my story'.-— 

T canmit fell wh.it you and other imui 
M’liink of tins life; hut, foi mv single self, 

I hml lief not he live to he 
In awe of sneh u thing as I inyM'lf. 

I w‘a^ hiuii free as (Jic^ai ; so wei<* y'ou : 

We both have foil ns well ; and vve can both 
Kiidinc the wiiilerV cold ns well ns he: 

F'>i oio'e, upon a raw and gusty d.iy', 

• MMh' tiouiileil 'riher chafing with hm shores. 

(V'.m said to mo, Ihxrat tkrtu^ Casslm., now, 
ui wifli me udo tftui arif/rt/ Jloodf 
And io t/o)ider p'unl 7 — Upon the word, 
AcMUiied n-i J was. I plunged in, • 

Ai^'l hjule him follow ; so, imleed, he did. 

MMie tot tent loaiM , mul we did butfet it 
With lustv sineWs; tluowiiig it mide. 

And stemming it with lieiirts of controversy;; 

^But ere xv»' could an'ive the point propos’d, 


• The Ides of March 1 Tlie Ides [Jdits] fell nn Ihe 1'ith of 
Xf.trch, May, Jul}'. and Ortober, and on Uic l.Xth or the femn/ninur 
aaonths. 

h Merely—! Purely, totely, enltrely. 

^ BtU bv r^fUeiton by »ome other ihinyt 1 Hf*re, not iinpro»)?bl\ . 
poet wrote,— 

0 / some other ihtnirs.’* 


or. - 

*' — frt>in sorno othrr (timgs. ' 

tho Hfoond *' li in ibo <1 d text iminp an accidental repetitfon of 

llip i,f»ni{»osUor 

<» H er*’ f n rn^^mnn ImujheT, —1 R'>we’* correction ; the old 
r*-jiy 1 .MU’: •' I.-'U ■•ill T *' As Mr Craik ruinarWs, neither word 
setf.'Tis to l)c qim< Srfti .‘o'S'irv 
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Cassar cried) lltlp CoMiUi, or I sink. 

1) as Plicae, our gi'cat ancestor. 

Did fnjm tlie flumes of Troy upon his shoulder 
'rhe old Anchises bear, so from the waves of Tiber 
Did 1 the tired Cmsar : and this man 
[s now become a god ; and Cassius is 
A wretched ct'oature, und must bond his body 
[f Ciesar carelessly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when be was in Spain, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did inatk 
How he did*shake : is true, this god did shake: 
His coward lips did from their colour fly ; 

And that same eje whose bend doth awe the world 
Did lose his lustre : 1 did bear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, (lint bade the Romans 
Murk him, and write his spccehcH in their hooks, 
Aku I it /sried, Give me some drink^ Titi^ius^ 

As a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of such a fcfehlo temper should 
So get the start of the majestic world, 

And bear the palm alone. ‘[/'/oarwA, and shout. 

Bku, Another general shout 1 
1 do believe that those applauses are 
For sonic new honours that are heap’d on Ciesnr. 
Cas. Why, man, he doth hostrido the narrow 
world 

Like a Cofossus ; and wo petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourselves disboiiourablo giavcs. 

Men at some time uie musters of their fates; 

The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars. 

But in ourHclves, that we are underlings'. 

Brutus^ and Cicsar : what should be in that 
Cmar f 

W'hy should Mint name be sounded iiune than 
yours ? 

Write them togetluM, >ours is ns fair a name ; 
Sound them, it doth bocomo the mouth lus well ; 
"Weigh them, it is os liea\y ; conjuie uith ’em, 
Brutus will stmt a sjiiiit as soon us Ccesur. 

Now, in the names of nil the gods at once. 

Upon what meat does this our Ctesar fet'd. 

That he is grown so groat? Age, thou art 

shanrd ! 

Romo, thou hast lost the breed of noble bloods ! 
MTion went there by an age, since the groat flood. 
But it was fam’d with luort' than with one man? 
NVTieii could they suy, till now, tliut talk’d of 
Romo, 

• walks— ] Modern pditorn neatly all adopt tho entrn- 

datfoii, widtt warn, proponed bv Kowe. but the ortK nal, "vide 
I.e. '* »padou!i twiinds," ought not to bo displaced. '** 

** In the time of cieill waiTtfe the souldicrs of the and 

rhnnons of Old Sanim fell at nd», inaoniuch tint aOcr o'hcr 
hmlleft they fell at ladt to ead hlowes. It hapiiened therefor^ in a 
rogation weeke thut the clerglc going in solemn^ procession a 
coiitrovenitc fell hetweene them about certeiiie valkttt and hunt* 
which the one «tde churned and the other denied. Such aUo was 
the hot entertainment on erh part, that at the last the CastelhincH 
espifltig theit time, giUc betweene the cleurgio and the townc, ami 
«o colled them ns thej returned homewanl, th.u they feaied ara« 
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, That her wide walks * encompass’d but one man ? 
1 Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough 
i When there is in it but one only man. 

' O, you and I have heard our fathers soy. 

There w'as a Brutus once that would have brook’d 
'rhe eternal devil to keep his state in Rome, - 
As etisily ns a king ! 

Bue. 'ritat >(m do love me, I am nothing 
jealous ; 

What you would work me to, I have some aim ; 
How I Jiavc thought of this, and of these times, 

I ahull recount hor<*aftcr ; for tliia present, 

I would not, so with love I might entreat you, 

Bo any furtluT mov’d. Wliat you have said, 

I will consider ; what you have to say, 

T will with paticMicc hear ; and find a time 
Both mc‘ct to hoar and answer such higli things. 
Till then, my noble fiicnd, chew upon this; 

Brutus liad rather be a villager. 

Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under tlu^sc hard conditions as this time 
la like to lay upon us. 

Cas. 1 am glad that my wTak words 
lliite struck hut thus much show' of lire from 
Brutus. [turning. 

Biiu. The games uie done, and Osesar is re- 
Cas. As they pass by, pluck Casca by the 
sleeve ; 

And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you 
What has proceeded worthy note to-dny. 

Ke~mfer C.^sar and his Train. 

Bnu. I will do so' — luil, look you, Cassius, 

I’he angty sj»ut doth glow on Cflos4f!'’s brow. 

And all tlic rest look like a tliidden train : 
Calphurnia’s cheek is p;\le ; and Cicero 
liooks with such ferret ami such tiery eyes, 

As wc Jmvo seen him in the Capitol, 

Being ciorts’d in conference by some senators. 

Cas. Casca will tell us what the matter is. 

C.^8. Antonluh, — 

Ayr. Cicsar. 

Cxs, Let me have men about me that are fat ; 
Sleek-headed men, and sue*' as sleep o’ nights : 
Yond Oa.ssius has a lean and hungry look ; 

Jle thinks too much; such men are dangeroiis.'^^ 
Ant. Fear him not, Caesar, he’s not cbiigcrous; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

more to ganit about their Sound* tor a \eare.— HoLZM«MKD*a />«• 
fcrtpUon of Antatne, p 57 

b Let me li4ve men about me that nre fat ; ** Are ] Bo m North a 
trvi&liaion of Plutarch'a Life of Juliun Cie«ar.— “ Cie»ar also had 
Cas:>iuS in great Jealoui^, sad suspected him much whereupon 
he saut on a time to hl A Jlift ils. what wil Cassius do. thinke ye f 
I like nfit hts pale looH^nother time when Csesara friends 
complained unto and Dolabella. that thw pre- 

tended some miachiMHHNVhiin. he answered them again, Af 
for those fat men uavWKKtWk rombed headn, quoth he, 1 never 
reckon nf them; but tnM pale vi^iged and carton leane people, 1 
icaie thini most. meanSiig Rrutu* and Gasislus.*' 




Cj«s. Would 1.C wore fattor!-l...l I foar him not : 
Yet if my "1™^ 1 ’ • 1 

1 do not know the man 1 aliould avoid 
So soon aa that apare Caaauii. Ho renda much , 

He is a irrcat (Ih‘^^*rver, aiul 1 k‘ l«ok8 
Quite Ihronjih the decila of men: he lo>ca no 
nlji> s, 

Aa thou dost, Antony ; ho honis no mua.e 
Seldom ho amilea; and anulca in aiich a . 

Aa if he mock’d hiraaelf, and acorn d hia apiiit 
That could he mov’d to smile at any-Uiing. 

Such men ns he be never at heart a . 

Willies they behold a great<'r than them 
And therefore tvK they veiy dangerous. 

I rathdr tell thee what la to be fear d 
Than what 1 fear.— foi always I am Ci^ar. 

Come on my right hand, for • 

And U>11 mo truly what thou 

\ Exeunt C*saii and Am Tiaiii. - 

^ stays hektna. 

Casca. You pif d me by the cloak ; would you 

Beit. A^^Ca^t trf'l «» what hath ehaned t«- 

day, , 

That CW hKika so aad ' , 

anfl being offered him, he put « ^ 

voi.. in. 


of his hand, thus; and then the iwople fell a 

What was the second noise for? 

(Jasoa. Why, for that too. 

Cas. They shouted thrice: what was the last 

ciy for? • 

Casca. Why. for that too. 

Buu. Was the crown offered him thi lie. 

Casca. Ay. marry, was t, and he put it 
thrice, every time gentl.T than other ; and at ovciy 
putling-bv. mine honest neighbours shouted. 

Cam. Who offmed him the ciowii ! 

(’AKrA. Wiv. Antuny. 

Bnu. Tell im the manner of it* gentle 
Casca. I can as well lie hanged w tell tl» 

manner of it: it was mere foolery ; IdidnotmaA 

,t. T saw Mark Antony offer him a erown ; y 
■twas not a crown neither. ’I was one of these cor^ 
;_and, ns I teld yon, ho put it by ^ 

for- all that, to my thinking, he would 
hod it Then he offeu-d it to him again ; then he 

loth Ut lay his tingers off it. And then he fllfewd 
i th^thiwl time i he put it the third »»y and 
still ns lieiidiised it. the robblemCTt shouted, and 
clajiped thCir cliuppcd hands, and threw up their 
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sweaty ni^htcaps^ and uttered such a deal of stink- 
ing breaUi because Cicsar refused the crown, that 
it had almost choked Camor for be swooned, 
and fell down at it : and for luiuc own patt, 1 
durst not luugh, for fear of opening my lips, and 
reei'ivirig the bud air. 

Oas. But, soft, I pray you ; wliat, did CVsiir 
swoon ? 

Cahca* JIc fell down in the inarket-[ilace, and 
foamed at rnoiith, and was speochless. 

Bau. ‘Tis^very hke, — he hath the failing sick- 
ness. 

Cah. No, Caesar hath it not ; but you, an<I I, 
And ltolu^st ('iisea, wc liave tJio falling sickness. 

Cahca. I know not whaf y<tii nicuti by that ; but, 
J am sure, (,Vsar f»*ll down. If the tag-rag p4;opk* 
did not clap him and hiss linn, uccurdiiig he 
piciised and* displeased them, us tiny Ubc to do the 
players in the theutie, 1 am no tine iiiiiti. 

jliiu. What said ho when In* c'lrin* iiiito himself? 

Casca. Mairy, ludoro In* *lell down, when he 
perndved tins eonimon beid was glad lie relived the 
crown, he plucked iin* o]io in^ douhlef, ami olfered 
tliom his thi'(»ut to cut ! — An 1 bad been a man of 
any ocenpution,'* if I would not bavo taken bim at 
a word, 1 would J imgbt go to bell among the 
rogues: —ami so he fell. When lie came to him- 
self again, he said. If he had done or said nn>-thing 
amiss, ho desired their wm ^hl])s to think it was his 
iidirmity. ^riuee or foui weneln>, wheie I stood, 
cried forgave him with all 

their hearts : but there *s no hood to b<* tnkem of 
them ; if (^a*snr had stahU'd their iinitln‘i*H they 
would have done no h*s.s. 

JiliiT. And after that, In* emne, 11 iu*h sad, away? 

Canoa. Ay. 

Cas. DnI CieiTo sa\ uuy thing * 

Casoa. Ay, he spoke (Jieek 

Cas. 'I’o what i'fteet 

Casca. NiN,an I tell you that I’ll iieVi look 
you i’the fiee ugaiii . hut those that understtHid 
liiin smiled at one ainither, and shook tlieir heads ; 
but, for inim^ own pait, it wuis (in*ek to me. I 
could U'll you more news loo: ^luiullus and Fla- 
vius, for jmlling searfs oil’ C.esar’s images, uio put 
to silence. Faro you well. There w'as moio 
foolery ye^. if 1 could ivinemhcr it. 

Cam. Will you auji with me to-uight, Casca ? 

Casca* N<i, I am promi'^ed forth, 

Cas. Wili you dine uith me (o-morruw ? 

C’asoa. Ay, if I be alive, and your luuid hold, 
and your dinner w'orth tiie eating. 


• An I had b«cn a man of auj occuiiatfon,— ] If I had boon one 
of the nicchaniCM, 

** Ctexur iltfth b»’.ir me hiird ] Thj coniiiientAtors appear to hive 
owrtooked ihe exact force of Ihis. It 1,h an expre«iloii borrowed, 
wo believe, from hi>rii(>ui.ui8hip, euutvaleiit, literalU , to, Afgps a 
tiifkt rei» wpoa nie, and. mcraphorically. to, rive# no/ frauf mt, or 
or d(»M6a mr »o Antony, in Ait 111. S<’. I, 
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Oa0. Good ; X will cxpoct you. 

Casca. Do so : farewell both. [BjnC* 

Bvu. Wliut a Uunt fellow is this grown to be ! 
He was quick mettle when he went to school. 

Cas. iio is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprise, 

However he puts on tnis tardy form. ^ 

This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit, 

Which gives men stomach to digest his words 
With better ap|>ctite. 

Buu. And so it is. For this time I will leave 
you : 

To-niorrow', if you please to speak with me, 

1 will come home to you; or, if you will, 

Come lionu* to me, and I will wait for you. 

Cas* I will do so : — till then, think of the w'orld. 

[A’dnV Brutcs. 

Well, Brutus, tliou art noble ; yet, I see 
Thy lioiiouialilo metal may be wrought 
From that it is diHpo*>M : theieforo it is meet 
That nohle miinks keep (‘ver with their likes; 

Foi w'ho so firm that eaiinot he seduc'd ? 

('lesar doth b(‘ar me Iianl hut lie loves Brutus: 
If 1 were Biutn-' uow', and ho weio (/\lssius, 

He should not humour nn*. 1 wili this night, 

In siworal hands* ni at \n> window^* throw. 

As if they lnuiio fioiu several citi/.ens, 

Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Koine holds of Ins name; wheiein obscurely 
Ca*bar’.s ambition sliaii be ghuieed at : 

And, after this, let Omsar .seat lum sui'e ; 

For we will shake him, or worse days oiidurc. 

lIUxiL 


SCKNK III — I' hr same. A Street. 

ThiUKlsr ami lif/hfmnrf. Entet\ from opposite 
si^((^% Casca, wUlt 4m sword drawn^ aivl 
CrcKRO. 

Cic. Good even, Cj-ca : hi ought you Cm.sar 
home 

Why are you breathless? and why stare you so? 
Cascv. Are not you mov’d, vlien ail the sway 
of eartli 

Shakes like a thing uniirm ? O, Cicero, 

1 have seen tempests, when the scolding winds 
Have riv’d the knotty oak.s ; and I Iiavo seen 
The ambitious oc(*aii swell, aud rage, anti fdam* 

To be e\alted with the tlii'cat’ning cluud.s : 

*' If you bPir me hanl,” 

(i e if >wu fear to tni't me) 

*• Now. whlliit your purpled liauUb do reek And tmolH. 

Fullil your pleMura** 

Compare also, Act 1. Se. S,— 

J'ow />ror fiw cf«4borii and too stronyo o kmnd 
OMBt >ou4 friend that love& >011 *' 




Hut iK'vtT till iii*\or till now, 

Dul 1 go thiuugh a (lr<»j»ping tiie. 

Eitlior llitTO iM u civil atnlc in licavoii ; 

Or else tlic world, too saucy with tlio goiU, 
Ineciiscs thorn to send <lc'<trii(*tioii« 

Cjc. Why, Hawyou iiiiulung nioit* wonderful? 
Casca. a common (you know Inni wvll by 
sight) 

Held up hib left hand, wliicli <li<l flarijo and biun 
Like twenty torelic.s join’d ; and yi't his hand, 

Not Beitsihle of lire, ivinainM uiibCoi chM '* 

Besides, (I have not since |im1 up ni} sword) 
Against the Cupitid I met a lion, 

Wlio glar’d* upon in€‘, and went by 
Without annoying me: and tlioic w'cic diawn 
Upon a heap a hundied gli.istly women, 
'J’ransformed with then h ai ; who swore they saw 
Men, ail in tire, walk n)> and ilown tlic street.^. 

And yesterday tie* hii<l of night did sit. 

Even at noon-doy. upon the inniket-plaee. 

Hooting and shrieking. Wln-n tliese jirodigics 
Do so conjointly meet, h‘t not men say 
Tht96 art their reatom, — (kty are natural; 

(*) Old text, fflaz'd. ^ 

» A common fila\e (>ou know htni well by cigiit) 

Held up his 'eft lund, &r ] 

** A slave of the nouldieni tbit did cast a marvellous burning; 
flame oat of his hands, insumuch as they that saw it chouf^lit he 
had been burnt; hut when the Are was out, it was found that lie 
had no hurt.**— /.//««/ ya/ias C^gar iit North’s rtmtarck 
b what night is this ! } Siiniil}, what a r.ighi is this **’ the 
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Foi, 1 helirvi*, tliev are porleiitoii.s things 
Unto tile eliinate tliiit th(*y ]K>ini upon. 

C/i(\ Jndi'cd, it lb a strange disposcal time : 

Jhit iiHMi nia> construe things after tljcMi* fashion, 
(/lean fi oni tlie puriKiHC of the things themselves. 
Comes C'a*Mtr to the Cajiitol to-morrow^? 

C\scA. lie doth , for he dni hid Antonins 
Send w’onl to you he w’ould \ k \ there to-morrow. 
C’lc. Ciood night, tlicn, Cascit ; this disturbed 
sky 

Ih not to w’alk in 

(’asca. Fiirew'ell, (’leero. [ISxit ClCKUO. , 


Knlvr Cassivs. 

(’as. Who’s theie? 

(‘AsiJA. A Roman. 

(’as. Casca, hy }our voice'. 

C-vhCA. Your ear is good. Cas.siu», what night 
is thir, ! 

(\\K. A very pleasing night to honest men. 
C/AsoA. Who ever knew the heavens menace so * 

' mission uf the artlelf' bvinir nni at all uncommon in sucli exclaiiia 
tiuiia. In ymiof r^f lit h Mr. Dyri' quotes,~> 

***WhrttJrrnf in she. thnt knowal am a maid. 

And would not force the letter to my view ! *' 

• To a Gentlemen of f'erona, Act 1. 8c. 2 

And,— 

*’ Fob. What *fUh of poison has she dressed him! 
btr To. And with what wing the stannyel checks at it 

TwetSih Night, Act II, 8e. A 

E X 2 


JULIUS CJESAK. 


A<‘T I.j 

Ca 8. Those that have known the earth so full of 
fttulth. 

For niy part, 1 have walkM about the Htreets, 
Submitting me unto the perilous night ; 

And, thus unbrae<*d, Coara, as you see. 

Have bar’d my bosom U) the thunder- stone : • 

And when the cross blue lightning seem’d to open 
'J'JiO breast of heaven, I did present myself 
Even in the aim and very flu-*h ol it. 

Cabca. Hut wherefoie ilid you so much lempt 
the heavens? 

It is the pait of men to feai* and tiemhle, 

Wlicn the most nugh-y gods, by toki'iis. send 
Such dreadful heralds lo J^'ltonl^h us. [Ide 

Cab. You are dull, C’usea : and llio.^e spniki of 
That should be in a Itonmii you do want, 

Or elsi' you ,uso not. You look fi.ile, and ga/e. 
And put on fear, and east yoursell in woiuitu*, 

I'o sec the strange imjiatiencc of tli<‘ Jieaven^ : 

But if you would eonsider tlio li ne eiiu^(5 
Why all these fires, why all these gliding ghosts, 
Wliy birds and hensis, from qualify and kiinl ; 
Why old men fools,® and children ealeiilafe ; 

Why all these things change from their ordiiuince. 
Their natures, and pie-forrncd faculties. 

monstrous*^ quality ; — why, yui shall find, • 
That heaven hath infus’d them with these sjiiiits, 
To make them instruTnenl.s of fear and warning 
Unto some monstrous stati*. 

Now could I, Casca, namt' to tlicc a man 
Most like this dreadful night, 

'Diat thunders, lightens, opens graves, and loars 
As doth the lion in the Capitol, — 

A man no mightier tliau thyself or mo. 

In poi-Honal action ; yet prodigious® grown, 

And fearful, as these strange eruptions an*. 

Casca. ’Tis Ca?sar that 3 "ou mean; is it not, 
Cassius ? 

Ca8. Lot it be who it is : Romans now 

Have thews and limbs like to their ancestors. 

But, woo the while ! our fathers’ minds aro dead. 
And we ai*o governed with our mothers’ spirits ; 

Oiir yoke and sufforanco show us womanish. 

Casca. Indeed, they say tho senators to-morrow 
Mean to establish Cmsar as a king ; 

And he shfdl wear his crown by sea and land, 

In every p^aco, save hero in Italy. 

Cas. I know where I will wear this dagger then ; 
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius ; 

Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most strong ; 


[SCBKB IIL 

Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

Nor stony tower, nor waUs of beaten brass. 

Nor airless dungeort, nor strong links of iron. 

Can be retentive to the strength of spirit ; 

But life, being weary of these worldly bars. 

Never lacks power to dismiss itself, , 

If I know this,' know all the world besidm 
I'hat port of tyranny that I do bear 
I can Hlialvo off at pleasure, \Thunder stilL 

Casca. So can I ; 

So every bondman in bis own hand bears 
Tho power to cancel his captivity. 

Cas. And why should Coesar be a tyrant, then? 
I’oor man ! I know lie would not lie a wolf, 

Bui tliat he sees the ibuiiaris are but sheep; 

JIf no hoii, weie not Roman.s hinds. 

’l'hoM$ that with baste will make a mighty fire 
Begin it with weak straws : wliat trash is Rome, 
Vv'liat rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
I’ur the bnpc matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as ('’resar ! — but, O, grief ! 

Where hast thou Icl mo ? I, perhaps, speak this 
Boforo a willing bondman; then I know 
My answer must bo inndo : but I am ai ni’d. 

And ilangors are to me indifferent. 

Casca. Von speak to Ca^ca ; and to such a man 
That is no fli*cring tell-tale. Hold my band ; 

Be factious for redress of all these griefs ; 

And I will set this foot of imrie ns fai* 

As wdio goes farthest. 

Cas. There’s a bargain made. 

Now know you, Casca, T have mov’d already 
Some certain of the noblest -minded Romans, 

To undergi) w'itli me an enterprise 
Of honourable-dangerous consequence ; 

A nd I do know, by this, they stay for me 
In Pompey’s porch : for now, this fearful night 
There is no stir or walking in the streets ; 

And the complexion of the element 
In favour’s liko^ the work wo have in hand. 

Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. [haste. 
Casca. Stand close awhile, for here comes one in 
Cas. ’Tis Cinna, — I do know him by his gait; 
He is a friend. 

Enter Cixna. 

Cinna, where haste you so? 
CiN. To find out you. Who’s that? Metellus 
Cimbor? 


m the thunder-ntone q ** Tho thunder-stone the Imnglnary 
ptnduce of the thunder, -vhleh the snclent* ciUled men- 

ttoned by Plinv (N. It xxxvU. 10) as a opecies of gem, and as 
that which, fluluig with the lightning, does the ^iichief.*’-— 
CaaiK. 

Why birds and beasts, flrom quality and kind ;] That la, why 
they reverse their habits and nature. 

o Why old men fools, and children calculate ;] The old copy 
points thus,— 

Why Ckld men, fools, and ehOdren calculate ; 
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but the punctuation we adopt, which was long ago suggested by 
Blackstono, clearly gives the sense and antithesis intended, i. «. 
why we ha.TC all these fires, Oe why old men in spite of their ex- 
perience, have turned fools, and children prophesy, 
d — - monstrous — ] mmtwiural, omimoutir/ prophetic 
m prodigious — ] Jj^fsnlesM, ominout 

t In fhvnur*8 ) This Is Johnson’s reading. The foHo has. 
"Is Pnvpr^ like,” ftc. Capell proposed, “Is favoured like;” 
Bowe, **is ActroiMr like,** Ac ; and Hr Hunter would anbstitute 
•‘/t/ot«mrs like,** Ac 



i.| 


JULIUS CJBSAR. 


[80BNK in. 


Cab. No, it is Cascui ; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am 1 not dtaj’d for, Ciniia ? 

I am glad on’t What a fearful night is 
this ! 

There^s two or three of us have aeon btrange sights. 
Cab. Am I not ata/d for ? toll ine. 

CiN. Yes, ym nio. 

O, Cassius^ if jou could 
But win the noble Brutus to our par1;y — *• 

Cab. Be you content, good Cinmi; take t\m 
paper. 

And look you lay it in the prator’s clmir. 

Where Brutua may but find it ; ** ami throw this 
In at his window ; set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus’ statue : all this done, 

Repair to Pompoy’a porch, w here you shnll find uf*. 
Is l)eciu8 Brutus and Trebunius there? 

CiN. All but Mclellus Oiniber ; and he’s gone 


! 


To seek \ ou at your house. Well, I will hie, 
And so l>estow these pa[»ers as you bode ino. 

Cab. That done, ivpair to Pompey’a theatre. 

[KxU Cjlnka, 

Come, Casca, you and I will y’et, ort* day, 

Brutus at his house : throe parts of him 
!•* ours alioaily' ; and the man eiiliro, 

Upon the next enoonutei*, yields him oui*s. 

Casca. O, he sits high in all the pet>j»lo's hearts : 
And that which w'ould npp(‘nr ofFeiiue in us, 

His countemuice. like ricliobt alchemy. 

Will change to virtue and* to wui thincsH.(*0 

Cam. liiin, and his worth, and our great need 
of Imn, , 

Yon ha\e right well eoneeited. Ij(‘t us go, 

For it is after midiiighr ; and, t're day^ 

We will awake him, and he siircMif him. 


• O, CassiuH, If 30 U ooultl 

But v.in tho iiobit* Brutus to out par!>— J 
lu tliu folio tins spedch niiiH, or i.itlior liobbh''.. tliu**,- 
“ y«'s. you ftn* O CiihsiUN, 

If 3011 could but wuino t)u‘ iiubl* 

To our |»ui t \ — " 

Alldin inudi'Lii iditioiis the uniingomonl is. — 

You Jill' O rassiua, if \ou I'ould but wm 
'i bu iiobb' Unitiiti to our purt3 " 


which IS intoknlili , or, ii>. jilvcn bv Mr. Knlgbl,— 

*• vni 

O, Cassiiis, if \ou could but \\1 1 the noble IIiuiuh 
T o our piirl} , " 

wbieh l^ i>o* iniu It bi'tti r Wi ndo) the* ilistributlun of (ho line* 

proiM b\ Mr \ i.ulv, (Im ti>is will luirith cn’iiiry Ui« 

reqinr* nieiits •>{ ni oar imiKuaiird ii Sliake>Mro.iriau iliylliin. 
h Uhire niurux inti\ liut (li.d ir ,) We hboubi now lui), '* Whuif 
ni / UrtiUiH ii.a) liiul iL." 




ACT II. 


Sl’EXE I.- -The same. BruUfe's Onhanl. 

^niet I would it wpi-c mv fault to sleep so soundly. — 

\Mieii, Lucius, idien?* awake, I say ! what, Lucius 

Uno. AMiat, Taicius ! ho ! — 

1 cannot, by ihe |a*ogi'eas of the 9t4w; 

Give guess how near to day.— ^Lueius, I sa} ! — 

4*22 


WUn, Lut^ut. vh*iin See note<f). p. Vol. 1. 



ACT n 


JULIUS CMSKK 


[sosiiie i. 


Enter Lrcius. 

.. ^ Ltrc. Call'd you, my lor^ ? 

V Bbu. Get rne a taper in my study, Lucius : 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 

Luc. I will, my Jonl. {ErU. 

Bbu. It must bo by his death : and, for my 
part, 

I know no pcrHonal cause to spuni at him. 

But for the genetaj, — he would b<‘ crown'd : • 

How that might change his nature, there ’s the 
question. 

It i^ the bright day that brings fortli the ad«ler : 
And that craves wary walking. Crow^i him? — 
that ; — 

And then, I grant, we put a sting in him. 

That at his wnll he may do danger** w’ith. 

The abuse of gronlness is, when it disjoins • 
Keinoisc fiom |K>wcr: and, to s[Kwik truth of 
Oaisar, 

I have not known when his afiTections sway’d 
More than his i^son. But ’t is a common proof, 
'I'hat lowliness is young ambition’s ladder, 
W’hercto the climber-npwanl turns his face ; 

But when lie once attains the iipmost round. 

He then unUi the ladder tunib his back. 

Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees 
By which he ilid ascend : so Cmsar may ; 

Then, lest he may, prevent,® And, since the 
quarrel 

Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 

Fashion it thus ; — that what he is, augmcnte<l,^ 
Would run to these and these extremitii^s ; 

And therefore think him as a «terj«*nt’8 egg, 
Which, hateird, would, as his kind,** gi-ow mls- 
ehtevous ; 

And kill him in the shell. 


Re^enUr Lucius. 

Luc. The taper hurneth in your closet, sit. 
Searching the wrindow for a Hint, I found 

[(Hdng a letter. 

This paper, thus seal’d up ; and, 1 am sure. 

It did not lie there when 1 wont to bed. 

* I know no penoniil cause to wpam at hfm. 

But for the general,— he would be crown'd .] ^ 

Thhinsj either mean, —I know no personal cause of eivitty against 
Mm; only the general. <.e the public good; or,— I know no per* 
tonal cause, frc. only the general one, that he would be crowned. 

b — Ae nep do danger miih.J He may do or asiscAle/ 

with. 

« — preeem 1 We hare before explained that to prermi/ (pr^r* 
Mii^o) in Shakespeare’s day was always employed In the sense 
of ictemebe/ortt or amitcipaU; whether the purpose of prtoen- 
Uon were to hinder or to aid. 

d — hit kind,— j According to kit nniere; or, fiJre ki$ 
^peeias. 


Bru. Oet you to bed again, it te not day. 
la not to-morrow, boy, tbo klos* of March ? 

Luc. I know not, air. 

Bbu. Tionk in tlie calendar, and bring me word. 
Luc. I will, sir. [Eadt. 

Bbu. The c.xha1ations, whiausing in the air. 
Give ao much light, that I may read by them. 

[Ojfhr/is the letter and reade, 
** Driitne^ thou sleep^et ; awake ! and eee thyeeif. 
Shall Rome, dfc. Speak, strike, retirees /*’ — 
Rt^tius, thou sleep'st ; awake f — 
i Such instigations have lK»?n often dnqip’d 
^Tiere T have took thorn up. 

Shall Roine, <C*r. .Thnn must 1 ]iioco it out ; 

Shall Homo stand tinder one man's awe ? What 
Borne ? , 

My ancestors did from the strt'ets of Ihinio 
The Tarquin drive, when h^ was call'd a king, 
S}>eak, strike, redress f — Am T taitronn'd 
To speak, and strike ? O, Korqo I I make thao 
promise. 

If the redress will follow, thou rocoivoft 
Thj' full petition at the hand of Brutus ! (1) 


Re-enter Lucrus. 

Luc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen^ days. 

[EnorMvy without. 
Bru. ^Tis good. Go to rfio gaif; Homebody 
knocks. — [AV/t LmuH. 

Since Cassius first did wlict me against CVsar 
I have not slept. 

Between the acting of a ilreiulfid thing 
And the fiiNt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantiiHma, or a hideous dream : 

'J'hc Genius and the mortal instruments 
Are then in council ; and the stato of man.* 

Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 


, Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, ^t is your brother** Cassius at the door, 
Who doth desire to see you. . , , 

, Bbu. Is he aWne ? 

Litc. No, sir, there are more* with ^ 

t 

• — tke Idrh of March f J I ti Aie folio, " the firai of March : " 
corrected by Thenbeld 

f — fourteen dnyii f So TheoIuiJd. Tn the folio, "/gt'cmrdayot.** 

s — arth the elate of ntan,— ] The original hae,—’* of a man ; ** 
Mr. Craik advocaten the retention of the article; Mr. D>ce omite 
it.aa havkiR "evidently m^pt in by the mlatake of the trstiteriber 
or conipoBilor.” 

b ~ pour brother Caaain§~-‘J Caiiaius married Junla, the eUter 
of llnitua 

1 — tkrre ffre more irUjk him.] Mr. Cndk. here and in other 
pMaapea where II occura, retaliia the old ft^m, ma ; at one time 
we were inclined to do ao iikewine, but. upon conaldention, 
thought It lietter to abide by thla ortboRrspliy oMy when It waa 
demanded bjTtbe verae. ^ 

'’in - 




, Wo you know tliL'iu ? 

U’O. Hio, sir; their hotb aie pluck'd about 
their eare^ 

half their fik^es buried iu their rleakfi, 
rhat by no moaita I may discover them 
By any mark of favour. 

Let ’em enter. — 

m 1 LuClOS. 

^ey are the faction. 0, Conspiracy I 

Sham at thou to show thy dangerous brow by 
night, 

men erils iiro most free ? 0, then, by day 
Where wdt thou find a cavern dark enou<vh 
To mask tliy monsti-ous visage? Seek none, 

, Conspiracy; 

Hide it in smiles and affability: 

TO Ptt^'b/ thy native semblance on, 

Ei-ebus itself were dim enough 
I’D fiuie tliee fi‘ora prevention. 

494 ^ ^ ^ • momest couM wtmit tlw 


£ufer CAnfiiust (,^asca, Dkciits, Cinna, 
Metkli.ls CiMBtR, a/td Thkbunius. 

Cas. I think we are too bold upon your rest: 
Good-morrow, Brutus ; do wo ti-ouble you ? 

Bnu. r have beeu up this hour; awake all 
niglit. 

Xnow I these men that come alone' with you ? 
Cas. Yes, every man of them"; and no man 

)ic»rA 


But honours you ; and every one doth wish 
You had but that opinion of yourself 
Which every nohio Boman bears of you. 

This is Trebonius. 

He is welcome hither. 

Cas. Tills, Dccius Brutus. 

He is welcome too, 
tvAS, This, Casca; this, Cinna; and this, 
AletcUus Oimber. 


poasIliiUt/ tbst pMtu 
word ' 


u ColBridgtf fttgiMicd, WM tha 


AOT II.} JULIUS 

Bbu* The^ are all welcome. — 

What watch^l cares do intcrpoos themselves 
Betwijit ^our eyes and night ? 

Cas. Shull 1 eiitieut a word? 

. [BRirroa and Cassius retire, 

Dec. Here lies the cost : doth* not the .day 
break here? 

Casca. No. 

CiN. O, pardon, sir. it doth ; aiul } ou grey lines, 
That fret the clouds, arc nicaseiigers of da 3 \ 

Casca* You shall confess that you ate both 
deceiv'd. 

Here, as 1 point my sword, the sun arises ; 

Wliich is a great way growing ou the south. 
Weighing the youthful season of the year. 

Sonic two months hence, up higher toward the 
north 

He first presents his fire ; and the high east 
Stands, as the C-apitol, diwctly here. 

Bru. [Mtvinciii^.] Give me your hands* all 
over, one by one. 

Cas. [Advancing.] And let us swear our I’c- 
solution. 

Bru. No, not an oath : if not tlie facc^* of men, 
The sufferaiico of our souls, tho time's abuse, — 

If these ho motives weak, break otf hetitnes, 

And every man hence to his idle bed ; ** 

So let liigh-sighted tyranny raiigi^ on, 

Till each man drop by lottery. But if these, 

As I am sure tliey do, hear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour ♦ 
Tho melting spirits of women ; then, countrymen, 
What need we any spur, hut our o>\ n cause. 

To prick us to redress ? what other bond 
Than secret® Romans, that have spoke tho word. 
And will not palter ? and whut other oath, 

Than honesty to honesty engag’d, 

That this shtdl he, or we will fall fur it ? 

Swear priests, lunl cowards, and men Ions, 

Old feeble camoiis, and such sutforing stnils 
That welcome wrongs ; unt<» hud causes swear 
Such creatiii'cs as men doubt : but do not stain 
The even ^ virtue of our enterprise, 

Nor the insuppressive mettle of our bpirits, 

To think that or our cause or pur performaneo 
Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood 
That every Roman hears, and nobly boars, 

Is guilty of a several bastardy, 

If he. do break the smallest particle 
Of any promise tliat hath pass’d from liim. 

* — face o/ If “face" tie right, thouis)i it rcarti 

dubiouMty, «• are perhaps to underKtaud the fr«-ner.ti ghxiin 
obaervablc oo men'a countenancca * Warburton proposed /atr, 
Maaoii /aitk, and Malone /a»/A«. 

h idle btd;] His bed of indolence ; see note (>^}, p. 88 of 
present volume. 

c — secret JZoawiiM,— 3 “Secret" is here employed with utrict 
classical accuracy for i 9 para>edt»€t apart, and hence, clMficotetf, or 
dceofed toa p^icutar purpose. So Milton, “ Paradise Lost," B. 1. 


Ui£SAK. * [SCJSNS 1. 

Cab. But wliat of Cicero ? slnd) we sound him ? 
I think ho will stand very strong with us. 

Casca, Lot us not leave him out. 

CiN. No, by no means. 

Mkt. O, let us have lum ; for his silver hairs 
Will puivliase us a good opinion, 

And buy men’s voices to commend our deods . 

It sliall bo said, his judgment rul’d our hands ; 
Our youths, and wildness, sh^l no whit appear. 
But dl bo buried in bis gravity. 

Buu, O, uamo him not; let us nht brook with 
him ; * 

For he will never follow anything 
That other men begin. 

Gas. * Then leave him out. 

Casca. Indeed he is not fit. 

Dkc. Shall no mou else bo toudim but only 
Ctesoi* ? , 

Cas. Deeius, well urg'd : — I think it is not meet, 
Moik Antony, so wgll belov’d of Cicsar, 

Should outlive Ceesar : wc shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means, 

If he improve thorn, may well stretch so for 
As to otinoy us all ; which to prevent, 

Lc‘t Antony mid Cmsar fall together. 

Bbu. Our course will seem too bloody, Caius 
Cassius, 

To cut tho head off, and then hack tho llnibs^' 
Like wrath in death, and envy^ afterwards; 

For Antony is hut a limb of Ciewir. • 

Lot ’s he sncrificers, hut not biiteln'rs, Cuius, 

Wc all stand up against tlie spirit of Ciesar ; 

And in the spirit of men there is no blooil : 

(), that we, then, could conic by (Jn^sar’s spirit, 
And not di.sinemlH;r Ca;sar ! But, nlas^ 

Cn!‘'Hr must ble<’d for it ! Ami, g(‘iitlo friends, 
Ijct’h kill liiin boldly, hut not wnithfully ; 

Let’s carve him as a di-^li fit for tho gods. 

Not hew him iw a caicnse fit for hounds: 

Ami let oiir hearts, as subtle innHfcrs do, 

Stir up llieir servants to an act of rage, 

And iifUT HCH'iii to eliidc ’em. This shall nmko 
Our purpose necessary, and not envious ; 

Winch So appearing to the common eyes, 

W’e shall be cull’d jiurgeis, not murderers,* 

And for Mark Antony, think not of hitn ; 

For lie can do no moie than Cjiasar’s ami, 

Wlien Cu3.sur’s head is off. 

Cas. Yet I fear him : 

For in the ingrafted love he hears to Ciesar,— 

• *• — — On Tbe Mcrtt top 

Of Oreb or of Siiiai." 

d 7’Ae c^n virtue— 1 Tho juBt, or eguUabtg, guatUy. 
o — lot u» not break with biro ,] Let ue not open the roahrr t« 
him. 

t — envy—] Bnvy in thie place, aa uiual, meana hatred of 
maitee. 

g We ehaU be call'd purgnra, nol marderen.} Quefyt«-i“W« 
•hall be paryere ealTd,** frc. 
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ACT I 


JULIUS CiESAli. 


Jim;. AIoh, good CasHitiH, do not think of him: 
If he love Cmsur* all that he can do 
Ir to hiinRclf, — take thought,* ami die for Caesar: 
And that wore much lie should ; for ho is given 
To sports, to wildnoHS, and imich oompaiij. 

TuKn. There is no fear in him ; ‘‘ Jet him not 
dies 

For he will live, and laugh at tliirt lioroaftor. 

\('h)ck strikes, 

Uhu. JVacc ! count the clock. 

Cam. 'fhe cI<»ok hath htricken thrtH). 

TiiKH. ’T is time to pait. 

Cam. fhif it is d()id)(fu 1 3'ot, 

Whether (Vesnr will eoim* fosih t(»>day, or no ; 

F<ir he is sitperHlitiouH grown of hitt* , 

Quite troni the main (Opinion he held once 
Of fantasy, of dreams, and cerenionu's ; ® 

It may Ire, these apparent'' prodigies, 

The nnacenstoniM terror (»f this night, 

And tin* persuasion of his augurecs. 

May hold him from the CnptLol to da}'. 

Dkc. Ne\er fear that : if he he so resoIvM 
1 can o’ei'swa}' him : for he loves to hear 
I'hat inneoins may he hoti*ay’d with tri'os. 

And hear^ with glasses, elephants with holes," 
liions with tods, and men w’lth fhitteivrs : 

Jint when J Udl him he hates flatterers. 

He says he does, — being then most llattt'red. 
lad mo w^rk ; 

l'\)r 1 can give his hmiiour the true bent, 

And I will bring him to tin* (^ipitol. 

Cas. Nay, ive will idl of us l»o there to fetch 
him, 

Biut. Jly tlie eighth hom : is that the utter- 
most ? 

Ci.v. Be that the ntfernm'^t, and fail not then. 
Mkt, Cains Ligariiis doth la'ar (Vsar hard,* 
Who rated him ftrr speaking widl (»f Pompey ; 

1 wonder none of you ha\e thought of him. 

Buu. Now', good Metellus, go along h> * liim : 
He loves hm? well, and 1 ha\e given him ifusoiis; 
Send him hut hither, and 1 Ml tashion him. 

Ca 8, MMie morning eoines upon ’s ; woMl Iea\e 
3 on, Bmtns: — 

And, friends, disperse 3<»urselves: but all re- 
Mncmher 

\Miat 3'ou have said, and show yourselves true 
Iltktnans. 

Buu, GikkI gentlemen, Ivrok fiesh and merrily ; 
Let not onr looks put on our purposes ; 

But bear it as our Koman actoi-a do, ^ t 

• *- takr ihowjrM,— 1 Abantlon himRelf to grief. 

' — tiu fear in him .) I'hnt is no oauip of rear in him. 

« ->nereniimu*R,) Sn* note (< I p i.S Vol. II. 

*1 ~ apjmreiit— J tvtdmt. 

• 'llmt iiiiicnrns may he betray’d with trees. 

And bears with glasses, elephants with holei,— 1 
For .111 Moeount of the manner in which unicorna are related to 
tave bteii eupiured, see note H), p. 50?, Vol. II. Ueara, Sieeveuk 
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[BCKBTE Z. 

AVMth untir'd spirits and formal constancy: 

And 80, good-mono w to you every one. 

\ Exeunt all exxept Brutub. 
Boy ! laiciiiH ! — Fagt asleep ? It is no nmtUT; 
Kmo}' the haiiey-hoavy dew of slumber: 

Tnon hast no hgmes noi no fantfusies, 

Whieli husv care tlrnws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou hleep*st so sound. 

Enter Pouiia, 

Brutus, my lord I 
Buu. J\»rtin. wdiat nu'nn you? wherefore rise 
3'on now ? 

It is not for 3 our health thus to commit 
Votir weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
Pou. Not for yours neither. You Ve ungentl}', 

• Brutus, 

Stole from tny bed : and \es|<*t night, at supper, 
You suddenl}' anise, and w'alk'd about. 

Musing and Highiiig, with \oiir arms acni^s : 

And when I ask'd v'oii wliut the matter was. 

You star 'd u[ion me wirh ungentle looks • 

1 uigM you tiulh(‘i ; 'lien you seratih’d 3 our 
head. 

And too impatiently stamp'd with your foot : 

Yet I insisted, y’l't 3 on answ'oi'd not : 

But, with iiu angry waiturt* of 30111 hand, 

(|ave sign for me to leave you : ’>*0 1 did ; 
bearing to strengthen that mipatieneo 
Which seem’d too much enkindbal; and withal 
IIo[»iiig it was hut an effect of humour. 

Which sometime Imth his hour with every man. 

It will not let 3'Ou eal, nor talk, nor slee]i ; 

Aiul, could it w'ork so miieh upon 3'onr shajK*, 

As It hath niueli prevail'd on 3 our eondition,'' 

1 should not know 3011, Brutus. Dear 1113' loi'd, 
Make me acipiamted yvith your cause of grief. 

Hru. I am not yyell in health, and that i« all. 
Pur. Jh'utiis is yvi.se, and were ho not in 
health. 

He would embrace the means to come b}' it, 

Biiu, Wli v, so 1 do ; — good Poitia, go t^bod. 
Pou. Is Brutus ?«ick, — and i.^ it physicaP 
M'o walk unbraced, and siiek up the humours 
Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus sick, — 
And will he steal out of his yvholesome bed, 

M'o dm e the vile contagion of the night. 

And kMnpt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto Ins sickness ? No, my Biutus ; 

navfc, vere ourprl'ied hj means uf a minor, which they wouiit 
gaze on, affbnliiig their pursuers an opportunity of taking the 
surer aim ; and elephants were oedurrd into pitfalls, lightly 
coveml with hurdles and turf 8ce Pliny’s Katurat fiittorM. 
Book VTJl. 

f — doth hear Cn»<aT h ird.— ] See note (h), p. 418. 
g — fifoHtf by Aiw ,] By Am Motu", MiUoiie says. 
i» — miidltion,— \ TmipfTy 

* — physical — J Is it iMimnai. 






You have some sick offence within your mind, Have hod resort to you, — for hero have boon 

Which, by the riglit and virtue of ray place. Some six ()r seven, who did hide their faebs 

1 ought to know of : and, upon ray knees^ Even fia[mi duikncss. 

I charm* you, by my once-ccmiracnded beauty, Bnu. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

By all your vows of love, and that gicat vow Pou* I bhould not need, if you were gentle, 

Which did incoq)oratc and make us one, Brutus. 

That you unfold to me, yourself, your half. Within the bond of man-iage, tell me, BrUtus, 

Why you arc heavy ; and what mcr to-uight [s it excepted 1 should know no secrets 

That appertain to 30 U? Am I yourself 
Bui, os it were, in soil or limitation, — 
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% I eliann you,— 1 I conjure you. 





JULIUS C-®SAR. 


[BOBVE Tl. 


▲OT IX.J 


To keep * with you at xneale, comfort your bed. 
And talk to you Homctim6» ? Dwell 1 but in the 
^ Biiburbs 

Of your good pleatiure ? If it be no more, 

Portia is Brutus’ harlot, not his wife. 

Bku. You are my true and honourable wife : 

As dear to mo as arc the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

PoR. If this wore true, tlieii should I know this 
secret. 

1 grant 1 uni n woman ; but wiflial, 

A woman that loid Brutus took to wife: 

1 grant 1 um a woman ;* hut withal, 

A woman, well-rcputcd Oato’s dniighter.'* 

Think you 1 arn no stronger limn my h(*\, 

Being so fathorM and so hiislianded ? 

Tell 11)0 your couiiseis, I will not disclose *ein * 

] liavc made stioiig proof of my constji uey. 

Giving in^sclf a voluntary wound 

Plore, in the thigh: can I bear llmtMJth jiatience, 

And not my husband’s secrets 

Biiu. O, ye gods. 

Bender mo worthy of this noble wife ! — 

[K7iocHnf^ withovi. 
Hark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in u while ; 
And by and by thy bosom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart : 

All my ongageuuMits I will construe to thee. 

All the eharuetery * of my sad brows : — 

Leave me with haste. — Lucius, who *s that knocks? 

f Fijrit PoiiTiA. 

Rntfr Lucius, fiJhm'td hy LioAiiri s. 

Lvc. Hero is a sick man that would sptvik with 
you. 

Bjiu. Cains Ligaiius, that Metellus spake of. — 
Boy, stand aside. — Cuius Ligarius I how.* 

Lig. Vouchsafe goial morrow from a feehio 
tongue. 

Bru. O, what n time have you chose out, 
biavo Cains, 

To wear a kerchief! Would you were ncS siek ! 

Lig. I am not sick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any e.\ploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have 1 in hand, Ligarius, 
Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. 

Lro. By all the gods that Uomaus how b<‘fore, 

I hei*o discard my sickness ! Soul of Kome ! 

Brave son, deriv’d fium honourable loins ! 

^ To ko«p t,ou, &r f To livo w itli, to kpcp comiuiny w itli 

liut wiMtuI, » 

A womnii. Vkell ivpuUxl Cato's claugbtor 1 
Thaountomar> vomttn^ of tills latter line is nut satistuctoiy , it 
Is usiuUly print#'*!,— 

'* A woman woU reput, « hI ; Cato's daughter.'* 

Bat refwr'ling tvlint liunu)thai«'ly preeedua and (hllows, does she 
Sot mean. — 
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Thou, like an exorcist, hast conjur’d up 
My mortified spirilw Now bid me run, 

And 1 will strive with things impossible ; 

Yea, get the better of them. Wliot’s to do ? 
Bnr. A piece of w^rk that wdli make sick men 
whede. [make sick? 

Lio. But ate not some whole that we must 
Bru. That must we also. What it is, m\ 
Cains, 

I shall unfold to thee, n.s we are going 
To whom it must ho done. 

Lig. Set on your foot ; 

And, with a heart now-fir’d, 1 follow yon, 

'Fo do 1 know not what; but it sufiiceth , 

That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. 

[Exeunt, 


' SCENE II.— r//e same. A Flail in Cteaar’* 
Enlace, 

Thiunln' and Uyhiainq, Enter Cjrsar. 

Nor lienvcn nor (‘iirth have been at peace 
tO~!ligllt’ 

Tlirice hath Cnlphinniu in her sleep crieil out, 

hn ! they mim/er CithOr 1 — Who ’s 
u II hi II ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Skhv. M\ IomI’* 

C.138. Go hill the piicMfs do present sacrifice. 
And bring me iheii opinions of success. 

Skhv. I will, my lord. [/Tanif. 

Enter Calphcrnia. 

Car. What mean you, Ciesar? think you to 
walk forth ? 

You shall not stir out of your house to-day. 

C.«s. <!)iesar shall forth: the thii)g» that 
thieaten’d me 

Ne’er look’d but on my back ; when tliey shall sec 
The face of Ciesar, they are vanished. 

Cal. Oa\sar, T never stood on cci'omonies, 

Yet now they fright me. There is one within, 
Besides the things that we Have beard and seen, 

• * 

A uomnn, well-reputed Cato'R daughter, **? 

that m. V Momnn. daughter of the much-esteemed Cato f There 
it* a inarktxl pmpriety, then, In her eeking, — 

" Think you I am no «tron««r than my aex. 

Being no rather d and ko luiatMindtKlY'* 

« >1 W tht I linractery qf my sad hrows 3 All that la written la 
my melancholy aapect 




Recounts most hon*i(i sights soon by the watch. 

A lioness hath whelped in tlic streetn ; 

And graves have yawn’d, and yielded up then 
dead ; 

Fierce fiery w-arriors fight ‘ upon the clouds. 

In ranks and squadrons and right form of war. 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol ; 

The noise of battle hurtled in the aii , * 

Horses did*^ neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghosts did shriek and squeal about tlin 
streets. 

O, Csesar, these things are beyond all use. 

And I do fear them ! (4) 

Cjks. WTiat can lie avoided 

Whose end is purpos’d by the mighty gods ? 

Yet Cffisar shall go forth ; for these predictions 
Are to the world in general os to Cicsar. > 

Cal* When beggars die, there are *no comets 
seen ; [princes. 

The heavens themselves blaze forth the death of 

(*) FlT»t folio, rfo. 

• ^tereeJUrp mtrriart fight upon iho e/otirf#,— ) Mr. lljrce con- 


CiKs. Cowards die many times befoie their 

dcMilliH ; 

I'lic ncviT tnsfo of death but onco. 

< >f all the wondci’s that I yet have heard, 

Tt sf*eniH to me most strange that men should 
fi-ar ; 

S<'eiijg that d^'ath, a necessary end, 

W'^ill eoine when it will come. — 


Servant. 

Wliat say the augurere? 
Skrv. They would not have you to stir for'*! 
to-day. 

Plucking the entrails of an offering forldi. 

They could not find a heart within the beast. 

Cjr». The gods do this ih shame of cowardice ; 
Ceesar should be a lieast without a heart. 

If bo should stay at homo to-day for fear* * 

eolvcn the word - fisrht to be an error for ** fought , “ iliiM w» 

cannot eujrpose that here the poet uaed * fight* at a peat tenae.** 
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JULIL'S C.E8AiL 


ACT ri.J 

N(», C{X3Aai* felmll not : Danger knows full well 
I'liat Cn^Mai is more; dangerous tluiii he : 

We are" two lions litter’d in one daj, 

And I the elder and more tcmble ; — 

Atnl Cajsar sliall go forth. 

Cal. AUib, niv lord, 

Youi wisdom is eunsum’d in coiiBileneo. 

Do not go foilli to-day : cull it iiiy har 
That keeps you in the house, and not 3 our own. 
We’ll send Murk Antony lo the flcnate-houhc ; 
And lie shall say you arc not w'cll lo-day : 

Ia;! me, upon ihy knee, luovuil in this. 

CifiiS. Murk Antony .shall say I am not well ; 
And, for thy humour, I w^ll stay at home. 


Enter Dlcius. 

]j«*re’» Deeius Ihutiis/lie sluill u ll them su 
Dkc. (le.sai, all hail! good inoiiow', we? tin 
Ciesiij’ ; 

1 come to fetch you to Okj seuate-huiiHe. 

Ami \ou are eoino m \er> haj»p\ tiim-, 
’ro bear my greeting lo tin* .senutoi^. 

And tedithem tliut I will not eonie (o-dav ; 
Cannot, U false ; and that 1 date not, t.iUei . 

1 will not eoiiu' fo-da>, — tell them so, Deems. 
Cal. S113 he IS .sick. 

C.rs. Shall ('jeNjir send .1 Ik *’ 

JIave I in conquest stietehM mine aim so hii, 

To be afeaid to tell gtey-be.uil.s the tiuth * 
Deems, go tell tluMii (’avsiii will not come. 

Dkc, Most nught^ (.'a-.sni , lei me Know some 
cause. 

Lest 1 be laughM^at wleni 1 ti-ll thorn --o. 

Cac 8. The cmise is in nn will. —I will not 
come ; 

’rhttl is enough t/» sali.sfv the si'inite. 

Jhit, for your private .salisfaelion, 

Becmiso I lo\e yon, 1 will let \ou Know,-* 
Calphurnia here, iii\ wife, stins me at homo : 

She dreuiut, to-uighi slie saw iny statua, 

Whieh, like a fonntam with an Imiulied >p<uits, 
Did run pmv blood : and many lusty liuinays 
Cuine stniiiiig, and did bathe their Imiuls in it : 
And these doe.s she ufijily for warningM, and 
ptirtents, 

And evils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath beggM that F will stay at home to-da\ 

Dkc. This dieam is all aniK^s iutoijuetod 
It wUvS a«\;sion fair and fortunate; 

Your statue 8]Kmtmg blood in many ]»ipes, 

In which so many smiling Koinaiis bath’d; 

N I* are Ill’ll U > n *, kc \ Tin uUi nfatllni; i», “ Wc ht ^ arc ,** 9 Sc , 
a'r whii'li Thrubrfhl ])iintr<l ** Wo itvro," &c,, and tlii» until ro- 
ciMitl) bdS Wtni tho uo*iii«ir> text, at the present time however, 
Cpton s ewviuUriiuu. " Wc ar<r,*‘ (fee , i« ver> Justly preferred 

4d0 


[8Ci23r£ n , 

Signlficb that Iroin you great Home shall auck 
Hoviving blood ; and that great men shall piXHiS 
For tinctures, stains, relics, and oognizaaoe. 

This by Culpliumiu’s^drcani i» signified. 

C.AS. And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dkc, I have, ivheii you have heard what 1 
cun sii^v: *' 

And ktiow it now, — the senate have concluded 
'1 0 give, this day, a m>wn to might v Cojsar, 

If you hliall send them word you will not come, 
7’lieir niimls may change. Heftid<‘ft, it wci^ a 
mock 

.Apt to be rcndcrM, for Home one lo 
hrealc up the senate till another time^ 

Whftvt Ca^intr» wife ^udL med with bette^dreams. 
If Caesar hide himself, bIiuII they not whisper, 

Ao. Caesar is afraid ? 

Pal don me. Ciesar , foi in\ dear-dear love 
'Fo youi pnieeeding*' bKIs me fc‘ll you this; 

Ami reason to my love is liable.® 

OuEs. How foolish do your fear'* seem now, 
(’alplmrnia ’ 

I am a‘^hiim(‘d J did yield to them. — 

Give nni m\ robe, ior I will go, — 

Enter I'rtii.irs, liurn s, LniAiiits, Metkli.i s, 
Cvs< 'rilKlIOMt'b. and CiNXA. 

.\iiil look uheii‘ Publm^ is eoiue to fetch me. 
j’rn (okmI inouow, Caesar 
Ca s \\ rli'ome, Puhliu.s.— 

What, Hnitus, are you stinM “«> enily too? — 
(jotul monow, Casca. — Caiii'^ Ligai ms, 

CV'sai was ne’er so nmeh your enemy 

As that -.one ague wlueh hath inmle you lean.— 

\N hat 'r o’eloi K ! 

J»nr. Cjesar, ’t is stnieken eight. 

(’a:.m I thank you foi yom pains and cuuitcsy. 

Enter Antoxv. 

See I Aiitony, that reveL long o’ nights, 

Is notwjtlistanding up. — G ihmI monow. Antony. 
Axi. So to mo'^t noble (^a'sar. 

Ca:.m. Jhd lliem prepare within ; — 

I am to blame to be thus waited for. — 

Now, Cijiiia: — now, Metdlus. — what, Trebonius! 
I have an liour’s talk in store for you ; ^ 

Kemomher that you call on me to-day ; 

Be near me, that 1 mat rcineinher you. 

^ Tukh. Ciosar, I will . — [AaiWc.] and so near 
^ will 1 be, 

l« Tn «fi«r procfpdinK^] To vowr advnni’rmtni 
o And ivojiun to riiy low is liable ] Mr. Traik explaina thw . 

“ My reason vrhere \ou are concerned u tubjeot tn, and ta ovi 
borne b\ , rs,} ailection " 
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That jour bo'^t fiioTitU sbi)!l \M-^b I 1 i<hI Im-cii 

fiiitbei. 

■C\«s. G(km 1 frifiit]'*, ill, aiui titstc hoiiu; 
wint* « itli m«' , 

AihI wo. liko fi lomi'*., j 11 s1inin)i!\>av jfo IdLTotlii’i* 
Biiu. r J.si’t/#". I 'riiiit e\(‘i\ hut! i> not ihi* H.IIIII*, 
(Wi. 

The heart of \oiinia Ui think upon ! 


SCENE IIT.— 77o^ 


yl stnH 7t*Hr lilt 


If thnu hn'st unt imninrtn!^ hiok almtt you . 
M'citnfy f/tvvh Wfiy in vnusjnrttry.'^ TltJt mighty 
ijmU lit find ihr ! Thy 

AltTKMlDOIllJS. 

IForo will T stand till (’m.Mui pass alon«^, 

And a suitor will 1 ^ivo him this. 

]M> Iioarf hum nts that Mituo cannot live 
Out tootli of i‘iiiu)alion. 

If thou H'iul thin. (>. ('ii’siii, thou iniivsl, li\e; 

If not, the Fati -i with ti tutors tlo contrive.’^ [Kx%U 


Enter Aiitfmidokls, nading a 'ptipoi, 

Aet. Coesar, hiiU'a)e of JJrn/ns ; fnke heed of 
^Cotaius ; come not ne ir have an eye In 

Cinna ; trust not Tirhiniius , inark well Met* tins 
Cimher ; Decuu Brains loves thee not ; ihnu haat 
wronged Cniva Liyarias. There is but one mvnd 
in all these meuy anil H is hrnt against Ccesnr, 

* Beruiity i(ivcs way lUf A:c.] Thi* nuanitiK Oi oter'COTifiderKe 
aJIbrdi a pasnaKc. Sie. 

*» Thv U»4er.— J It need taanilrbc r»P'*atcd that “ Mer" 


SCENE IV. — 77/r same. Another part of the 
same Street y ttefore flu' House of Brutus. 

Enter PoETiA and LiTirs. , 

PoR. J pr’ytlie<‘, hoy, run to the senate-house; 
Stay not to aiihwrr me, but get tJiee gone: 

Why dost thou ^tay ? 

formerly eaulvaleiit to fnond 
c — c»» itnve J fli'c non* (“i, p 42if, Vol 11 





JULIUS C^SAR. 


ACT II.] 

Lv7C. To know my errand, madam. 

For. I would have had thco there, and here 
again, 

Rre J can tell thee what thou ehonldst do there. — 
O, constancy, he strong upon my side ! 

Set a huge mountain ’tween my heart and 
tongue ! 

1 have a mau*s mind, but a woman’s might. 

How hard it is for womemto keep counhcl ! — 

Art thou here^yot? 

Luc. Madam, what should I do? 

Bun to the Capitol, and nothing else? 

And so return to you, and nothing else ? 

For, Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord 
look well, 

For he went sickly forth : and take good note 
What Ciesak cloth, what suitors press to him. 
Hark, boy 1 wbat noiso is that? 

Lrc. 1 hear none, madam. 

For. Fr’ythee, listen well. 

I hoard a bustling rumour, like a fray, 

And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc. ’Sooth, madam, 1 licur nothing. 


Enter Soothsayer. 

For. Come hither, fell(»w; w])ich way hast 
thou been ? 

Sooth. At mine own house, good lad} . 

Foil. Whiit is *t oVIoek 


[SCRRie iv. 

Sooth. About the ninth hour, lady. 

For. Is Ca»ar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

Sooth. Madam, not yet: I go to take ro\ 
stand, 

To see him pass on torthe Capitol. 

Ppn. Thou hast some suit to Cioiar, hast thou 
not? 

Sooth. That I have, lady: if it will please 
Cassar 

To be HO good to CiPHur as to hear me, 

I shall heBceeh him to befriend himself. 

For. \Mjy, know’st thou any harm ’s intended 
towards him ? 

SooTJi. None that I know will be, much that I 
fear may chance. 

Good morrow to you. Hero the sti’oet is narrow : 
The throng that follows C'fipsar at the heels. 

Of senators, of prictors, common suitors, 

Will crowd a feeble man almost to death : 

J ’ll ‘get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Ck'sar as he t^omes along. [^Ejrit, 
For. 1 must go in. — Ay me ! how weak n thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus ! 

I'he heavens sj^eed thee in thino enterprise ! 

Sure, the boy hoard me : — Brutus hath a suit. 

'I'liat Cirsar >vill not grant. — 0, T grow faint. — 
Bun, Lucius, and commend me to my lord ; 

S«y lam merry: come to me again, 

And bring me w(ud what he doth say to thee. 

f Exr\mt iemralbj. 





ACT III. 


SCRNK I. — The wme. The (’a|»iioI ; the Sonato sitting/. 


A rrmed of ptv^de in the ^Street hadinff to the * 
(\ipitoI ; amontf them Ah rrMiDoitrs mid the 
Sootli^a vor. Flovrnh. Knter ( 'vh.sAH , J?h r- 
TUK, Cassii'S, Casc\, Drcius, AlrTrr.M’s. 
Trebomis, ('rvNA, Antony, LEriors, 
PoPiBirs, Pi'BiJi's, mid others, 

Cjes, The idos of Maicli nr<; cornc. 

Sooth. Ay, Coesar ; but not pjoiio. 

Art; Hail, CreNar ! road this schoduh*. 

Dec. Tiebonius doth d(‘sire you to o^T-road, 

At your best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Art. O, Caesar, read mine first; for mine’s a 
suit • 

That touches Caesar nearer : rood it, grcift Ca'sar. 


(’ACS. What touches us oiiiself shall l*o loM 

Aht. Dilsiy not, (’ii'sar ; read itinstantlx. 

What, is the fellow mad ? 

JN B. JiiiTah, give |daco 

What, urge you your petitions in the 
street ? 

(’oiiie to the (apitol. 


(''a: 8 ar enters the Ca]iitol, th/* rest following. All 
the {^jiiators rise. 

• • 

Pop, I wish your enti'rprise t.o-day may thrive. 
CAS.*What enter|»riso, Poftilius? 


• What tourhrs us oiimclf alnll be last senM ] Here Mr form of erpreislon . to Kpf»ok ol j Ihint/ n« ntrved. In the eenaeof 

Craik, to our ourpnne, adopts the specious sophistication of Mr attemied to, i^oujd, it is apprehended, bo uiiexamnled/' Ituitbltre 

Collier’s annotator, - is nothing uncommon or improper in s])eak:ing of ■ dinner or Ufa 

“ That toiirlies us » Ourself shall lie last served,"— ■" »«rwd. and it is in this atnae, wc believe, the vi rb Is ttaedin 

Uilh the rcmirk.— “'lo fcric, or attend to, a prrtnn is a fauilhar 
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ACT HI 1 


JITLIITS C.^iSAR 


tS«£ffE I. 


Fare you well. 
[Advances to O^SAit. 
liiiu. What said Popiliim Tiona? 

(’ah. IJ« wish’d, to-day our ciiterpiisc might 
flnivc. 

r Icnr our pin pose Ih discovoiod. 

JJitu. Ij(a»k, how he makes to CVsar: niaik 
him. 

Cas. ( \isca, ln‘ Hiidden, for \M‘ fcai picventioii. — 
Ihaitus, whrtt hhall ho done ^ If this he known, 
C'liMsiuH or C'lhsar novi*i sh.ill turn hack. 

For I will filiiy myself. ^ 

Jhiu. . ('assiiiM, ho foiisfant.* 

]^>piliuH liOiin speaks not of our purposes ; 

For, look, he hiiuIoh, nod (Vosjrr doth not ehange. 
(Jah, ’l’r<*horiius knows his time ; for, look joii, 
J h'ut us. 

Ho draws Maik Anlojiy out of th<‘ way. 

\_Exeuvt An'iony and 'IhiKuoNrrrs. (’A:sy\ii 
find the Si'iuitoi-s tfi^e their seat a 
Dior. Whole is Metellus Cimhoi ? i^et him go, 
7\iid pnvsoiilly prefer his suit to Caesar. 

Ihio. JI<‘ is iiddressM ■ •* pr<*.ss iicui and second 
him. 

(’iv. (’asea, >ou me thetlivt that rears youi hand. 
(’asca. Aie we all lead^ V 
Chiis. What is now amiss 

That (Vsar aiul his senate must kmIk'msV 
^KT. .Most high, luo'^t might}, and moat pni.s- 
sant (hesar, 

iMetellua Cimher throws before thy seat 
An humhle heait, — - [ Kneeluhf, 

(’’.v.s. I must pi event thee, (rinihei. 

These einiehiiigs^* and these lowi> cMaiilesien 
IMight fire the hlhod of onlinai} men, 

And tiiiii pH*-oidiiuinee and Hi*at decree 
Into the law* of ehildien. Jle not foiul. 

To think that (’iesar hears such rebel hlmal 
’riiat will he thawM fiom the true qua lil y 
With thatw'hieh mel.'eth fools; I mean,sw'ivt w'oids, 
TiOW -crook ed‘' couit’sics, and base* spaniel- fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is hani.shed ; 

If thou dost bend, and pray, and f.uvn for him, 

J spurn thee like a our out of my w'ii\. 

Know, (Vsjii iloth not wrong ; nor w'lthout cause 
Wdl ho he s.itistied.(l * 

Micr. Is nhero tio voicti more woilliy than my 
own. 

To sound moio sweetly in groat Ciesar’s ear, 

For the ivpc'aling of my hanisliM brother? 

*1 kiss th\ hand, hut not in flatU'i} , Oicsar : 
Desiring the«* that Publius (^imbor may 
IIa^i an immediate fteedeiu of rejieal. 

Olfl text, lanr. 

s — hf rooKt,4ni 1 Ue/lryn, utendtf, Mtlf~po»*fss 0 d, 

S — MiWlrcss'd 1 iVt'/inrrt/, ready. 

V C'AAt.*. Are we aU reint) In the old cop> tlieae words begin 
Cie^ir’A speech, there can be little doubt that Mr Collier « 
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What, Drutus ! 

('\8. Pardon, Coisar : Ca»ar, pardon : 

As low ns to thy foot doth Cassius fall, 

To lK*g enfranchLsemoot for Publius CiroVier. 

I could be w«Il mov’d, if I were as you-; 
If 1, could pray to mox e, prayers would move me ; 
Hut 1 am constant as the northern star, 

( )f wliosc ti uc-lix’d and resting quality 
Ther(‘ is no fellow in the firmament. 

The hkies are painted with uuniimberM sparks, 
'I’hey are all fire, and every one doth shine ; 

Hut tilde’s hut 011(3 in all doth hold his place* : 

So, in the xvorld, — ’ti.s fiirliishM well with men. 
And num arc flesh and hlnod, and apprehensive ; 
Yet, in the iiiiriiher, 1 do know but one 
That unassaihihlc holds on hi.s rank, 

Uiishak’d of motion : and that 1 am he 
L(3t 111(3 a little show it. even in this, — 

’J’hat 1 was constant Cirnher should he baiiisird, 
And constant do lemain to keep him .so. 
f’iN. (), CJtcsar — 

(’aos. lli‘nce ! wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

l)Kt3. Gicat C’a‘sm*, — 

(^i»s. Doth not Brutus bootless kneel ? 

Casca. Speak, hands, Ihi me ! 

[Casca stahs Caesar in the neck. C,*sau catches 
httfd n/hi’i arm , and is then stahhed hij several 
other (’onspnalois, and at last hy Mauccs 
H uL'irs. 

(’-TH Et tn, Brute 7^-) — Tlien fall, (Vsar ! 

( Dies. The Senators and i>eo^ile ntire in 
(ttn/n^ion. 

(’in lAhorty ! Fieodom! T^iami} is dead ! — 
Hun henec, jiroclaim, ery it about the streets. 

(’as. Some to the common pulpits, and ciy out, 
Ldteriy, freedom, and cnfranchisenn nt ' 

Hiiu. Peojile, and senators, be not affrighted ; 
Fly not ; stand .still : — ambition's debt is jiaid. 
(’a8Ca. (jo to the pulpit, Brutus. 

Dkc, And (Cassius too. 

Hiir. Whore ’s Publius ? 

(’in. Ileiv, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
!Mkt. Stand fast fogelh(3i, les/ some friend of 
Cn‘sur*s * 

Should chance — 

Biiu. Talk not of standing. — Publius, good 
cheer ; 

Th(*re is no hai’m intended to your person, 

Nor to no Homan else: so tell them, Publius. 

• Cas. xVnd leave us, Publius ; lost that the people, 
Rusluiig*ori U.S, should do your age some mischief. 


anuutatnr was right in assigning them to Casca. 

•1 — coucliings — 1 llnnnier chaiigi-d thin to trowhinsa; but 
coueh$ng had of old the same meaning an crouching 
• l.owM:rtioked conrfMiec , — J Thai la, lowcrourhed^ or low- 
hoved court 'men. 



JULIU«J OJ&SkVL 


|8CKN£ I. 


ACT IIL] 

Brit. Do so ; — and let no man abide* this deed. 
But we tlie doers. 

4 

rie~ent4*r Ti^i uoNirs. 

% 

Cas. "Whore is Antony ? 

The. Fled to his )k>uso amaz’d : 

Men, wives, and cluMrcii hturc, eiy out, and lun 
As it were doomsday. 

Bru. Fates ! we will*’ knmv a our pleasiin*s — 
That we shall die, we know ; *tis hut the time. 
And drawing days out, that men stOAid upon 

Car.*-’ Wliy, he that cuts off twenty jeais of life 
(’uts off so many ;sears of h-aring death. 

Bnr. Giant that, and then is death a hemdit : 
So are w'e Ciesar's fi it'ixis, that have abridg’d 
IIh time of h‘aring death — Stoop, Ronmn.*^. sloop. 
And let us bathe our hands in CV^ju's blood 
Up to tlie elbows, and besmear our sw<ir<l>: , 
'riieii walk we foitb, even to the rnaiket-plaee. 
And, waving our led weapons o'er our heads, 

T.et’s all er\, l\*a(^\ FmJovi, (tiul Liherly! 

Cas. Sti»op, then, and w’ash, — How many ages 
hiMieo 

Shull this onr lofty seeno Iw acted over 
Jn states* ntihorn and accents >et unknown ! 

Biiu. How many times shall Casar bleed m 
psport. 

That now on PoinpeUs Isisis ru'sf along. 

No worthier than the dust! 

C!\s. So oft that shall he. 

So oftiMi shall the knot of ns he call'd 
M'lie men that gave their country lilu rty. 

1)Kr. AVliat, shall we foitli*'^ 

Oas. A\ , every man awa\ : 

Brutus shall lead ; and wo will giaee his heels 
With fh(^ most Ixddest and la'st )u*ail» of Rome. 
Bkl'. Sid'f ! wlio comes heie? 

Filter a Seiv.mt. 

A fnend of Anton V ’s' 
Sr.uv. Thus, Bmtus, did my imeter hul mo 
kneel ; 

Tims did Maik Antony hid mo f.ill down ; 

And, being pioatiate, thus he hade me say . — 
Jiruius ts noA/c, ?/va#», and honest ; 

Cepftar was mighty^ hold, royal, and loimifj : 

Say I love lirnlus, and I honovr him ; 

Say I feard C(Je>ar, luruoutd him, and lodd him 

(*) First fohi* Slalt-. (fi Pirsl folio, lyr 

ft — let no man abidt* lhi» d ed,^] Lf‘t no inun pay the penalty 
for, or Btand the coofcfrqiient t*i» of this d(*td 

'* Fairs ! we mill Anoir your plranurtn — ) We should perhapi 
r^'ari, “We WbU knovr," i.c. Compare, “Km« Lear," AU lU 
Sc. 1,— 

“ then let fal! 

Yojir hnnible pteanurr " 


If Brutus will iHiucJtsa/e that Antony 
May safily come to him, and fie f'esolvd 
Now Vasar hath dcsrrv d to he in death, 

Mark Antony shall not love Ca'sar dead 
So Will as Brntns Uvina ; hut will follow 
The foitnws and afairs of nohh /hntus, 
Thoronyh tin ha.atds 01 this unttod state. 

With all triif Jadh, So suns in> iiiastei Antony. 

Biic 'I hy mnstei is a wise and \nliant Uomau ; 
r never thought him worse. ^ 

Tell him. Ro please him <*{*me unto this place, 

Ho shall he satistied ; anal, by my honour, 

Depart uutoueh'd. 

Siiiv. I’ll fetch him presently. [A-r^. 

Bnr. 1 know that wo shall have him well to 
fi lend.'* 

Uar. 1 wish we may : hul \et hate 1 a mind 
That tears Inm much, nuihiny misgning Mill* 
Falls shiewdly to tlu' pm pose. 

Bnu. But licro eomes Antony. — 

Jle-cnfer Anton v. 

'NVc'lcome. Mark Antiiny. 

Ant. O, miglilN Cmsai ! dost thou lie wi low? 
Arc all thy coucpiesis, gloiies, tr'ium[dis, 8 ]kmIk, 
Shi link to this little measure? — Fare thee well.— 
1 know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 

Who else must he let blood, who else is rank 'A 
If I myself, ihme is no hour so tit • 

As (^a-sur’s death’s hour ; nor no instrument 
Of half that woilh as those ^om swords, mado rich 
AN'ith the most nnhh* blood of nil this W'orld. 

1 do heseei li if you bear me haid,** 

Xow, whilst ^>our pm jdisl hands do reek and smoke, 
Fullil >oui pleasure. Live a thousand years, 

] shall not find myself ho apt to die ; 

No plaee will jdease me so, no mean of death, 

As here- hy CVesar, and hy \ou cut off, 

The clioiie and mashu’ spirits of ihiB ago. 

Brit. (), Antony! heg not yjiir death of us. 
Tlioiigh now we must appear bloody and ciiicl, 

A'', h> our hands and this our piesenl net, 

^'oii ^<*e W'e d«> ; yi't m'o yni hut oui hands, 

And this ilu‘ hh-eding husmesH they have done ; 

( >111 lieaits 30U sec not, — tley arc pitiful ; 

And pity to the gcruTul wrong of Romo 
'(As tiio dnv«*H out fill*, so pity, pit^) 

Halil done this (l(‘ed on GajHar-. Fur 3 our part, 
'J’o you our ‘■words have leaden points, Mark 
Antony . * 

*• rAnJ Thf 0»l!» hfts till* prefix Cask 

a — t«r/ri' nd j limit iUffar frit iid. 

• anti mtf moytrtny NtUl 

/■’«//# uhrewdly to Ihr purpose ] 

My inii^jivitiR always, nr ever, falls, «ec. 

T — ,/Ao else iH Tftitk 3 Who elisti it too high^loppedf »f tou 
lui urtani grouth 

p — if >«>>. hear jjn liftTd, — J Vsda noU (*), p. 418. 
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AfT iii.J JULIUS 

Oiir nrniM, in of malices" anel our hearts 

Ot lii<»ili('r-»’ l(rn|nT, ilo n*cci\c ytiu in 
W'lHi 111 ! kiinl lovr,;^oo<i ihtniglits, and ic\otoi»ce. 
Tas. Your voice slmll he as strong ns any 
man's 

In Jlic disposing of new eliirnities. 

ILir. Only he; patient till \v( have* nppeasM 
'riie multitude, hesieh* tliein^elves with fear. 

And then wo will delive*! you the eaT^c*, 

Why 1, that »hd love ('jesiir wdien 1 struck him, 
lliivts thus pn>cced«'il. 

Ant. I elouht not of }our wiselotn. 

liet each nian.n'iide*!' nn* his liloody hand, 
h'irst, Maicii.s Ihuliis, will 1 shake* wilh yem; — 
iVexI, OaiuH C’assius, do I take* yenii linnd , — 
Now, Deeiii^ JhiituH, yoiiis, --now yoiiis. Mo- 
tel I u.s 

Yoiiih, Ciiiini, — mid, fny valiant Ca'^ca, yours;- - 
'i’liough last, not least in love, yom.s, good Tie- 
honius. 

(lentlenu'u all, -alas! wli.it shall I say ? 

My credit now .stands eni such slijipeiy groiinil, 
'I’hat one of two hail wavs you nnist eoneeit me, 
Kilher a eowuid or a H.itli'HT. — 

Tliat I did lov<* thee, ('a*sai, (), 'tis line: 

If, (Ikmi, thy spnit look upon ns now. 

Shall it not giieve thee dearei than tliy dt*.ith, 

To .see thy Anlony niakiiiL; his pi*ace. 

Shaking (he hloody lina>(‘is o| tliv foes, 

Most iiohle ’ in the ples(>iiet* of lliy <‘oi v(* 

Had I «iH many (*yes as thou hast wounds. 
Weeping as last a.s they sti(‘ani foith ihy hlontl. 

It would hecoine me better than to elose 
In lernis of tiieinyiij) with thine eneiiiies 
rai'tloii iiu*, fliilius ! — Here wast thou h.iyM, hiavo 
hart ; 

Here didst thou fall ; and heie thy h nitus stand, 
Sign'd III thy spoil, and eiinisoird m lh> U tin* " — 
() woild ’ thou w'.ist the forcMt to tlus hart ; 

\iul this, indeed, O, woild ! the lieait of thee — 
How like a de<*r, struekeii hy many prinees, 
l)o.st thou heie ho ! 

Cam. Mailv Vnlony, — 

Ant. Pardon me, Chiius (‘issius 

'riie enemies of (\esar shall .say this; 

Then, in a tiieiid, it is cold modesty. 

C'as. 1 hlariie you not for praising fiesar .so; 
]Uit what coinjia< t moan yon to have with us? 


aESAK. [SCEVE f. 

Will you he prick'd in number of our fiionds ; 

Oi sh.ill we on, and^not depend on you? 

Ant. l’hei<*foic* I took your hands; but v»'as, 
indeed, 

SwavM from 0“' 

I ^ • Ca-ai. 

j Friend-' am I with you all, and love you all ; 
i Fpoii tins hope, that you shall give me rou.sons 
Wliy and wlurein C.esar was dangerons. 

Jliir. t )r olsi* wei(* this a savage spectacle : 

Oiii reasons uM* so full of good legal d, 

'I’hat weie yoit^ Antony, tin* son ot C.esar, 

Voil .dioidd ho .sati^tiid. 

Ani. 'lh.it 's all r .si*ek : 

And am moieovcr snitor that 1 may 
Piodiiee Ills hody to tin* maiket-phiee ; 

I Ainl in the pulpit, a-, heeomes a tiiend, 

I Speak in the ordei of his fii!K*ral.‘‘ 

1 Jliir. ^^al sh(dl, Mark Antony’. 

(’as. llnitiis, a w'oid with yon — 

I J.srrf/ fo Hut ns I Yon know not what you do; 
d(> not consent 

That Antoay speak m his funeral: 

Know voii how miieh the ]M‘t»ple may be mov'd 
Hv that wliieh he will utlei ? 

Bur. i l.V your pardon ; — 

I will mvself udo the jmlpit first, 

.\iid show the K .ison ol oiir C.esar’s death : 

What Ant«)iiy shall '•p(‘alv, 1 will protest 
He spi aks l>v h'uve and h> permission ; 

\nd Unit we ail* eont»‘nt(‘d C.esur shall 
Hav«* all fine iites and lawful ciTi'monies. 

It *-h.ill advantage more limn do us wrong. 

<’\s. I Know not what may fill ; 1 hke it not. 
I’.s'i . Maik Anlony, lieu', lake you Cie^ai's 
h( uly. 

\'i»u shall not in your fiiner.il speech hlame us, 

Hut speak all gOi>d you eaii devisi* of CiCMir ; 

And -ay you do’t hy our pennis--ioM ; 

Fl-i* shalf you not havi* any band at all 
\hout his fuiieial: and you shall speik 
In the same pulpit vvlu'ieto I am going, 

After my speiTh is ended. 

Ant, He it so ; 

I do desiie no moie. 

But’. Prejiare the body, then, and follow ns. 

[/Cxmnt all except Antony. 
Ant. O. pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, 


•— in of lu.ilico,— I I'oi *‘nii!Mf,' ,m untiuesttonablt 

roiriipt 1011, Mt ('nil or’- |)ri>]ii>st's ?•(/. •in.*' .i wniil as 

Mr l>\«o nji..nk-, wlurli no wii\ re-i'n)l)li , it in the du. tits 
/i/m run Ml Sm -i r » ittj ' ir tiio c liWriiluiod, 

Sn/M »/ I-I //;i< uud i/irii >udii thu /»■//!- - ] Tlu* alln-i..!! 
« lo llu hi'iit, Mill V i‘ii,roni ot im Kmif tliemM*!\ cs i»uV\»ith ilu 
Imli' iin>' Aiitltrct of tlu* '■InujliJiri il ilti*r .mil bii'hiiip; their hinut' 
'.*1 '!^ '’y*'''* SoiMi’ ili'ifiiitx honeier, from the wowl 

It' In, X' hii’h, n itM Itbsi uiilin:, the anxertion of SOexetii th.*. 
>1 X> IS e*n|*hi\<*(i .If old lor drat//, hsw h^ many been nronuuorea a 
’/.ispiiut llu obald lirDt i»io|)iisod lo rend, 

- crinisouM \n tl.x death 

ard this n-t iioprobabls utwxxl.a ilio pwt wrote,- it is 
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vrell kiioun, often iii,;n:flo(l drnth and life, we still he.ir, “ 1*11 
have lus /i/.»«/,’* for I’ll t.»ko his life or be the denlh of him , and 
I llemimont and FletpheiN “Custom of the Countr>,” Act V. 
St* .■*. Uu'rt* « ,i passnup, strikiiip1> illustnvtive of the one under 
rons'driaiion, where ** life" is used aw ft «ynoii>m for blood — 

“ When tbine own bloody xword cried out a;tainst thee, 
Hitch'd m the Itfe of him. * 

c Fri'Mids am I u i/A i/m/ rt//,— 1 The iinccurate plumlism here, 
as UenIcN obserxet*. “ i« still so prevalent, as that the omission of 
the anon, dous « would givu some uncouthness to the sound of an 
othpTMi-p r.imilinr expression.” 

d — ,n the order o/ Am /uHeral 1 That is, in the course of tha 
ceremonial 




Tluit r ail) navlv nii<l I'ciilU* wltli tlicsi* liutclai' 
'I'liou art till' luii)'^ of llio noliti <^1 man 
'riiat f*MT livi'il in tlic tnlo of Imics. 

Wnc to tlic luiiid tli.it hlicil I hi" I'osfl^^ idooil ! 
t)\f*r thy woiiikI" now <lo I |ii'o|dir - 

M Inch, like (hiiuli mouths, <lo o|k* tin ir inhy liji", 
'I'o h<'” tlie ^oKN* and iittorancv of iny tonL^no, 

A cm so shall li»ht- upon the hinh"'' of men ; 
Domestic fmy and fierce civil sinfo 
Sliall omnhci all the purl" of Ital> ; 

Jilood and destruction shall ho so in uso, 

And dicadful ol)j(*cts so fannliai. 

M'hat mothcis shall hut snide when tho> hoiioM 
Their iiifant'i quaitorM with the hands of wui , 
All pity chok'd with custom of foil deeds; 

And Ca;sar^s spirit, ran^fing foi lovongc, 

M'illi Ate by his siilo come hot from hoi], 

Sliali in these confines, with a rionarcli’H voice, 

» A curse shall tn/hf upnn the limbs of 1 T he t ‘.j.rf rv 
“ /ii/iAv of lirui bttn mucli di*.i)atMl il.mnx'r nubsiit . 

** O.e hsnd ul mm,’* W 'irlmrtun, the hi r of ni*;n,” J«.hr. 
proyif»**p(l, “ tlic /u e» of men , '' aixl Mr Co ’ler » aiitiofator, * * 
ioiu\ of men ** The last be.-n proiioniit f d hy Mr Craik lo 
“one of the ^lo^f s.iH'factorj and lalu.ibii «:n»cnd.vtionH i 
made,” yet to uk it appears far more prohahlc that Shakcspi 
«rote, — 

A lurse slial! lijdd tip**’» H e /omI,* of men 


(’ly and lot slip the dogs ol war; 

I 'I'hat this foul iloi d shall smoll tdiovc lht‘ eaitli 
i With cjtnion moii, groaning foi hnrial ! 

Kntrr a .Soivaiit, 

You sri\o Octavius Oa*-.ii , do \on in*!? 

Si u\'. I do, Maik Anl«»ny. 

Am. t'a sardid wiit<- fni him to como to Horne. 
iSi.Hv. Hi* did K'coivo his Iclli'M, and is coming; 
And 1)id mo say lo ym hy wnni of mouth, — 

O, (’ji'sai ’ -- [iSVri,//f/ ike 

Am. 'rh\ hoail is lag; got, llu'c apart and 
, woop. 

I^asvioii, I M-o, I-, call lung; foi*^ miiio (‘\es, 

Sooing thos«* In . ids of soilow stand in thine, 

Hcgari to watci. Is thy inastor coming jf 

( ur^ctf he tliv i'T..vt . I'c a (ominrfh Oriental form of mahdo 
; t ion. and in “'J)ii* \l r< bant ij V.j.ire,” Ad 11 He 7, tin o'll 
r opu s < Khibir rt ii.irt'i lit, “(iiid'd hfifh^r," for tomb*,' 

VII, nil elnad) resinii !i s that Vo puKUiio to h.ivt oLi'urrcil in ihe i 

I ' prem nl i.iVaiii ep 

*» i'ry Hat or k' "] Bn roitet^') p fiH 
c — fui Mmeeyrs , — j Ko the Rei oini folio, tin flrrt liaa,.— 

-front uiiiie tyen 
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JULIUS C.ESAR. 


ACT III.J 

Sfiiv. He licH to-night wiiliin floven leaguea of 
Itomc. 

Ant. PoHt hack with and tell him what 

hath chanc/d : 

Ilcie is a mourning a dangcToiis Rome, 

No Rome of safety* for Octavius ^ot ; 

Hie hence, and tell him so. Yet, stay awhile ; 
Q'hoii shnlt not hack til) I have homo this corse* 
Into the market-place ; there shall I try. 

In my oration ,^h»)W the people take 
The cruel issue of these bloody men ; 

According to l)i(t which, Xhoii shalt discourso 
To young Octavius of the state of (hmgs. 

Ijcnd ino your liand. 

[Kxmnt w\th (3^:sar*« body. 


S(JENK W.—TheBame, The Fonim. 

Enter Ruutuk and (UsMrs,.^me/ a throng of 
(Citizens. 

CiTiZKNH. We will Imj snfislied ! Jet us ho satis- 
ti»‘d 1 

Ihiu. Thi*n follow me, ami give me audience, 
friends. — 

Cassius, go you into the otlu'r street. 

And part the numbeis. — 

Those that will licar m<» s])eak, h‘t ’em stay here ; 
Those that 'vlll follow Ciis*<ius, go with him ; 

And public reasons shall be icndeiod 
Of Ciesiij’s death. 

1 (hr. .1 will hear Thiitus speak. 

2 Chi’, I will Jiear Cassius ; and eomjiare their 

reasons, 

When severally \yv hear them rendereil. 

[Exit Cashith, ivith Boine of the Citi/.eiis. 
Riiunrs gf)es mto the RoMrnm, 

3 (^iT. 7'ho noble Ih utus is nscemhsl ; silence ! 
Riut. Ho patient till the Inst. 

Romans, countrymen, and liners ! hear me for 
my cause ; and be sih'nt, that you may he.ir : 
believe me for mine honour ; and have respect 
to mine honour, that } on may helievi* : cc nsure 
mo in your wisdom ; and awake yom senses, that 
you may the hotter judge. If there he any in 
this assomhly. any dear friend of Ciesar’s, to him 
1 say, that llrutiis’ love to Ciesar was no less 
than his. If, then, that friend dein uid why 
Brutus rose against Ca»‘.ar, this is my nu‘»wer, — 
Not thaf I lovetl CVrar less, hut that 1 lo^cd 


{*) Olil text. r0tirai> 

• .Vo lluim* ’ \Vc rave the same qulhbli* on Rot*. e, 

the city, and roi on old word for ffn *e, in Act 1 Sc 2, and it 
Kppoar^ to hnv e heon a fAinilmr ont> ot the tiniV rrinu*, ht h.a 
Commentarv on the Qalatiana, p. 122, 15h7, hai the exprei.Mion, 
** Rome U too narrow a Roam for the church of Qod '* 
h The qneation of kU dMith-—] Qatriiton here roeans. the ino> 
lleec or rem«on« whieli h>il to his iltMth 
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[SCENE IL 

Rome more. Had you rather Caisar were living 
and die all slaves ;* than that Caesar wei'C dead, 
to live all freemen ? As Cipsar loved me, I >veep 
for him ; as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it ; as 
he was valianL I lioODiir him; but, as he was 
ambitious, I slew him. There is tears for his 
love ; joy for his fortuno ; honour for his valour ; 
ami death for his ambition. Wlio is here so 
base that would he a bondman ? If any, speak ; 
for him have 1 offended. Who is here so Tude 
that would not be a Roman ? If any, speak ; 
for him have I offended. Who is here so vile 
that Will not love his country? If any, spe^ak ; 
for him have T offi-nded. 1 pause for a reply 

Citizens. Nmic, Brutus, none. 

Buu. TlK*n none have T offended. I have 
done no more to (’a-sar than you shall do to 
Brutus. The question*' oY his death is enrolled 
in the (Capitol ; his gloiy not extenuntod, wherein 
he wbis w'oithy ; nor his offences enforced, for 
which ho suffered death. Hero comes his body, 
mourned by Mark Antony ; w'ho, though he had 
no hand in his death, shall receive the benefit of 
lim dying, a place in the commonwealth ; as which 
of you shall not? With this I depart. — that, as 
I slew my host lover® for the* good of Rome, I ha\e 
the .same dagger for myself, when it shall please 
my country to need my death. 


Enter An’Tony and othtrn with r.rsAii’« body. 

CrnzFNs. IJvo, Brutus ! live, live ! 

1 CiT. Bring him with trium]di home unto bis 

bouse ! 

2 Crr. (live him a statue wdth his ancestors ! 

3 CiT. I.et him be (.’a^^ar ! 

d ( ’it. Ciesar’s bettor parts 

Shall now'* be crown’d in Brutus. 

1 Cir. We ’ll bring him to his house with 

shouts and clamours. 

Bnu. My cuiintrymon, — 

2 Ci r. IViice ! silence I Bi iitus speaks. 

I Cir. Pence, ho ! 

Bnu. Good eountrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, fur iny sake, stay here with Antony ; 

Do graee to Caisar’s corpse, and grace his speech 
'ri'inling to Copsar’s glui les ; w hich Mark Antony, 
Hy our permission, is allow’d to make. ^ 

I do iiitivat you, not a man depart, 

Save 1 alone, till Antony have spoke. 


c — nofheit lovpr— 1 As wp now sa),— M> Ik-sI frtmd , so in 
“ Connlanus/* Aii V Sc . 2, — 

“ 1 tell thee, fellow, 

Thj ;;eiienil is 1115' iover . 

and in n hundred other places in these or In contemporary hooka. 

d Shaft now be erfOPN'd in lirutuM ] The old text reada,— 
*' Shall he crowned in Ilrutiis ; '* hiit sonic word, as note, which 
Potto sunnliod. or atf, or ipi*//. iniifst hare been omitted evidently 




1 CiT. Stay, ho * aiwl lf*t tw hear Mark AnUmy, i 
3*Cit. JiOt him jjo up into the public chnii ; 

We 11 hoar him. — ^Noblo Antony, fro up. 

Ant. For Brutus’ sake, I am beholden to you. • 

fAsrrm/ji, 

4 Crr. *W1iat docs hn !*ay of Bnitus ? 

3 CiT. ITe says, for Brutus’ sake. 

He finds himself beholden to us all. 

4 0it. 'Twere host he speak no harm of 

Bnitus here. 1 


1 CiT. I'hi.N Tjpsar was a l\rnnt. 

3 CiT. Nay , that ’s certain : 

We are hles««M tluit Rome is rnl of him, 

2 Ciy. Peace ! let us hem‘ wdmt Antony can 

say. 

Ant.* Yim pejjlle Romans. — 

(hTizi-vM Pence, ho ! let us hoar him. 

Ant. Friends, R(mianH, eountr^mon, lend me 
your ears ; 

T come to bury (’n‘snr, not to praise him. 

4M9 



ACT ItJ.J 


JULIUS aESAll 


Tlitt evil that men ilo livost aft<T (hem; 

The good is oft int*'m*d with their hones ; 
fio lot it bo with i'n'Nnr. The noble Bnitiih 
Hath tf»ld you Ctvnar wan ambitious : 

Tl it were ho, it wus a grievous fault ; 

And giievouHly liath Ca^uar aimwerM it. 

Herr, under leave of Briitiifl and the test, 

(For BrutiiH Ih an honourubl(3 man ; 

So are they all, all honourable men) 

(^)inc 1 to Rja'ak in Oa'sar’H funeral. 

Ife woH my friend, faithful and just to mo : 

But Brutua Bayn he was ambitinim ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

He hath bmught many captivc/i home to Home, 
WhoHo ratiBoinH did tho gem^ral coifers fill : 

Did this in ^Cffisar Hcem ainhitious ? 

When that the poor have cried, (’a‘ftnr hath w(‘pt: 
Ambition should bo made of sterner stulf : 

Yet Brutus says he was nmbitinus ; 

And Brutus is an honouralib: man. 

You all did see that on the Lupercal 
I thrico presented him n kingly crown, 

Whirh he did thrice refuse : was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus snys he was ainhitiuus ; 

And, sur(3, he is an honourable man. 

I Hpeuk not to disprove what Brutus spoke. 

But hero 1 am to speak what T do know. 

You all did love him once, — not \vithout enuso ; 
What cauKO withholds you, then, to inoiiiii for 
him?— 

O, judgment, thou art fh*d to hrulish beasts, 

And men have lost their nvison ^ — Bear with nn* ; 
My heart is in^the eoilln Iheie with (^nMar, 

And I must patiro till it (*oine baek to me. 

1 UiT. Methinks theie is iiiueli leasoii in his 

Hayings. 

2 CiT. If thou eonsiilei rightly of tlu' matter, 
eVsnr has had great wnuig. 

8 CiT. Has he, masters * 

I fear there will n worse come in his place. 

4 CiT. MarkM ye his woiils? He would not 
take the crown ; 

Thoix'foro is certain he was not ambitious. 

1 CiT. If it bo found so, soino will dear aliido it 

2 t^iT. Poor soul ! his eyes are red as fire 3\uh 

woeping. 

8 CiT. There’s not a nobler man in Home than 
Antony. 

4 CiT. Now mark him, he begins again to 
speak. 

Ant. But ycstenlay the word of Ca-sar might 
Have at<K>d against, tho world : iu>w lies ho there, 
And none so poor to do him levereuce. 

O, masters I if f wert‘ di*5posM to stir 
Voiir hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

I should doBiutus wrong, aud Oassius wrong, 
Wlio, you all know, aiH? hononrahle men. 

I will not do them wrong; T rnthev choose 
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[SCENC II. 

To wrong tho dead, to wrong myself, and you. 
Than r will wrung such honourable men. 

Jiut here ’s a pnndimcut with the S4 *h) of OicSar — 
I found it in Jiih closet, — 't is Iuh w'ill : 
lict but the d'Qinmou.s*hear this U'stamcnt, 

(Which, pardon me, 1 do not mean to reml) 

And they would go niul kiss deoil Oiesur’s wounds. 
And dip their napkins'^ in his sacred blood ; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills. 
Bequeathing it, os a lich legacy, 

LTnto their i‘'.suc. 

4 Cir. We’ll hear tho will! i(‘ad it, Mark 
Antony. 

CmzKNs. The .will, the will ! we will hear 
Caesar’s wdll ! [read it : 

An^ . 1 Lave patience, gentle friends ; I must not 
Tt is not meet you know how Ciesar lov’d }ou. 

You are not wood, }ou nic not stones, but men ; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Cjcsar, 

Tt will inflame you, it will make \ou mad : 

’Tis good 3 oil know not that 3011 ai'e his heirs ; 
For if you should, O, what would come of it ! 

4 (’it. Read tho will : wc *11 hear it, Antony ; 
You shall read us tlie will , — Cajsar’s will ! 

Ant. Will you he jiutient ? Will }ou stn^ a 
while ? 

r have o’orshot myself to tell 3011 of it: 

I feai 1 wrong the hononrahle men 

Whose daggers have stabh’d Casnr ; I ilo fear it. 

4 Cir. They were traitors! honmimhle men t 
(’iriZKNH. The will! the li'stainent! 

2 Cir. Tlii‘V wrro vilIaiiH, niurdeiei’H! the 
will! lead (he will ! [will? 

Ant. You will compel me tlusi, (o reml tho 
'riieii make a ling about tbe eorjise of Ckesar, 

And let me sboiv you biin tliat made the will. 

Shall 1 desci'iid ? aud will you give mo leave? 

( ’iTizKxs. Come dow'ii, 

2 C^it. flesceiul. [Antony descends. 

8 CiT, You shall have leave. 

4 CiT. A ring; stand i*oiiiul. 

1 (^iT. Stand from the hearse ! stand from the 

body ! 

2 CiT. Room for Antony, most noble Antony, 

Ant. Nay, press not so upon me; stand far off,^ 
CinzKNS. Stand lawk 1 room ! bear back ! ® 

Ant. If you have tears, pri'pare to shed them 

now. , 

You all do know this mantle ; I remember 
’I’he fii’st time ever (^a'sar put it on ; 

’T was a suminor’H evening, in his tent, 

That day he overcame the Nervii : — 

lAHik ! in this place van Cassius* daggiT through : 

Sec wliat a rent tho envious Casca made : 

• — napkini— 1 IlniidkcTclilefs. They are still ao naiu«d In 
Scotland 




Thiini^h tliis tlio woll-lii'lovod l^utus stnlilnl ; 
AihK ns ho pluckM liis cumMl slorl away, 

Mnik liow tiio 1>1 (km 1 of OtTsar followM it; 

As rii'.hing out of flours, 1u ho lo-'olvM 
If Brutus 80 unkiiully kiufckM, or 
For Brutus, as vai know, was (Vsni’s iiii^i^f 1 : 
Juflgo, O you gfxl'', how <loniIy Ch'.sui- IovM liiiii ! 
This was the most uukiiulost cut of all ; 

For when the noble Ca\>ar saw him ‘•tab, 
Ingratitude, more strong tli.in traifoiV airiM, 

Quite vanquish'd him: then biiist his mighty 
heart ; 

And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 

Even at the base of Pompey’a statua,* 

Which ail the while ran blood, great Ciesar fell, 
O, what a fall was theie, my coiiTitrymeii ! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell down. 

Whilst bloody treason flourLsh’d over us. * 

O, now you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 
Th<f dint of pity : these arc graeious drops. 

Kind BOifls, what, weep you when you but behold 

(*) Old text, tiaiHf 


Our Ciesar's vesture woumled ? Jjook you here 1 
lleie is IiirnseJf, nmiiM, as you se(‘, \\illi traitors. 

1 Oir, (), piteuus hpeefiiNe I 

2 (’i r. (), in»blf ('lesar ! 

II ('it. < ), woful day ! 

4 (IiT. O, traitors, villains! 

1 C'ri. O, nifst blfxxly siglit ! 

2 CiT. We wIIMk) revenged ; revenge! about! 
— M'clff, — burn, — lire, — kill, — slay ! — let not h 
tiaitor live ! 

A. NT. Stay, countrymen. 

1 CiT. Beacc, there !- hear tbo noble Antony. 

• 2 CiT. We ni hear him, w<i Ml follow him, wo Ml 
die with him ! 

Ant. Good friends, sweet friends, let mo fiQt 
stir you up • 

To Bucli.a sudden flood of rniitiny. 

M'hey that have done this d(‘e(T are honourable 
What private griefs they have, alas 1 I know not 
That made them do it ; — they are wise and 
honourable, 

And will, no doubt, with reasons answer you. 

I come not, friends, to steal away your hearts ; 


VOL. in, • 



JULIUS CiESAR. 


[5rE3rs iTi, 


ACT iir.] 

I dm no orator, an Brutus is ; 

But, as you know mo nil, a plain blunt ninn. 

That love my frioiui; and that they know full 
well 

7’hat fl;nve me public leave to sjK*nk of him. 

For r have neither wit,* nor >vj)nls, nor worth, 
Action, nor utterance, •nor tlnj j»ower of speccli. 

To Htir nicii\s blood : I only sprak li/'ht on ; 

I tell you that which you youiselvor) do know ; 
Show you B^eet Cajsar’s wounds, poor-pooi dumb 
mouths, 

And bid them speak for mo : but were I BrutuB, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Woujd ruffle up your spirits, and put a ton^^uc 
III every wound of Ctesor, that should ino\ci 
The Htones of I tome to rise mid inutiiiy. 

CiTizKNH. AVeMl mutiny! 

1 (’it. We ’ll burn the bouse of Biutu.s ! 

B CiT. Away, then ! corin', seek the eoii- 
spiiutors! • 

Ant. Yet hear me, country men; yet hear me 
speak. 

CiTizicNM. iVaee, ho ! heai Antony, moat nohle 
Antony. 

Ant. Why, friends, you ^o to do you know 
not wimt : 

Wlicrcin hnjh Ca'sar thus deseivM your loves? 
Abw, you know not, — 1 must tell you then ; — 

You have forgot the >vill I told yon of. 

(’mzKNff. Most tiHie; — the will! — let’s stay 
and hear the will ! 

Ant. Here is the will ; and, nrnler (’a'sar’s seal, 
To every Ronian citizen he givc’s, — 

'I’o ev<Ty several man, — s(*>eiity-Hv(' drachmas. 
CiT. Most iiobb* Ca'sar ! — w<‘’ll revenge his 
<h'ath. 

B CiT. O, royal Civsur ! 

Ant. Hear mo with jiatienee. 

("•iTiZHNS. P<*at?e, ho ! 

Ant. Moreovi'r, he hath h^t you all his 
walks, 

Ills privato arbours, and now-planted orchards. 

On this sido Tiber ; ho hath left them you, 

And to your hoira for ever, — conmion plealuros, 

To walk abroad, and roereato yourselves. 

Jforo was Owsor! when eomes siieli another? 

1 OiT. Never, never I — Come, away, away ! 

We ’ll burn his body in the holy jilaee, 

And with the brands hre the traitors’ houses. 

Take up the body. 

* For I have neither *vit,— ] Tlir (nlio 1C2.1 ha^.-- " ncrUif r 
•zT*//' Ibc ; an ubvioito frror. whii*h the MSioml folio act rii;ht, 
S. e ** Meosuro for Measure,'* Act V. Be 1, — • 

Hast thou or urorrt, or wit. or iinimdonce. 

That yet ran do thee nfTicer " 

h Afirf thtngt imluoky— ] The old text has, “unluckily.*’ 
which Warhurton lorrectcd to vnf MchVf the reading generall) 
adopted, Mr rolher'« aiinotator, however, suuireotii vnlikely, a 
change Mr. Craik approves, but which we believe to be cer- 
tainly wrong To dream of feaattUt;. as Rieeveijs showed, was 
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2 CiT. Go fetch fire. 

3 Cjt. Pluck down benches. 

4 CiT. Pluck down forms, windows, anything ! (d) 

[^Exeunt Citizens vfith the body. 
Ant. No w^ lot it ■‘work! — Mischief, thou ai*t 
• afoot. 

Take thou wlut course thou wilt. ! — • 


a SciTunt. 

lltiw now, fellow ? 

Sbiiv. Sir, Octavius is already come to Koine. 
Ant. W'herc is ho ? 

Skrv. JI45 and Lt'pidus are at Omsar’s house. 
Ant. And thither will I straight to visit him: 
He coiiK's upon a wish Fortune is mciTV, 

And in this mood will gi\e us anything. 

Skrv. I heard liini say, Brutus and Cassius 
Are rid like madmen thniiigh the gates of Rome. 
Ant. Belike they hod some notice of the 
peo]>le, 

How I had mov'd them. Biing me to Octavius. 

( Exeunt, 


SCKNF III —Thesnme. A Street, 

Enter CiNNA the Poet, 

CiN. I dreamt to-night that I did feast with 
Ciesar, 

Xiul things nnlueky’ ebarge my fantasy : 

I have no Nvill to wander forth® of dooi^s, 

Yet soiiieilimg lesuU mo foith. 

Filter Citizens. 

1 CiT. What is your name ? 

2 CiT, Whither arc you going ? • 

3 C’lT. Where do you dwell 

4 CiT. Are you a mamed n<an or a bachelor? 

2 Ctt. Answer every man dii-ectly. ^ 

1 CiT. A 3 *, and briefly. 

4 CiT. A 3 , and wisely. • 

3 CiT. A\', and truly, you wort' host ^ 

(’in. \Mi.it is iny name? Whither am I 

ir’iiixpicirpis ; nnd In North’s Plutarch (Life of Ilrutns) we 
have the restored word “ unlucky " iiNcd preri!iel> as here *— 
“The first and chiefeHt. was Cvsars long tan ing, who came very 
Htc to the Stnatc for, hecuuie the signcs of the saenfues ap' 
IM'ared utiiucktr, hh wi'c Calphurma kept him at home," 
c / hurt- no will to tt'oitthn- forth, Arc.] 1 have no ^clination to 
wander V 1 .I, d:c so Sh>]ock, in “ The Merchant of Venice.'’ Act 
II. Sc. 5,— 

“ 1 have no mind of feasting forth to-night 
Rut I will go " 



JULIUS OJSSAli. 


[8CSKB lit. 


ACT Ilf.} 

going ? \Micre do I dwell ? Am I a married 
D)an or a bachelor? Then, to ahswer every man 
directly and briefly, wisely and ti’uly ; — wUdyy I 
aay, 1 am a bachelor. 

2 CiT. That ^8 as much as*to sny, |h(‘y are fools 
that marry: — you'll bear me a bang for that^ I 
feof! Proceed ; — directly. 

Cm. Directly, I am going <o Oresar's funeral. 

1 Crr, Asa friend or an enemy ? 

CiN. As a friend. 

2 CiT. That matter is answered directly. 

4 CiT. For your dwelling, — briefly. 

CiN, Briefly, I dwell by the Ca[>itol. 

3 CiT, Your name, sir, — truly. 


CiN. Tntly, my name is Cinnn. 

1 CiT, Tear him to pieces I he's a conspirator. 

CiK. I um Cinna the poet, I am Oinna tha 

poet. 

4 Crr. Tear him for bis bad rersos, tear him 
f(U‘ ilia had v<'i*Hes ! 

OiN. I am not Omna the Conspirator. 

2 ('it. It is no matter, his name's Oinna; 
pluck but bis name out of his heart, and turn him 
going.* 

3 Crr. Tear him, tear liim ! Come, brands, 

lio ! fnvbrunda! To BruUis', to Cassius'; bum 
allj Some to Deciiis' bouse, and soino to Casca’s ; 
some to Ligarius' ! away ! go ! IBxeunt* 


• — and turn him poinj,* ' An You Like It/' Act 111 “ Do thK cxvedn ntly, amt turn him •• 

8r I — 






AOT IV. 


Sl’KN'K I.- 1 1 /ii)07n ni An\my\^ Ilmtsr, 


Antony, Octaviws, awi liMMors, mtfed at a 
Uthlc, 

Ant. Thos(» many, tlion, sliall dio ; their iiaTiU '^ 
mv jirickVI. 

Oct, Ynur In ether too must die ; connmt you, 
Lejudus ? 

Tiicr. I do eoiKscnt, — 

Oct. Prick liim down, An(ou\. 

Lkp. Upon condition Pnhlius sluill not live, 
Who ;\our sifter's son,* Mark Antony.i 

Ant. He whall not Jivo : lo(»k, witli a spot I 
ilamu** him. 

Hut, Tit*pidns, you to Ciesai’s house ; 

Pt‘tch the will hitlicr, and we shall determine ‘ 
How to cMt otV some charge in legacies. 

Lkp. Whut, shall I find you here ? 

Oi;t. Or hero, or at the Capitol. 

[Kxit LKPmua 

Ant. This is A slight unmeritablc man, 

Meet to bo sent on errands *. is it fit, « 

• Who lit >oursi^tor’^ ton Atark Aiito.u 1 This is, hittorically, 
an i'rror. 'I he tnucv.'in il nu-unf, i.iHCMns < irs.tr, «tt« che brother of 

Mark Antnn> tu >i‘mt l'|iu n, iherffon , cur.'lndeG that Shakc- 
■peara wro*e.» 


The tlnee koild di\ided, be should stand 
One of the three to sU.ue it? 

Oct, So you thought him ; 

And took his voice win) should ho prick’d to die. 

In <1ur hlaek .senti‘nee and proscription. 

An r. Octavius, I Iiavc seen more days than 3 on : 
And though we lay these honours on this man, 

’Po ease niir''elves of diveis slanderous loads, 

He shall hut bear them as the ass l)oars gold, 

'Fo groan and sweat under the business, 

Either led or driven, as we point the way; 

And having brought our treasiire v\here we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him utf, 
Jiike to the empty ass, to shake liis cars, | 

And gia/.c in commons, 

Oct. You may do your will ; 

But he 'b a tried and valiant soldier. 

Ant, 80 is my horae, Octavius ; and for that 
I do appoint him stoie of provender : 

It is a cventui'e that I teach to fight, 

To wind, to stop, to run directly on, — 

“ Tom arf hi* sister*"* *on,'* Arc, 

a — JT damn him ] I fonrlemn hun. So, quoted by Steciciis, In 
' Promua and CoMiiniiilra,'’ Parc 

'* V outhaafe to give my dampned husband lyfe.” 


JULIUS CAESAR. 


AfT IV.] 

His corporal motion govern’d by my spirit. 

And, in some taste, is Lc^pidiis bbt so ; 
lie mnst be taught, and train’d, and bid go fuHh ; — 
A barren -spin ted fellow ; one that feeds 
On ubjects, orts * and imitatiftns, ^ 

Which, out of use and stal’d by other men, 

BctJi.. his fashion : do nut talk of him. 

But as a projHjrty. And now, Octavius, 

Listen great things : — Brutus and Cassius 
Are levying powers : we must straight make head : 
'riierofore let our alliance be combin’d. 

Our best friends made, and our b<\st means stretch'd 
out ; 

And let us presently go ait in council, 

3 fow covert matters may he lu*st disclos’d, 

And open perils ainest aiiswcicd. 

Orr. I^’t us do so: for we ai’e at the stake. 
And bay’d about vith many t'ncmies; 

And some that smile have in tlicir heaHs, I fear. 
Millions of mischiefs. 


SCKNE IT . — Jit foie BiuliiV 7\nitfin the Gamp 
neat S.irdis. 

Drum Enter BnuTrs. Liriui s, T^ixirs, ami 
JStddici'*: 'I'lTiMrs and J^indaiius viecOng 
tJiein, 

Bnr. Stand, ho ! 

Ll’ctl. Give llie word, ho! and sfaiid. 

Binr. Wliat now, Liicilius ! is Cassius near? 
LreiL. He is at liand ; and Pindnrus is eomc 
To do \ou salutation from his master. 

Biiu. lie greets me well. — Vour master I’ln- 
darus, 

In his own cliange, or by ill officers. 

Hath given mo some worthy cause to wisli 
Things done, undone ; but, if he he nt hand, 

1 shall he sat i shed. 

Pin. I do not doubt 

But that my noble inobter will ap|K;ar, 

Such ns he is, full of regard and honour. 

Bnu. He is not doubted. — A word, Lueilin-* ; 
How he receiv’d you, let im» l>e resolv’d. 

Lucil. With courtesy and with respect enough ; 
But not with such familiar instances, 

» On Ibjert-i, ortu, &c.] The oM text ** — ObjeetB, Art%'* 
k£c , but the iiiitialB a and onppcir to bate been triiUh|iose(l by 
the coMiponitor. Abjtt'ts are Dungs tlir«\»n .iway .'iS worihluss, 
and ori< are Bcraps There can be no necessity, therefore, to read, 
with Theobald and others, ^ 

“ ^>n abject orU ” &c 

b Oirr best fri^nh made, and our brU means at retch’d out,] 
This IS the lection of the second folio , the flrbt pruning, lamely 
enough, — 

*' Our best (ticnds made, oiir means stretch'd , ’* 

Wo might read, wit i possibly a nearer approach to what the poet 
wrote,— 

•* Our best friends made, our cbotcost means slretcli'd out " 


[hOBHB II. 

Nor with such free and fiiond’ly confei*enoe, 

As he hath u.s*d of old. 

Bnu. Thou hast doacrib’d 

A hot friend cooling : ever noto, Liieilius, 

When love begins to sicken and docay. 

It iist'th an enforced ceremony. 

Tlici*e nro no tricks in plain and simple faith : 

But hollow men, hko hoi*ses hot at hand. 

Make gallant show and pnimise of their mettle ; 
But wluMi they should endure the hh)qjly spur, 
'rhey fall their en'st**. iiiul. Hko deceitful jades, 
iSink in llie liial. Gomes Ims mmy on ? 

Lreii.. TIu'y nieaii this night in Sardis to ho 
quarter’d,^ 

The gi eater part . the horse in general. 

Are come with Cassius. [Afarch, without,, 

Bnu. Ilaik 1 he is niriv’d: — 

Mareh gently on to meet hinu 

Enter (’’Assirs and Sohlieis. 

(’as. Stand, ho ! 

Bnu. Stand, ho! Speak the word along. 

I Without J Stand. 

I Without, I Stand, 
f Without,] Stand. 

C’as. Most nohlo brother, you have done me 
wiong. 

Biiu. Judge mo, you gods! wrong I mine 

cn(‘mlc‘8 ? 

And, if not so, how should I wrong a brother? 
Cas. Biiitus, this sober foim of uuirs hides 
wrongs ; * 

And when }ou do them — 

Bur. (.’iissiiiH, ho content ; “ 

Spejik your griefs’^ softly, -I do know yiii widl 
Ih'forc iho e^>(*s of both our iirriii<-s hero. 

Which should pel ecu' vc nothing hut lovo from iis, 
la‘t us not wrangle: hid them move away ; 

Till’ll in my tent, (^issius, enlarge your griefs, 

And T will give you audience. 

(’as. ^ Pindarus, 

Bid onr bonimaiideiH lead their elnirg<*s off 
A little from this ground. 

Bnu. Lucilius, do ^ou the like ; and let no nmii 
('?onio to our tent, till wo have done our conference. 
Jjct Lucius and Tilinius guard our door.** {^Exeunt. 


c — bcroiitcnt.l TU mntinent , lir ri'MiraliMsd. 

<1 — gnciH— J (inevamcH bo in Ait I St .'1,— 

, "He fiictiouB for jedrcHh of all thewe grtofa,’* 

o Liiriliiiii,' lio veil the like; &r.] Mr Cvaik readi, with a maul 
fest iinproM-inent of the old text, — 

*• Lutius, do you Dif like* . and let no man 
Ciuiie to (lur tent, tiU wr have done our conference. 
Luiitim and 'I itiniuH, guard the door.” 

liy thia change, the prosody of the first line it restored, and we 
have no longer the anomaly of an olllcer of rank and a serving, 
h'ly adsonati d togctiinr lo viatch the door. 

44r» 



ACT IV.] 


JULIUS CiESAK 


rscfvs III. 


I 

SCENE ni.— Within Um! Tnit of UmUw. 

Enter BnrxrH and ( ’Assirs. 

Cab. That you luivo wrong'd nio dotli iqipoar in 
thi.H, — 

Vou have ocmdoinriM and nofod Luciurt Pi‘lla,(^) 

For taking biihoB hero of the SnrdiaiiH ; 

Wherein iny let tors, pfaying on hin side, 

PecniiHe T knew tin; man, were blightiwl off. 

Biiu. Yon wrong’d yourself to write in such n 
oaHO, 

Cab. 1u Bueh a time as tills, it is not meet 
'riint every niee offonee should hear Ins eotiitnetd. 

Bun. Tx't* me tell )oii, (JuAsins, ^ou, yourself, 
Are inueli eondenin'd to have an it(diiMg palm 
To sell and mart your offiees*for gold 
To undoHervers. 

(Jab. I an itching palm ! 

You know' that you are Biutus that ‘•peak this, 

Or, hy the gods, this hpeoeh weie elso uuir last! 
Biiir. The nnmo of Cassius honouis this cot> 
rupiion, 

And (;haAtis(‘ment doth tln'refoie hide his h(‘nd. 

Cab, Ofuutmment / 

Buu. HememlMT Mureh, the ides of Mai eh le- 
meinh(‘r ! 

Did not great Julius bleed for justice* .sak<‘ ? 

What villain touch’d his body, that did stab, 

And not for justice? What, shall one <d’ us, 

'I'lmt Htruek tin foremost man of all this woild 
But f(*r supporting robbeis, shall we now 
Coritaminiito our tiiigers with base bnlM’s, 

And st‘ll the mighty, space of our large honours 
P\ii‘ 80 fiiueh trash ns may he grasped thus ? — 

1 had rather lu» a d<»g, and hay the moon, 

'J'han sueh u Boman. 

Cab. Brutus, hay* not me, — 

I’ll not oiulu!*o it : >ou foiget ^oulsolf, 

To hedge mo in ; I am a .soldier, 1, 

Ohier in praetieo, abler than yauiself 
To make eonditions. 

Biiu. • Go to ; you me not, Cassius. 

Cab. I am. 

Bur. 1 say you not. 

Car. Ih'go me no more, I shall feuget m>self ; 
ilnve-inind upon }oiir health, tempt mo no fuither. 
Buu. Away, slight man ! 

Cab. Is’t possible? 

(•) out texr, tnrrrcicd by Tlwobald 

• I.ot m** loU you, CuHtfluA, ifec 1 Thi» dofectivi* lin« h»* b««n 
anwudetl, «iul rkf{lir)> |HrrhAi)». u>, — 

" !>/ irt me loll >ou, CsMlus, * Ac. 
b — noble men ) “ Of men,** the leading of Mr 
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Bru. Hear me, fur I will speak ! 

MuHt I gi\e way* and loom to Vvur rash choler? 
Shall I be fj igbUsl when a madman stares ? 

Cab. O, yc gods ! ye gods I must I endure all 
tllL^ ? * 

Bku. All this ! ay, nioie: fret till your proud 
hem t bn*ak ; 

Go show your slaves how choleiic you are. 

And make your bondmen tremble. Must 1 biidgo? 
Mu»t I observe you ? must I stand and crouch 
Under your testy humour ? By the gods, 

You shall digest tho venom of your spleen, 

I'hough it do split you ! for, from this day foi^li, 

I '11 iiso you for my mirth, yc*a, for n.y laughter, 
When you arc w'a'^pi.nh. 

Cab. Is it come to this? 

Jiiiu. Yon say y<m arc a better soldier: 

Tiet it apjB‘ar so ; make your vaunting true, 

A yd it shall ])Iease inc well : for mine own part, 

I shall he glad to learn of noble ‘‘ men. 

Cab. Yon wrong me; every way yon wrong 
nie, Hnitiis ; 

I t>aid an elder soldier, nt)t a better; 

Did I say, better ? 

Buu. If you did, T rare not. 

Car. When C’lesar liv’tl he dmst not thus have 
mov’d uic. 

Bur. I'enee, peace ! you durst not so have 
temptcsl him. 

(’.\8. I durst not ? 

Buu, No. 

Cas, What, durst not tempt him? 

Hur, Foi \om life you dur^t not. 

Car. Do not presume too miieh upon my love ; 

I may do that 1 shall he sony for. 

Buu. You hau; dune that you should be sorry 
foi . 

There is no terror, Cassins, in ytmr threats ; 

Fur I am urinM strong in honesty, 

That they pass hy me as the idle wind. 

Which 1 ros|H'et not. I did send to you 

F’or ceitain sums of gohl, whicdi you denied me;— 

For 1 can raise no money by vile means : 

By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 

And drop my hknid for drachmas, than to wrring 
F'roin the hard hands of peasants their vile tmali 
By any iiuHreetion I — I ilid send % 

To yon for gold to pay my legions, 

Whieh you denied mo: was that done like Cassius? 
Shouhl I have answer'd Caius Cassius so ? 

Wien Maicus Brutus glows so covetous, 

To lock sueh rascal counters from his friends, 

Colllet's annoUtor, ami looking toi^hat Coaww had pri'vioualy 
aaltl.-- 

** f am a soldier. I. 

Older in practire, abler than }our<ieir " ftr 
It U a \eT> plausible emendaUoQ 




Be n*a<ly, g<wls, with all 3 our tliuiKU'i bolts, 

Dohli him to pieces ! 

Cah. I you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Cab. T did not : — he was hut a f<»ol 

That brought niy answer hack. — Brutus hath n\’d 
niy lieait: 

A fiiend should hear his friend’s infirmities, 

But Brutus mokes mine great<T than they me. 
Bru. I do not, till you practise thorn on me. 
r^’AS. You love me not 

Bru. I do not like ;jour faults. 

Cab. a friendly eye could never set such ftndfs. 
Bru. a flatterer’s would not, though they do 
ap(K;ar 

As huge as high Olympus. 

Cab,^ Come, Antony, and }oung Octavius, cotnc, 
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassius, 

For Cassius is a-weary of the world I 

Hated by one he loves ; brav’d by Iiis brother ; 

Check’d like a bondman ; all his faults obseVd, 

• — foil mre jfoked urtih a Mmb. - ] " I.anib'’ ran hardly have 
been the trord. And P«p«, vrho saw Its uiiStmas, pnnted 

mam, but It lequiret a happier conjecture than thu to Justify an 
alteration of the text. 

b irtan gnr/ and bloody lll^temper’d. 0rc.] Bj ill tempered It 
meant badly qnailfled. ** The four * humoort ' in a man, accord* 


Si*t in n note-hook, leninM, and conn’d by I’oto, 
lo cast into my teeth. O, 1 eould^wet‘p 
My sphit fioni mine eyes !— *There is rny dagger, 
And hero in> naketl hreast ; within, a Jii'urt 
Denroi ihnn J’lutus’* nnno, neher than gold: 

If that thou h(‘’st a Ihmmn, take* it ftiith : 

1, iluit tienied tlie<» gold, will give iny heart : 
Sfitke, HH llioii didst at ( a*srir ; foi, I know, 

When thou didst hate him woist, thou lov’dst him 
belter 

Than ever thou lov’tNl Citssiiis. 

Bur. • Slieatlio your dagger; 

Be angrv when ><Mi will, it shall liave scope ; 
l>o what you will, dishonour shall 1 m» hiiyiour. 

C, Cassius, >ou are yoketl with a Juinh,'^ — 

That carries anger ns the flint hears fire ; 

Who, much enfoieed, show^s n hasty spark, 

And straight is cold again. 

('as. Hath Cas.slu8 liv’d 

•I\) he hut mirth and laughter to^ his Brutus, 

Wien grief and blood, ill-lenipor’d,'* vexeth him ? 

{*) Old text, Piuio'M 

inir fo the old phytirliino. wvre blood, cholor. phleirm. ano inelan 
rhoiy. So lung m tht«e were duly mUed. all would be well.** 
— iasAcu. 
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ACT IV ] 

Bku. When I Bpoko that, I was ill-tcmjwTM 
ton. 

Ca 8 . Do you confess so much? Give me your 
hmul. 

Dhu. And my hoait too. 

Oah. O, Drutiis?- 

Dutr. Wlwit’s the matter? 

(’/\8. Have not you love enon^lj to bear with 
me, 

\Vh(*n that rash humour whieli my mother gave 
me 

Makes me forgetful ? 

Ihir. Ves, C’asViUM ; and, from hencef<»rtli, 

When you are over-earnest uilli 30111 HriituH, 

Ile^l tliink your mother chides, and leave von s«». 

( iVo/nc w 'lthnut. 

PoKT. [\Vithnvt.\ Let mo go in to see th<‘ 
generals ; 

Tlu’ie is some grudge helween N ni, *t 1 h not 
meet 

l'h«*y he alone. 

rjC'crr,. ( nV///<o//.~| ’^'ou hliall not <*om<‘ to iheni. 

PoK.r. [ \VUhout, \ ^’ollimg hut d( atli simit stav’ 
mo. 


hhiter Poet, foifotml h/ T^rciLii s amf TiriNirH, 

(^As. llsiw now ! >\hat th<* matter ? 

Pour. For shami', 3011 geueials! \ilmtd«)3ou 
mean ? 

TiOvo, and he fiiends, as two siieli men .should he ; • 
For r lm\e .seem mou* 3eais, I ’m suie, than >e 

(?Afl. lla, lin I liow vilely flolli tins evnie 
rhyme ! 

UuiT, (let 30U lamee, .sinah ; saue3 lellf»w, 
hemv I 

(^A.s. Pear with him, Prnlos: 't is Ins fislnon. 

IhiLT. L ’ll Know his liumour, when he Knows 
Ills time : 

What slundil tho wins do with these jigging 
fools ? — 

Companion, henco I (-) 

(’as. Away, away, he gone! 

I JCxit Pt*et. 

Putt, Lneilius and Titiniiis, hid the eommanders 
Prepai-o to lodge their conifinnieH tO'iiighr. 

Cas, And come yourselves, and hung Mi'ssahv 
with ytni, 

Immodiatoly to us. 

IKjrt^uut l*vcihiv» rrnJ TITI^^l^s. 

Pnr. Liieius. a howl of wine. 

(Us. 1 did not think 3 on could h«\o been .so 
ungrv, 

Bnr. O, (Wins, T am sick of many gneL. 

Ca.<i. C>f youi jdiilosephy 3*011 make no ii.-'C, 

If you givt' |»lneo to aeeMlenrid e\ils. 


rscS 5 £ IIL 

Brxj. No man hears sorrow hotter: — ^Portia is 
dead. ^ 

Cas. Ha ! Portia ? 

Piiu. She is tlead. 

Cas. How ’scapcsl I killing when I cross’d 3011 
80 ^? — 

O, iiisiippoi table and touehing loss ! — 

Cpoii what McknCas ? 

Pur. Impatient of my nhscnco, 

And i;iief that voting Oetnviii- with Maik Antony 
i\e mode themselves .>>0 strong; — for w'lth her 
ileath 

That tidings eamo: — with this she fell distract, 
And, her attendants nhsenl, su allow’d tiie. 

('as. And died ho? 

JJitr. Ihen **0. 

('as. O, 3** immortal gixls ! 


A'/z/rr \a eirs, tnf/i in nr and faprrs. 

PniJ. S[M .dv no inoie of her.-- (live me a howl 
ot wine. — 

III this r hinv all nnkindness, (^wsius. [Drinks, 
(’as. My he.irt is thirsty ioi that nohlo 
pledge. — 

Fill, liiuius, till the wine o’etswell the eup ; 

I (.innot dniilv too min'li of ihntiis' lov(‘. [DriiiAs. 
IPii. Come in, Titiiiius ! — 


Ii< -inOr TiiiNirs with Mkssai.a. 

Welcome, gooil McKsalo.— * 
\ow' sit wo elo'-e ahnnt (hts tapi'i here, 

Ami rail m (|iie-.rii)M oin m-ee^sities. 

(’\s. 1*01 tm, ait llion gone? 

Jtiif*. No more, I pray yon. — 

Mesnala, 1 have here' receivinl letiers, 
i That 3’oung OctaMiis and Mark Anton}’ 

Come down upon ns w'itli n mighty |M»wcr, 

Pending then exjK'dition toward Plnhppi. 

M Ks. My->(df have Jetteis of the .self-suuno 
tenor. 

Pnr. With what, addition? 

Mks. 'riiat by priiscriptioii and hills of out- % 
law 13 , 

Oetn%ins, Antony, and I^opidiis, 

ILxve put to death an hiiiulreil senatois. 

Pnc. Tliercin our letters do not w'cll agree ; 

Mine .speak of seventy s^mators that died 
P\ tlK'ir jiroscriptions, Cicero being one, 

Cas. Cicero one! 

M Hs. Cicero is dead, 

And by that order of pniscription. — • 

Had 300 3 our leltei> fiom 3 our wife, my lord ? 

Bm* No Mei'sala. 


JTJIJUS CMBAK. 



AOf rv.] 


JUUUS OMBAK 


fSCBItB III 


Mks. Nor nothing in your letters wiit of her? 
Ilnu. Nothing, McsmiIo. * 

MksC Tlint, methinks, is strange. 

Bar. Why ask you? heiy you aught of her 
in 3’ourB ? • 

Mks. No, my lottl • 

Bnu. N4 »w, ns you ait» a Bomnn, toll me true. 
Mbs. Then like a Roman l)car the truth I toll : 
F(»r certain she is dead, and by stitingc manner. 
B»u. Wh}', farcttoll, Portia. — Wo must die, 
Mo« 4 snlii : 

With meditating tlmt she must die once, 

I hiv\e the patience to ondiiiv it now. 

Mi:s. Even so git^at men great losses should 
endure. 

Cam. I have as much of this in art ns you, 

Ihit ^et my nature could not hear it so, 

Biir. Well, to our woik alive. AN'hat do 3011 
tliink « 

Of ninrehiiig to Philippi prcaontl3' ? 

Cas. I do not think it good. 

Bur. Your reason ? 

Cas. This it is : — 

*T is hettcM that the enemy seek us : 

So shall he waste his means, uearv his soldiers. 
Doing himselt' ofTenee ; uliilst we, l3nig still, 

Are full of n»st, defence, and iiimhleiiess. 

Bnu. Good reasons must, of foiw», give place 
to hetlei. 

Tlie pcHiple *tnixt Philippi and this ground 
Do stand hut in a foic’d afFection ; 

For the3’ have gnidg'd us coiitnhution : 

The enem>’, marching along by them, 

Ily them shall make a fuller mimher up, 

('nine on ref^e^l^d, iiew-added,* and eneouuig’d ; 
From Mhich advantage shall we cut him off, 

If at JMiilip|»i we do face hkin there, 

These {leople at our back. 

C\vs. Hear ino, good hroflicr. 

Biiu. Under 3 our pardon. — You must note 
heside, 

That we have tried the utmost of our fnends, 

Our legions are briin-full, our cause is ripe: 

The enemy incieaseth every day ; 

We, at the height, are ready to decline. 

'riierc is a tide in the alfaii*s of men, 

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 
Omitted, all the voAiige of their life 
Is bound in shailoas and in miseries. 

On such a full sea arc we now afloat ; 

And wo must take the cuiToat when it serves, 

Or lose our vontuitjs. » 

Cas. Then, with 3*our will, go on ; 

We'll along ourselves, and meet them at Philippi. 
Bnu. The deep of night is crept upon our talk. 


And nature must oIm*}* noeessit}' : 

Mliioh wc will niggard witli a htllo rest. 

There is no 0101*0 to say ? 

Cas. No nion*. Good night ; 

Early to-morrow will wo rise, and hence. 

B»u. Lucius, my gown. [Knt Lmirs.] Fort;- 
vrell, good Messahi 

Good night, Titinius : — noble, noble Cassius, 

Good night, and good tvpose. 

Oar. O, my deyir brother I 

j This was an ill beginning of the night : 

Never come such division ’tween our souls ! 

Let it not, Brutus. 

BttiT. thing is well. 

Car. Good night, my lord. 

Bar. Go(n 1 night, gootl brother, 

'I'lT., Mks. Good night, lord Itrutnn. * 

Bnu. Farewell, every one. 

Cas., Tir., (rnd Mt<B, 

Re-^ter LiTurrs, with ihf govw. 

Give mo the gown. Whtnv is thy insiruinent ? 
TiUc. Here in the tent. 

Hnu. What, thon speak'st drowsily ? 

Poor knave, 1 hhiine th(*u not; thou ai*t u*oi» 
wiitcliM.*' 

(’all ClundiuH, and some othci of my men; 

1*11 have thorn sleep on enshions in rny kmt. 

Lrc. VaiTO ami Claudius ! 

thder Vauuo a//riLCi.Aui>iuB. 

• 

Van. Calls my Im d ? 

BiiU. 1 pray you, siis, lie in my tent and shnsp ; 
It may he*, I shall raise 3011 by and hy 
On hubincHs to my hrotln^’ C 7 aHsius. 

Vaxi, So pleiiMc 3011, wo will stand and watch 
lour jileasurc. 

Bnu. I will not have it so; liu dowii, good sirs; 
It may he I shall otla^rwiso bethink mo. — 
lAiok, Lycius, lieie’s tlio l»ook I sought for so; 

I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

[Vaii. anti Ci.au. lit dawn, 
Luc. I was sure your lordship did not give it 
• me. 

Bnu. Bear uilli mo, good hoy, I am much for- 
getful. • 

Canst thou hold up thy heavy C3’es aw'hilc, , 

^nd touch thy iristnirnent a strain or two? 

Luc. ATy, my lord, an *t please yon. 

Bnu. • It doi*s, my bry 

I trouble thf^ too niiieh, but thou art willing. 

Luc. It ia my duty, sir. 


• -.-new adrtei^.— 1 Mr. T>>reiinfl Mr. Sinpetread “newwiW/d/* , clunffe of any Vuid ik 
M r annout.»r. ** iiew-*«irr«rf , but we **nnnot tec that — t/or uan h'U J Ki*|»i nutrb from iteef.. 

voT.. ni- • 2‘IS. o n 




Bru. 4 sliould not in go th^ duly past tny That pla Y*» tlioc music ? — Oontlo knave, good 
might ; night ; 

I know young bloods look for a time of icst. I \^ill not do thee so much wrong to wake thee. 

Luc. I have slept, iny lord, ulioa<ly^ * If thou dost nod, thtm break's! thy instrument; 

Bnr. It was done; and thou shalt sleep I'll tike it from thee: and, good boy, good 

ngiuii ; night. — 

1 will not ludd thee long: if 1 do live. Let me see, let me see ; — is not the leaf turn’d 

1 will be good to thee, [Music, and a S(wg. down 

This is a sleepy tune • — O, murderous slumber ! ^Mierc I left leading ? Here it is, I think. 
ljay*st thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, [Sits down. 






ki:r rv.) 


JULIUS OJiSAR. 


[iCIffB lit 


Enter iJte Ghost o/ CjksAii. 

How ill this taper bums I— ITa ! who conics here? 
I think it is tlie w'oakness of Stine cyys 
That shapes this monstrous appoi'itioii. • 

•It comes upon me I — Ait thou anything ? 

Alt thou some god, some angel, or some devil. 
That mak’st my blood cold, and my hair to stare ? 
•Speak to me whftt thou art. 

Ghost. Thy evil spirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why com*st ihou ? 

Ghost. To tell thee, thou sholt see me at IMii- 
lippi. 

Bru. Well : then 1 shall sec thee again ?(^) 
Ghost. Ay, at Philippi. 

Biiu. \Miy, I*w'ill sec thee at Philippi then. — 

[Ghost vanishes. 

Now I ha\c taken heart thou vimlshcst; ^ 
111 spiiit, I would hold more talk with thee. — 

Bo^ ! LiK'iiib ! — Vmro ! Claudius ! — Sii s, awake ! — 
C'luiidiiiH ! 

Th'C. The atnngs, my loid, are fal'^c. 

Bur. He thinks he still is at liin instimnent. — 
Liieius, awake ! 


Luc. My lord ? 

Bru. Didst thou dream, Lucius, diat thou so 
criedst out ? 

Lrc. My kutl, 1 do not know that X did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that diou didst : didst thou seo any- 
tliing ? 

Luo. Nothing, my lord. 

Bru. Sleep again, Lucius. — Sirran, Claudius ! 
Fellow thou ! aw*ake 1 
\'ab. My lord ? 

Olau. My lord ? 

Bru. Why did you so <cry out, sirs, in your 
sleep? 

Vah., Clau. Did^we, my lord? 

Bru. Ay ; saw you anything? 

Vau. No, my lord, I saw nothing. 

Ci.Au. Nor I, my loid. 

Buu. Go and commend me to niy brother 

('nHsiiiH ; 

Bid him on Jiis powers hetimes lieforo, 

And we will follow. 

Vaii., Clau. It shall be done, my lord. 

[Exeunt 



v-Xj.. 



ACT V. 


SrKN'K I. -7'/;- Plmnn o/' Vlullpin. 


Enter OciAMtis, Antony, ami their Ainiy. 

OfT. Now.WVtilony. our Iioih's mv nus»<'i. »l • 
You ^nitl llu* oiiciiiy would not coiih- down, 

Hut kron the hdU iind upiK-r u'kious : 

It nioves not so: tlu'ii Imtilos me at hiiiul ; 

Tliov moan to wmn* us at I’lulippi lu'iv, 
At.sworinij kel'.io we do demand of tliein. 

Ant. Tut. 1 mu in llieir ItoMUus, and 1 know 
AVlieiefore ll>e> do it : they eould lie content 

To tisil. Ollier jdaees , and eonu! down 

\N ith few ful liraverj lliinkiu^'. liy thus fiice. 

To fasten in our tlumglils tliat tliey liatc eouinge , 
Hut ’t is not so. 


Entt r a Messenger. 

Muss. Preparo you. genet als : 

TIk' enemy comes on in gallant show ; 
Tlitdr bliHidy sign of battle is hung out, 
At d somotlnng ta bo done immediately; 


Ant. Oeluvins, lead Minr battle softly on, 
lion the left hand of the even tield. , , 

Oer. Cpon the right hand 1 ; keep thou the IciU 
Am-. M’hy do yon eioss me in this exigmitf 
Oei. I do not eio's ymi ; but I will do so. 


Jhnvi. Entir Hni xi s. ('.tssns. orul fMr 
Armv ; Li TiriMis, Mf.shala, cimi 

othei 

Huu. They stand, and would lime pailoy. 

C'as. Stand fast. Titinius: we luust oiitaiid talk. 

Oct. Mmk Antony, shad we gne sign of 
battle V , ^ 

Ant. Ko, C’}i‘i>.us wc viU answer tm thoii% 

cbari^c. 

M.Ac forth ; iho gonorals would have sonu^ words. 
Oct. Stir not until tlu* Fi.uniil. 

Bbu. AVoitK before blovNs — i^ it so, country- 
men ? 


. Tk^ mean it. wnrn iit-l That U, to So .» 

• Hicliiurd ill ” I* 

“ And wMit to vrtrn thoin to his royal presence , 
and ajtmn In ** Homco and Juliet Art V Sc .h,— 

4V» 


• • IS a bell 

That m) old a«c to a ‘lepiilchTe *’ 

ir,th feirful brav» r \ 1 A' Idi alamihiK ostefiraiion. Thouj 

c?,^ “rvarfiH” *' '/r**# I?" 

i%i- senie, but isith th.- ordinary meaning, full of fiar. 

— by this laec,s-j By l»ds bravado, or brag. 





ACT V.j 


OiBSAli. 


[SCCMB t 


Oct. N(»t that wo love wo»<U iK'tnn, as you ilo. 

* Bur. Go(»tl worild arc better tluin bad stitikcs, 

0 <*tavius. 

Ant. In your luul Rtroke^, Brutus, you give 
jO^fjod words: • 

Witness tlie liolo u>ii made in C;esar’s iioart, * 
Ciyiiig, Li}tig Uve / hall Ciemr ! 

Cas. Antony. 

The fiostui’e of \nur blows im'* yet unknovsn ; 

But for y<iur woi*fls, they rob the IL\b]a bet‘S, 

And leave tliein honc\less. 

Ant. Not stinglesa too. 

Hnu. O, yes, and soundles'^ too ; 

For you have st^d’n their bu/.y.ing. Aiitony, 

And, vorv wi^^oly, tlireat before 3011 siiiii;. 

Ant. Vdlains, you did not so, A\Iieii your vile 
da^i^ers 

Hack’d one anotlier in the soles of (^I'sar : 

You showM youi teetli like apes, and fawn’d like 
hound**. 

And liow’d Idvf* bondint*!!, kissinnr ('fosar’s feet; 
M’^hi]‘'t daTinied Casea, like a cur. Ixdiind 
Struck Cu'saj <in the noek. <), 3011 tlatterei’s! 
C’as. Fiitficters ! — Now Biuius, thank your- 
self: 

Tins toiijvue had not offended so to-day, 

If Oiissiu^ rui;;ht h•l^e luIM. 

Oct. Come, come, the cause : if arguing mnko 
ns s\u‘at. 

The |iro<if of it will tuin to redder drops. 

JiOok, — I diiiw a sword against, conspirators; 
When think you that the swoid goes up ngam? — 
N<»ver, till CiesaCs (hree-nnd-thirty wounds 
Be well aveng’d ; or till another Ca-sar 
Have added shuight«T 1<» the swoid of traitors, 
liiiu. Ca'sai, thou ennst not die l»y iraitois’ 

hands. 

Unless hiing’st flicni with (lice, 

Oct. So J hope ; 

1 was not horn to dii^ on Brutus’ swoid. 

Bnu. O, if thou wcit the iiolilest of thy strain. 
Young man, tlnni coiildst not dm luv^ro lionour- 
ahle. 

Oas. a peevisli** schoolboy, worthless of such 
lionoiir. 

Join’d with a marker and a r<-vcller ! 

Ant. Old Ca'-siu.s still ^ 

Oct. Como, Antony ; aw’ay ! — 

• Thf postiirr oj your blown ar« fwl unknown,] Tlie rominfii- 
tatorci have all Bomotlima to sa\ on tl^.e irraniinHticnl irregularity 
in this line, but are mute ujion wiiat i» of far more importance, the 
cxreplional une of ** pniiture *’ E)s< where Nhnkcsiicare jalwnys 
employs the word in Its ordinart' HeiiKC* of athtude, po$iiion, fre : 
but liere. if not a ii.i^pnnt, it must be taken to mean qualHy or 

C*fmpftn/ton 

i# peeviHh jir^«o/ 6 o »/ 1 Aithooyh t* ere are one or two p'«- 
aafrea in these plav* where **pee\i-h ' miplii'N fnuh-^h, ihthttnh, 
Ac., theeditom are tenaiiily not jii'tilur* m n'tr'Sntinc tins “to- 
nification to the wont In ever^ in*tinre % In p u •'> > uT't In 1111 e 
ease* out nf ten, indeed, the poet U'>es c av if r» in the r «“i» 
of hetuUirumn, atubburn^ tcflfnt, ttic inc.tniiig wjncii it ufii..»n> 
oa/iied in bit time. For example, — 


Dcfirtiico, traitors, burl w’c in ytiur U*oth ! 

If you daic light t«y-tlay. come to the field; 

If not, when miu Wave ^tnuiachs. 

[Fxtitiit Ocrwirs, Amuny, (tmf thrir Army. 
C\s. Why now, hlow, wind; swell, bdluw ; aiul 
swim, bark ! 

The storm is up, ami all on the liarjird. 

Bur. Ho, Luciiius! huik, a w'uid with you. 

Li riT.. My lord ? 

[ lluiTTVH om/ Bia'iLius coH^m'ne aparU 

(’as. l^Ic'^sala, — 

Mi.s. What say* my general? 

(’ah. Meaaalap 

This IS my birthday;* ns this \cry day 
Was Cassius born, (nve mo thy liainl, Messala: 
By thou niy witness tluit, against rny will, 

.As J\>mpey was, am I compellM to set 
Upon one hiittle all our liberties, 

A'uu know that I held Kpiciiius strong. 

And bis opinion: now I change my mind,* 

And partly cretbt things that do prcMigo, 

(kilning from Sardis, on our foimer" ensign 
Two iniglity (*agles fell ; and there they perch’d, 
(lorging and feeding fioin our soldiers* handfi, 
Wiio to Philippi hero coiihoiIimI us: 

This inorniiig are ihey tied away and gono;(l) 
And ill ihcMr steads do ravens, crows, and kites, 
Fly o’er oiir head.s, and dow^iiward look on us, 

As we wore sickly picy ; their shadows seem 

A canopy most fatal, under which 

Our army lies, leady to give up the ghost. 

Mew. Believe not so, 

(k\s. 1 hut believe it partly; 

Kor J am fresh of spnit, ami rcsolv^l 
To meet all penis veiy constantly. 

B'ti’. B\en so, Liieiliu-t. [^Adifattcing, 

(J\.s Now, •most iiohic Brutus, 

The god'^ fo-thiy stand fiiendly, that wo may, 
l^oNeis in peaci‘, lead on onr days to age I 
But, sinec the afiaiis of men rest still iiicertiiin, 
l/'l's i»*asoii with the worst that may befall. 

If w’e do lust; this buttle, then is this 
'Vln‘ very Jast time w^o shall speak together: 

Wh.it art! you, then, determined to do? 

Biiit, Even hy the lule of that philosophy 
Bv wbicli 1 dill lilamc (Jan* for the death 
Which he did give Inmsidi — 1 know not how, 

But 1 do find It cowill dly uml vile, 

'* A yervnh, self will'd barltitry It in '* • 

liomfo and JuliH, Act IV. Sc. 2. 

*' And when she'H frowani. prrvinh, Millvn, »our," Ac. 

Tammy oj the Shrrwt Act V, Sc. 2. 

“ llLMUg* wrong'd, a» vie are, by iIwh prpvUh town,” Ac. 

King John, Act If. Sc. 2. 

• — on nu.r former rnniyn - ] “ I-oruicr " meant far^moal or /wfw. 
In p*'onr nf thi., ItiOton flti* following from Adl>ngton*t 

of Apnleiw), >£'10 Pintt hee ln4tructeft roe to alt 
.It tin* ralil' up -n m t.iilc and huwc 1 should leape and daunce, 
holding up III) farmer fe?tf.'* 
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JULIUS CiESAIi. 


AOT V,] 

For fear of what might fall, bo to present 
Tho tinic^ of life : — arming myficlf with patience. 
To stay tho providence of some high powtjru, 

'i'hat govern ua below. 

Cab. Then, if we lose this battle. 

You arc contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough tl )0 fttwets of llome ? 

Bur. No, CoBsius, no: think not, thou noble 
Homan, 

That ever BrutuB will go hound to Home ; 
lie bearn too great n mind. But this Rnitie day 
Must end that work the ides of Murcli lK*guii ; (2> 
And wlietbcr we ahnll moot again I know not. 
l^hei-eforo our everlasting farewell take : — 

For ever, and for ever, faiv,well, CasHius ! 

If wo do meet again, why, wo shall smile ; 

If not, wfiy, then, this parting was well made. • 
Cab. For over, and for ever, farewell, Briitii-. ! 
Tf we do meet again, we’ll sinilo iiidecsl ; 

If not, ’t is true this parting was well made. 

Brit. Why then, lead on. — O, that a man 
iniglit know 

The end of this day’s business (‘to it coige 
But it Huflicelh that tin* day will end. 

And then the end is known. — 0(une, ho ! awav ^ 

[ fiffttut, 

S( JFN K 1 1.— 77/c Thr Fivh! of JiaUie. 

Alt! rum. Enter Biunrs and Mkshala. 

Bnu. llid(», ride, Messnla, tide, and give llnMe 
hi1is» 

Unto the legions on the otln'r sickj! \ hntd ahirnni. 
Let tluMii set on at once : for I pereei\e 
But cold demeanour in Octavius’ wing. 

And sudden push gives th(*in tim overthrow. 

Hide, ride, Mcssala I let them all eoimt down. 

[ Exeunt 


SCENK nr. — Tlif. sam,^. Anothrr Part of the 
Fieht 

Ahintm, Enter CAssirs txnd Titinivs. 

Cas. O, look, Titinius, look, the \illrtins fly ! 
Myself have to mine own turn’d enemy ; 


[IICE 5 E Til. 

Thifl ensign here of mine was turning back ; ^ 

I slew the cowaril, and did take it from him. 

Tit. O, Cassius, Brutus gove tlie word too 
early : 

Wio, having some ailvantage on Octavius, 

Tqok it too eagerly ; his soldiers fell to spoil, 
Whilst we by Antony aic all inclos’d. 

Enter Fixdauvs. 

Pin. Fly further off, iiiy loi-d, fly fuither off* 
Mark Antony is in yonr tents, iny loid ! 

Fly thcrefons noble Cassius, fly far off’! 

Cas. This hill is far enough. Look, look, 
Titinius ; 

Are those my tents wheic I perceive the fire? 

’i’lT. They are, my loi J. 

Cas. 'ritinlus. if thou lov’st me 

IVVnint thou my hoi-se, and hide thy spins in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troop.s, 

And here again ; that 1 may lest assur’d 
Whether yoiid troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit. I will he hero again, even \ntli a thought. 

yExit, 

Cas. Oo, Pindarns, get higher on that hill ; 

My sight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 

And tell me what thou not’st about the field. — 

\^ExU PlMiARTB. 

This day I breathed first : time is eome round, 
And whore I did liegin, there shall I end ;* 

My life is run his compass. — Sirrah, what news? 
Pin. [Atnire.^ O iny lord ! 

Car. Wliatn(‘ws? 

Piv. Titinius is inclosed round about 

With lioisemen that make to him on tlio spur ; — 
Vet he spurs on. — Now they are aliiio'^t on him 
Now, Titinius ! — Now Mune ’light : — O, he ’lights 
too : — 

He ’s ta’en ; — and hark ! they shout for joy. 

\J>hnU. 

Cas. Como down, beliold no more. — 

O, coward that I nm, to live so long, 

To see my best fi iend ta’eii before my face I 

Enter Pindaul’s. 

I 

Come hither, sirrah , 

In Paitliia did I take thee prisoner; 


* to prevont 

— j , 

That la, to antirlpite the natural period or eTisU'npo. The rx- 
p«t HHioii time of nfe, fur duration of liie. meur'* nuam in ** lU'im 
iV.-Pailll. ArtV.Sr 2.- 

“O, {TcntU'mpn, the ttmt of lift ih short, 

A fai’t Mr eraih unutt hio e foritotten when he adopted the '«p»flous 
inudemlxaiioM, " h-rm of life/' from Caiiell 

S Thil htre ot mint lottJt turniMtf hark .} “Here the term 

§n»lfn may nliniiat lie s.utl to be uied with the double meaiiiiig of 
454 


both the standard and the standard-bearer 

« This day 1 breathed first time ik come round, 

, And where I did begin, there ahall 1 and ,J 
It would not be difficult to find persons e\cn now, perluips. who 
indulge the visionarv notion that their hie will terminate on the 

ibatn.. .1 1 ,. nf tliu vri.»1r r.r ni>%i fli nr tlin an i*«a rilia. u .hu. t* l>< ..«•> 




And 4hon I ihco, sa\ in/i; of tlij life, 

That whah^ocvcr 1 did bid ilu^e do 
Thou shouldst attempt it, ( ume now, kcM'p tbinc 
oatli ! • . 

Now be a freeman ; and, nvith tliis ^ooil h-wurd, 
That ran through Ca*«-ar’h boweU, m-uitIi this 
bosom. 

Stand not to answer : here, take llion the hilt^ ; 
And, when face Is cuveiM, as ’t i*' now. 


Guide llum the swoid. — (^‘Mnr, thou art reveng’d 
K\( n vtitii tite rwoid tiint kiJiM t)iee.(«^) [/>/«#. 

Pin. So, 1 am free ; )^et would not so iiave 

' dief'ii, 

Durst I Imve done m\ will, Cf, Cassius! 

Fur fio)ii*this country J^indarns shall lun, 

^VlleIe never lloinan shall take note of him. 

4. -.5 





ACT V,1 


JULIUS CiBSAR. 


[8GKSE IV 


Re-fnltr Titiniur, with Mrrsala. 

Mkh. It 19 but clmng(%* Titinius ; fur Octavius 
Is ovurtl I row’ll by iiulilu Brutus’ jiowor. 

Ah Cassius’ Ic/^ions are by Antony. 

Tit. 'riicsti tidinpi will well ctinifort Cassius. 

M K8. Where <!id you leave him ? 

Tir. All ilisconsolate. 

With Piiidarus liis iHindriuin. on thin hill. 

Mkh. Is not that he that lies ujion the ground? 
Tit. He lies not like the living. — O, my heiut I 
Mks. Is not that he? 

Tit, No, fetiis was he, Messala, 

But Cassius is no inori*. — O, matting sun ! 

As in thy 'ted rays thou dost sink to night, 

So in his red blood (■ussius* day is set,— 

The suii of Koine is set ! Our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are 
done ! 

Mistrust of my Hueeess*' hath done this de<‘d, 

Mkh. Mistrust of good sueci'.ss hath done this 
<leed. 

O. hatehil KiTor, Mehiiieholy’s child I 
Why dost thou show to tin* apt thoughto of men 
The things that are not? O, Error, soon conceiv’d. 
Thou lu'ver eom’st unto a happy birth, 

But kill’st the mother that engender'd thee. 

Tit. What, Pindarus! where art thou, Pin- 
dariis ? 

Mrs. Seek him, Titinius: whilst T go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thrusting this report 
Into Ilia ears : 1 may say, thrusting it ; 

For piereing steel, and darts ('iiveiiomed, 

Shall ho us wcleome to the ears of Brutus 
As tidings of this sight. 

Tit. ' Hie you, Messala, 

And I will seek for Pindarus the while. 

[Rjrit Messaui. 

\Miy didst thou flcnd me forth, brave CVssius? 

Did I not meet thy friiuids ? and did not they 
Put oil my brows this wivatli of victory, 

And bid mo give it thee? Didst thou >not hear 
their shouts ? 

Alas, thou host miseonsti u’d every thing ! 

But hold thoo, take (his garland on thy brow ; 

Thy Brutus bid mo give it thee, and I 
Will do his bidding. — Brutus, come apace. 

And see bow I rc'ganlod Cains Cassius. — 

By your leave, gods : — this is a Bomairs part : 
Come, Curtsius’ BW'ord, and tiiid Titinius’ heart. . 

[Dws. 

* It 1 m but It is no more tbim *n exehsngv or alter- 

nation Ilf luishap 

b Muiriut o/ my success— ] By " siiccest,’* in Shakeapearo'a 
time, was commonly undcrstoiMl issut, cifMMfmewee, rasoii, Ae. ; it 
mlaht, tberefure, be gontl (as Messala In tbb next line aayi, ** Mia- 
truat of y(i«4 suoeeas ”) or 111, according to aircuinstaiicca. Tbo 

4.%G 


Alarum, Re-fnter Mkssat.a, with Bnun’s, 
Young Cato, Stiiato, Volumnius, aud 
Luciliub. 

s 

fiiiu. Where, whore,* Me.sMila, doth his body 
lie? 

Mks. Ijo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it, 
Brtir. Titinius’ face is upward. 

Cato. He is slain. 

Biiu. O, Julius Cflcsnr, tbou art mighty yet ! 
Thy spirit walks abroad, and turns our swords 
In our own proper entrails. [Zota alarums. 

Cato. Brave Titinius ! 

Ijook, whdr be have not crown'd dead Cassius ! 
Bnu. Alt) yet two Konians living siieli as 
these ? — 

'riie® last of all the Romans, fare tliec well ! 

Tt,ts impossible that e\(T Koine 
Should bm'd thy fellow. — FJiezld^, T oivc more* 
tears 

To this dead man than \ou hIuiH see me pay. — 

1 shall find time, Cassius. I shall find time. — 
(’oiiie, therefore, and to Thassost send his body ; 
His funerals sliall not b*' hi our camp, 

Tii*8t it discomfort us. — Liiciliiis. come ; 

And come, young Cato ; let us to the field. — 
liabeo, and Flavius, set our battles on : — 

’Tis throe o’clock ; and, Kornans, ^et ore night 
sjiall try fortune in a second fight. \^KxeHHU 


SCENE \\\— Another Part of the Field. 

Alarum. Enter, Jightimj, Soldiers of both 
Annies ; then Bnurrs, Youno Cato, 
LuciLirsy and others. 

Bru. Yet, countrymen, O, yet bold up your 
heads ! 

Cato. What bastard* doth not ? Who wiU go 
w’ith me ? 

I will proclaim my name about tbo field : — 

I am tbo son of Marcus Cato, ho ! 

A foo to tyrants, and my counuy’s friend; 

1 am the son of Marcus Cato, ho ! m 

[Charges the enemg. 
Bru. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I! 
Brutus, niy country’s friond ; know too for 
Bnitus ! 

{^ExU, charging the enemy. Youko^ Cato 
is overpou'eredj and falls. 

(•) First folio, no. (t) Old text, Tkmnus. 

mexDing of Titinfui is. Mistrust of my fortune, or wbxt befell OM 
bss done this deed. 

c The Iwl o/aiJ ik* Xommm, &r.] Rowe, whobai been foilowei 
bj inxny editors, mis, •• Tton lest," fto. 



ACT T.j 

Lucil. O, young nnil noble Cato, art thou 
do^ii ? • 

\Miy, now thou dicst iw bravely na Titiniua ; 

And niayat be honour’d, Wing Cato’s son. 

1 Sold. Yield, or thou diost ! 

Lucil. Cnly 1 yield to <Jic : 

There is so much that thou wilt kill me straight : 

[ OJFeri iig mo»eg. 

Kill Brutus, and bo honour’d in his deatli. 

1 Sold. AVo must not. — A noble jiriaoner ! 

2 Sold. Boom, bo! Tell Antony, Brutiw i.s 

ta’on. 

1 Sold. 1 11 tell the news. — Here comes the 
general ; — 

Enter Antony. 

Brutus is tn’en, Brutus is (ji’en, my lord ! 

Ant. Wliore is lu» ? 

Lucil. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is safe onouj^i : 
T dare assure thee that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus : 

The gods defend bini from so gri'at a shame ! 
When >011 do find him. or alive <»r dead, 

He will be found like Bi utus, like himself. 

Ant. This is not Brutus, friend ; but, I assure 
you, 

A prize 110 less in worth : k<‘ep this man safe, 
Give him all kindness : I had rather have 
Such men my friends than enemies.(t) Go on, 
And see wh6r Brutus be alive or dead ; 

And bring us word unto Octavius’ t('Tit 

How everything is chaneM. \Exenni. 


SCENE V. — Another Part of th^ Field. 

Enter Biiuirs, BAUDANTrs, Clttus, Sthato, 
and VoLUMNirs. 

Buu. Come, poor remains of friends, rest on 
this rock. 

Cli. Statilius shoN\M the torchlight; hut, iny 
lord, 

He came not hack ; he is or ta’<‘n, or slain. 

Bnu. Sit thee down, Clitus; slaying is the 
word ; 

It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Clitus. — 

* [ I Vki^j^ring h im, 

Cli. What, T, my lord ? No, not for all the 
world. 

Bru. Peace, then, no words. 

CYi. IMl rather kill myself. 

Bnu. Hark thee, Dardanius. — [ Wkwpers him. 
Par. Sludl 1 do such a deed ? 

Cll O, PanlaniuB ! 

Par. O, Clitus I 

VOL. III. 


[bcjbnr ?. 

Cll Wiat ill request did Brutus make to 
thee ? 

Par, To kill him, Clitus. Tiook, ho meditatcjL 
Clt. Now is that noble vessel full of grief. 

That it runs over even at his eves. 

Bnu. Come hither, good Vohimnius; list » 
uoid. 

VoL. What says my lord ? 

Bru, Why, this, Voliimnius : 

The ghost of Ca'sar hath appear’d to mo 
Two sevenil tiiiu*s by night, — at Sardis once, 

And. this Inst night, here in Philippi fiedds. 

1 know my hour is come. 

VoL. Not so, my lonl. 

Bnu. Nay, T am'sun' it is, Volumnius. 

Thou sfvst (ho world, A'olumniim, how it g(M‘a ; 
Our emunies have heat us to the pit ; 

\JjOiHl alar HUM, 

It is more worthy^ to leap in ourselves. 

Than tany till they push us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'st that we two went to sehool to- 
gethi'r ; 

Eveu'for that our love of old, T pr’ythce, 

Hold thou mv suord-hilts, uhilst L run nu it. 

VoL. Hial's not an oHieo for a ft lend, my 
lord. [Afarttm still. 

(’li. Ely, fly, my lord ! (hero is no tarrying 
luTO. 

Bnu. Farewell to you ; — find you ; — and you, 
V’^olumnins. — * 

Strnto, thou hast been all this while asleep ; 
Farewell to thee too, Sirato. — (loiintrymeii, 

My heart doth joy (hat yet, in all my life, 

1 found no mail but he was true tr^iiie. 

I shall have glory by this losing day, 

More than Octavius and Maik Antony 
liy this mIc eonqiu'st shall at fain unto. 

So, faie >on uell at onee , fo* Ihiitiis’ tongue 
Hath almost ended his life’s hisUiry : 

Night hangs upon mine eyes; my hones would 
lest. 

That have hut labour’d to nftain this hour. 

\Alantm. Crtt within. Fly, fly, fly ! 
Ci.T. -FI.), my lord, fly!* 

Bnu. Henec ; I will follow. 

[^Exeiint Clitus, J)auiiai>(iuh, and 

VOLUMNU^S. 

I pv’ythec% Strato, stay thou liy thy lord : 

1’hou art a fellow of a good rc*spe<'t ; 

Thy life hath had some smatch of honour in it: 
Hold then my swohI, and turn away thy face. 
While 1 do rim upon it. Wil^thou, Strato? 
SiitA. Give me your harnl fii-gt; fare you well, 
my loid. 

Bnu. Farewell, gofal Strato. — CiBsar, now be 
still : 

I kill’d not thee with half so good a will. 

[liuTM on hu iword, and 
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ACT V.] 


JULIUS a«SAU. 


J^arifm. I^etr^nt, Enter OrTAVirs, Antony, 
AUssala, rit'cii.irH, anti Aniiv. 

Oct. Wijat inuii is that? 

Mks. My niasUT'.s man. — Strnto, where is tliy 
ninster ? 

SrftA. Free from tlie horiclai^e \«iu iirc in, Mes- 
Hiila : 

^J'hc fJHKjiienn’s cun hut innke a fire of him ; 

For Jh-ntiis only ovc*reaine hiniM'lf, 

Ami no man eNe hath honour hy his death. 

lit/ciL. So liruturt should ho found. — 1 tliunk 
thee, Hrutus, 

'I'liat thou hast provM Taieiliils’ Mii^ino; fnie. 

Oct. All that mu‘v\l IhutUH, I will eiiteitain 
ihem — 

Fc-llow, wilt thou hestow thy time wllli me? 

Stua. Ay, if Messahi wdl pH'fer me to 3011. 
Oer. JM so, ;;ood M«*>‘'ahx. 


[SCBNf! T. 

Mf». How died mv mantor. Strum? 

Si fiA. I hi‘1d ^ho swonl, ami he did nin on it. 
Ml H. <')etaviu««, th(>n take him to follow thcc, 
'J’lmt dnl the latest seiaiee to my master. 

Ant. This was noblest Koman of them 
all ! (0) 

Air the consjiirators, sa\e only he, 

Did that they did in envy of great Cficsar; 
lie only, in a g<-m*ral honest thought. 

And eommon gi>r)d to nil. made om* of them* 
iris life w'as gentle; and the elements 
So mixM in him, that Nature might stand up, 
And ‘»ay to all the worM, TViiv wis a man / 

Orr. Aceoiding to Ids virtue lot ns use him, 
With all n*speet and rites of burial. 

Wilhm my tent his lames to-night shall lie 
Most like a scdilier, orderM lionoiirahly. — 

So, eall the fic'ld to rest: and let’s away, 

To pait the gloiies of this happy day. \Exrnnt, 




iLLIJSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) sc'?xB n.— 

t/o» dhfit'thf »M Avtonivs* Wco/, 

TlVtfii hf tloth nm fn» 

Tlio frtnH Nf^ptli'n '• I’liitfiwJi,” \-hieh wc ha^*© 

1 lu)s<*n to illuNtmie iho notion of tliiH tmufotly. iito c\* 
tnictc'! ^’hicHy froin the li\cs of Julnm Cn"**!! an*! Ihutim; 
mikI ^kIiiIp attcrttirij; tho almost literal ililclilv with \N)iich 
Sliakes|i<.Mro, :ii tlio pn^si ut < ,isc, aillicml to lii*« aut^oiity, 
will bhow tlio iinripinr ‘'kill ainl indijfinent l»v which ho 
^.*4* truulcd III hiM selection «>f incelentM for leoni'sentation 

** At that liiiio the fo.ist Lupci'-alm w-aa eelehmtetl, the 
which in ol.l time, men say was the feiist of Mliei»hciu<lj* or 
hesmlnien, Jt la iinuJi hlv(’ unto the fi.ist of the \.nh 

111 Aiicaiua Ihit hoW’soi M'l* it la, that tl.w theie nix' 
«h\ors iiohlu nieiH aoiia, ,>on;/ men, (tuul suiito of them 
Muc.i'itialc!!i tlieniMehi's tli.it jron rn tlnui) whuh lun 
imLimI thiou^h the oitv, stiiUin;? ill hiiort them the\ meet 
in then wa\, with Kather thoii}.'‘H, h.iiixi .uni all on, to 
ini kfi them y,ivo pliuo \inl m uiy nohle women ainl 
l^niilli'w<»iiieTi also, jro of ]iui|K>He to Htaml in then wav, 
aial «lo |i\it foith tlieir h.unla to no htiicken, aa Meholera 
lioM them out to then s( tioolomaater, to Iki HtricUen with 
the fonihi |»eiswa<l.ii^^ themsehoH that l»oin^ with ehihl, 
thev shall h.iio^oral <ie!ivei v , aii«i so being bniieu, ihut 
1C w'll iivil.o them to concene with chiM ’* 

(2) Sci-Mj II — Thf rt'l/ltit rtt ft h/amfet/, and rfapped f/tetr 

ihoppnl f-tuiil't, fititl tin • If' vp tin it up*, a.ul 

irttfr^ tf sitr/i tt tft ttf of fk> ft! U, !' \th hnon*t t'ttoti 
the fhtU i( hull aim O'^t thok^d < V» s<o ] sate 

to Ix'hohl that spoil M|H)u the pulpit for Onition*', in a 
I Imiro of frohl, app'ux'lleil m ti iutii])haiit maiiiiei. Av^ 
tfiunut who was C'onsull at that lime, was one of them that 
ninnc this lioly eourse S<i when ho eanio into thu in.uket 
pl.ieo, the jieople iinnlu a i.ine foi him to iutimu at libeitv, 
ainl ho came to t'lrsui, ainl piesoiitcil him a Dnhnne 
wieithdl r.li<*nt with l.uiiell, 'Wheieiipon there loso a 
C' I tamo cMie of reiocciiij:, not A’eiy ^rixsit, fhmu out ly by 
a fi*w. npptiinte 1 for the jmiposo !hit wh<*ii f'lnar po- 
liisoil the I)M<lenie, then all tho p< <iple to^rcthei made an. 


oiitcrio of loy. Than AuIohivs oflbrinf; it him n(:i:nlno, 
thoro woH a aecond ylioiit of ioy. hut \ot of a fowr. Hut 
wlicn CcMMt* rofuwd it agaiue tlio weoiid tinio, then idl Ui« 
whole pooplo Mhoiiled. ('tp,iur huMiij^ iiiado this {miofo, 
foitrnl that thu people did not like of it^iiud thuivu|M)ii 
rtiso out of his chaiie, and fomiuandod the eiowue to Ik> 
cariod unto tnpitti m thu t'apitoll. After that, thoi© 
wcio not un imat'es of in thu city, writh Dmdeinos 

upon thoir heads, hko kinj;s." 

(R) RiTNr III — 

/ft* •iniiitmann', Itlv iivhest 

Will champ' to rtifite uiut la truithifirM.] 

Now when Ctts*ntJi felt hm fiioinlH, and did stuTO them 
up eWer. they all ap'oed, iMid pixmdHod t<» taUo 

p.iit with hiri, so Jitmtm wcixi tlio ehiefo of their cioii- 
Mpii.icie Foi thev told him, that so hl;'h an oiiterprisu 
an I attempt as Oiat, dnl not so much nnpiiro iiioii of 
iininlnMMi uud eouiii;;^© to dmw Ihoir sw'orils as it stooil 
tin in u|Nm to h.i\e a man of sueh ostirnation as HrvUte, to 
in ike oveix man boldly ihinkc that by las onoly prosotns) 
the Itut wcMe holy am) iust. It ho tmikci iiot this course, 
then that they hlioiihl to it with fmiiUip hearts; ami 
when they had iloiio it, tbe\ should bo moro feiirofiili, 
bi'eanso eici} man would tiiinko that Jkndujt wmiild not 
li.ixe lefused to liiivo rniulc oiio wdtli thoni, if tho eniiso 
h.iit beon goisl and lioneKt. 'I'liciefoi'o CuMtifi conHidenn/; 
this rnattor wuth hiinselfu, dnl first otjill speako to Ihtitux, 
siiieo tliey ^^rew stian;,MJ toMetlmi foi Iho suite they had 
toi tho 1'iii‘t'ii slop So when he was roeoiieilod to liirii 
aindne, and that they had e nibnieei I c»iio another, CciiiiiM/t 
ii'Nkol linn it ho weic iloteimiiiorl to bo m tho Honntu 
liouso tlio Inst day of tho nnvn<>th of Maieh, Isionuso ho 
heard say that (\imi9 fiiemles nIiou1<1 move tho coniicell 
tint dav, that Vaon shonld Isjodloti kini^ by thu Hunuto. 

I linttnx nn^wiKsI him, ho wold not he llicie. Jiut if wo 
1 Ikj sent for (said C’lfjfxnui) how then 7 Foi my solfo th«*ii 
i (h.ui| /iivfn9,) I menno ntit to hold my but to with> 

I stand it, ami rather die then loso my iilieily 


ACT H. 


(l) SCEXfc I.— 

^ the redr es9 irt/f Jollotr^ (h<m rer^test • 

Thjif fnllpetihou at the hand aj //> ntm /] 

•* f Jut for IWaUi*, his friends and countiiruen, lioth b\ 
divers procurements, anil sundne niniotiis of tho citic, 
and by many bds also, dnl o^ienly call and imicuro him to 
do that ho did. For under the iiiiaf^e of his amx'stor 
lamuA Brutujfy (that diax'o the kings c>ut of lioMK) they 
wrote : O, that it pleiiscd the gmis thou wort uuw alue, 
Brt.lui/ and again©. That thou wojt here among us now * 


ITis triVnirall or eliaire, where ho gavo andictflco duntig 
tho tune ho was l’ru>for, was full of sueU bils : lirntdM 
iliou ai^udet }>o, amJ ui t not JJi mlM indocd." 

( 2 ) Stfi.NE I — 

ran / larnr that Wiil p<dience, 

And mtf htuthamCn eecrets 7j 

'•His wife I' n-tta was the da';ghtor of <7ato, whom 
fwjT maned fjcmg his cousin, not a innnlcn, mil a young 
widow jiftc tho death of her first hiist^nd hihaltUf by 

4 :>» 



I LLITSTUATIVL COMMENTS. 


w|fm h)io luui ul'-n a yrnmt': fall«<l H>hvlti% who 

HHcMwiiid'* wrote a hookeol tlio act*! and j/oxti'M of Jhutn^^ 
oxtnnl at thm jue^i nt day youn;^ laiho beiii^ excel- 

lonilv wall soono lu nnlosophy, Ik i hii'thiuid wdl, 

nral hf'iiijjr of a riohN* • oiinit»;c, as nJto wa*s al-wj wi*-d . ra'caiiHO 
bIio w'onld not artko her hnshand what hu nvltnl lH‘f«/io hho 
had rriado Konic f»t»K»ro by Ik r «clfe Hho took** a littlo 
nixoiir, Hijch us IWh* rs oectiiuc tt» |»'iie nioTw nail(K, and 
oa<]Hiri|' her rn.tvdcs and woinun to out of her chaitihoi 
jjnvo her (*«dfo a fjront ftfusli witlnll in li* r thr/)i, lliat kIio 
wart Ntrai^ht all of a jiroani hloml and ii)<'ont)rK'ntly after, 
H vehonionf fonvor tooko hor, by rcMHori ol Llio ]i*iino of her 
wound. Tlion peicoivmtf her husband w»h in u vdlously 
oiit of quiet, and that h<‘ could tukc no ust, i.\ru in lur 
j<roatosf pamo of all, kIio hjiuUo in this «oit unto him . I 
hcin^, fl /irutu^, (Haul she) tho rlaiuditcr ol i'nto, was inai- 
riod unto thoo; not to bo thy bod follow and companion in 
lioddo and atboord oncly, hicu a hailot, but to b<> pii taker 
aW witii tbco of thy pfood and cmII foitunc Now' for tliy 
Hulhi, 1 can {’md no cniiso of f.tull in Uko touching oiir 
niaUih but for rny imii., bow may I shew iny duly tow.mls 
thoo, and how ifiuch I would do lot thy smI o, if f eiiuKit 
ConKtantly hcaro a socict hum h men oi trra lo with then, 
whicli rci|uiieth hiciccio and liihditio? I hhiIc'sho, that a 
woniariH wi* commoni) is tiio wcako to kccqio a seciot 
mifolv ' hut yot i.'-ond cdiauliofi, and tho company 

of ycrtuoiis men, havo h<iiiio power t<> reloimo the ih !<•< t 
of natiiro. And foi tin sclh, I h i\c this Is nehti* mortover, 
that I am thod.iu -htj i ol Cnfo, and wifi’ of lit This 
liotwith “*141101 iinr, I dnl not tiiist to any of IIkm** Lhiiujis 
lioforo. until th.it now I have lound hy i \i« iiorK**. that no 
jpaino or jjfnclo whntsoovcr i an *)vcM'omc mo. With lho->rt 
^ukIs hIioC hIicwciI him her vnouiuI on Ikm (iu,'li an*! I*il<l 
him what sho had done to pnao hci Ho. /»* st/'-i was 
amaxud lo heat o what she Ha^d unto him, and hit iiuif ii]i 
hiH handM to hciucn, ho h«**'otipht tlm pf*i<l<lcs to » i\o liim 
tho iLfraco ho niii'^ht hrinp' his I'ntcii'iisi' to so lmmmI [i.* sc, 
that he tmuht l‘o fouici a hushand, w*»itli\ of so noiilc a 
wife as y'oiWa ,mi ho then dnl comluit het tliu best bo 
could.*’ 

(3) ScKSH I.— 

O, v'hut a tune hiU'i you those 

To If «’ n a kt'uhn / 

"Now ainoiij^ost Pcunpttf^ fiernls thcio was ono c.dKtl 
Vtunn J^njtiint.H, who bad bein' ms used unto t’i'uo loi 
tukiujir pal to With f*on})n'>/, ami disohat/r* d him Uiit 

Litjutin^ ih.'inkiMl m»t I’fisa; so nun h*' l«»r lus «listh.ii'o*, .is 
ho was olU'iTh'*! with luui lej that he was lumudit in d.inecr 
hy his tn.uiincall pow’ci ; iiml ilien loie In liis heait ho w is 
always his inorlal eni'inv, ami was liesuii's iciv familiar 
with /hidus, who wi'iit to Her Irm, beiiiij sickc in hi'- b.'d, 
nnd Haul unto him, Ao/Kriiw, in w hat a t une m t thou su kc • 
Ltifinioit, ri.sinp: up in his Ix'd, ami takiiiij him i>y tlio n;dit 
hamlo, said unto nim, Ihntus (said hch il thou h.ist iiiy 
groat rntoi priao in hniidc worth} of thyself, 1 am wholo " 


<4) Str.M. 11. — 

thf vf» th^fi* me In i/und tdi iixr, 

lul / do /on them /J 

** Thru gointc t<* hrd tho name night, as his niani.or was. 
nnd Ijirig with Iiim wife* VaJ^trufo^ ail tho windows and 
dof»rfM ofiiH cliambor (lying open, tho tioiso aw'oko him, 
ami mn^le him afi.aid when ho f^w stub light; but more, 
w hen he hcaifl I.ib wifo Vattnn mii, hcini*' fust iisltfei*0, woofje 
ami sigh, and ;iut foitn many gnitnlihng lamcntahlo 
Ht-ooclics, foi she die lined Unit t'otm w.is slaino, nnd that 
Rno hivl him m hei arinos. Otheis alse do deniu tha*^ hIio 
ha<l liny Hiuh diiumo, a-., amongst other, Ttttui Livim 
wtiUiLh tliat It was in this sort* — The Sonato having set 
upon the t<»p*i} house, foi aii oin.uiient and sotting 

forth of the Mime, a certaino pinnaele, V<dftu% ma dicained 
that she kiiw it hruken dowiio, and th.at she thought she 
larnenu'd 'ind wept foi it; insoiiinch th.it, Civnar rising in 
tho inonnng, sho pniyid him, if it w'oro ]iossiblti, not to go 
out of tho liooios tli.itd.a}, Init ton'I;orno the session of 
th»' .S'lmto until another <lay ; An*! it that ho mmle no 
Kt k«ining of hei rlre.ime. jot that ho woiilil soaich further 
of the SfwiUisaiers hy their saeiifioos to know what should 
h.ip|M 11 him th.it d i\. 'J'liciohy if sooincd that f’lWiir liko- 
wi-.»»*hd te.uo Ol mspoit somewhat, l»eeauso his wifo Cot- 
jutrnut until tliat tmio wa* inier giieii to any foar nnd 
siipristir* id till hen ht * tioiihicd in 

mind w'llh this dic'ime she hail, but much inoio aftor- 
\\ai*ls when tho s(»olhs,iiei*s having sa*n(ue«l many beasts 
one uftei aiit>th*'r, t(»lil him that none <hd like thoiii * then 
lio determuic'i to send Antomn.^ to adjoinu tho sosslon of 
Iho Senate Hut iii Ihc meano tunc tame l)iiins Umitut, 
suin.iiiied .!///»/( II.'., in wh«>m t'l/va? put such confi*lcneo 
lh.it in his let will ami tost.imciiL Ho hail appointed him 
to bo his next lieiie, .a*id Mil wits of the ooii-.piiaeic with 
(’*i>oifx au'l /hidiis he, feaiimr that, d f*»#X((/*dul adjom 
iho S4 ,ion that di\, the conspiiiuie woukl bo betmjed, 
koudied d tin* ''oellis.w Cl s. ami iopi*)\eil Cowtr, saying 
lli.vt ho cave the Senate o<*easioe to mishke with him, and 
thit iliev Uii dit think he inoeke*! them, (.on-^idcting that 
hy his eoiuinundement they wcie as^« mblisl, .uid that they 
were le.nly wiIhn^K lo grant him all things, and to pio- 
cl. mil Itiiii kingot all the ptoitmisol the Dnifiiio of Kotna 
out <d italv, .ukI thit he should vvcii h)s di.i<lorno in all 
other f»I i*S‘s, hnlh bj sei mid 1 iml And, fin ihurmorc, 
fliat it any m.in should tol U’cm lioni Kim they should 
depjiit for that pii '•ent time, and lohirn again when Col- 
fonnnt »,h«mhl have bettei *ln"imes, what would hisenoinioa 
ami illw.lleis miv, .uid how could they like of his friomls 
w«>iils i Ami who I ould j'Crsu ule them otherwise, hut that 
lhe\ would think ins dominmn a slavi'iy unto them, and 
tvmnmeal m hiiusiH t .\ml vet, ’f il be so, stinl ho, that 
veil vtU'ilv mislik*' of this flay, it is be ttoi that you go 
voursell in pei-son, ami, .salutiny tho Sen.ate, lo dismiss 
them til nnolhor time ThiJiewilhal ho took Ctxswr by 
tlio h.ind, ami hi ought him out ol lus hoiiso.” 


Act III. 


(1) Sol;^ K 1.— 

Know, Cositv doth vat irwiiff ; nor wtihotU ratuie 
Witt hf hr 

fn lii.s ‘ ^ Diseov eries," s|Mvaking of Shakospoaro, Tljin .Ton- 
ion rc'»'arks. “ Many times ho foil into those things, could 
lot escape lauu; liter: as when ho sanI in tho jiorson of 
<7n>sur, one sjm* iking to him, * (War, thou dost mo wrong/ 
Ia fcplioi, * t'.vsai dnl nevor wrong but wdth pist ciuiso * ** 
in The fudartion to "Thu Staple of Nows," ho has ridi- 
culed the oxnrossion — "Cry you mott'V, yo'i never did 
%9rohff hM with /«Mt caiu«." li is uni'Kiu'itMilo to believe 
4fi0 


with Stoevc’is that .Tonson vvilfnlly misquoted the passage * 
the very fact, indcoil, of his giving it in this form after its 
*.ppearaneo in a diffeiont ono in tho printed copy of the 
piH’t’i* pUivs, stiengiiiens tho pixiKabilitv that he quotes it 
as m tile fenanir of ci'inposition it onginally slipped from 
SliakeKjwaTx^’s j>en, and tliat he was not aware of any sub- 
soquent uiCKlificatioii of the wonls. 

(2) Sf:K\F. I . — Et tn, Brnte^\ The onfrinal authority for 
this exclamation was jirobablv Snetonius 1. 82, who sajw 
that sonic have written, that when Marcus ITrutus ran upon 
Ctesar, tho latter crlei] out Kai <rv, . And too, my 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


•oa f But tho pnrticulfti expressiori of the text tuny have 
been found in tlio old Latin piny lt|r Dr. Eoiics ; or ha\*e 
been taken from “Tho IVue Ira^oho of Richard Duke of 
Yorko,” kc. which forma the i>asia of Part IH. of King 
Henry VI. : where wo have tho following lino “ Et tu* 
Brute ? Wilt Uiou «tab Ciennr Coo ? ’* It does not occur 
either in the doiu:nption of Ca*sar's doalli, which Plutuith 
gives in the life of MariMiH Ilrutus; or in tho following 
account, which Shakos|K)iito sooins to ha\o moro doscly 
followed, from tho hfo of Juliu<« (’jcsjii — 

“And ono Atiemnfontjt aNo Inirn in tho Tie of Omiicks, 
a doctor of Khotorick in tho CJivcko tongue, who h\ ino.uw 
of his profession was very fiinulmr w ith ctM taii.o of />*• 
ooiifodomtcs ; and theiforo kiww the mo‘«t pait of al then 
practises gainst C<rmr, cniuo and hnaight him a Iitle hill 
written vrith Ins ownc hand, <*f nil that Iio nuMiit to tcI 
him. Ho in.arkincr liow ('umh' ivcciiod all the sMjiph<*a- 
tions that wcw oflerod him, k that ho g:no tlu in might 
to his men that woi-o about him, |iicssc<l nc.iicr to him. 
and said . Ciwor, uudo this nu'inoriall to mmii sclJ’o. aiirl 
that quickly, for tln*v V»o matttis ol gn .»t weight, tind 
touch you iioamly. Vtfum toiik it of* him, hut eould iievtr 
leado it, though ho in-inv time's alt<Mupted it, for the 
niiinlier of people that dul salute him hut holding it still 
in his band, keeping it to hnuNelfe, A\ent on wiihatl into 
tho Ronate house llowheit othei mo of opinion, tlwt it 
was some man else that gave him that ineinoind, A not 
Ariemnloi Ui>. who did wliat lie eouhl all the wav as ho went 
to give it hut he was nlwavcs lepulscd hy the 

lionplo For these thmgs. tlow umv semno to eome hy 
churns: hut tho place whcio the luuithei was pivpaic^l. 
k where the Somto weio a^seinhUsl, and whole also theie 
htooil uj> an iiii.vgo ot Povnn'K dedicated hv liiinselto 
amongst othei orriniiiciits wlmli lie gave unto tho 'riioatei, 
all these wcio manilist piootVs, that it was tho oidiiianco 
of some gtnl, that made this tioasoii t<i he i*\o<utcd, sjHi- 
cially in that very pl.ue. It is also n ftoited, that v 

(though othei wise ne did favour the dm trine <»f ei /m) 
lioholding the image ol tUnupetf, heloie tliey tiitred into 
the action of their tiaih‘*Hms entcrjuisc, he <lid soltl\ « til 
upon it, to aide him hut tho instant tlanuer of the pie 
^Bont tune, taking iwav his former le.isrm, did sn I nnh put 
him into a furious i^iassuai, and inado him hke a m.ui hahe 
Isssides hiiiiHelfc. Now J akuit i/^th.it was i f.utl.fiill iiiend 
to CttJMr, and a pliant man besides of his h.inds, him 
Jffftvs Ih'iiiifH entertained out of the Fen do 

house, hnuing lieguniio a long tnlo of set pm pose. So 
CV’wr coiiirning into tho house, all the Senate stood up on 
their fcctc to do him honoui Then ivirt ol //M//e\toiu- 
f Millie and con fedci at es stood round about f’owo'f eliiore 
and part of tliem also came tww'uids him, as ilioiudi tho\ 
made suite with Mt-tfUun Cihih^i , to i all liome his laolh# r 
againe from biinishmc nt and thus pios^i-uling still their 
suite, they folh»v e 1 till ho wun .s<>t jn J.js ehaiie 

Who deny ing their p< I It 'i»i)s and heingoHi'nde.l with them 
one after anolher, lHH.iU''e tho inoix« the, wi re denn <1 the 
more they presMCsl up in him, and w< le tin- isunesiti wuh 
him, MeleUitjt at length, t.ikirg l is gowne wit., hoih his 
hanila, pulled it ov'ci his neeke. wha h was / je sigric giien 
the confederates to Mc»t u|k»ii him Tlioii Ctt<fr<t h< Klijil Im i, 
strako him in tho netko wiih los swoid , ho.vhc.t ♦•-o 
wond was not great nor moit.dl, liMauso it monied, tho 
feare of such a divclhdi atti nipt did .iiii'i/,o him, A tal o 
hiB strength from h.m. that le' killed him not at tho 
first blow, P»ut C(r«<fr turning strc" lit iin,o him, taught 
hold of Ills awoid, and hcM it laud. A, tlcv holh ened out, 
in Intin * O vdo tr.utor whnt doest thou? 

And Cajtca in (5ieok to his hrothei I5i other, help me, At 
y* beginning of thiH stir, they that w’civ, present, not 
knowing of the conspinvcic, wenr so ania/.! d with the hoi- 
riblo sight they saw, thev h.id no |M>wcr 1o flie, neitliti to 
help him, nor ho mm h as once t<» make hti outeno They 
on y» other side that had conspired his deatli, compasst d him 
in on ovety side wuth their swords dnivcn in their hamis, 
that CcBMox turned him no where, but ho was stricken at 
by *'ome, and stil bad naked swonls in )iis face, ik was 
hackled k mangled among tbem, as a w ih] beast taken of 
buntera. For it was agreed among them, that every man 
should give him a wound, because al their partr ahold lie 


in this murther : aud tlien JhnUua hiin&elf gave him one 
wound alHuit his pnvitius. Men reivort also, that Ciesor 
did atil defend himself agaim«t y* rest, running every way 
with hia boiiy : but when he saw with hia sworn 

drawno in hut hiuid, then lie pullotl his gowne over his 
htsid, aud made no more resistnneo, & vviw driven eiUier 
oasunlly or pui|)oKcdIy, hy tho uounaol of tJio eonspimtorr;, 
ng.unft the* hsso, whoi'ouixju image ntood wluob 

mil nil of a gome blond till ho was slalmi. 'Hius it seemed 
that the iiiingo tooko iu«t rciciigo of Quoniio, 

iH'ing IhKiwiio down on tho givmtid nt his foot, \ yoeUiiiig 
lip tho gho-«t ihoit*, Jor the nuinhoi of w'ounds ho had uinvu 
him. i\ir It IS iv'portod, that ho hiul tbi-ee k twontie 
wounds upon his hodio ; and diioi's of tho ennspirators did 
hull thenisches, stnkiiig iiiio hoily with so iimiit hlowes. 
When wus shiine, (ho Senate (though /ir/ga/i stood 

in tho noth lest amongst them, as though lie would have 
surd soiaothing tout lung IIiik fact) piescntly raniio out of 
tliu hoiiso, and Ih ing. filled all the ntio with inarvelloiii 
feai'o anil tiirnnlt. Iiisoinnch as noiiui ilul shut too tlie 
do'pvH, othcis hirsonko thin Khops and w uiv-Iiouhob, and 
otheis mnno to the ]iluco to sue what thu mattor was ' and 
othei s also that had sotuiu it, laii honiu to their houses 
agio no.’* 

(*1) Sci NT 11 — / a u'oh/ "j Rtcovoim ohbcivos 

that “ tho spiTch of bnitus inav ho lOiruidod lathoi as an 
iinit.itioii ot tho f.dHo olotpiuiico thi n | Shiikcs|:M)iiro’H day] 
111 \oguc*, th.in as a Kpecnneii ol a laoonick hiovity " Suiuly 
not. Shiikespo.iu* hero adopts tho voiy st^lo which tho 
hisloihui (ells us ihiiiUH aftoclid . — “Ho was luoporiy 
learned in thi' fj.itiii tong, uinl wius able 'to ninku Jong dis- 
cmusc* 111 It : hchidc (hat ho could also picado very w'dl in 
liotiiu*. Rut for tho Hicck tong, they do note in sonui of 
his llpistlcH, th.it. ho tounlcifi ited that hiicfoeonijiondious 
m.iiiei of hpoeeh of tho Lacrdjomoni anh. Ah when the 
war was begun, ho wiot unto the PkHdAMENUNH in this 
Hoit: I imiloMhtnd you havo given Pofa/nf/a money: if 
you li'ivo dune it willingly, you coi)re*<Ho }ou liavo ofi'onded 
nio ; if ng.un«t vour wiIh, kIicw it tlmii 1^ giving nio 
williiiuly. Anothei time agaiiio unto tho Saauanh : Your 
oouticuls ho long, your doings he slow', consider tho end. 
And in aiiolhi .1 Koistlo ho wrote unto tho PATAlikiANM : 
The Xan'TIIia.sh, despising my gooilwul, ha\o made their 
coimtiy a gniic* of dcspaito, and (ho I*ataiimans that fmt 
thcrusclvcs into mi piotccl.ioti, havu lest no lol of ihcir 
liliei*ty • and (hcrofoio whilcHt voii ha\o hl»oit\, iithci 
<‘liii'-« Hk judgciru'iit «»f tho Ra 1 AiiiiANs, Ol the l^oitiiiieof 
ihe X v-N'inriNM, 'I’hcsc wero /fi manei ol Jcllois, which 
w* re hoiioiod I'oi th» ii hiicliussc^" 

(4) iSi J NT IT '--/Wad tfvKfi f'lrruM, irhitfrur/t, antffhlnff t\ 
Tin 11 Aitlomitjf ihinkiDg go«Ml his histiamcnt .should ho lead 
on* nly^ and also th.il Ins hoilie should h(Hionourahiy huriod, 
and not in hugger mugger, ]<*ht th<* people might iherohy 
td o oci^it'OiMi to ho woiK^' olTi nded if they did othorwiso : 
t'*/vwww htoutl} spiiko against it. Rut /h fdw« went with 
rthu motion, iiiitl ugii'cd unto it; wlmioin it scomoth ho 
('ouiiiiilUd a sc<v>nd fault. For the lirst fault he did, waft 
when he would not consent to his fellow « onspjiatoiH, that 
Ahtoumf should hi* Hlaino : rmd tlo rcfoio ho whs iiisily 
aiiie-fd, tli'it tlaiby ho had Mi\ed aud Htiyiigthoiiod u 
stion*'- and gn* vous (fiicmio of their corispnacy. Tho 
H(K.ond lault w.ts, when ie* a;‘i(.«d that Vf>mr<s lunorals 
Hhouid he u^i Attfnjini' would h.ive them, tbo which indecKl 
maned all i or I’lMt ot .dl, when Va’xaiH UiHtaiiiont was 
o|H'iih read among Utcin. wlicrhy it ajipoarerl that bo 
>jc *jm UhfiJ unto iviTv citi/Lii of jNiMR, tf* Dracbmaos a 
man; and th.it he 1c!t 1 m gardens and arbors unto tbo 
piople, wluih he lifid en this side of the river Ty^r, in 
the pliKC wh' ro now iho temple of* Fortune w built : tho 
people th«n lo\o<l him, and wore marvollouB sorio forhiun 
Ath-rwanh, when (Jnwrs bodio was brought into tiie 
maikct plafc, Anlmvivjt making his fiinemll oration in 
prai*<o of the dead, according to tho ancient cuHtoiiie of 
Rome, and fierceiviiig thut his words muvod the common 
jfM'Oplo to ciimjiic* *ioii, ho framed his elormouco to make 
tlicir heart * y ui ne rhe more and taking Canrart gowne all 
bloodie in Ins hau<l, ho layd ii cqicu to the sight of them 

4C] 
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all, Hluiwiiifjf what a iiunilwr of ciiIm nml holes it ) acl upon 
iL Therewithiill tho |H)o|*iO fell proncntly into sjch a rago 
Hful mil time, tlmt thore wan no more onlor kcfit aniunp;Ht 
tho eoinrnon p.‘op1e. For Homo of thorn enifl oat, Kill tho 
iiiurtherorH : otiiorii tilucke^ up formoa, tahloa, and atalloa 
nlxiiit tho market place, an they hurl done beforo at the 
furioralH of Ctuthwt. and havinf' laid them all on a heap 
tOf^othor. they not them on 6ro, and thcreunon dirl put tho 


bodio of Collar t and luimt it iti the mids of the moat holy 
places. And furtli#rniu)x;, when tho firo wa* throu|;li1y 
KimJled, Homo hei'e, Home there, tooke burning: hrrbmnda. 
and ranno with thorn to the murthcrers Iioupoh that killed 
him, to Hot them flro llowlioit, the coiiHpimtors fore- 
setMng the dan^fei befor^ had wisely provided lor them- 
MolvoM. and tloddu." 


ACT IV. 


* (1) Hoknk ni.— Kea have ronttf>mfi*d and noted Lvdut 
\ The next day iiftor, Itmtue, upon (‘oinplnint ol tho 
S.VRIUANH, did C'oudornno and iioto Lur^nt J^etia for a 
dufaniod |>orHon, that had hceno a l*ru)tor of tho IIomaini<&, 
and whom ItrntM hiul ^vuu chaiii(o unto * for that he wuh 
K ccuHod and oonvicted of roblioiy, and lulfono in hia ollire. 
ThiH iudifomunt much mifllike<l CoxniM, booaiiHO ho hini- 
flnlfo hart Hocrotly (not many daios before) warned two of 
hSa IHendfl, attain toil and convicbifl of tho like ofTences, 
and ofionly had cleiirod them : but yet he did not therefore 
leave to employ them in any manner f>f .service as he dul 
lioforo. And thcroforo ho ffroatly rofiroved Jhvtm, for 
that ho would nhow buiiHolfe ho .stiaif^ht. and Rovero. m 
Hiioh a time oh whh inoetor to lioaro a httlo, then to take 
thiiiffH at the wornt Jirutne in <-ontrane manner niiswored, 
that ho Mhonld leinenilKir tho bios of march, at n hie h time 
they hIuo iuUu» (/ojwer, who neither pdlo<l nor polUsl tho 
country, hut oiiely wuh a favourer aiul sutiomerof all them 
that did rob ami npoilo, by IiIh countonniK*o lunl authontio. 
And if thero wore any oceiwion whereby they mhtht 
hnnofltly Net HMide iuntico and rcpiifio, they Hhoiild have 
had iiioro reason to have Hufferod Cimirs friondH to have 
rolilioil and done what wrong: nn<l iniurio thov had would, 
theu to boara with their uwno men. For then said he, 
tiiey could but have aaid they had lK*en cownrdH, but now 
they may acciiHo uh of iniuHtioe, beside tho jiaiiioH uo take, 
and the dang:er wo put oyr huIvoh into ” 

( 2 )Scknr [IT. — Araiv/] “Then theybt'jpin 
to {Kmro out their oompl.auitH one to tho ethei, and i^rew' 
hot and loud, eainestly aecuHiiig: one another, and at 
length foil Imth a w'oeping. Their fruMulH that wore with- 
out tho chandler, hearing them loud i^ithin, and angry 
botwooiio thornsehoH, they were lH>tli nmar.od ic afraid alno, 
loRt it wolil gniw to fuitner matter: but yot tlioy w'ero 
commanded, tlmt no man should come to thoin. Notwith- 
fltanding one yfarcua Hiaoniue, that hiui la^on a fnond 
and follower of CaJto while ho lived, and tooke upon him to 
coiintorfoit t\ PhiloHoplier, not with wiscdoino & discretion, 
but with a cortaino boillom and'fmnticko motion • ho 
would needs I'oino into the chamber, though the men 
ofTeroil to kt>o{Mi him out. But it was no booto to lot 
Phaonim, when a mad iiioode or toy tooke him in the 
lioaii : for lie was u Iioto hii.stio man, and sudden in all lus 
doings, nnd cared for ocmt a Senator ol tliem all. Now, 
tho'igh he uHOtl this bold mannci of H|>coch after the pro- 


fosMlon of tiio Cvnicke PhvloNophci'R (as who would say, 
UogH) vet his hofdnesHO dul no hurt many tunes, Itccauso 
they did but laugh at him to see him so mad. This 
PUaouxue at that time, in despite ol the doore-koc]iorM, 
came into tho rlmrnber, and with a ccrtaine scoffing and 
mocking gesture, whuh he counterfeited of purpose, ho 
rehooTHod tho versos which old Xestm said in Jlomer: 

My / pray you hearken hoik to me* 

tor I hate seine moe yeares then suchte three 

(Routine fell a laughing at him ‘ but Jii'niug thnisi him rmt^ 
of tho ciminber, and called him dogge, and counterfeit 
(’jnicke,” 

(3) Sc'ENK 111 — Will' then / g/uill gee thee again 
** But as tlie> both jiropared to jiasso o^ or againo out or 
Abia into El iioPK, till I e w'cnt a rumour that thero 
apjNmied a wondcrfuli signo unto him. Jirutag was a 
earefull man, and slept \eiy little, both for tliat his diet 
was model ate, as also In'causo ho uas continually occu- 
pied Hu never slept iii the da} time, and in the night 
no longer then tho tune he was drivep to bo alone, and 
when every body else tooke their rest But now w'hilost 
lie was in warru, and lus head over busily occupied to 
thinko of his nffaiios, and uhat would hapjien, after ho 
ha<l sluinberod u little after sup)>or, ho stient all the ro.st 
of the night in dispatching of hi.s weightiest causes ; and 
after ho had taken ordci for them, if ho liad any leisure 
left him, ho w'oiild read some Imoko till tho third watch of 
the night, at what time the Captains, fiettio (^aptniues 
and Colonels, did use to come to him. Eo, being readie 
to goo into EuRorR, one night very late (vvhen all the 
cani))o tixike quiet re.st) as he was in lus tent with a litlo 
light, thinking of w'eighty matters, ho thought ho boarcl 
ono como iii to him, and casting his oyo towM*ils tho dooie 
of his tent, that bo saw a wondorfiill strange and mon- 
strous shnjie of a bodio coming town>'«ls him, and said 
never n word. So Bndns iMildly ask *d what he was, a 
gtal or a man, ami what causo brought him thitlior. ,The 
.spirit answered him, I uni thy ovill spirit, Jiruiug ; and 
thou shalt SCO me by the eitio of l^iUPPES. lirutug being 
no othci wise affraid, roplyeii againe unto it ; wolL then i 
shall 800 thco ngayiio. Tho spirit prcsontly vanished 
away ; and Prutng called his men unto him, who tolde 
him that they heard no noise, nor snwo any thing at aU.** 
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AOT V. 


(1) SCEN*R I. — Thu morning art thry ied awty and 
gone,] ** Wh n they raised tlioir oampo, Utoro cs.no two 
iSagles that QyinfiT with a marvcllcnis force, h^husi 
two of the fonomost onsipioa, and alwaies fo' lowed Um 
BOulilJera, which gave them iieate, and fed tlu^tn, untill 
they came neare to the oitie of PiiiLirrEH und thcio 
one -If^ onely before the battoll, they lioth itow uaav. 
* • * Notwithstaiiduig, being busily oocupicvl about tho 
ceremonies of this mir^^tion, it is nfsirtod that tiicra 
ehBnco4l certaine iiniuokio signos unto Vaasiue. For one 
of his .Sergeants that cariod tho lods }>ofoie hiin. bnmght 
him tho ^rlnnd of flowers tuii.ed laukward. tho which 
ho should have wonic on liis bond in tho tiniu of sacri- 
fleing. Moreover it is raported also, that anothi'r time 
liofore, in certaine sports k tiiumph whore tlioy c.u*io<l an 
image of Cimitte victorio, of elenno gold, it fell bv cluuicc, 
tho man h tumbling that cariod it. And yet fuit\ier thera 
was Hooue a marvellous nundK'r of fowlos of pray, that 
feed iifton dead caivjiHses * Ac Ileo hives also wera &Mtnd 
where Boos wore gathered Uigothui in a certain place 
within the tnmehes of tho camp: tho which place the 
Soothsayers thought good to shut out of tho precinct of 
tho campc, for to take away tho Hupoi'stiticms fearo and 
ijiistrust men would have of it Tho which began some* 
what to allot* mind fiom fC^nrurus opinions, and 

hud put tho souldiors also in a marvellous fcara. Thero- 
# ufKin CoeeiM was of opinion n<it to trio this warre at one 
liattell, hut rather to delay time, and to dmw it out in 
leii^h, consiilonng that they were tho stiongcr in money, 
and tho weaker in men and arinoi* But. /b ntm in con- 
trary manor, did alway lioforo and iit that tunc also, 
desire nothing more, then to put all to tho hazard of 
battell, as soone as might bo possible . to tho end ho 
might either ouu'kly rostoie his countnw to her fotmer 
^ lilMjrty, or nd him forthwith of this misorablo woihl, 
being still troubled in following and niaintaiumg of such 
groat annies together. • • • But touching df escribe 

rcjiortcth that 1^ supped by hiniselfo in his tent with a 
few of his fnends, that all sup^icr time ho looked veiy 
sadly, Ac vras ful of thoughts, although it was against his 
nature ; and that after 8U])fK'r ho tooko him by tho haml, 
Ac holding him fast (in token of kindncsso, os his manor 
was) told him in Grouk : Afeesala, 1 piotost unto thoo, Ac 
make thee my witnosse, that I am cornjKslIcd against my 
mind Ac wil (as Pomprg the gissnt wa-sl to looparr] tho 
liberty of our country to the hazard of a bafUd, And 
yet we must lie lively, Ac of gornl coinage, considering our 
good fortune, whom w’o shoiild wrong t<Hi mmh to mis- 
trust her, although wo follow evjJl rouusull. 
writeth, that Ccwfiue having sjiokon these last words unto 
him, ho bad him farcwel, and w’lllod him to come to 
supper to him the next night following, liccause it w'as his 
•nirth day." 


(. 2 ) 


Scene I.— 


DiU tfiie mwe day 

Mutt end tluit worl the uhe oj Match begun ] 


" There CoMtiut began to siioako first, and said : The 
godflP grant us O Urutus, that this day ivo may w in tho 
field, and ev'er after to live all the rest of our life rpiictly 
one with another. But sith the gods have so onlained it, 
that the greatost and chiefest ^ings amongst men are* 
most uncertaino, and that if the battell fall out othcrw'ise 
to day then we wish or looke for, we shall lianlly rneot 
againo, what art thou then dotcrminefl to doe, to flio, or 
die I JSnUuM answered him, being jet but a yong man, 
and not over greatly experiouced in the world : 1 trust <1 
know not how) a certain rule of Philosophy, by tho which 
1 did greatly blame and reprove Cato for killing himscife, 
aa being no lawfull nor feodly act, touching the mxis : nor 
eoncoming raon. valiao^ : not to givo place ana yecld to 


divine providence, & not constantly and patiently tn take 
whatsoever it plenaeth him t<> send uo, but to dmw bneka 
and die : but being now in the midst of the danmr, I am 
of a contrary iiiiiul. For if it Isa not tho will of (led that 
this Imttel fall out fortunate for us, I will looke no more 
lor hotio, neitlior oeeko to make any new supply fur war 
Againo, but will nd mo of this misomblo world, atal 
, content ino with my foi*tiiiie. For, 1 gave up my life fo** 
luy countroy in tho Idos of March, for the imoh I shall 
li\o m another inora glorious world." 

(3) SCE.VE III— • 

fV(j«ur, //toff tnt 

Aim wi/b t/m nHoid that LdCd /Acic.j 

*' First of all ho was marvellous atigno to see how fiuttue 
men ran to givo charge uimn thuir uiuutiies. ami tariod not 
for tho w*onl of the battell, nor eommandoment to give 
cliurgo : and it grieved him beside, that after he had over* 
coiiio thorn, hiH men fell stmight to spoilo, nml were not 
carofull to compasHo in tho rast of y** enemies behind ; 
but with iarymg too long also, more then through the 
valiantncsMo or forosight of tho Captainos his enemies, 
Casnue found hiinsclle compassed In with the right wing 
of bis ononiics annie. Whcrupuii his horsmon bmke im- 
luodiatly, and fled for life towimU the sea. Furthermore 
])uicuivmg his f(s>tmon to give ground, ho did what ho 
could to koo(>e them from Hying, and tisike an onsigno 
fn>ni one of tho ensigne- bearers that fled, and stiicko it 
fast at his fect: although with much ado ho could scant 
keope hiH owno gutu'd t«>gether. S<} Vatnut biinsolfe was 
at lenf^h com|Ku1od to file, with a few alumt him. unto a 
lille liill, from whence they might oamly see wliat was 
done in all the jilaino: bowboit Cattiut himsolfe saw no- 
thing, for bis sight was very bad, saving that ho saw (and 
vet w'ith much ado) how tho enemies spoilud his onm]K} 
licfora his eyes. Ho saw also a groat trouiio of horaomon, 
whom Htndae sent to aid him, and thought that they wore 
his onoinies that followed him : but }et ho sent Tihuvi att 
one of them that was with him, to go nticj knew what they 
wore. Jh uiut hoi’scnien saw Jiirn coining a farro off, whom 
when they knr*w that ho was one of Vatsiwi chiefest 
fncnrls, they slioutod out foi*ioy, nml they that were 
farniliArly nc<piairited with him, lighted from their horses, 
and went and ombnic^id him. The rust cfsiifiaBiied him in 
round about on borsbnek, with songs of victory Ac groat 
rushing of their hamesNO, so that they marie all field 
ling Bgaino for ioy. But this inantid all. For Cauiui 
thinking indvod that TUmniue was taken of the enemies, 
he then sisiko those won Is : Desiring too much to live, I 
have liyoii to see ono of my l>ost fnonrls taken, for my 
sake, before my face. After that, he got into a tent where 
no IxMly was, and tooko Pindarue with him, ono of his 
liondmen whom he raserved ever for such a pinch, sineo 
the cursed balU^ll of tho Pahthianh, whefb CVcuftui was 
ylaino, though he riotwilhstaiiding sca]>eil from that over- 
throw : but then casting his cloako over his head, and 
bolding out hiK bare neck unto PiwlaruM^ he gave him bia 
hoarl to l>o stricken off. Ko tho head won found aeverod 
from tho hrsly : but after that time Pnularue was never 
scene more. Whorouiion, some tooko occasion t3 say that 
bo bod slpino his maister without his eommandoment. By 
Ac by they knew* the horsmen that came towards them, and 
might sjjo Titinniue crownoil with a garland of triumph, 
who came lKif<frc with groat sfieed unto Camus. But when 
he perceived by the cries Ac toaros of hia friends which 
tormented themselves^ tho misfortune that had chanced 
to his Captaino Camus, by mistaking, he drew out his 
Hworrl, cursing himself a thousand times that be bad taried 
so long, k BO slue himself presently in the field. Brutus 
ill the lucane tunc came forwarrl still, and understood also 
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ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMEKTR 


that CoMiui hfifl V>iii ovorthrowne ; but ho know nothing 
of hio death, till ho came very noaro to hia ciiiii{>o. So when 
ho was coTno thithei, ufter%o hiul lainontcd the death of 
eVuniM, callinff him the last of all tbo Romankb ; tieing^ 
iui|iOHsihlo that Romp Mhoiild ever brood n^tiine so noble 
and valiant a man ns ho : ho eaused his Ixaly to lio buricHl, 
and sent it to tho citio f»f Tmamkos, fuarin^ lost his funerals 
within his cainfHs hIiouIiI enusu (^''rcut disoivlcr.'* 

(J) SCTM! IV.— 

f hatt taUtn havf 

Snrh wai wi/Jniuttn thtm cwm/rv ] 

"Thoio was tho sonrio of Mmmt Cuto Hlaine, valiantly 
fif'htin^ anioii)^’ tho lustio youth. J*oi’ notwiihstandini^ 
that ho was very wouriu anil ovor-hanied. yet would he not 
tlioioforo tlio, hut nmnfiilly fiufhtint; uMd layinj; ahoiit htin, 
toltinic aloud his naino, and idso hia fathers narue, atlcni^th 
ho was l>oat<‘n doivriu aiiion;'st many othor dead bodies of 
Ins oneniics, winch ho had slaino round about him So 
there weio sl uuu in the Held, all tla* clnefest (tciillenicti 
and NohiliLiiuih il won) in hisuiinic, who \almtttly rauiio 
into any daiu'ei to s.ivo IUhUha life • ainon;»st whom theio 
wiw ono of iUutita fiit'iids eallod Lnrthu^, who Rooiiitf a 
tnm]H> of haiitfiioiis men, inaKhi^' no loelciuunif of all nam 
olrio they met in then wav. but aroint' alio'jfutbei ii^ht 
ai;iiinMt /iia/tfv, In deleiimiiod to slay them with the 
liaxaid t»f Ins lifo, and tieinfi; kft Isdiind. told them that 
ho was /hiifUK and hetmise they should helooio him, ho 
fitn^’ed thnrii to biiiuj him to Aufo/uui, for ho said ho was 
iifmid of and tli it ho did tiust Ahhmnt'i better 

Tlieso Isirbaioiis nun liein^ir vmy }rhul of tins ^ood baji, 
arid ihtiikinj,; them seUes lm|i(iiu men, they euiiod liiin in 
tho ni^^ht, and sent houiu belotc unto Au(ohfu<, to (ol him 
of their eoininj^ JIf was luanellous j^l id of it, and went 
out to tnoeto tlunn that biou^Iit him. Otheis also undoi> 
standing that they had biou^lit Jimftt'f |iiisoiior, they 
came from all )iuits ol tho eaiupo to seo Imn, Home pitMin' 
his haixl foituiiu. and otheis sa\iiiv'. that it was not done 
like hlmsflfOj^'HO emvanlly to bo taken ulno of tho bai* 
bui'oiiM |ieo|ilo. for leai*o of <leath. VVIu n thov came 
noart' toixether, Antunnn Htaid awhdo l>etlniikin;*: himselfo 
liuw ho should UM 3 Jiittfttn In the nunuiu time Istothns 
was biou^hl to bim, wluiwitii a bold rouoletianeo said 
Antonim^, 1 <luio asMiro tiieo, that no I'lu'iuie hath taken 
or Hhall take .lAori/i /intftit nli\o aiul I beseeeh (hsl 
keepo him fiom that foitiino but w In n ''eu*\ei ho Iw 
found, nli\o Ol dead, ho will be louiul like Inmselfe * and 
toiiehiiijuf iii,\ solto, I am come unto tlu'o, ImMiiur deeonod 
these men of aiiiies m.ikiii'' them Indeexo that 1 was 
Jii'iitnSf and do not ivtuso to suflor any torment thou wilt 
nut mo to. /.{oa//M,'r woids made tluan iiM ama/ud that 
noard him. Atitomm on the other sido, lo<)kin''r upon all 
them that had brou;i:ht him, said unto them Mv tnouds, 

1 thinko JO aio sorio you ha\o tailed of your puipo" >, luui 
that you think thi'^ man hath done jam fifioat wtohm' . but 
1 assuiv you, jou Imvo 1uk< n a better bootio then llit \ jou 
follow'od. Kor in stead of an enomv, >ou h.ive bnmp t mo 
n fiieud : and for in> pait, it jou had biou^ht mo Lratiu 
nli\o, trulj I can not toll what I should have doiio to him. 
For I bad rather have sueh men as tins inj' friends 
tlion mine eueinios. Then he enibmietl l.tinhvf, aiul at 
that tuiio ilelTvored him to ono <»f In'* tnemls in ruNtodie ; 
and LncUnis e\er utter son cd him fiuthl'ulh, ovon to h‘s 
death.” 

(.'>> Pci n p V — Ftu n on I > ? sv oi (/, ami dtv% ] ** Now tho 

nulit i Imi-e spent, ns ho sat. Iw'wod tow'anis 

Chtnt^ oup ol Ilia men, and told him sinnewlmt in his 
rare : tho ('tlior aunswerud him not, but tell a» weeping::. 
TheroumMi ho uro\ed' /KmhtMiM, and savd somewhat 
nl <e to nun . r.t Vu*rth hd enme to kim solfr, 

n 1-1. speaking to him ni flioeko, pmj'ed him, for tho 
studios sake whwli bmu;;ht them aoipiailiiod together, 


that he would hol|ie him to put hia hande to hia iwoid, 
to tlirust it in him kill him. Volmfnniut denied bit 
request, and so did many others ; and amonaest the 
rest, one of them sayd tnore was no.taiying ror them 
there, but that they must noodes fly. Then 
risini^ upp, wo must flie il« doede, said ho, but it must be 
with our handes, not with our feoie. Then taking eveiy 
man by tlio hand, ho sayd those words unto them with 
a clioeroiuU countonance It rojoiceth my hart tliat not 
ono of my fnonds hath failed mo at my neede, and I do 
nut ooinphuue of my fortune, but only for my countries 
sake : for, as for me, 1 think my solfe happier than thov 
that havo over come, considering that I have a perpetuall 
farno of our corago and manhoodc, the which our cnemiee 
the cotiqtierort shall never attaine unto by force nor 
money ; neither can let their {lostontio to say that they, 
Iteing naughtie and unjust men, have slaino good nion,^ to 
ustir |(0 tymnmcal riower not jjortaining to them. Having 
wijd HO, ho juajoci I'veric man to shift for themselves, and 
then ho went a little aside with two or tliree only, among 
the whii'li JSlrtUo w'ns ono, w'lth whom he come first 
iir<|iuiiiitLMl by the study of Kethoricko. He came as 
lucie to him as ho couUlo, and taking bis sw'ord by the 
liilt.s with both his hands, and tailing down u]>on the 

I MJiMt of it, ran himsulfu through. Othors say that not 
le Ic.t Shufo (at his roipicst) hold the sword in his hand, 
and turned his head luside, and that ilruiM fell downe 
ii|K»n it, and so mnno liiinself through and dyed pro* 
Hciitly. MeMiilat that IhkI beno Brutiut great frond, became 
uttcrwaids Otiavtua Cmm*a fiend. So, shortly after, 
Casnr U lng at goo<l leisure, ho bmught *Struto, liruitu 
tiondo, unto him, nnd weeping sajd — f 'cr^rr, lieholdo, hero 
IS he that did the bust service to my Bn/tua» Caaur wol- 
lonied him at that iiino, and afterwards ho did him 
laithfull hurMce in all his aflaiis as any Grcciau els he had 
aluait liitii, until the battle of Actiuni.” 

(d) ScENh V. — T/im fraa Ihe 'nohlnt Roman of them altJ\ 

** Rut Jtrntua in coiiti.ii> ni inner, for his veriiio and va- 
Imntnesse. was well btiuiod of the |iooplo ami his ow'ne, 
osteumed of noblemen, nnd hated ol no man, not so much 
as of his cneiiiu'*s ; bceauso bo was a marvellous lowly and 
gontlu )H)rson, noble nuiulod, and would never bo in any 
iiigo, noi canc<l iiwhj' w’lth pleasure* and covet ousnosse, 
but had e\ci an upnght mind with him, aiul would never 
jeeid to anj uiong or iniiisliec ; tlio which was tho 
chieA'st C 4 iusc of his i.imo, ot his iisiiig, 9c of tho goodwill 
that cicrj ni.iii bare him for they weiss ail jKirswadoil 
that his intent was good For they did not certainly 
brieeve, that if /Vw/zcy himself ha«l overcomo Cuaur^ he 
would have resigned his anthontj to the law, but rather 
ilay weiDof opinion, that ho vvouhl stil koeive the sove- 
raigntio and absolute government in his hands, taking 
onolj', to plenso tho people, the title of Consul, or Dicta- 
ttir, or of Homo othor moro civill otfico. And os for Ccusitw, 
a liote, clioleneko, and cniell man, that would oflentimoa 
lie lulled away from iustico for guiiie, it was certainly 
thought th.it ho made warro, and put h'lnselfo into sun- 
lit io dniigt'rs, moro to have nKsolutc power and authorities 
then to detend tho liberty of his couiUrey. For, they tha^ 
will iikso consider others, that were '^•Ider men then they, 
as Vmuaj Marhitia, & Carfto, it is out of doubt that the 
end A hoi>o of their \ ictorio, was to be tho Lords of febeir % 
countioj, nnd in manner they did all confesse, that they 
fought for the tyninny, anti to be Lonls of tho Empire of 
Rome And in contrary manor, his enemies themselves 
thd never i eprove Brutus for any such change or dbsire. 
For, it was said that riatonitM snake it oponly diverse 
timoH, that ho thought, that of all them that had slaine 
C'ajaif, there was none but Brulua oiielv that was moved 
to do it, as thinking tho aia oommendtdAc of it solfe : but 
that all the other oonspimtours del conspire his death for 
some private malice or envie, that they otherwise did 
I lieare unto him.'* 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS ON JULIUS CjESAR 


“Tub pioco of * JuliuH Cirsar,* to oomplcto tho action, I'oquircH to be continued to the fall of Brutus 
and CasaiiiH. Cassar is not tho how) of the picco, but Brutus. Tho amiable beauty of his character, 
^bis feeling and patriotic heroism, are i)ort.raycd with peculiar care. Yot the poet has pointed out with 
great nicety the suiwiority of Cassius over BrutiLs in independent volition and disoemmont in judging 
of human afllurs ; that tho latter, from tho purity of his miinl, and his conscientious love of justice, 
is unfit to bo the hotul of a party in a state entirely corniptod ; and that these very faylts give an 
,unfortunato turn to tho caiuso of tho conspirators. In tho part of C7aosar, several ostentatious speeches , 
have been censured as unsuitable. But os he never appears in action, we have no other measure of his 
greatness than tho impreasion which he makes upon the rest of tho characters, jnd his peculiar 
confidence in himself. In this, Ca'sar was by no means deficient, as wc learn from history and his own 
writings ; but he displayed it more in the easy ridicule of liis oneiiiie.s than in pompoiiM discourses. 

The theatrical efioct of this play is injured by a partial fulling ofl' of tlio last two acts, compared with 
the preceding, in external splendour and ra[)idiiy. The first appearance of Csosar in festal robes, wheu 
the music stops, and all are silent whenever ho opens his mouth, and when the few words which he 
utters are received os oracles, is truly magnificent ; the conspiracy is a true conspiracy, which, in stoleu 
interviews and in the dead of night, prepares the blow which is to be struck in open day, and which is 
to change the constitution of tho world ; — the confused thronging before the murder of Coesar, the 
general agitation even of the {leriietrators after the deed, are all portrayed with most masterly skill ; 
witl^tho funeral procession and the siieech of Antony, tho effect nioches its utmost height. Coisarts 
shade is more powerful to avenge his fall than he himself was to guard against it. After tho overthrow 
of the external splendour and greatness of the conqueror and.rulcr of the world, the intrinsic grandeur 
of character of Brutus and Cassius is all that remains to iiU the stage and occupy the minds of the 
spectators: suitably to their name, as the last of tho Romans, they stand there, in some degree alone ; ’ 

and the forming a great and hazardous determination is more powerfully calculated to excite our 

expectation, than the supporting the consequences of the deed with heroic firmness.*^— S gelkokl. 
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MACBETH 


** Tine Tragcdio of Macbeth ” appears to have been first printed in the folio of 1623. The 
date of its composition is not detenninablc. Malone, from internal probabilities, satisfied 
himself that it must have been written not later than 1006: his chief grounds for this 
conviction being two passages in the Porter’s soliloquy. Act II. Sc. 5 : — Here ’s a farmer 
that hanged himself on the expectation of plenty : ” and, ** Hero ’s an cqiiivocator, that could 
swear in both tlio scales against cither scale ; who committed treason enough for God’s sake, 
yet could not equivocate to heaven.” In the former passage ho detects nri allusion to the 
extreme cheapness of corn in 1606, as shown by the audit hook of Eton Oullcge ; the latter ho 
maintains, with great ingenuity, to be a pointed reference to the doctrine of equu/ocation 
.avowed by Henry Garnet, superior of the order of Jesuits, on his trial for tho Gunpowder 
Ireason, in tbo samo year. But there is^ perhaps, still stronger evidence for conjecturing this 
tragedy was produced very early in the rolgu of James I., in tho apparent allusion to the union 
of the tliree kingdoms under that monarch in 1604, in tho words, — 

** Somo I BOO 

That two-fold balls aod troblo Bccptios carry.'* ^ 

Tho rcferonce here can hardly be gainsaid, and it is cortaisiJy one not likely to have been intro- 
duced at a period at all remote from tho event which it adumbrates. Still this is only surmise. 
Tho earliest tangible information regarding the ebrunology of ** Macbeth ” is that it was 
acted at the Globe Theatre, on tho 20th of April, 1010; a fact dciived from tho iiiterosting 
MS. Diary of Dr. Forman {Mfu. yU/cmol, Ojrrm.), which contains the following minute analysis 
of the plot 

• 

In Macbeth, at the Globe, 1610, the 20th of April, Baturrlay, there wan to ))o obnorveil, flmt, bow Mac>>oih 
and lianquo, two noblemen of Scotland, riding tbtxn^di a wucwl, there stood liofore them throe women, Faiiies, or 
Nymphs, and salutod Macbeth, saying throe tiracH unto him. Hail, Macljoth, King of Coilor, for thou shalt bo 
a lUng. but shalt begot no Kings, &o. Then, said Ihuiquo^ What ! all to Mxuslioth and nothing to mo 7 Yon, 
•aid the Nymphs, Hail to thee, Banquo ; thou shalt begot Kings, yot bo no King. And so they doiMirtorl, and 
to tho court of Scotland, to Duncan King of Scots, and it was in tbo days of Krlward the Confessor. And 
Dunean hr*!*? them both kindly woloomo, and made Macbeth forthwith Piince of Northiimberlaud ; and sent 
him home to hiB own Csstle, and appointed Maclioth to provide for him, for bo would sup with him the nSxt 
day at night, and did so. * ^ 

** And Macbeth contrived * to kill Duncan, and through the |»erBuaaiou of bin wife did ihat*nigbt murder tbo 
King in his own Castle, being bis guest. And there were many prodigies seen that night and the day before. 
And when Maobeth bnH murdered the King, tho blood on his hands could not be woshod off by any moans, nor 
from his wife's hands, wbioh liauclled the bloody daggers in hiding thorn, liy which meami they booamo both 
much amased aod ofilrontod. 
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rR£LIMlNARY NOTICE 


munlcr beinjf kuown, Oiincoa’tf two sons fled, tbe ouc to England, [tiic ottmr toj Wales, to save Lheiu 
selvoH : they, being flo<l, were supiiosed guilty of the murder of their iather^ which was nothing so. 

Then was Macl>oth crowned King, and then he, for fear of Banquo, his old companion, that he ithould begot 
kings but bo no king hbnself, he contrived * the death of Banquo, and caused him to be murdered on the way 
that ho roflo. The night, being at supper with his noblemen, whom ho harl b^ to a feast (to the which also 
Iian<iuo should have come), ho began to speak of noble Banquo, and to wi»h that he wore there. And as he thus 
did, standing up to drink a carouse to him, the ghost of Banquo oamo and sat down in his chair behind him. 
And ho, turning atiout to ait down again, saw tho ghost of Banquo, which fronted him, so that he fell in a giuat 
fiARHion of Ibar and fury, ntioring many words aliotit his murder, by which, w'hen they heard that Banquo was 
niurdored, they sus] tooled Macbeth. 

*' Then MaoduflT fled to England, to the King's son, and so they ruised an army and came to Kcotlund, <uid 
nt Ihinston Anyse overthrow Macltoth. In the moan tune, while Mactlufl* was in Eaglaiid, Macbeth slow 
Miicduir's wife aud children, and after, in tho battle, Mocdufi'slow Macbeth. 

** Oltsorvo, also, how Macbeth's queen ditl rise in the night in her sleep aud walk, and talked aud coiifciw^jd 
all, and the doctor noted her words." 

Tho historical iticidcnta of this great tragedy arc contained in tho Scoiorum llistoriiE of 
DoothiuB, first pi’inted at Paris, in 1526, and afterwards translated by Bclloudcn into the Scottish 
dialect, and published in 1541. From tho latter it was copied by Iloliiished, and on that 
Chronicler’s relation of the story ShakcBpeorc based his play. The opinion once ])rc\a1ciit, tliat 
somo portion of the poet's pretiTnatiiral niuchiiiory was bomwed from Middlelon’s Witch,” 
has no longc'i supporters. “ I'hc Witch ” is now generally thought to hu'C been urilton 
about 16i;j. (See the 1 1t mtvutit^e Comment at tJie end of the 

“* • IMotted 


Dersons 


Duncan, King of HeutJund 
MALCOIjM, 

]>(»NALnAlN, 

Maoijeth, Oenenti of the «//, j 

wards King. 

llANqjo, General of the King's Anny. 

Fleanoe, Son to Banquo 
MAinoKi', 

Lennox, 

Ross, • . 

\ ^Xfttish iS’oblemKU. 

Mknteith, I 

Anous, 

CAtrUNESS, 

SiWAHi), Karl c/^orthumborlaiid, QemM of the 
Knghsh Poi'ccs. , 


j Yowng Si WAiiO, Son, to the EuK :/Norlhi.iiiU*i kuul 

j Son to ]Vfa(;duir. 

j tSKVTuN, an Ofieer attending on the King 

I 

I An English JJoelor. 

A Scotch Doctor, 

A Soldier. 

A roitor. 

An old Moil. 

I Ladx Macbeth, afterwards Queen. 

Lady MAcnurr. c; 

Gentlewoman, aUendh^g on the Queen 

llECATn. 

Three Witches. 


Sons to Duncan. 


Lortts, Gentlemen^ OJicere^ Sutdiere, SfardcrciSy Attendants^ and Messengers, The qf Banquo, 

and other Appat^itions. 

SCENE,— /ft the end qf Aet I V, in Knulam> ; thnnigh the rest of the Play, in Scotland. 
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Ad’ 1. 

SCEjyiS 1. — Afi open Place, Thunder and lig)Uning, 


Enxer three Witchcb. 


I Wrroa. When shall we throe meet again 
in thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

• Wkm ikt Surly-burif »• AMKr^Tlw wort 
•ziilateed J) Hwiiy PcBchsm In “The Onrdrni of Rloquence.;^ 
UTT, to s»gn1f> uprvrt ftnrt ffimmUmmu Mrrt, oreun in s much 
•■rllor wiirli. More** Utafiia transkitod by Holpho lloinntoiii 


2 Witch. When the hupljr««bariy*i* done, 
W^heii the battle *b lost and won. 

3 Witch. I'hat will be ere the set of sun. 

1 Witch. Where the place ? 

15^1 —** Purtherniore. if I thould declare unto them, that all iltu 
buay preparanee to war. whofoby eo many nation* for hlf aak# 
•itould bebroutfht liitoairoubloaotneAwr/i'y-barliiy, when all hlacftf' 
fen wore emptied, lilo tica«ur(iii wnitted. and bU peofOe dertroyed * 

m 


ACT I.j 


MACBETH. 


2 Witch. Upon tbc hoatb. 

3 WrrcH. There to meet with Macbeth.* 

1 WiTCU. I coino, Grajnialkin ! 

All.** Paddock calls ; — anon! — 

Fair is foul, and foul is fair : 

Hover through the fog and filthy air. 

[Witches vanish. 


SCENE II. — A Camp near Foitcb. Alarum 

'' vfithout. 

Enier King Uvncan. Malcolm, Donalbatn, 
Lrnnox, with Attendants, meeting a bleeding 
Captain. 

King. What bloody man is that? He can report. 
As Bccmeth by his plight, of tho revolt 
Tho newest state. 

Mal. Tliis is the sergeant,* 

Who, like a good and hardy soldier, fought 
'Gainst my captivity. — Hail, bravo friend I 
Sny to tho king the knowledge of the broil. 

As thou didst leave it. 

Cap. Doubtful it stood ; 

As two spent swimniers, that do cling together 
And choke their art. Tho mcrcilesB Macdonald 
(Worthy to be a rebel, — for, to that, 

The multiplying villainies of nature 
Do swarm upon him) from the western isles 
Of kenies and gallowglasses is supplied ; 

And Fortune, on bis daniiied quarixd ^ stniltiig, 
Show’d like a rebers whore : hut all ’s too weak : 
For bravo Macbytb, (well ho dcst'rvos that name) 
Disdaining Fortune, with his brandish’d sU'cl, 
Which smok’d with bloody execution, 

Like valour’s niinion, 

Carv’d out bis passagd till be fac’d tho slave ; 
Which* ne’er shook hands, nor bade faivwoll U) him. 
Till ho unseam’d hiiii from the nave to the chaps. 
And fix’d his head upon our battlenieiits. 

• There to im-et with Mnebeth 1 Pope, to renu«<l) thu defective 
verHO, rendu, "'rinTc / </« to iiieet Mnclioth,” CapeU, ♦Thereto 
meet with ffttnit Macbeth ; ” and Stocvi ns,— * 

♦' S ff itrh There to meet with— 

I mtrk Wkomf 

9 Macbeth." 

b At.L. Pnilflork cnlln Src.) The folio prints tho»e lines as If 
Hp4ik« n in chorus by the tliice witches; but the distribution com- 
muiily Hdnptcd by modern edituis,— 

•• a Witch Paddock calls ; — anon — ^ 

jiil, Knlr is foul, and fuul is fair, 

, llovor through the fog and filthy air,**- 
Is eertnliily preferable. The dtairgue throughout, with the ex- 
oepiiim of the two lines, ♦* 1 come, Grnymalkiu I '* and. ♦' Paddock 
rails — anon I — " was probably intended to be sung or rhaunted. 

e 7*Ai« is thv sergeant,—] SerpeanU were not formerly the non- 
coramisiitoncd ofllcers now so called, but a guard siwcially ap- 
poli.^eil lo Attend the person of the king ; and, as Minsheu says, 
•* to snrest Trny tors or great men, that doc, or are like tocuntemm* 
messengers of ordlnartc condition, and to sttend the Lord High 
Steward of England, sitting in Judgement upon any Tniytor, and 
such like*.*' 

e And Fortune, on kh damnoit quarrel smiliny, Ac.] Tho old 
teat haa, •* ■— damned Quarry," ac. , but the fleet that guerre/, a 
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[fiOBHE fL 

King. O, valiant cemsia J worthy gentleman ! 
Cap. Ab wbenoe the sun ’gins his reflection 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break 
So from that spring, whence comfort seem’d to 
come, • 

Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark ! 
No sooner justice had, with valour ann’d, 
Oom{Xil]’d these skipping kernes to trust their heelsy 
But the Noiweyaii lord, .Hiiivcying vantage, 

W’ith furbish’d arms and new supplies of men, 
Began a fresh assault. 

King. Dismay’d not this 

Our captains, Macbeth and Bonquo? 

Cap. Yob ; 

As spaiTows eagles, or the hare the lion. 

If I sky sooth, I must report they were 
As cannons overcharg’d with double cracks ; * 

So they doubly redoubled strokes upon tho foo : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds. 

Or dicmorize another Golgotha, 

1 cannot tell : — 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Kino. So well thy words become thee as thy 
wounds ; 

They smack of honour both. — Go, got 'him 
surgeon.^. [Exit Captain, attended. 
Who comes here ? 

Mal. Tho worthy thane of Ross. 

Lkn. Whttt a haste looks through his eyes ! 

So should he look that seems^ to speak things 
strange. 

Enier Ross.* 

Roks. God save the king ! 

King. Wlicnce cuin’st thou, worthy thano ? 
Ross. From Fife, gix;at king ; 

Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky. 

And fan our people cold. 

Nuiwny himself, with terrible numbers,' 

Assisted by that most dislo^'ol traitor 

(•) Old text, Euler Eo*e§ and Anptu. 

mnnt appropnate word, oecurc in the corresponding passage of 
llolinslied, Is almost certain proof that the latter term is the 
genuine reading’— "Out of the westeme lies there came unto 
him [Makilowald] a great inultitiute of people, oflbniig tlieinselves 
to HHiist him tn that rebellious quareU of Seoliand. 

0 Which ne'er shook hands, &c ] '* Which" has been altered, and 
perhaps rightly, to And 

t — direful thunders break , Ike.] The wonl break is wanting In 
the folio 1(12.3, and was euppiled by Pope out of the eubseqnent 
ftilloe, whlih re.id, "bieaknig." . 

g As eannoHS ovtrchary'd with double cracks; &e.) Jojinson 
Interprvis thin, ♦'cannon charged with double thunders," and oh- 
ser\es trul> that cracks was a word nf such emphasis and dignity, 
that in thu play the writer terms the general dissolution of nature 
the eraek of doom, 

b — that seems to tpeak things slrauge.) Johnson proposed, 
'* that teems to speak tlilngh strange ; " and Mr. Collier’s nniiutatnr, 
with charactcriiitJc vapidity, **that comes to speak," Ac ; but 
compare. Scene 5,— 

" Which fiite and metaphysical aid doth seens 
To have thee crown d withal." 

1 — ts/M terrible numbers,—] Pope's transpoaitloDi “annibwi 
terrible," is, prosodically, aa Improvement. 




The thane of Cawdor, began a dismal conflict ; 
Till that Bollona’s bridegroom,* lapped in i>roof,'* 
Confronted him with self-comparisons, 

Point, against point rebellious, arm ’gainst arm, 
Curbing his lavish spirit : and, to conclude, 

The victory fell on us. 

King. Great happiness ! 

Kobs. That now 

Sweno, the Norways’ king, craves comjiosition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 

Till he disbursed, at Saint Colnies’-inch,*' 

Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 

King. No more that thano of Cawdor shall 
deceive 

Our bosom interest. — Go, pronounce his present 
death, 

And with his former title greet Macbeth. 


Ross. I *11 see it done. 

King. Whut ho hath lost, noble Maclioth hath 
won. [JPmint, 


StJENE UL—A Heath. Thunder. 

Enter the three Witcbch. , 

1 Witch. Where bast thou been, sister? 

2 WrrcH. Killing swine. 

3 Witch, S»^tnr, where thou? 

1 Witch. A sailor’s wife had chestnuts* in her 

’ *ap, 

And monneh’d, and mouuch’d, and mouneh’d 
Give im, quoth I : 


* • Be11ona*« bridegroom,—] By ''IlcllonB’t bridegroom" ii c Saint Colmes'-lnch.— 1 Inch or inn li Erie md Irlih fbr 
meant, not Man, at Steevem too hail ily cuncluded, bat the leader Ulandt and Co/mM*>lArA, now lurheomb. la i ttnall Inland In tho 

of the royal boat, Macbeth. Frith of Edinburgh, with an obbry upon It, didleaied to St. 

b — proof;—] Armonr. Colomb. See note by Sleevena nd L In tho VurUnm edlHon 
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MACBETH. 


ACT ll 


ISCSXE III 


/roint* thee, laitch I t)ic runi|)>fe<] I'oiiyoii cricH. 
ILcr liusband’B to Aleppo gone, miutter o* the 
Tiger:" 

Bnt in a bIcvo I’ll thither sail/l) 

And, like a rat witliout a tail. 

I’ll do, I’ll do, and I ’ll do. 

2 WzTCU. I ’ll give thee a wind. 

1 Witch. Thou art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 Witch. I myself have all the other ; 

And the voiyr points they blow. 

All the quarteiu tliat they know 
I’ tlio shipman’s card. 

I will dniin him dry as liay ; 

Sleep shall neither night nor dhy 
Jiang upon his pent-house lid ; 

He sholi li^e a man forbid : " 

Weary Bev’ii-nights, nine times nine, 

Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine : (-) 

’i'hougli his bark cannot bo lost, 

V(*t it shall bo teinpost-toss’d. — 

Look what I have. 

2 Wncif. Show me, show me. 

1 Wncii. llfio 1 ha\e n fiilot’s thumb, 
Wurk'd us humewmd he did cunie. 

\^Dniui wUhoat, 

3 Wiicii. A drum, a drum ! 

Miu'bolh <loth come. 

All. 'riie weiid** sisters, hand in hand, 

I'osters of flu* sea and hind, 

Thus do go nbuut, about : 

Thrice to thine, and thrieo to mine, 

And thrieo again, to niako up nine: — 

I’euee ! — the eluirin *s woimd up. 

Enter Macukiji and Ux.miiu. 

Macd. So foul and fair a day I liave n<»t seen. 
Han. How far is ’t call’d to Forres * — What 
are (hose, 

So wither’d, and so wild in their attire ; 

That look not like the inhabitants o' the earth, 

And 3 ct arc on ’t ? (3) — Lii e you ? or arc ycAi aught 

(*) Old tL\t, SoH». 

9 

• Aroint ihet, witch It it tlratiKe (hat although the* word 
*• uroiiit,” siippoHcd to aitaiiiy avauHil awavj hcj/tmc J occurs 
iiiMn ill .Shakes pcarc, “King Lear,*' Act III. Sc. ^.—“Aroint 
Uicv, ^itch, aroint then I** no txainiile of its cinpl«)nicnt hy any 
other writer haa yet bran diacovered. Prom this oroumatanre it 
has been supposed by some conimentalora to bo only a misprint 
for anoiht, a tonn cunalatent ouough with tho vulgar bellof whteh 
represents wltohei sailing through tho air on their infernal mis 
alone by tlto aid of unguetita. Othcra havo IngoniouaW euggested 
that “amint thoe" may to a ewruption of a rtneam-irj^, i.e, the 
inountuin aah , a tree, time out of mind, believed to_be of ouch 
aovrrotgn clHcMy againat the apelU of witchcraft, that any one 
arntM with a slip of it may bid defiance to the machinatlona of a 
whole tniop of evil apirita We make no question, however, tbar 
^nt ia the genuine word ; it "vaa not Uhely to be thrice mla. 
priiUcd. And te^des. there Is a North^oount^ proverhb “ilyif/ 

K miUA t quoth Beaaw Locket to her mother,** which acema t« 
lonneii upon iho exclamation in the text. 

* Her husband ‘h tn Aleppo gone, master o* the Tiger 1 Sir W. 
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That man may question ? You seem to under- 
stand mo. 

By each at once tier chappy linger laying 
Upon her skinny lips.— You should be women, 
And yet your beards % forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

Macd. Speak, if you can ; — what are you ?• 

1 WiTCii. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thcc, 

thane of Gloinis ! 

2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! bail to tliec, 

thane of Cawdor ! 

3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! thot sbolt be 

king hereaillcr. 

Ban. Good sir, why do you start; and seem to 
fear 

Tilings that do Bound so fair? — I* the name of 
truth. 

Are ye ^tasti^,^ or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show? My noble purtner 
Yoh greot with pivsent grace, and great pretlieiioi. 
Of noble having ami of loyal ho}>e, 

That ho aeoiiis rapt withal : — to me you s|H’ak not . 
If you can look into tho seeds of time, 

And say which grain will gt‘ow, and uhieh will not 
Speak, then, to me, who nei liter lM*g nor fear 
Your favours nor your hnti*. 

1 Witch. Hail! 

2 Witch. Hail ! 

.3 Witch. Hail ! 

1 Wirni. fAj^sfr than Macbclh, and greatir. 

2 WircH. Not so happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou .shalt got kings, though thoi. 

he none : 

So all hail, M.irhcth and Ihinqiio ! 

1 Wiicn. Bunquo, and Maelicth, all hail ! 
Macd. Stay, you impcifect s|»eakers, tell im 
moie : 

By Si Iters death, T know T am thane of Glninis : 
Jhit how of Cawdor? the thane of (>awdor livc^, 

A prosperous gentleman ; and to be king 
Stands not within tho prospect of belief. 

No more than to be Cawdor. Say Iroiii n h< net 
You owe this strange intelligence ? or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our ii ay 

C Trfuly.iii hnn imii*il flint in Ilnkluyt’H Voyngvs there an 
’<c\ernl h'ltcrs and Jiiiirimls of avniage ni.idc to Aleppo jn the 
ship Tiger, of London, in the year 1583. 

® — forbid ') Forespokem, bcfffitehtd, 

A TA* weird «/Wrrs,—] ITeird (In the old text irryif erd) ftom 
the Saxon w$/rti^fatum, algiilfies propkttie.ot fatai. flollnshed, 
whom Shakespeare folio wa, epeaklng of the witches 0^10 met 
Macbeth, says. ** — Uut afterwards the common opinion was that 
these women were either the weird cisters, that is (aa jre would 
say) the goddesses of destinle, or else some nympbes or Dairies.*' 

• And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so.) 

Witches, according to the popular belief, were always bearded 
So, in •* Tho Honest Man's Fortune." Act II. Sc. I,—. 

" — and the women that 
Come to us, fbr disguSaes mm$t tpear heard* ; 

And that 'a. they aay, a token of a viicA.** 

• - Csniaatkal,— ] ruienen/s iUtuttm* of th* faHtosp 




With Buch prophetic gi'cctiiig ? tSpcnU, I charpo 
you. [Witches vanish. 

Ban. The caith hath bubbles, as the water has. 
And these are of them : whither are they vanish’d ? 

Macs. Into the air ; and what seem’d corporal, 
melted 

As ^breath into the wind. — Would they had 
stay’d ! _ 

» — Mtf inMnerev/,--] Shaketpeare is supposed to hare found 
rtie name of this mot in Batman’s Commentary on Bartholeme ae 

Vruttrift* Rantm .*— ** Henbane is called /nsana, mad, for 

tiie lUMP ttirrvof is perlllous } for if It lie eats or dronko. It tirredetii 


* H\n. Wrro *-11^11 things licre as we d«» 
about ? 

<^)r havo wo eat»'ii on the insare root,* 

That takes the reason prisoner ? * 

MAcn\ Your children shall^be ktnjo^. 

Ban.^ You shall be king. 

Macd. And thane of Oawdor too, — went il 
not so ? 

madnesse, or slow lvkf>nesse of slsope. Thantflovo this hsarb I# 
called commonly Mirittdtum, for It taketh away wit and reason/ 
— r.rt. xrll rh S7 
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AOT i.J MACBETH. [scEVE iii. 


Ban. Tf> the scIf-Bomo tiino and worda.— Who’s 

llCIC? 


EnUr Ross and Anoitm. 

Boss. Tlic king hath happily receiv’d, !Mac- 
lieth, 

The news of thy success : and when ho reads 
Illy personal venture in the rebers fight, 

His wonders and his praises do contend, 

Wliioh should be thine or his : silenc’d with that, 
In viewing o’er the rest o’ the self'-Hanie day. 

He finds thoc in the stout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing ofeard of what thyself didst uiakc, 
Stra«i|» imges of death. As thick os talc * 
Cttine* with post ; and every one did bear 
Thy prwses m his kingdom’s great defence. 

And j>oui‘’d them down before him. 

Ajva. We are sent 

To give theo, from onr ro>nl iim.sler, thanks; 

Only to herald thee into his sight. 

Not pay thee. 

ItoHH. And, for an earnest of n greater honour. 
He hade me, from him, call thee thane <if Cawdor: 
In uliu’h addition, hail, most worthy thane ! 

For it is thino. 

Ban. Wliat I can the devil speak true? 

Maob. Tho tiiaiio of Cawdor lives ; why do ^ou 
chx^SS 1110 
In hollow’d robes? 

A NO. Who was tho thane lives yet ; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Whieh lie deserves to lo8<\ Wlidr he was eoinhin’d 
With those of JTorway, or did lino the rebel 
Wltli hidilen hedp ami vantage, or that with both 
Ho labour’d in his country’s W'rcek, 1 know not; 
But tieusons capital, Confess’d, and prov’d. 

Have overthrown him. 

IVlAfii. f.iIinWr.') Ghimis, and thane of Cawdor ! 
The gientoftt is behind. — Thniiks for your pains.— 
Do ^ou not hope yuiir children shall bo kings, 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis’d no loss to them ? • 

Ban.' That, trusted home, 

Might ^ot enkindio you unto tho ci-own, 

(*) OW U'Xt, Caw. Corrected by Rovre. 

» — thick 4M totiw] That U— an rapid as counting. Iloveinoat 
unwan.ii.t.!' I\ changed ** taie '* to ** hail, *' and this alteration has 
been nd<*ftcd h> many « dltora, for no other roaaun, ir would apiiciir, 
than th.it the toiiuer simile was unusual, and the latter common- 
place. 

h — suggestion—] TmapiaiiM. 

e —mv single »late o/maw.— ] Single" here bears of 
itcak , Miv feehtc goveramerit (or hodf-paiWe) of man. Shakes- 
ptarc'i Bllluenmif thought and hingnago is so unliounded that he 
rarely repeats hiniseir, but there is a runiorkable afHnity both in 
Idea and exprcHsion het«eeii the present passage and one In Act 
11. Sc. 1, of Julius Ca'MT,"— 

*' Between the artlng of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the lutoriiu is 
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Besides the thane of Cawdor. But ’t is strange : 
And oftentiincs^to win us to our harm. 

The instrumcifts of darkness tell tis truths ; 

M’ln us with honest trifles, to lietray ’s 
In dcejicst corisequeAce.— 

Cousins, a word, I pray you. 

Macs. Two truths are told, 

As happ 3 ' prologues to the swelling act 
Of the imiKTinl theme. — I thank you, gentlemen.— 
[AsideJ] This supcmatural soliciting 
Cannot be ill : cannot be good : — if ill, 

Why hath it given me earnest of success, 
Commencing in a truth? I am tliane of Cawdor : 
If good, why do I y-icld to that suggestion*’ 
Whoso horrid image doth unfix my hair. 

And make ni}* seated heart knock at niy ribs. 
Against the use of nature ? I’roseiit fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 

My thought, whose imirdi‘r yet is but fantastical, 
Shkkes BO my single ‘ state of man, that function 
Is smother’d in surmise ; and nothing is 
But what is not. 

Ban. Tjook, how our partner’s rapt. 

Macu. {Aiiide.\ If chance will have me king, 
why, chance ci-own mo, 

Willunit my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him, 

Like our strange gannents, cleave not to thcii 
mould 

But with the aid of use. 

Maci). [ylwV/c.] Come what come may, 

Time and the hour** runs through the roughest day . 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your 
leisure. 

Macd. Give mo >our favour: — 

My dull brain was wi ought with things forgotten. 
Kind gentlemen, your pains nro register'd 
Wliei’o every day I turn the loaf to read them. — 
Tjot us toward the king. — 

Think upon what hath chanc’d ; and, at more 
time, 

The interim having weigh’d it, let us sjieak 
Our free hcnits each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enough. — Come, friends. 

[Exeunt. 

Like A paaiiTasma, or a hideous dream * 

The (feniu4 and the mortal instninients ^ 

Are then in council . and Mr state vf man. 

Like to a little kingdom, RufL.r8 then 
The nature of an insurrection." 

d Time and the hour—] Lxamples of this phraae may 
rcatlil) be found in the early writrrx of Enplind. Mr. Dyce haa 
ahown that it was faiiilllor also to those of Italy : — 

" Ferminsi In un momenta it tempo e rare.** 

. Mtehelagnoio, — Son. xtx. 

" Aspettar vunl ch* occasion ell dia. 

Come dar gU potrebbe. •/ tempo e /’Anrti.** 

Dalee,'^Pnme Impresae del Conte Orlundn. 

c. xvii. p. 145, «d I57A 



ACT 1.] 


MACilKTa 


SCENE IV. — Forres. A Jioom tn the p€Uaee, 

Flourish. Enter Kino Dvncan, Malcolm, 
Bon ALB A IN, Lennox, and Attendants* 

Kino. Is execution done on Cuw<lor ? Are* not 
Those in commission yet return’d ? 

Mal. My liege, 

They ore not yet come back. But I have Sfioko 
With one that saw him die : wlio did report. 

That very frankly he confess’d his treasons ; 
Implor’d your highness’ pardon ; and set forth 
A deep ropcntanco ; nothing in his life 
Became him like the leaving it ; he diinl 
As one that had been studied in his death, 

To tiu’ow away the dearest thing ho ow’d, 

As ’twere a carclcHs trifle.** 

Kino. There ’s no art • 

To find the mind's construction in the face : 

Ho was a gentleman on \^hoin I built 
An ttbsolulo trust. — 


Enter Macbkth, Banquo, Ross, and Angus. 


O, worthiest cousin I 
The sin of my ingratitude oven now 
Was heavy on me : thou art so far bt‘fore, 

T^iat swiftest wing of recompense is slow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadst less deserv’d ; 
I'liat the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine I * only I have left to say, 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 

Macs. The service and the loyalty I owe. 

In doing it, paj^s itself. Your highness’ part 
Is to I'cccivo our duties: and our duties 
Are, to your throne uinl state, cluldren and servants; 
Which do but what they should, by doing every- 
thiiig 

Safe towaid }our love and honour. 

Kino. Welcome hither: 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. — Noble Bonquo, 
That hast no lc.ss deserv’d, nor must bo ki^own 
No less to have done so : let me infold thee. 

And hold thee to my heart. 


* — Are ] So the second folio ; that of 1G23 has, ** Or 
It 'll, " Ac. 

to As *1 were a careless trlfle.l “ The behaviour of Ihe thane nf 
Cawdor enrreaponda in almost cverjr circumstance with that of the 
unfortunate Earl of Essex, as related by Stowe, p 7!I3 His 
asking the Queen's forgiveness, his confession, repentance, and 
concern about behaving with propriety on the scaffold, are mi* 
nutely described by that hlHtorian. Such an allusion could not 
fall of having the desired effect on an audience, many of whom 
were eye>witnesses to the seventy of that Justice which deprived 
the age of one of its creatCHt ornaments, and Southampton, Sbaks*. 
ptare'f patron, of his dearest friend STaavaai. 


• Woufd thou hadst leu duertfd / 

The^t theproportton both o/ thanAt and pay want 
Might hare h^rn mine !l 


[scene V. 

Bah. There if I grow, 

The harvest is your own 

King. My plenteous joys, 

Wanton in fulness, sock to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow.-— Sons, kinsmen, thaues. 

And you whose places are the nearest, know. 

We will ostAblii«h our estate upon 
Our eldost, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter 
The prince of Cumlterlaiid wh'ch honour must 
Not, nnaccom])aniod, invest him only. 

But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall .'^hiiio 
On all deservors. — From hence to Iiivei noss. 

And bind us further to you, 

Macd. Tho rest ia laboiu', which is not us'd for 
you : 

I’ll bo myself tho harbinger, and ipikejo^l&l 
Tho hearing of my wife witlyrour sjipoaonii ; 

So, humbly take my leave. 

King. My woHliy Cawdoi:! 

Macb. [Adde."] Tho prince of Cumberland 1—^ 
that is a step 

On which 1 must fall down, or else o’cr-Icap, 

For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your iircH I 
Let not light see my black and deep desires : 

Tho eye wink at tho hand ; yet let that be, 

Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see ! 

^Edt. 

King. True, worthy Banquo, — ho is full so 
valiant ; ^ 

And in his conitncndations I am fed, — 

It is a banquet to mo. IjOt’s after him, 

Whose care is gone before to bid us wcilconic : 

It is a peerless kinsman. \^Flouris}h. Exeunt* 


SCENE V. — Inverness. A Room in Maeboth’g 
Castle . ' 

Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter. 

Ladv M. They met me in tlyfi day of siu*ce,ss / • 
and I lhavf lewried hy the peifectest report^ they 
have more in them iJuin mortal knowledge. When 
I burned in dedre to queMion them farthdir^ they 
made themselves air^ into which tJhey vanished. 
Whiles I stood rapt in the wonder df it^ came 
misdves*from the ikng, who alUhailed rufy Thane 

For “mine,” which no one can for a moment doubt to be a cor- 
raptinn, we would auggeat that ihe poet wrote inr*oa. i e rquiffo- 
tent. Just, nml the like; the acnae then being, — That the preptirtlon 
both of thanka and payment might have been eqnat tu your 
' dearrta 

d ^ in the day aj euccew,] In thla pkace, at in Seenc 8 of tha 
present Act,— 

*' The king hath happily receiv’d, Maolieth, 

The news of thy eueeu» , 

Shakespeare employs eueeue in the sense It bears at this day ; but 
its ordinary signlflration, when unaccmnpanlttd by an adjective of 
quality, was. as we have before said, meal, tteue, Sic 
• missives — ] MeMunyere. 
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oj , 1/1/ irliirJi (Uft*, hrfnrf\ fhfs*' , 

.v/,v/frj» saluted mt\ and referred me to tJie cominr/ 
on of i\me^ vdlh 1 1 nil, king that slinlt bo ! This 
hxtve I thoKiyhi pood to deliver thee, my dear<st 
/lartnn' of t/reatuess, that (lum miyht^t vrt (nse 
the dues of rehicingy by he mg ignorant of v'knt 
greatness is /mmiised thee. Lay it fi thy hart, 
and fare^eelL 

t 

(riaviiiis thou art, aful Cawdor; mid rhalt ho 
What thou art pioiiiis’d : — yH do I'fr.ir thv 
nature ; 

Tt is too full o’ tho milk of human kindnr?»s. 

To catch tliP nearest way. Thou w'ouUlst Im gix'ut ; 
Art not without ambition ; hut without 

m 


I he illness should attend it: nh.it liiou would^t 
highly. 

That wouldst thou holily ; woiildsf not play f.ils* . 
And yet wnuhUt wrongly nin: thou Mat hnvo. 
groTt (rIaM:i*», 

That whieh eiies, 71ius thou mnst do, 1 / M-o# 
have it ; • 

And that wliich i.Uher thou dost fear to <lo, 

Than wishost slioiiUl be undone, llie tlice hiila i 
That T may pour my spii-its in thine car ; 

And chastise with the valour of my tongue 
All tli.at impedes thee from the golden round, 
Whifli fate and mefa]>h>sical* aid doth seem 
1^0 hare thee eiwa’d withal. — 

' mntnphj-siral 0j<f >•) Stti-tn-untMTut Alil 


Atit l.J 


MAC'BM'ii. 


Kn/t* an 

What ia \ uui tidings ? 
A ri-KNi). The king coined, lunx* to-niglit. 

LiiDY M. Thou Vt nuul to say it ! — 

Is not thy niastel* with him ? who, woi*c *l so, 
Would liavG inform'd for pi-cparatiou. 

Attend. So please you, it is time : — our tlianc 
is coming : 

One of my fellows had the speed of him ; 

Who, almost dead for breath, had seareidy moim 
Than would make up his message. 

Lady M. Give him tending. 

He brings great news. {Exit Attendant. 

The raven bimaolf is hoarse 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under niy battlements.* Come, you spirits 
That tend on mortal tlioughts, unsex me here : 
.Vnd (ill me, from the crown to die toe, top* full 
Of direst cruelty 1 moke thick my blood, 

Stop up the access and passage to remorse ; 

That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shako my fell purpose, nor keep peace bi»twc*on 
'rhe effect and it ! Come to my woman’s bixMusts, 
.'Vnd take my milk for gall, you murdering mi- 
nisters, 

WTierever in your sightless substances 

You wait on natuim’s mischief ! Come, thick night, 

.Vnd pall thee in the dunucst smoke of hell, 

That my keen knife see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heaven peep Uirough the blanket** of the dark, 
To cry, //oW, /iold / — 

Enter Macbeth. 

Great Glamis, worthy Cawdor ! 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 

Thy letters have transpoited mo beyond 
This ignorant present,* and 1 feel now 
The future in the instant 

Macb. My d<,*arest love, 

Duncan oonics heic to-night. 

Dady M. And when goes heiitv ** 

Macb. To-niorrow, — as ho purposes. 

Lady M. O, never 

Shull sun that mori'ow see ! 

Yoiiv face, my thane, is os a hook uhcic nu n 

* — the raven liiiii^elf li hoan.p, Ac ] " Thr* messenger, «ay» the 
lervant, bad lianliv breath to make up hisi nieskatpe; to whirh the 
lady answer* mentally, that he mat w* !< w iiit breath, such a nie* 
ume would add hoaneneM to the ra en That even the bird, 
whose )>ari>h eou*c is accusiouied to predict CrtUmitie*. could not 
eroak ike emirautf o/ Duncan, but bi a unto of uiii*onted har«h> 
oeas.”— JoH MtoK 

b Nor keavm peep ihnmgk ike blanket »f the dark* &c.) Mr. 
CoIUaf'a annotator substitutes M^nkneet lor the familiar ** blanket*' 
of the text ; and Mr. Collier is iniaiu «ti-J ciioii,;h to applaud itii* 
miserable pcrvorshin of the ]*n t's lnii‘;iiat;e If ** blanket'* is a 
» coarNi r»r the delicacy ol Lrse uiiiiiiioiitator*. wtiat nar 


idcaKB Vi, 

May reail sti'ouTO malteia io beguile the time, 
Look like the iTme ; bear weloomo in your eye, 
Your hand, your tougue : look like the innocent 
flower, 

But be the soritent under it. He that ’s couiitig 
Must be provided for: and you shall put 
This night’s groat htisincss into my dispatch ; 
Wliich shall to all our nights nntl days to come 
Give solely sovereign sway ami niastordom. 

Macb. Wo will spook further. 

Lady M. Only look up clear ; 

'Po alter favour ever is in fear : 

Leave all the I'CBt to nu'. [Exeunt, 


SCKNK VI, — TAd dcr;/i^ Before the Cuetle. 

tlojntboys. Servants o/*^[acbktit Enter 

Kino Duncan, M.vlcolm, Donalhain, Ban- 
quo, Lennox, Macduff, Boss, Angus, and 
Attendants. 

Kino. Tiiis castle hath a pleasant scat ; the nir 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentlo senses. 

Ban. This guest of summer. 

The temple-haunting martlet,* does approve*, 

By his lov’d mansionry,'* that the heaven’s hriMith 
S.tiella wooingly here: no jiitty, frieze. 

Buttress, nor coign of vantage, but this birtl 
Il.ith mailo his pendent bed and procreant cradle: 
Where they nio-'t t hued and haunt, I have 
observ’d, 

The air is delicate 

Kino. See, see ! oui honour'd hostess ! — 


Enter Lady Macbeth. 

The love that follows us sometimo is our trouble, 
Which still we thank os love. Heroin I teach you, 
How you shall hid God eyld us for your pains, 
And tlmnk us for your trouble. 

Lady M. All our service 

In eveiy [>oiut twice done, and then done double, 
AYero poor and single biLsiiicss to conUmd 
Against those honours deep and brood wherewith 
Your in.ij‘*s!y loads our house: for those of old, 

Olil text, Hartei. (t) Old text, mpei. 

they to the followinf^ from Act 111 8c I, of Mlddleton'i 'Blurt 
Muter Cobftablc '* t — 

'* Uleiit iiiKlit. wrap C>ntliia in aeakle ekeei." 

« — lK»orini prt'snit,— ) Even this fine exproulon liaa under- 
gone muutiuii , kutiie editor* actually printing,^ 

" ignorant prerant Hme.** 1 1 

d By liiH lov'd nifitiHioiify,—) l.onklni( to the context,— 
|i<*ndent Ik d ami proc»(>aiit cradle, ” ■liou.d we not road, tove,m»it- 
tunry t 

I7» 



MAOBKTIL 


ACT 1.] 

And tho late dignities heap'd up to them, 

Wo rest jour hermits.* 

Kino. Where 's the thane of Cawdor ? 

We coursM him at the hails, and had a purpose 
To be his purveyor : but ho rides well ; 

And his great love^ sharp as his spur, hath holp him 
To his homo before us. Fair and noble hostess. 
We are your guest to-night. 

Lady M. Your servants ever 

Have tlieirs, themselves, and what is theirs, in 
compt,'' 

To make their audit at your highness’ pleasure, 
Still to return your own. 

Kmo. Give* me your hand : 

Conduct me to mine host : we love him highly. 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 

By your leave, hostess. [^Exm^iL 


SCENE VII. — The same. A Hoorn in tJie Castle. 

Hautboys ami torches. Enter, and poM oner the 
stage, a Sower, and divers Servants with 
dixies arid service. Then enter Macuktii. 

Maob. If it wore done when ’t is <Ionc, then 
’twero well 

It were donH) quickly : if the assassination 
Could trammel up tho consequc'iice, and catch, 
With his Biirccoso, success ; ® that hut this blow 
Might be the lie-nll and the end-all here, 

But hero, upon this hank and shoal * of time, — 
Wo ’d jump the*lifo to come. But in thes<' coses, 
Wo still hove judgment here ; that wo hut teach 
Bloody instructions, which. In'ing taught, return 
To plague the inventoV: this*' e^on-handed justice 
Commends tho ingredients of our poison *d chalice 
To our own lips. Ho 's here in double trust : 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject, 

Strong both against tho deed ; then, os his host, 
"Who should against his murderer shut the door, 

— 4 

(•) Old text, SekooU, corrected by Theobald. 

a — hermftR.l Betuttmen , bound to pray for your wtlfare. 
b to coinjpt,*— ] In truat; to be arcouaied for. 

s and eaich, 

Wtth hit tureeaat. succens ;] * 

Tho obieurlty which ciitiea lament In thi« famouo passage Is dtie 
to themselves. If, Instead of uking “ success ” in iu modem 
sense of protptriiy, they had understood it according to Its usual 
aereptatlan In Shakespeare's day, as ttyuti, what follow*, ae., they 
must have perceived at onoe that to *‘cdifeA, with his surcease, 
tuerott*' is no more than an enforcement of ** tramnieUbp the con^ 
aequence." The meaninf^bviously being,— If the assassination 
were an absolutely final act, and could shut up all consecution, 

** — be the be*all and the end-all *' even of this llfifonly,— we 
would run the hasard of a future state. 

d — this tum-ktmdrd jHtUco—) Mason suggested that we might 
more advantageously read,—*' Tkut even-handed Justice.*' 

• *' — I have no spur 

To prick tho sides of my Intent, but only 
Vaulting AmUtion, which o'erleapi itself 
And falls on the other.— J 
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[aoBfra vri 

Not bear tne knife myself. Bosuleo, this Duncan 
Hath home his fUculties to mook, halih been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angclg, tnimpet-tongu’d, against 
Tho deep damnation of his taking-off ; 

And pity, like It naked new-born babe, 

Striding the blast, or heaven’s chenibin, hors'd 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air. 

Shall blow the borriil deed in every eye, 

That tears shall drown tho wind. — ^I have no spur 
To prick the sides of my Intent, but only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o’erlcaps itself, 

And falls on the other. — • 

Enter Lady Macdeth. 

How now ! wlint news ? 

Lady M. Ho has almost supp’d. Why have 

e you left the ebamlier ? 

Macu. Hath ho ask’d for me ? 

Lady M. Know yon not he has? 

Maob. Wo will proceed no further in this 
buHincss : 

Tic hath honour’d me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all sorts of people, 

Which would be worn now in their newest gloss, 
Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope drunk 

Wherein you dress’d youi-sclf ? hath it slept since ? 
And wakes it now, to look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely ? From this time, 

Sueli I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour, 

As thou art in desire ? Wouldst thou have that 
Whieh thou estoein’st the ornament of life, 

And live a coward in thine own esteem ; 

IjCtting I dare not wait upon / would. 

Like the poor cat i’ the adage.' 

Macb. Pr’ythee, peace ; 

I dare do all th.it may become a man ; 

Who dares do* more, is none. 

Lady M. What beast * was ’t then, 

(«) OM text, no. 

Malone'ii expoeltion of this troublesome pataage U as follows,—" 1 
apprehend that thcra i» not here one long-drawn metaphor, but 
two distinct ones ; I have no spur to prick the sides of m y intent: 

I have nothing to ttimid,iU me to the execution uf roy ^Itpooe but 
ambition, which is apt 'to overreach Itself; this he ezpreues by 
the second image, of a person meaning to vault into his saddle, 
who, by taking too great a leap, will fall on the other side.". This 
does not assist us much ; still less does the fanrlfUl suggestion to , 
read for ** itself" tit tell, t e. its saddle. The only resolution oi 
the enigma which presents itself to our mind is to suppose Intent 
and AmbiUon are represented in Macbeth's disordered Imagina- 
tion by two steeds, the one lacking all incentive to motion, the 
other HO Impulsive that it overreaches itself and falls on its com- 
panion. 

f Like the poor cat i' the adage.] Calut amaipitee*. tednomumfi 
tinaere plantatt or, aa it is rendered in Hey wood's Proverbs, lfi6(^ 
— **The cat would eate tishe, and would not wot herfeete.** 
g IThat beast watU then. &c.] As Mr. Collier, in deferenoe to 
critical opinion, has rejected from his latest edition of the poet the 
ireposteroua substituticni baatt for "beast" in this line, we are 
pared the neccNsity of citing a host of passages colleeted for Uie 
purpose of substantiating the origiiud reading. ' ^ 



MACBETH. 


ACT t.] 

That made vou break tbia enteprise to ? 
When you aunt do you werA a man ; 

And, to be more than wbat you were, you would 
Be ao much more the man. N^r time nor place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would moko botli : 
They have made them^ves, and that their fitness 
now 

Does unmake you. I have given suck, and know 
How tender ’t is to love the babe that milks mo ; 

I would, while it was smiling in my foco. 

Have pluck’d my nipple from his boneless gums, 
And dash’d the brains out, had I so sworn 
As you have done to this. 

Macb. If we should fail ? 

Lady M. Wc fail ! 

But screw your courage to the sticking place,* 
And we ’ll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 

( Wlicrcto the rather shall his da} ’s hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
Will 1 with wine and wassail so conviiiee,** 

Tliat memory, the warder of the brain, 


[SOKNE Ttl. 

Shall be a fiime, and the receipt** of reason 
A limbeck only : when in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie as in a death, 

What cannot you and 1 jierform upon 
Tho unguardod Dunoaii ? what not put upon 
His spongy officers, who shall bear the guilt ^ 

Of our great quell ? 

Macb. ^i^hig fortli mon*eliildren only ! 

For thy undaunted mettle should composo 
Nothing but males. AVill it not l>o I'oceiv’d, 
AAlicn wc have mark’d with blood those sleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and us’d their very daggers, 
That they have done ’t ? 

liADY M. Who dares receive it other, 

As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death? • 

Macb. I am settled, and bend up 

Each corporal agent to this tiTrible fi^at. 

Away, and mock tho time with fairest show : 

FalbO face must hide what tho false heart doth 
know ! [ExewnU 


• — iht sticking place,—] The abiding place , — 

** Which flower mil of my h.ind nIwiII timer pan^c, 

Uut in tn) heart slnll hn«e a Bluktuq pluc,' " 

7’he Gurgeou* Galtify of Clullant ImeuUons, 


The metaphor may have been taken from the arrewlng up the 
chortls of 11 miiKical inHtrtimeiit. 

b — so { oiiv tiice,— J So nubdtte or overpinner 
c — receipt of reasoa~-~} Henplticle of reason. 
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ACT 11. 


S(JENJ5 J. — liivcniu:*.'*. of MacbotliV CtMtk. 


EiUer Ban^uo and Flkamck, loiith a torch. 

Ban. How goos tho iiiglit, boy ? 

Flk. Tho moon is down ; I havo not heard the 
clouk. * 

Ban. And she goes down at twelve. 

Flk. I take % ’t is later, sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword : — there ’s husbandry 
in hoavon, 

Their candles arc all out, — Tako tlieo that too. — 
A heavy siinimous lies like lead upon mos — 

And yut I would not sleep : — Merciful powers, 
Restrain in me the cuiaed thoughts that naturo 
Gives way to in repose ! — Give me my swoitl, — 
Who 's there ? 

Enter Macuutu, and a Servant vnth a torch. 

Macs. A friend. • * 

Ban. What, sir, not yet at rest ? Tho king ’s 
a-bed : 

* — — > and abut up 

la intMuielus ooutunt.) 

«P» comImM. 

^ if you ■hmll oioave to my coatoat,— wbon 'tla 

It ahall makt honour for you.) 

4«2 


Ho hath boon in unusual pleasure, 

And sent forth groat largess to your officers : * 
This diamond ho greets your wife withal, 

By tho namo of most kind hostess , and shut up 
In moosureloss content.* 

Macs. Being unpropar*d, 

Our will became tho servant to defect ; 

Which else should free have wrought. 

Ban. All 'swell.- • 

I dreamt lost night of the three weird sisters : 

To you they havo show'd some truth. 

Macs. I think not of them ; 

Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 

Wo would spend it in some words upon that 
business, 

If you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind’st leisure. 

Macs. If you shall cleave to my codbent, « 
when 't is. 

It shall make honour for you.^ 

Ban. So I lose none, 

In seeking to augment it, but still keep 

(•) Old text, qprew. 

Thu puMg», we apprehend, hae euff^ied some mutilation or cor 
ruptlon sinea It left the poefs hands. It seems Impracticable 
to obtain n consistent meanlnf tram the lines as the> now sUnA 


iMACBKTn. 


▲or II ] 


[BOSKi: i. 


My bosom irouchn^d, and allegiance clear, 

I shall be coimsdl^d. * 

Macs. Good"rc|)oac, tlic while ! 

Ban. Thaiiks, sir ; the like t(kyoit l g|| 

[Exeunt Banqvo al^^LKAxoF/. 
Macb« Cfo bid thy mistress, when my ilnnk is 
ieady« 

She btrike u[iou the hell. Get thee to bed. — 

[Exit Servant. 

Is this a dagger which I see befurc me. 

The handle toward my hand? Come, let me 
clutch thee : — 

I have thee not, and yet I see thee still. 

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
I'o feeling as to sight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a false creation, 
Pi-oceeding from the heat-oppressed brain ? 

1 see thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 

Thou marbhal]*st me the way that I was going ; 
And such nti instrument I was to use.— 

Mine eyes arc mode the fools o’ the other senses. 
Or else worth all tho i*cst : — I see thee still ; 

And on thy blade and dudgeon * gouts of blood, 
W'hich was not so before. — Thci'c’s no such thing ; 
It is tho bloody business which informs 
Thus to mine eyes. — Now o’er the one-half woi Id 
Nature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse 
The curtain’d sleep ; ** Witchcraft colebratOB 
Pale Hecate’s offering.s ; and wither’d Murder, 
Alanim’d by his sentinel, tho wolf, 

Whose howl’s his watch, thus with his stealthy pace, 
With Tai'quin’s ravishing strides,* towards his 
design 

Moves like a ghost. — Thou sure and firm -set 
earth, 

Ileoi* not my steps, which way they f walk, for fear 
Thy very stones prate of my where-about, 

And take the present horror from the time, 

Which now suits with it. — Wliiles I threat, he lives; 
Words to tho heat of deeds too cold breath givc.s. 

[A bell is struck. 

I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 

That summons tliee to heaven or to hell ! [Exit. 


Enter Lauy Macbxtu. 


liADY M. That which hath made them dittiik, 
hath made me bold : 

What hath quench’d them, hath given me fire. — 

(•) Old text. •o« 0 r«. (t) Old text, wAScA tAeg moy. 

e — dudgeon^] 1 he «icN>den ko/t or handle of ■ degwer. 
h nie curtain’d aSevp; Witchcraft eelcbratei, See.] To perfect 
the meaeure, D’Aveiiant read*, witchcraft celibratei/' 

Be.; but Steeven*' emendotioD, **The ctirta&n’d eteepen** ftc. is 
nior^eiterally adopted. 

« with Tarquin'a raylahiof etildea,— 1 It U painful to tefleot, 
fbat, With the exception of *' Ferlelee.** and ** All *• Well thnt Tnd* 
4s;i « • 


Hark!— Peace! i owl Aat abriek’d, ^ 

The fiital hellmaa i > tlif;fteni*Bt go^- 

night.— 

He is about it : Tho doors ara open ; 

And tho surfeited graoms do mock their charge 
with snores ; 

I have driigg’d their possets. 

That death and nature do i*ontcnd about them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Macb. [iriiAw.] Who’s there? — what, ho ! 
Lauv M. Alack ! I am afraid they have awakM, 
Vnd ’t is not done: — the attempt, and not tho deed, 
Oonfouuds us. — Hark ! — I laid their daggers 
ready ; 

I lo could not miss ’em.— Had ho not resembled 
My fiithcr os ho slept, I had done’t — My husband ! 


Ue-nUer Macukth. 


Macs. I have done tho deed. — Didst thou not 
hear a noise ? 

Lady M. 1 heard tho owl scream and the 
crickets cry. 

Did not you sptak ? 

Macb. When ? 

Lady M. Now. 

Macb. As I ilescondcd ? 

Lady M. Ay. • 

Macb. Hark ! — ^ 

Who lies i’ tho second chamber ? 

Lady M. Donalboin. 

Macb. This is a sony sight. 

[Looking on' his Hands, 
Lady M. A foolisli thought, to say a soriy sight, 
Macb. There’s one did laugh in ’s sleep, 

And one cried, Murder / that they did wake each 
other ; 

I stood and heard them : but they did say their 
prayers, 

And address’d them again to sleep. 

Lady M. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb. One ciicd, God bless us! and Afnen, 
the other ; 

As they had seen me with these hangman’s hands. 
Listening their fear, I could not say, Amert, 
Whcibthey did say, God bless us. 

Lady M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce 
Amen 1 , 

1 ]ykd most need of blessing, and Amen 
Stuck in my Ihroat • 

• ’ ' " 

Well,’’ this Hublimc dmua Is more carelessly printed In the only 
old edition of it me possess, than any other in the collection; 
there are probably not thirty consecutive lines throughout which 
have come di^wn to us as the poet wrote them. In the line above, 
the folio reads tMee, and this, which was corrected by Pope, it 
may be suspected is not the only error. '* Tvauin’s ravlshim 
strides.” reads very like a tTanspoettion of ** Ravlihiiig TM%ain!% 
strides ^ 


1 I 2 




Lvd\ ^l, Thoso dootN must not be thought 
After these wars ; so, it will make us mail. 

Macs. Metlunight, I heard a \ou?e avy^SUep 
VO more ! 

Macbeth dot» murder sleep ! — the inflocent sleep ; 
Sleep, that knits up the ravell’d slcavc* of care, 
The death of o&oh day's life, sore labour’s bath, 
Balm of hurt iiiiiuls, great nature’s second course, 
Chief nourisher in life’s feast,-— 

• — •leave- ] UnwriiLight «lk, floa tilk. 
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I,Ai)Y M. ^T»t do you moon ? 

Mach. Still it cried. Sleep no more / to oil the 
house : 

Glamis Imth murdered sleep; ami therrf6rtCa%ed4)^ 
Shall sleep no morei-^Macbetlh shall sLtep no / 

Lad 7 M. \Mio was it that thus cried? Why, 
worthy thane, 

You do unbend your noble strength, to think 
So broinsickly of things.— Go, get some water. 
And wash this filthy witness from your hand. — 



Wliy dtd you bring these daggera from the place? 
They must lie there : go can^ them ; and smear 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb. I ’ll go no more ; 

I am afhiid to think what I have done ; 

Look on ’t again 1 dare not 

Lady M. Infirm of purpose ! 

Give me the daggers ; the sleeping and the dead 
Are hut aa pictures : ’t is the eye of childhood 
That fears a painted devil If be do bleed. 


1 ’Ji ^Id the aces of the grooms withal ; 

For it must seem their guilt. , 

^ \ExU, Knocking wUhmU. 

Macb. ' \Vhcnce*is that knocking ? 

How is ’t with me, when every noise appals me ? 
What hands arc here? Ha ! they pluck out mine 
eyes ! 

Will all gccai Neptune’s ocean wash this blood 
Clean from my hand? No; this my. hand will 



MACBKTII. 


[BCSBE II. 


ACT 11.1 


'riin multitudinouB seaji inramadine, 
Mnicing the grocn — one rrd. 


Re-enter Lady Macbkth. 

Tmdy M. My hands are of your colour ; but I 
Hhame 

To wrar a heart so white. [Knocking mtJioiU,] 
I hear a knocking 

At the south entry: — ^retire we to our chamber : 

A little water dears us of this dce<l : 

I Tow easy is it then I Ypur constancy 
ITath left you unattended . — [K racking without, “j 
Hark ! more knocking : 

Oct on your nightgown, lest occasion call us, 

And show us to be watchers : — bo not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 

Macd. To know my deed, *t were best not know 
myself. [Knorking wiihmU, 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking 1 Ay, would thou 
couhlst ! [Kxfunt, 


SCENE IT. — TJie same, A Hall in the Cattle, 

• Enter a Porter. [Knocking vAHkoni, 

PoBTKR. Here’s a knocking, indeed! If a man 
were porter of hell-gate, he should have old 
turning thg key. [Knocking without.^ Knock, 
knock, knock! Who’s there, i’ tlie name of 
lieolzebub? — Here's afarmer^ ilmt Imnged himself 
an the expectation of plenty, — Como in. Time ; “ 
hnvo napkins enow about you ; lieix? you’ll sweat 
for ’t. [Knockir^g ivithaut,] Knock, knock ! 
Who *8 thei-o, i’ the other devil’s name ? — Faiths 
here's an eqnwocator, that could swear in both 
the scales against either scale : wlio committed 
treason enough for Cod's sake^ yet could fiot 
equivocate to heaven. — O, come in, Equivocator. 
LAnioc/,m (7 without.] Knock, knock, knock I 
Who *^3 there ? — Faith, here 's an English tailor 
come hither, for stealing out of a French hose , — 
('^ome in, Tailor ; hoi*o you may roast your goose. 
[Knocking vifhouf,] Knock, knock I ntter at 
quiet! What are you? — But this place is too 
cold for hell. I *11 devil -porter it no further : I 
had thought fo liiivc let in some of afll profcssidiis, 
that go the primrose way to the everlasting Ixinfire. 1 
Knocking wuhfuaf] Anon, anon! I pray you, i 
iememl)er the poiter. [Opens the gate, * 

Cone in, Time ,] T'le cdUon i'oncur in prliitlnff tins, •* Come 
in lime, but wh»t meifilni; they attoch to it none has yet ex- 
pmlnMt Ai we have subsequently. "Co-u^ in. EquiTocator." 
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EnXer Macditfp and Lknkox. 

Maod. Was i^so late, friend, ere you went to 
bed, 

That you do lie so late ? 

Port. Faith, sir, we were carousing till tlie 
second cock : and drink, sir, is a great provoker 
of (lii'co things. 

Macd. What three things does drink cspedalljr 
provoke ? 

Port. Mairy, sir, nose-painting, sleep, and 
urine. Lechery, sir, it provokes, and unprovokos : 
it provokes tlie desire, but it takes away the 
performance : therefore, much drink may be said 
to ho an equivocator uitli Lechery : it makes him, 
and it mars him ; it sets him on, and it takes 
him off ; it persuades him, and disheartens him ; 
makes him stand to, and not stand to; in con- 
clusion, equivocates him in a sleep, and, giving 
him the lie, leaves him. 

Macd. I believe drink gave thee the lie laat 
night. 

Port. That it did, sir, i’ thp very tliroat on 
me : but I requited him for his lie ; and, I think; 
liciug too strong for him, though ho took up my 
legs sometime, yet I made a shift to cast him. 

Macd. Is tliy master stimiig? — 

Our knocking has awak’d him ; here he comes. 


Enter Macdbth. 

Lk.v. Good moi row, noble sir ! 

Macd. Qt)od morrow, botli. 

Macd. Ih ll»o king stirring, woilhy thane? 
Macd. Not^et. 

Macd. Ho did coinmniul me to call timely on 
him ; 

I have a1iiui*«t slipp’d the hour. 

Macd. I’ll bring you to him. 

Macd. 1 know this is a joyful trouble to you ; 
But yet ’t i.s ono. 

Macd. The lahonr wo delight in phyucs pain. 
This IS the door, 

Macd. I ’ll make so bold to call, % 

For ’t is my limited’’ service. [Exu, 

Lkn. Goes the king hence to-day? 

Macd. He does : — he did appoint so. 

I«RN. The night has been uimily : where we lay, 
Our chimneys wore blown down ; and, as they say, 
liumcntings heard i’ the air ; strange screams of 
death ; 

And prophesying, with accents terrible, 

and **Come In. Tailor," ■' Time'* H probably Intaadad at a vhfnr 
Meal appelletimi for the ** fanorr th >r hnnired bimielf.** 

*» — “ llmUMl— 1 AppoiBtfil , 




Of (lire combustion and confus’d events, 

New hatch’d to the woeful time. 

The olwcure bird clamourM tho live-long night : 
Si)mo ^ay, the earth was feverous and did shake. 
Macb. ’Twas a rough night, 

Lkn. My younc: remombranco cannot parallel 
A f<*llow to it. 


Ne-rnfrr Macouff 

Macd. O, horror! hoiTor! horror 1 
TongiK' nor heart cannot conceive nor name thee ! 
Macu., Lbn. What ’s tho matter? 

Maco. Confusion now hath made his master- 
piece I 

Most ‘'{U'li legions murder hath biokc ope 
Tl»e T.onrs anointed temple, and stole thence 
The life o’ the building ! 

Macd. What is 't you say ? th^ U/e ? 

Lkn. Mean you his majesty ? 

Maco. Approach the chamber, and destroy 
your sight 

With a new Gorgon ; — do not bid me speak ; 

See. and then speak youi-selvcs. — 

[ICxeunt Macbkth and Lbnnox. 

Awake! awake! — 


King tho alarum-bell.- -MurdiT nnd treason !— 
Baiiqno nnd Donalbnin ! Malcolm I awake ! 
Shake off tills downy sleep, dcath’.^ counterfeit, 
And look on death itself I up, up. and see 
Tlio great doom’s imago ! — Malcolm I Banqiio ! 
As from your ginves rise up, and walk like spriU^s, 
To eountonanee this hoiTor! King the hell. 

* lAlarum-bell rinf/s, 

Hitter TiADY Mactik'Hi. 

Lapy M. Wliut’s (he huMness, 

That such a hideoiin tminpet calls to parley 
The h 1(* ‘pel’s of tho house'? speak, speak ! 

Macd. O, gentle lady, 

’T is not for you to hear what I can spquk : 

TJic repetition, in a woman’s car, 

Would murder ns it fell. — 

Enter Banquo. ^ 

O, Banquo ! Banqiio ! our royal master ’a mur- 
• del’d! 

Jmdy M. Woe, nlos ! what, in our house ? 
Ban. Too cruel anywhere 

Dear Duff, I pr’ythee, contradict thyself, 

And say it is not so. 
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Re-fniter Macbeth and Lennox. 

Macb. ITad I but died an hour before this 
clmnec, 

I lind liv’d n blcAscd time ; for, from this instant, 
'riiero ’h nothing serious in mortality : 

All is but toys ; renown and ^ace is dead ; 

The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lcc.s 
Is left this vault to brag of. 

Enter Malcolm and Donalbain, 

]>oN. MTiat is amiss? 

Macb. You arc, and do not know ’t : 

The s})ring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is HtoppM, — ^thc very source of it is stopp’d. 
Mact».. Your royal father’s murder’d. 

Mai.. O, by whom? 

Jjkn. Those of his chamber, as it soern’d, had 
done ’t : 

Their hands and faces wore all badg’d with blood ; 

wore their daggers, wliich, unw'ip’d, wc found 
Ujion their pillows: they star’d, and were dis- 
traetodi ; 

No ninn’s life was to bo trust<*d with them. 

jMacb. C), yet, I do repent m(* of iny fury, 
That I did kiU tlumi. 

Maci). Wfiondbro did you so ? 

Mach. Who enn be wise, nrna/.M, temperate 
«and furious, 

Ia)^uI and neutral, in a moment? No man : 

'I’bo expedition of my violent love 

Outrun llie pauser reason. — Hero lay Puncan, 

Ifis silver skin lac’d with bis golden blood ; 

And his gash'd stabs look'd like a breach in nature 
l"or ruin's wasteful cnti’anco : there, tho murderers, 
Sti'ep’d in tlio eolours of their trade, their daggers 
Uninanuerly hreeeh’d with gore; who could refiain 
’riiat hpd n lu'nrt to love, and in that heart 
Courage to make ’s love known ? 

Lu>v M. Help me lienee, ho ! 

Maco. liook to the lady. 

Mal. [.hide to Don.J Why do w'c hold our 
tongues, 

Tliat most may elaim this argument for ours? 

PoN. [vl;#i(/t' to Mal.J Whnt should ho sjioken 
hero. 

Where our fate, hid in an auger-hole, 

.Miiy rush and seize us? Taxi’s away ; • 

t)ur tears are not ,^ot brew’d. 

[.'tifu/tf to PoN.J Nor our stmng sorrow 
the foot of motion. 

4Un. Look to the 'Indy : — 

[Lady Macbeth is earned out. 

• -f fnlcon, tounnir in her pride of place,—] That U, circitnq 
at lit r hij/ht'tt pp$nt of eltx'ahen. So in MaBsinger's play of •• 1 be 
Uuuriliaii,'* Act 1. Sc. 2, — 

" Then, for an evening flight, 

488 


And when we have our naked frailties hid, 

I’hat suffer in exposure, let -us meet, 

And question this most hloodj piece of work, 

To know it further. Fears and scruples shake us : 
In tho great hand God I stand ; and thence 
Against the undivulg’d pretence I fight 
Of treasonous malice ! 

Macb. And so do I ! 

All. So all I 

Macb. Lc»t ’s briefly put on manly readiness, 
And meet i’ the hall together. 

All. Well contented. 

[Exeunt all except Malcolm and 
Donalbain. 

Mal. WTiat will you do? Let’s not consort 
with them ; 

To show an unfelt sorrow is an office 

Wliich the false man docs easy. I ’ll to England. 

Don. To Ireland, I ; our separated fortune 
Shall keep us both tho safer ; where wc arc, 

Tliere ’s daggers in men's smiles : the near in 
blood, 

The nearer bloody. 

Mal. This murderous shaft that ’s shot 

Hath not yet lighted ; and our safest way 
Is to avoid tho aim. Therefore, to horse ; 

And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, 

Hut hhifl away : there ’s warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when thoix) 's no mercy left. 

\ExeunL 

SCENE ITT. — The same. Without the Castle. 

Enter Ross and an Old Man. 

Old ^M. Threescore and ten T can remember 
well ; 

Within tho volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dn'adfiil and things strange ; but tiiis sore 
night 

Hath trifled former knowings. 

Ross. Ah, gotf ll^icr. 

Thou secst tho heavens, as troubled man’s 
act, - * 

Threaten his bloody stage ; b^the fllKk, ’t is day, 
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp : 

Is T niglit’s predominance, or the day’s shame, % 
That darkness does tho face of earth entomb, • ' 
^^'Ilen liv iiig light should kiss it ? ^ * 

Old M. ’T is unnatural. 

Even like the deed that ’s done. On Tuesday lost, 

A fiilcon, touring in her pride of plaoe,* 

Was by a mousing owl hawk’d at and kill’d. 

A tfereel gentle, vrhleh 1 call, ny moBtcni, 

As he were sent a messenger tn the moon, 

In such a place flies, as he seems to say, 

See me or see me not ! ** 

See also note (1). p 333, Vol. I. 
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Boss, And Duncan’s horses, (a thing most 
strange and certain) 

Beauteous and swift, the nfinionipof their race, 
Turn’d wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out. 
Contending ’gainst obedienc^, as they would 
Make war with mankind. 

Old M. ’T is said they eat each othcr.(l) 
Boss. They did so, — to the amazement of mine 

That lookM upon *t. — ^Here comes the good Mac- 

Enier Macduff. 

How goes the world, sir, now ? 

Macd. Wiy, sec yon not? 

Boss. Is’t known who did this more than 
bloody deed ? 

Macd. Those that Macbeth hath slain. « 
Boss. Alas, the day I 

WTiat good could tliey protend ? 

Macd. They w'ore suborn’d : 

Malcolm and Donalbain, the king’s two sons, 

a Thrn 'tia moat like 

TIm loverelgnty will fall upon Macbeth.] 

MaetMth by hit birth itood next in aucceailon to the crown aner 
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Are stol’n away and fled ; which puts upon thorn 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Boss. ’Gainst nature still : 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine ovm life’s means t — ^Tlien ’t is most Hko 
The aoTcroignty will fall upon Macbeth.* 

Macd. 7fe is already nam’d; and gone to 
Scone (2) 

To bo invested. 

Boss. Where is Duncon*s body ? 

Macd. Carried to Colme-kill ; (8) 

The sacred storcliouso ot his predecessors, 

And guardian of their bones. 

Bobs. Will you to Scone ? 

Macd. No, cousin, I ’ll to Fife. 

Boss. Well, I will thither. 

Macd. may you sec things, well done 

there, — adieu, — 

liest our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Boss. Farewell, father. 

Oi.i> M. God’s benisou go with j^ou, and with 
those 

That would make good of bad, and friends of foes ! 

lExtunf, 

the non R of Duncan Kins Malcolm, Dttnenn’R predcroKRor, had 
two daughters, the eldest of whnmi Beatrice, was the mother of 
Duncan , the younger, called Doada. the mother of Macbeth. 
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ACT 


SCENK T.— Fomn. 


Enter Banqtjo, 

Ban. Thou host it now, — king, Cawdor, Gla- 
mis, nil, 

Ak the weiid women promis’d ; and, I fear. 

Thou play’dst ]no:iit foully for ’t : yet it was said 
It {Should not stand in thy posterity ; * 

But that myself should bo the root and fadier 
Oi many kings. If there come truth from them, 
(As upon Ihco, Miicbeth, their speoehos shine) 
hy tho veil ties on thee made good, 

May they not he tify onicles os well, 

And set me up in hope? But, hush ; rib more. 

' — fill “ I Kmtv nay 

*» your hifhnMS 

CoTTiTiTRiid upon nie .1 

r» 14 Um bcfii cluinpeil lo, '• T.atf vour highness * fto., and ••SH 
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III. 


Rwm in tJie Palace, 


Sennet sounded. Enter Macijkth, as King , 
La.dy Macbeth, ae Queen; Lennox, Ross, 
Lords, Ladies, and Attendants. 

K. Maob. Hero ’s our chief guest. 

Queen. If he had been forgotten, 

It had been as a gap in our gi-eat feast, 

And all-thing ^ unb^oming. 

K. Macb. To-night wo hold a solemn supper, 
sir, 

And I ’ll request your presence. 

Ban. Lct‘’ your highness 

Command upon me ; to the which my duties 

your highneu/* arc. D'A tenant, in his alteration of the play 
reads,— 

' Your MA}«*ty iayes your cnniinand on me. 

To which my duty is to obey " 



AOT lll.J 

Are with a meet indisBoliihle tie 
For ever knit • 

K. Macb. Bide you this afternoon ? 

Bam. ^ Ay, my good lord. 

K. Macs. We should have mso desir’d your 
good advice 

(Which still hath been both grave and prosperous) 
In tills day’s council ; but wc Ml take to-morrow. 
Is H far you ride ? 

Bam. As far, my lord, os will fill up the time 
’Twixt this and supper : go not my horse die better, 
I must become a bmTOwer of die night 
For a dark hour or twain. 

K. Macb. Fail not our feast. 

Bam. My lord, I will not. 

K. Macs. Wc hear, our bloody cousins are 
bestow’d 

In England and in Ireland ; not confessing 
Tlieir cruel parricide, filling ibcir hearers . 

With strange invention, — but of that to-morrow ; 
When therewithal, we shall have cause of state. 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse ! adieu. 

Till you return at night. Goes Flcance with you? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord : our timo docs call 
upon ’s. 

K. Macb. I wish your horses swift and sure 
of foot ; 

And so do I commend you to their backs. 
Farewell. Banquo. 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, wc will keep ourself 
Till Bupper-time alone : while then, God be with 
you ! 

[J^ajeu7il Queen, Lords, Ladies, Ac. 
Sirrah, a woid with you: attend those men our 
pleasure ? 

Attend. They are, my lord, without the palace 
gate. 

K. Macb. Bring thorn before us. — 

Attendant. 
To be thus is nothing, 

But to bo safely thus.* Oiir fears in Banquo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature ** 

Reigns that which would be fear’d : ’t is much he 
dares ; 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 

He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
TA act in safety. There is none but he 
Whose being I do fear : and under him 
My Genius is rebuk’d ; os, it is said, ^ , 

Mark Antony’s was by Cassar. He chid the sisters, 

m To be thus i» nothing, 

But to bo thus ] 

To bemkimg m nolMmg, mmt€U lo be eafety one. This Is out of doubt 
the meiinlng of the poet ; but the modem punetoation,~ 

** To be thus it nothing , 

But to bo lafely thus ” 
rendeit tho patsoBt anite fncompichonsible. 
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When first tlicy put tho name of king upon mo. 
And bade them speak to him ; then, prophot-liko, 
Tliey hail’d him lather to a lino of kings : 

Upon my head they plac’d a firuitloss crown. 

And pot a barren sceptre in my gripe, 

Thenoo to bo^ wrench’d with on unlineal hand, 

No son of mine succeeding. If ’t he so, 

For Bonquo’s issue have I fil’d my mind ; 

For them the gracious Duncan have I murder’d : 
Pot rancours iu tlie vessel of my peace, 

Only for them ; and mine otoiual jewel * 

Given to the common enemy of man, 

To make Uiem kings, the seed* of Banquo kings ! 
Katlier tlinn so, conic, Fate, into the list, 

And champion me to tlio uttoraiire!® — ^M’^ho 's 
there ? — , 


Re-enter Attendant, with (too Murderers. 

Now go to the door, and stay there till wc call. 

{Exit Attendant. 

Was it not yesterday wo spoke together ? 

1 Mur. It was, so please your highness. 

K. Macb. Well then, now 

Have you consider’d of my Bpcechos ? Know 
That it was he, in the tiine.s past, which held you 
•So under fortune ; which you thought had been 
Our innocent self : this I mode good to you 
In our lost conforonco, jiass’d in probation with 
you; 

How you were borne in hand,^ how cross’d, the 
instruments, ^ 

Who wrought with them, and all things else that 
might 

To half a soul and to a motion (‘razM 
•Say, ThxtA dul Ranqm, 

1 Mur. You made it known to us. 

K. Macb. I did ru : and went further, whieli 
is now 

Our point of second meeting. Do yon find 
Your patience ho predominant in your nature, 

M’hal. you can let this go ? Arc you so gospell’*!, 
To pray for this good man. and for his issue, 
Whose heavy hand h.ith bow’d you to the grave. 
And beggar’d yours for ever? 

1 Mur. We arc men, my liege. 

K. Macb. Ay, in the catalogue yc go for 
men ; ^ 

As hounds, and gi‘('y hounds, mongrels, spaniels, 
curs, « 

(•) Old text, 

b -- rnyalty of nature-] A fonn of expresalon conetpondent 
to, and conflrmatory of, ** sovereignty of reuon," and ■* iiomUty of 
love.” 

e to utterance {] From the French ; «e haitre d Voutrance 
to fight to extremity, to tl.c laat gasp. 

*• — borne In hand, — ] Eneounured bjf delmeite jtrominn. 
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Shougher, ivatcr-rugs, and dcmi-wolv^^a, ai'c dop’d * ' 
All by tlio iiAine of dogs : the valu’d tile . 
Distiiiguishos tho swift, the slow, the subtle, 

The housekeeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him dos’d ; whereby ho does receive 
Ifaiticular addition, from the bill 

« — dop'd— 1 CitUfd, 

<0*2 


That writes them all alike ; and so of men. 

^ow, if you have a station in the file, 

Not i’ tho worst rank of manhood, say it ; 

And I will put that business in your bosoms 
\^liose execution takes your enemy off ; 

Grapples you to the heart and love of us. 

Who wear our health but sickly in hisdifby 
Wliich in his death were perfect. 

2 Mub. I am one* my lic^, 
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Whom the vile blows and buffers of the world 
Have so iuccnsM, tliot I am i-ecklcss whnt 1 do 
To spite the world. 

1 Mub. ATid I another, 

So weary with disasters, tuggM with fortune, 

That 1 would set my life on any chance, 

To mend it, or be rid on ’t. 

K. Macd. Both of you know 

Banquo was your enemy. 

2 Mub. True, my bml. 

K. Macb. So is he mine ; and in such bloody 

distance, 

That every minute of his being tlirusts 
Against my near’st of life : and though I could 
W’^ith horo-fac’d power sweep him from my sight, 
And bid my will avouch it, yet 1 must not^ 

For certain friends that arc both his and mine, 
Wliose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
W'ho I myself struck down : and thence it iS 
That 1 to* your ossistance do make love ; 

Masking t^c business from the common eye 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

2 Mub. Wo sbull, my lord, 

Peifbrm what you command us. 

1 Mub. Though our lives — 

K. Mach. Your spliits shine through you. 
Within this hour at most, 

I will advise you where to plant yourselves ; 
Acquaint you with the perfect spy o’ the time, 
The moment on ’t ; for ’t must be done to-niglii. 
And someth ing from the palace ; always thought 
That I require a clearness : * and with him, 

(To leave no rubs nor botflies in the work) 
Flcance his son, that keeps him company, 

Wliosc absence is no less material to me 
Than is his father’s, must embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apuit ; 

1 ’ll come to you anon. 

Both Mur. ^lt We are resolv’d, niy lord. 
K. Macb. I’ll call upon you straight; abide 
within. \ Exeunt Muiderei-s. 

It is concluded : — Banquo, thy sours flight, 

If it find heaven, must tiiul it out to-night. 

I Exit, 


SCENE II. — Th<e same, Aructther Room in the 
^ Palace, 

Enter Quekn ami a Sei vant. 

Qurbn. Is Banquo gone from court ? 

Sebt. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night. 

■ MlwayK thought 

That I require a clearucaa *] 

Never forgetting that I muRt atand clear of all Rtmpirlon. 

b Whom wtf to pain our place,—] So the tecond folio , the first 
reada. — ** to gayne our poace.'* 

« Unsafe the while, that we—] Steevens conjectured that •<,me 

t 


Quern. Say to the king, I would attend his 
loisuit) 

For a few words. 

Skbv. Madam, I will. [ExU, 

Queen. ' Nought ’s had, all ’s spent. 

Where our desire is got without content ; 

’T is safer to bo that which wo destroy. 

Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 


Enter Kino Macbktit. 

How now, my lord ! why do you keep alone. 

Of sorriest fancies your eoinpaniuns making ; 
Using those thoughts which should ^indoed have 
died 

With them they think on ? Things without all 
remedy, 

Should he witliout regard : wliat’s done is done. 
K. Mauii. Wo have scotcli’d* the snake, not 
kill’d it; 

She ’ll close, and ho hei'solf ; wliilst our poor malice 
Ri^inaitis in danger of lier former tooth. 

But let the frame of things disjoint, lioth tlie 
worlds snfler. 

Ere we will cat our meal in fear, and sloop 

In the affliction of these terrible dreams 

’riiat shake us nightly. Ifotter bo ^ith the dead. 

Whom we, to gam our place,** have sent to pooco, 

Than on the tuiture of the mind to lie 

111 restless ecstasy. Buncun is in bis grave; 

After life’s fitful fever bo sloejis wt*ll ; 

Treason biw done bis worst: no?; steel, nor poison, 
Malieo (lome,stie, foreign levy, notiiing. 

Can touch him further ! 

Qukkn. Como on ; 

Gentle my lord, sleek o’er your rugged looks ; 

Be bright and jovial among your gnesU to-night. 
K. MArn. So blial! I, love; and so, I pray, 
he you : 

Let 3 our riMneTuhrancc Jipply to Banquo ; 

Prenent him cunineiice, both with eye and tongue : 
Unsdfe the while, that wo' 

Must lave onr honours in those flattering streams; 
.Vnd ninkri our faces vir.ards to our hearts, 
BiNguisiiig what tliey are. 

You must leave this. 

K. Macb. O, full of scorpions is my mind, 
ilear a ife ! 

Thon kno>v’Kt that Hnnquo, and his Flenhce, lives. 
QuRi N. But in them fCatiirc’s copy’s^ not 
, etei nc. 

V*) Old text, oeorch'd. 

wnrdH, wMrh onmnnlly rendered the sentiment lens obscure, hed 
dropped out Imtc ^ 

d — . Nature’ll ropi > not etornc ] Nature’s Itano or copy of theJr 
li\;*s IB onl) icmporaU 





K. •Thoro's comfort yet; they arc 

af<Bailab1e ; 

Then ho thou jocund ; ere the bat hath flown 
His cloi-steiM flight; ere, to black Hecate^s aum- 
nions, 

The aharcl- borne* Beetle, with his drowsy hums, 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, thcro shall be 
done 

A deed of dreadful note.* 

Quekn. What ’s to bo done ? 

K. Magb. Bo innoceut of the knowledge, 
dearest chuck. 

Till thou applaud the dce<l. — Come, seeling night, 
Scarf up tho tender eye of pitiful day ; ^ 

And, with thy bloody and invisible hand, « 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 
Wliich keeps ino pale ! — Light thickens ; and 
tho crow 

Makes wing to the i*ooky wood ; 

Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night’s black tigents to their preys do 
•rouse. — 

Thou marveU’st at my words ; but hold thc^ still ; 
Things Imd begun mal^ strong themselves by ill ; 
So, pr’ythec, go with me, \EzewnJt, 

• Th* •h«rcl«l>ornf> ] The thard-hornt beetle, u Slee- 

veni hu roneluKlvely shewn, U the beetle home along tilt ak by 
Iti 9 k«rd% or ''f 

b — Comr, seehng mights 

Semrf «p ffwrfcr rye 0/ dag .] 

1JM 


SCION K 111. — y/te mme, A I*ark, witJi a Gate 
Uudiug to the Pal ate. 

Enter three Murdcrcis. 

1 Mm. But who did bid thee join with us? 

3 Mur. Maeboth. 

2 Mur. lie needs not our mistrust; since he 

delivers 

Our ofliceB, and what we have flt do, 

To the direction just. 

1 Mur. Then stand with us. 

Tho west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the latcd traveller apace, 

To gain the timely inn ; and near approaohes 
Tho subject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark ! I hear horses. 

Ban. [ Without,'] Give us a light there, ho ! 

2 Mub. Then ’t is he ; the rest, 

That arc within tho note of expectation, 

Already are i’ the court. 

1 Mub. His horses go about. 

3 Mub. Almost a mile : but ho does usually, 

The expression Is derived ftvm falconry. To tul w> the eyes of 
a hawk was to sew the upper and under eyelids together ; an 
operation always performed on a newly taktm bird, that it might 
become accustomed 10 tbe bood 




ACT ill.] 

So all mou do, from hciicc to the jiali^ gate 
Moke it their walk. 

2 Mub. a light, a light ! 

3Mub. • •Tiflhe. 

1 Muii. Staud to’t. 


Eniet' Bakquo and Fleakge, iJu latter VfWi a 
ioi'idi. 

Ban. It will be imii to-night. 

1 Mub. Let it come dona. 

Banui’o. 

Ban. O, treachery ! — ^Fly, good Flcaiico, fly. 

fly, fly ! 

Tliou ma^st reveage. — O, ala\e ! 0) * 

[^Dies, Fi-kanck e^capes^ 
3 Mi ll. Who did strike out the light ? 

1 M i n. Wob *t not the way ?* 

3 Mt'ii. There’s but one down ; the son is fled. 

2 Ml'ji. We lui\e lost best half of our affair. 

1 Men. W ell, let 's awuy, and sny how much ia 
done. [Kxttini, 


SCENE IV. — 21u eamt.. A Ummi o/ Slate in 
tJie Palace, A Banquet ju^eparetL 

Enter Kino MAcaaTu, Qi'ekn, Buss, IjRNNox, 
Loids, and Attendants. 

K. Macb. You know' your own dogix*es, sit 
down : at first 

And last the hearty welcome. 

Lonas. Thanks to your majesty. 

K. Macb. Ourself will iiiiiigle wdth society, 
And play the humble host. 

Our hostess keeps her siate ; ^ but, in best time, 
We w'ill rcquiie her welcome. 

Qukbn. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our 
friends ; 

For my heart speaks they are welcome. 

K. Macb. Sec, they encounter thee with their 
hearts’ thanks ; 

Both sides 01*0 even : here I ’ll sit i’ the midst : 


• *Enter First Murderer, tu tlte door. 

Be laige in mirth ; anon, we ’ll drink a measure 
I'hc table round. — ^There ’s blood upon thy face. 
Mu&. T is Banquo’s then. 

* Fls 4 «cb ** Fl«ance, after the auaasination of hit 

fkthex, flod into Wales, where, by the ilauichteT of the Pnnee of 
that country, he had a eon named Walter, v ho afterwardi became 
Lord Hiffh Steward of Beotlaud, and from thence n^aumed the 
name or Walter Steward. F^rom him, In a direct line. Xing 
Jamea 1. waa doeoended t In eompliment to wh<^ our author has 


(BOSn IF. 

K. Macb. ’Tis better thee without than he 
within. 

Is lie des^teh'd ? 

Mun. My lord, his Uuxmt b out ; that I did for 
him. 

K. Macb. Thou ail the best o’ the cut- 
ihi oats : yet he ’s good, 

That did the like for Floaiico : if tliou didst it, 
Tliuu art the iioiqureil. 

Mi u. Most reysl sir, 

Fleance is *siapM. 

K. Macb. Tlu n comes my fit again : 1 hud 
ebe iK'cn perfect ; 

Whole os the marble, founded as the I’ock ; 

.Vb brood and general os Uic cosing air : 

But now', T am cabin’d, ciibb’d, confin’d, bbund in 
To saucy duubl.s and fears. But Banquo ’s safe ? 
Men. Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditch he 
bide^, 

With twenty ti'cnched gashes on his head ; 

The least a death to nature. 

K. Macb. Tlmnk.s for that : 

There the grown serpent lies ; the wonn, that ’s 
fled. 

Hath nature tliat in time will venom breed ; 

No teeth fur the present. — Get thee gone; to- 
morrow 

We’ll hear ourselves again. [^Exit Murderer. 

Qukbn. My royal loi^. 

You do not gi\c the cheer; the feast is sold 
That is not often vouch’d, while ’t is a making, 
’I’is given with welcome : to feed, wore best at 
home ; 

Frem tliciicc tJie sauce to meat i« ceremony. 
Meeting were bare without it. 

K. Macb, Sweet remembranoor ! — 

Now, good digestion wait on appetite. 

And health on both ! 

Lbn. May ’t please yonr highness sit ? 

K. Macb. Here had wc now onr eountiy’s 
honour roof’d, 

Were tlic grac’d person of our Banquo present ; 
Who maf I rather challenge for unkindness 
Thun pity for mischance ! 

^A^host 0 / Banquo njoi, and site in Magbrth’s 
place. 

m 

Robs. His absence, nr, • 

Lays bbnvc upon hb promise. Plcaao’t your 
highnees * 

To grace As with your royal company ? 

eboMU to defcribe Bunano, who wu equally concerned with 
Macbeth in the murder of Dttnein, M innocent of that crime."— 
Malohb. 

h — her atata,] A itele wni a leat of dignU) ; uvusUy eur 
mounted with a eaaopy. 
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ACT HLJ 


MACBETH. 


[SCEXE IT. 


K. Macd. ThetiiWe'sfullI 

liRN. Here is a place reserv’d, sir. 

K. Macb. Wliorci? 

Lrn, Here, my gowl lord. Wlmt is *t that 
moves your hip^hness ? 

K. Macb. Which of you have done this ? 
Loiidn. M^iat, my p^cKid loiil ? 

K. Macb. Thou canst not say I did it : never 
shake 

Thy gory locks at me. 

Ross. Gentlemen, rise ;• his highness is not 
well. 

Qurbn. Sit, worthy friends : — rny lord is often 
thus, 

And hath lK»en from his youth : pray you, keep 
• scat ; 

Tlic fit is momentary ; upon a thought* 

Ho will again bo well ; if much you note him. 

You shall offend him, and extend his pnsHioii ; 
l^K'd, and r(»gard him not. — Are you a man ? 

K. Macb. Ay, and a bold one, thi.t dare look 
on that 

W^iich might appal the de\il. 

Qukrn. O, proper stuff ! 

This is the very painting of ymr fear : 

This is the air-drawn tlsgger which, >ou snid, 

TamI you to Duncan. O, the«^c flaws anti starts, 
(Impostors to true fear)'' would well become 
A woman’s story at a winter’s fiie. 

Authoris’d liy her graiidam. Shame itself! 

Why do you make such faces? When all *s done, 
You look hut on a stool. 

K. Macb. IV’ytliee, see there! behold! look! 
lo f how say y(m ? — 

Why, what eare I ? If thou eanst nod, speak too. — 
If cliarnel-houseH and our gravt's must s(*nd 
Those that we bury hack, our monuments 
Shall ho the maw's of kites. [Ghost disappears. 
Qukkn. What ! quite unmann’d in folly? 
K. Macb. If T stand here, 1 sow him. 

Qi'ern. Fie, for shame ! 

K. MA(*n. Blood hath Wen shed ere now, i’ 
the olden time. 

Ere human statute purg’d the gentle >venl ; 

Ay, and since too, munlci-s have hoeii perform’d 
^r«M) terrible for the ear ; the times have been. 

That when the brains were out the man would die. 
And there an end ; hut now they rise again. 

With twenty morClil miirdera on their crowns. 

And push us fmm onr steads ; this is more strange. 
Than such a murder is. , 

^ — upon athi>ui;1 1 — 1 ** As sppe<1lly as ihonqht can be exerted, *' 
S,.e\enNsa>s Sn.inlltnnlV Pt- I Actll.Sc 4, “ — anil, with 
a thoMifht, He veil of the eleven 1 paid " 

•' ( iinpoMtori) to true fear)—] Mr. Stnjrerexpresses nitoniohment 
flial none of the comnieiitatorii should be aw, ire that tliu wis a 
rorni o* e/iipt$e •xpressinn. commonly used even nt this da\ in 
II ** notliln^r to them/ *.e. in comparison to them " 

Hut lirtlh SteeveuK and Mason have pointed out this sense of the 
prepo'iitlon in their notes on the present passage 
4S)ii 


Quekn. My worthy lord. 

Your iiohle frioiids do lack you. 

K. Macb. 1 do forget 

Do not muse at mq, my most worthy friends ; 

I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To those that know me. Come, love and health 
to all ; 

Then I ’ll sit down. — Give me some wine, fill 
full 

I drink to llic general joy of the whole table 
And to our dear friend Banquo, w'hom we miss; 
Wouhl he were hero ! to all, and him, we thiiBt, 
And all to all. 

Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 


Ghost a^in ibises, 

• 

K. MAfn. Avaunt! and quit my sight! Let 
the earth hide thee ! 

I’hy bono.s are inanowless, thy blood is cold ; 
'riioii hast no speculation in those (yea 
Which thou dust glare with ! 

Qufex. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of custom : ’t is no otlier ; 

Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

K. Mac’ii. What man dare, I dare; 

A]»proach thou like the rugged Russian bear, 

'i'he arm’d rhinoceros, or the H^rcan tiger ; 

1’ake any shape hut that, and niy firm nerves 
Shall tievt*r treinhlo: or he alive again, 

And dure me to the desert with thy sword ; 

If treiuhling I iuluihlt then, ]>rotcst me 
^riie baby of a girl.® Hence, humble shadow'! 
Unreal mockery, hence ! — 

[Ghost disappears* 
Why, so ; — being gone, 
I am a man again. — Pray you, sit still, 

Qukkn. You have di.«»plac’d the mirth, broke 
the good meeting. 

With most admir’d disonler. 

K. Macb. Can ‘•ucli things be. 

And overcome us like a summer’s cloud, 

Without our special w'ouder? You make me 
strange 

Even to tlic disposition that T ow'c, 

AVlicn now I think you can behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 

When mine ore * blanch’d w’ith fear. 

Ross, What sights, my lord ? 

(*) Old text, is. 

« The baby of a girl.] Steevens altered the above, which t« the 
old text, to. — “ If trembling 1 inhibit thee,'* but vre concur with 
Henlv} in thinking that "inhabit" is here used in a neutral 
senae. and that the original affords a better and more forcible 
meaning than the alteration,—" Dare me to an encounter m the 
denert, and if then, tieinbliiig, I keep house, proclaim me,*’ Iec. 




. Quekv. 1 pray you, sponk not ; lie grow^ j 
worse and woi so ; 

Question enrages liim : at once, goo«I niglit : — 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 

But go at onee. 

liRN. Gotxl night, and liottcr health 

Attend his majesty ! 


Qi IM-.N A kind good night to all! 

[Ere^nd Lords and Attendants. 
• X. MAf;n, It will Imvo blood they sayl blood 
will have hlofid : 

Stones have lieon known to move, and trees to 
speak ; 

Augurs, and understood relations,* have 


and un/termnod rpinltnn*, ac 1 Sn. ijnintellJRil ’ 
leadt tlie fwlio. tt hai the iwufi vrotc ve cannot dnulit naa,— 

*' Auipin that undcTAtood rclntiona," 8rc 
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ahirh D'.WenanI lunicd to,— 

* Aii{]tur<i well read fn l4in{0iafreii of Illnlt," 


Ac. 


254 , 
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ACT III.] 

By and choughs, and rooks, bnmght 

forth 

The secret’st man of blood. — What is the night? 
Qubkk. Almost at odds with morning, which 
is which. 

K« Macb. How say’st thoa, that Macduff denies 
his person, 

At our great bidding ? • 

Qukicn. Did yon wnd Uy him, sir? 

K. Macd. I hear it by the way ; but I will 
send : 

There 's not a one of them, but in his house 
I keep a sei'vant fee’d. J will to-inoirow 
(And betimes I will) to the weird sistors : 

More shall they speak ; for now I am bent to know, 
By tho worst means, the worst. J^^or mine own gmwl. 
All causes shall give way ; I am in blo<jd 
Stepp’d in so far, that, should 1 wade no more, 
Betuming wei-o as tedious as go o’»ei ; 

Strange tuings 1 have in bead, tliat will to linnd ; 
Which must bo acted ere they may lx* seaimM. 
QtTKBN. You lack the seasou’' of all iiatiiie*', 
sleep. 

X. Macd. Come, we Ml to »b*op. My st range 
and self-ubuso 

Is tho initiate fear, that want'* hard use : — 

We are yet but young m deed. llCjrfmit, 


SCENIC Thunder, 

Enter ili‘:CATi»:,(2) meeting the three Witches. 

I Witch. Why, how now, 1 locate? you look 
angerly. 

line. Jfave I not«ioason, hcldams ns you niT, 
Saucy, nml over-bold ? llow did you dare 
To trade and fratlie with Alaebelli, 

In riddles and afluirs of death ; 

And r, the mistress of your eharins, 

Tho close contriver of all 
Was never call’d to bear my part, 

Or show the glory of our iirt ! 

And, which is woi'se, all you have' done, 

Hath beet! but for a wayward son, 

Spiteful and wrathful ; who, as others do, 
lioves for Ins own ends, not for yon. 

But mnko amends now : get you gone, 

And at the pit of Acheixjii 

Meet me i’ tho morning ; thither ho , 

Will come to know his destiny. 

Tour vessels and your spells pnivide, • 

Y'our charms, aud everything bt^side• 


[SCCKB n 

I am fof the air ; this night I ’ll 9|>cnd 
Unto a dismal and a fatal end. 

Great business must be wrought cic noon : 

Upon the comer of the moon 
There hangs a vaporous drop profound ; 

I Ml catch it ere it come to ground ; 

And that, distill’d by magic slights, 

Shall raise such artificial sprites. 

As, by the strength of their illusion. 

Shall draw him on to his confusion. 

Jfe shall spurn fate, scorn death, and hear 
His hopes ’bove wisdom, grace, and fear : 

And you all know, security 
Is moi tals* chiefest enemy. 

SoNO. [ Without.'] Come atray^ come away^ tkc.(3) 

Hark ! I am call’d ; my little spirit, sec, 

Sits iu a foggy cloud, ami stays for me. [Exit. 
1 WircH. Como, lot’s make haste ; she Ml soon 
1 m 5 back again. [KxeunU 

SCENE VI,— Fonvs. A Eoom in the Palace. 

E^Uir Lknnox, and another' Lonl. 

Lkn. My former speeches have but bit your 
thoughts, 

Which can iiitei pret farther : only, I say, 

MMiings have l>cen strangely borne. MMjo 'Jrocious 
Duncfin 

Was pitied of Macbeth, — marry, lie was deadi'— 
And tho right-valiant Banqiio walk’d too late, 
\Mioni, you may sny, if ’t please you, Flcaiice 
kill’d. 

For Flenrice fled : men must not walk too late ; 
Who cannot® want the thought, how monstrous 
It was f(fr Malcolm and for Dotuillmin 
T(» kill their gi^eious father ? daninod fact! 

How it did grieve Macheth ! did ho not straight, 
Tn pious rage, the Uvo ilelinqucuts tear, 

MMuit were the slaves tif tirink and thralls of sleep? 
Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wistjly too ; 
For ’t would have anger'd any boart alive 
M’o hear the men deny ’t So that, I say, 

He has boiTio all things well : and 1 do think, 
M'hat bad hn Duncan’s suns und(»r his key, 

(As, an’t please hdaven, he shall not) they should 
find 

Mlmt ’t were to kilba lather ; so should Flcanco. 
But, peace ! — ^for from brcMid words, and ’cause lie 
fail’d ^ 

His presence at the i^t'hutT^fca.st, I hear. 


MAOBBTn. 


ifc Row say’»t thou, ] Thh hint haen interpreted, ‘•‘'Wltst any 
you to tho fact that Mardulf riftiics to appear upon onr auni> 
mnnet** 

a » the cenaon— ] The preMrvafiPi. 
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e ITAo cannot tranf thr Sec ] The aene# obTloualy re 

quire* us tu read.—'* \V ho can want.'* Ac. I.e. Who ea» be wflS- 
o«l. &c. *, hut, a* Malone remarka, Sliahrspeare i* sometin 
incorrect In thc^e 



ACT lit.] 

Macduff lives m disgrace : sir, can )'0u tell 
\Miere he bestows himself? * 
liORB. Tlie son* of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the English court ; and is leccivM 
Of the most pions Edward with such grace, 

That the malmlence of fortune tmthing 
Takes from his high rcs|H!ct : tliithcr Macduff 
lejgono to praj m holy king, u()on his aid 
To wake Northumberland and warlike Si ward ; 
That, by the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work) we may again 
(live to our tables meat, sloop to our nights ; 

Free from our firsts and banquets blo(^y knives ; 
Do faithful homage, and rcoeivc fix'o honours ; — 
All whicl) we pine for now : and this report 

Old text ' 


(PMtiia Tt 

Hath so exasperate the* king* 

Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Lrn. Sent he to lfaedv#f 

Loan. He did: and with an absolute, ^;iiof 4 
The cloudy messenger turns mo his badt, 

And hums, os who should say, nie HIsMm 
That cloga m mUt> ihu answer, 

Lrn. And tliat ^ might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distanoo 
11 is wisdom eon ptwide. Some holy apgsl 
Fly to the court of England, and unfidd ^ ' 

Jlis message ero he come ; tliat a swift Uesnug 
May soon n^turn to this our suffering oounliy 
Under a hand accufsM ! 

Loud. 1 11 send my prayers with him ! 

* [ffsseunt. 


01(1 toxt, IA#ir. 


MACBETH. 




SCENE I.—A dark • In die middle, a Caldron boiling. Thunder. 


Entfr the three. Witches. 

1 W I iTir Tliricc the hi iiuhMl cat hath nicwM.C^ > . 
:? Witch. Xhricc aiul once, the }icdgo-pijr j 
whinM. ' 

5nn 


3 Witch. TInrpior cries : — H is time ! ’tik 
time ! 

1 Witch. Round jilwiit tlio caldi*on go ; 

Til the iwisouM entitiiU throw. — 


ACT IV.j 


MA(7nKi’U. 


[SC£NC I 


Toad, that under cold stone/ 

Days and nights has thirty) -one ; 

Swelter’d venom sleeping got, * 

Boil thou first i’ the chaniuHl pol ! 

All. Double, double toikand ti*oublc; 

File burn, and culdron bubble. 

2 Wncii. Fiilet of a fenny snake, 

In the caldron boil and bake ; 

Kyo of iH‘wt, and toti of frog, 

W'ool of bat, and tongue of dog. 

Adder’s fork, and blind- worm’s sting, 

Lizard’s leg, and owlet’s WMiig, — 

For a chami of powerful trouble. 

Like a hell-bioth boil and bubbbs 

All. Double, double toil and tiouble; 

Fire burn, and cnidmn bubbb^ 

2 Witch. Seale of dragon ; tooth of w'olf ; 
Witches’ mummy ; maw and gulf‘* 

Of the ravin’d wilt-seu sbaik ; 

Hoot of hemlock digg’tl i’ the daik ; • 

Idver of blusphemiiig Jew ; 

(iall of goat, and slips of yew 
Sliver’ll in the moon’s eclipse ; 

Nose of Tnik, and 'J’urtni’s lips ; 

Finger of birtli-sli angled babe 
]>iteh -deliver’d by a drab, — 

Make the gruel thick and slab : 

Add thereto a tigi'i’s elmudroii,® 

For the ingredients of our caldion. 

All. Double, iloublc toil and trouble ; 

Fire burn, and caldron bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it wdth a baboon’s blood, 

Tlicn tlic charm is firm and good. 

Enter IIkcai k.'' 

line. O, well done ! I eoirimcnd ;^our pains; 
And every one shall share i’ the gains. 

And now about the caldron sing. 

Like elves and fairies in a ring. 

Enchanting all tliat \on jmt in. 

[Mtusic and Eont/, ‘‘ Jllack spirits,” 

[Exrf. 

2 Witch. tlie pricking of iny ihnmbs, 


iSoineihing wickeil till'* way cornea i— 
locks, 

Wbuever knocks ! 

m 

Enter Kino MACincTii. 

K. Mach. How now, you secret, black, and 
niultiigbt bags ! 

What is’t you do V 

Ai.i.. A deed witlioni a name. 

K. MAc'n. T conjure* }ou, by that wliii.li you 
]uoFess, 

(Howe' 'er \ou eonio to know it) answer mo,— 
'riiongk \on untie ibe winds, and let them fight 
Agaiii.'Nt the cbuicifos ; tbongh the yesty waxes 
Conlbnnd anil swalbtw iiavigntion up ; [do\\n , 
'riioiigh bluded“ com be b>dg’d, and'liees bl »w i 
’riiungb euatJi'.s loppb* on lli<*ir wardiTs’ heads ; 
'rhoiigh pnlaeeM and pyramids do slnpe 
Th^ir beails to iboir ionndtitions , iliongli the 
(leahiire 

Of nature’s geimiiis* tumble all fogeilier, 

Ev(*u till destruction sicken, — iinswia' me 
'I'o what J ask )ou. 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 Demand. 

11 Wncii. Wo ’ll answer. 

1 WiH'H. Say, if tbou ’dst rather Jienr it fioin 
oiir montiKM, 

Or fiom our iiuvslers’*^ • 

K. Macu. (’all ’em, let inc see ’i‘m. 

1 WijcH. Four in sow’s blood, that hatli eaten 
Her iiim* fallow ; gn'iise, that s sweatoii 
From the murderer’s gibbet, tbryw' 

Into (be ilanit*. 

All. (^iine. bigli or low ; 

'Jlij.self and office ilidtly show ! 

• 

Thunder, An Apinn'liUm of an armed Head 

K. Macu. ’I’eH me, tlnai unknown power. — 

J Win II. * He knows iby tlionglit ; 

Hi'ar«bis spvecli, but say tbou nought. 


• Toad. Ih.'it umliT cold atone, —1 ll»c drlieien-y in tliia line 
hAB liccii VdO«*u»ly supplied. D*A\eni»nt hii'.,— 

Tins Toad which under moMy atoue," Ac 

under the cold stone," Ac. 

8te«vena,— 

* Toad, that iind< r ctldcti stone," &c 
We oughl probab y to read, »ah Pope “Me cold stone,” or 
cold stone ” 

b<— gulf — 1 The ihniat, the Mvallow 

• — chaiidron,— 1 ifwtrot/*. ^ ^ ...... 

d Enter Hacatk 1 I he iildpe direction of the folio is, “ hiifer 
Ilecat, and the other three WilcH. s. ’ but it h very unlikely 
that Bhakespeare purposed an> aildilnm to the oriftiral Irwd 
Nothing la more coniinon m onr eariy I'r.imas tlian iip*H» ilf* 
entrance of each character on a s^nie. lor the sm:o. f-iriition to 
recapitulate the personages alre.idy there, as if they bad entend 
at the same lime unihthe lost comer. 


old U*\l, Germutue, loirt'ted by Theobald. 

, a Thmiifh hlnded lorw 6»* Ituh/d, Sic ] Mr CoIHit'k annotator 
profiOM H to 1 * ail, '* /./• niitd corn , ” and, alilnmgh the impropriety 
of the olUiatinii h.i'> hei n rieiirly hluiwii, Mr. Cutlnr has not hesi' 
tnt4 d to buliKtilule it for the genuine word Had he turned to 
chap iv. Hook 1 of " hm's overy of Witchcraft A work 
the poet aa<i undoiilitedly well rend in, — he would have found, 
among oMicr aitiouM luipuud to witches, "that thcfjr can trails 
l« lie enrn^tn the hlurlr ftoin one pi, ice to annihex And from the 
article mi H uihandry In r<mieiilub,^.) inua Lfngiiariini. 10711, he 
might ha\e learned that " h'iimi ns stamlmg corn shoots up too 
btadr, it^s in dangtr ol snltK* hy a tonifn st *' 

f — an armed lfi(id‘~\ *'lbc anned head represents, sym- 
Ic licallv, Msthak'* tie.id cut off and brought to Malcolm hy 
M II dr u The tilordy thi'd Is Macduff, untimely ripped from his 
mother's womb. 'J he ehtirl with a crown on his iu'au and a tmiigt' 
in hiH hand It the royal Malcolm, who ordered his soldlen to h'W 
them down a bough, and Ijear it befuie them to Duniliiap ^ 
texov. 

fiOl 



^ilACBETIl. 


[flCENB I. 


A0» ITJ 


App. Maclicth ! Mucbotli ! Miwbclli ! beware 
Macduff ; 

Beware the thane of Fife. — Dniniss me: — enough.* 

[ l>^crndl». 

K. Maob, Whatever thou ait, for tliji good 
caution, thank h ; 

Thou hast haip’d my teau might : — Jhit one* word 
more, — 

1 Witch. He will not he eonimanded :*heie 
another, 

More potent than the hi bt. 

Thunder. An Apj^uitum of a Child 

TtlUA. 

Apr. * Maieha'lh ! Maclx-lh ! ]^Iai*beth I 

K. Magii. Haul 1 three eairs, 1 M hear thee. 

App. Bo bloody, Ixjld, and resolute ; luiigli to 
scorn ^ 

The power of man, for none of woman horn 

Shall harm Maelieth. ( Dm-ntds. 

K. Macb. Thou live, Miiciliitr: v\hat need 1 
fear of ihei* ? 

But yet 1 *11 make aussiiumee double Hun^, 

And take a bond of fab* : thou sinilt not live ; 

That 1 may tell pale-heau ted Fear it lies, 

And sloop in spite of thiimler. — What is this, 


Thunder. An Ap/Htn^u n of a Child crowivd^ 
vjiih a tree in his luind, rises. 

That rises like tlTe i»'»ue of a king, 

And wears upon his baby hiow the round 
And top ** of sovereignty ? 

All. ^Listen, hut speak not to 't. 

App. Bo lion-mettled, proud ; and take no 
care 

Who chafes, who frets, or wheie conspirers are: 
Maoboth shall never vanquishM be, until 
Great Birnam wood to high Duivsiiuuie '' lull 
Shall oome against him. IDeseemh, 

K. Macb. That \\il1 nevei bo*! 

Who can impress tbo for(*st ; bid the tree 
Unfix his cyirth-lMUind nnit ? Sweet bodenientH ! 
good ! 

■ DUmiHS me:— enough.] St?e note (•*), i> .l-in, Vol. II. 

S </i(t routut 

, And top snvertMfjfu/ff /] 

Queir, “And of aovcreTgntyt'’ Thu'« in “Henry VI," 
Pwtl, Actl. So 4,— 

” Thy father bearsHhe O/pe of king of Naples ; " 
and in “ Richard 11 1 '* Act 1 V. 8c. 4.— • 

“ Tlie high impcrinl li/pr of thU earth's glory.” 

f htgh Dumunane hitl ’ ) The ncceiit of DviisiHatie, in 
tAM tnatanoe, is correctly pl.iccti. hut Shakespeare et'tcwhcre pro* 
atwtieaa the word OHnaiaaMc. I'litrc is oathoritv, llo\^cver• for 
both quantities. 
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ltelM'1 lions head ** i’i.sc never, till the wood 
Of Birnam rise, ond our high-plac’d Macls'th 
Shull live the lea^ of nature, pay his bn'atb 
1*0 time and mort&l custom. — Vet my lu*art 
Tliiobs to know one tiling : tell me (if your ort 
(*an tell so much), shall Banquo's issue ever 
lit ign ill this kingdom ? 

A LL. Seek to know no moro. 

K Macb. T will be satisfied : deny me tliis, 
Viid an eternal curse full on you ! Let me 
know : — 

\\ by sinks that ca]di*on ? and what noise is this ? 

[//authoys. 

1 Wi I rii. Show ! 

2 VVircir. Slio 
Ij WiTGir. Shu 

Afl. Show his c^>ea, niid grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart ! 


Enjhi Kniti'i tipprary and pass twer in ordtr^ the 
lit\t with a ylitss in his hand; Banquo 
j’tf lowing 

K. MAfTi. Thou art too like the spirit of 
ikiiupio; do^\tl ! 

Th} erowii tloes scar mine o^\c-halla; — and thy 
liair, 

'riiou oth(*r i;t»ltl-hound brow, is like the first : — 
A (IiikI iv like tlie former. — Filthy hags ! 

Why do you .show me this? — A fouith ? — Stait, 
«*\i*s ! — 

W1mt ! will the line .stretch out to the eiack ol 
doom ? — 

.\nofher ;iet ? —.V .scvi-nth ? — I *ll sec no more ! — 
And jyet the eighth appears, who beai-s a glass 
Winch .shows me mari^> inoi-e ; and some I aeo 
That two-fold halls and tioble scepti-es eairy. 
lloiiihle .sight ! Xow, I .scs*, ’t is true ; 

For the hlood-holterM ® Banquo smiles upon me, 
And points at tliem for his. — Wliat, is this so? 

1 Wire IF. Ay. sir, all this is so : — but why 
Stands Macbeth tluw amaxcdly ?- - 
Come, histcKs, cheer wc np his sprites,' 

And .sliow the l)e.st of our del'ghts : 

I II charm the air to gi\c a sound, * 

Wliile you peiform >our antic round ; 

d Itfhcllwut Iic.iil — So Theobald ; the old text having, ** Re- 
lict mui Mr Colliers annotiror, foilovrintf HaiimiV, has 

** Hclicilinii'i head," a rcMding Mr. D>ce declares “i4 evidently 
ihe right one *' 

•* - bloud-bnltrr'd— ] Blond^cIottrA. The term, nccording to 
Malone, is well knoan in Warwickshire. “ When a horse, sheep, 
or uthei animal pernpires much, and any of the hair or wool, in 
consequence of 'luch per<iplration, or 'any rediiitdaiit humour, 
becomes matted in lutii vrith grime and sweat, he is said to be 
bilter*d: and \ilioni*M*r the blond indues out and coagulates, 
fornniig the locks into hard clotted bunches, the beast Is aaid to 
be blo'id’batter'd/* 

f — sprues.— 1 The customary pronunciation of jgsrrltf is 
Shakespi are's time. 



MACBKTII. 


ACT IV.] 

That this git^l king may kiuilly say, 

Our duties did his welcome pay*. 

[^I/wirtc. The Witches dance, and 
then vanieJi, 

K. Macb. AMiore arc*lhey ? Gone ? — Let 
this pernicious hour 
Stand aye accursed in the calendar ! — 

Come in, without tlicro ! 

Enter Lknnox. 

Lkn. What’s 3*our grace’s will ? 

K. Mack. Saw ^ou the weird sisters? 

Lkn. No, my lord. 

K. M \cn. Came they not by you ? 

No, indeed, 103* lord. 
K. Maod. Tiifirted he the air whereon they 
rirle : 

And damuM all those that trust tliein ! — I did hear 
The galloping of horse : who came h^ ? 
Lkn. ’’r is two or lliriv, ruy lord, that bring 
vou word 

Aracduff is fled to England. 

K. Ma<’h, Fled to England ! 

Lkn. A>’, iiiy good lord. 

K. Time, thou nntieipat’bt 1113* dmid 

exjiloil.s ! 

I'he flighty pm pose never is o’ertook, 

’Inlcss the deed go with it . from this moment, 
riio very firstlings of my heart shall be 
The Histlings of my hand. And even now, 

To Clown my thoughts with acts, — bo it thought 
and done, — 

The castle of Macduff I will surprise; 

Seize uj)on Fife ; give to the c<lge o’ the sw’oid 
ITis wife, his babes, and all unfortiiiinto souls 
That trace him in hi-? line. No boasting like a 
fool ; 

This deed 1 ’ll do before (Ills purpose cool : 

]hit no more sights! — \A'heie arc these gentlemen ? 
Come, bring me wbei-e they ai’C, \^Ejreunt, 


SCENE 11 . — Fife. A lio(mi in Macduff’^ iJastle, 

^nler Lai»y Macditf, Iter Son, and JSoss, 

Li^Macd. What had he done, to make him 
fly the land ? 

II 08 S. You must have patience, nindam, 

“ L. Macd. Jtc had none ; 

Ilis flight was madness, \Mieii our actions do 
not, 

Our fears do moke us ti aitors. 


• — yet know p'-i what vo Hear .] '• 'I l»c tiav s »n« n * 1 wIm ri 
we arc /<sl by oui ftari to btiicvo m ry riiinnur of at* lix ir. 


[scene 1L 

Boss. You know not 

Wlicther it was his wisdom or his four. 

L. Macd. niWom / to leave Ids wife, to Icavo 
his babes, 

Ills mansion, and his titles, in a place 
Fix)m wheiico himself does fly ? Jlo loves us not; 
Ho w'ants the natural touch : for the poor wron, 
The most diminutive of biixls, will fight. 

Her young onci^iii her nest, against the owl. 

All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 

As lltth‘ is fill' wisdom, wrhero the flight 
80 nma against all reiison. 

Hobs. My detu*C8t coz, 

I pray 3011, scIkh)! 3ionrfteir: Imt, for your hiishaiid, 
lie is noble, wise, jiidicious, and beat knows 
The fits o’ the season. I dare not apeak much 
further ; 

But cruel are iho times, when w'o are tndtors, 

And do not know ourselves ; wlieb w'e hohl nnuour 
Fi‘om what we fear ; 3'et know not what we fear;* 
Hut float upon a wild and viohmt sea, 

Ejieh way, and move. — 1 take my leave of 30U ; 
Shall not he. long hnt I ’ll he hero again : 

Things at fho worst will cease, or else cHiiib 
upward 

To what they were before. — My pretty cousin, 
Bh‘sbmg upon yon ! 

Ji. Macd. P’ather’d ho is, and 3"et he’s 
fatherless. • 

R08H. 1 am HO luuch a fool, should 1 stay 
longer, 

It would he my rlisgrace, and 3'our di.scoinfort : 

I take my leave at once. f Exit 

L. Macd. Siirali, voiir fuflior’s dead ; 

And what will you do now? liow will you live? 
Son. As birds do, molhei’. 

L. Macd. Wluif,«wi(h woi-ms and flies? 

Son. With what I gel, I mean ; and so do the3. 
L. Macd. Poor bud ! ihou'dst never fear tire 
net nor Ilrm*, 

The pit-fall iioi tbo gin. 

Son. Why slioiflil I,molh(T? Poor birds they 
are not set for’. 

M3 fatlier is not dead, f<ir all 3'oiir saying. 

L. Macd. Yi'h, be is dead; how wilt thou do 
for a f.ilher? • 

,SoN. Nay, how will you do for a hnsharid? 

L. Macd. Wliy, 1 can buy me twenty at any 
market. 

Son. Then 3 on ’ll buy ’em to sell ogain.^ 

Ji. Macd. 1 hou speak’st with all tliy wit; 

* 30 !, i’ failli, , 

""•Viti! wtl enoiigli for thoe. 

Son. Was ’iy faflier a traitor, mother ! 

L. Macd. Ay, lliut he was. 

jpt arc iiof roniriout to outmIvo^ of un> criinp 
khoti'd 1 j<- i I tiirberl »»ili ihokc ft’ara.” — bi»rvi vn 




Son, Wh|it in a traitor ? 

li. Macd. Wliy, OIK* that swrais and lios. 

Son. a lid ho all traitors that do so ? 

L, Maoi). Kv(*ry oiio tiuit docs so is a tiaitor, 
a id iiitist Iki luui^od. 

Son. And uiuit tJi<*y all ho liaii^tMl that saear 
and lio? 

• \i. iMac’o. Kvi’ry one. 

Son. Who must h:iii»x them? 

L. MAcn. Why, tlie lioiioit men. 

Son, Then tho Jiars and swearers are fools; for 
lln*ro aie liais and sweareis enow to heat the honest 
iiK'ii, and liantif np them. 

Ji. Maoi>. Now (rod help thee, poor monkey I 
i3nt how wilt thou do for a father? • 

Son. If ho ^\eio deiul, ,>oird weep for him : if 
you wouhl not, it were a good sign that I .should 
(piieklY have a new father. 

L. Maci), Toor prattler 1 how thou talk’st! 


Enter a Meoseiigcr. 

MhSB. Bless you, fair damo 1 T am not to you 
known, 

rhough in your state of honour I am perffcet. 
i douht some danger does approach you nearly : 

I f you will take a ho!|ie!^\ niairs advice, 

Bo nut found heie ; lienee, with ;iour littlg oiigs. 
To flight you thus, metlnnks, 1 am too buwtge ; 
.SO-t • 


To »lo woi^e to \tMi \v(Te f»*ll (.moltv, 

Winch t«»o High }uur person. Heaven pl^>sen‘0 
\oii ! 

1 dale nhide no longer. 

L. M vei). Whither should I lly? 

1 ha\e diMie no h.nni. But 1 i(*nienihei now 
I am in this eaitiily woild , wluue to do harm 
Is iiflen laiid.ihle , to do good, sonietime 
Aeeounted dangeioiis folly : why then, alas ! 

Do 1 |Mit lip that womanly deteiice. 

To say 1 h.ive ilone no haim? Wliat m*e these 
faces ? 


Enter Murdei^*rs. 

Mini. Wheie is your husband? 

1«. Maci>. L hope, ill no plat'e so unsaiictificd, 
Where such as tliou iiiuyst tiiid him. f 

Mini. He's a traitor. 

Son, Thou host, thou shug-haii’M" villain { 
Muh. What, you egg I [^tabbing him. 

Young fry of treachery ! 

Son. He has kill’d nio, mother : 

Bun away, I |uiiv you. 

[Exit Lady Macduff, crylteg Murder I and 
imrmed by Uu: Murderers. 

• — Hlint;-ti lir'rt — | T lie tulio l.as. “ ^li.!:* 'e-rtir'i/,’' but ear'd is 
All obviuiumi6l>riiit ui the old word h«urd=^ka*r'd. 



ACT tv.] 


MACIU.TU. 


SCENE 111.- -En^laud. Jif/ort Kiiig’ji 
Pdlaci. • 

I Enter Mai.colu and Macduff. 

Mal. Let U 0 seek out some desolate shade, aiul 
tlioi’e 

Weep our sod bosoms empty. 

Macd. TiOt us rather 

Hold fast the mortal sword ; and, like ^mul men. 
Bestride our down-fall’u* birthduni. Each new 
morn. 

Now widows howl ; new oiphans cry ; new sorrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yellM out 
ljikc> syllable of dolour. 

Mal. ^\^lat I believe. I’ll wail ; 

AN hat krtow', Indieve ; and what I can n'diess, 

.Vs I bhall find the time to friend, ^ I will. • 
AMmt 3 cm have spoke, it may lx* so, |x*rchniiee. 
This t\iant, whose .sole name biistcM-H our tongues, 
AVas once thought honest: you have lov’d hiiii 
well ; 

He hath nut touch’d jou yet. 1 am young, but 
sometiiiiig 

You may deserve’’ ondni through me; and wisdom'^ 
'J’o offer up a weak, j)oor, innocent lamh, 

To nppeaso an angry god. 

Macd. I am not treacherous. 

Mal, But Macl)cth is. 

A good and viiluous nature may recoil 
In an imperial charge. But I shull crave vour 
pardon ; 

That which you are my thoughts cannot traiiH|»osc: 
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell : 
riiuugh all things foul would wear the brows of 
grace, 

Yet gi*ace must still look so. 

Macd. I have lost my ho|H*s. 

Mal. Perchance even there where 1 did find 
niy doubts. 

AVhy in that rawness left you wife and child, * 
(Those precious motives, those strong knots of love) 
AA’^ithout leave-taking? — I pray you, 


fSCSNfi II L 

Let uot my jealoiLsics bo your dishonours, 

Bui mine own safeties: — you may bo rightly just, 
Whatever 1 shall think. 

^ Macd. Bk*ed, blood, poor country ! 

Givat tyranny, lay tlmu thy boais sure, 

For goodness *lare not check thco I wear thou thy 
wrongs, 

Tho title is affeer’d!*’ — Faro thco well, lord : 

1 would not bo tho villain that tliou think’st 
hor tlie whole space thut’.s in tlio tyriuit’s grasp. 
And the rich East to boot. 

Be n(»t offended: 

1 KiH^ak not as in absolute fear of you. 

I think our eoimfry sinks iMUioatli the y'oko ; 

I I weeps, it bleeils : mid each new day n gash 
Is atlded to her wounds: 1 think, wiilinl. 

There w'ould he hands nplifU'd in my right ; 

And lu re, from grotdous England, have 1 offer 
Of goodly thousands: hut, for all this, 

AVheii I Khali trt‘ad upon the tyrant’s head, 

( )r w'var it on my sword, yet my poor country 
8liall have inoro vices than it had before ; 

More suffer, and more sundry ways than e\c*r, 

By him that shall suececd. 

M.vcd. What slmidd lie he ; 

Mal, It is myself I mean: in whom I know 
All the piirtieulars of vice so grafted, 

That, when they shall Im open’d, black MaeWh 
Wdl seem os pure as snow ; and tho jvoor state 
P’steem him ns a lamb, being coinpard 
AVith my confineless harms. 

Macd. Not in the legions 

Of horrid hell, can conic a devil more damn’d 

III evils to top Macbeth I ^ 

Mal. I grant him bloody, 

Tiiixurious, avaricious, false, deceitful, 

Sudden,* malicious, smacking of every sin 
That has a name : but tlu^'e’s no bottom, none, 

111 my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughteni, 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desii’o 
All continent iin|>editiientH woidd o’cu'biau', 

SThat did oppose iny will. Better Macbeth, 
ThaiwBiich an one to leign. 

Macd. Boundless intcnijicranco 


(•) Old text, downfiai. 


the old teit liaviog, — 


* J» 1 ihall Jtnd the Hma to friend,—] The oxpreiiMion ** to 
ftiend,** mean Inf propiiiotUt aasutantt favoMrablat Ac. occurs 
again in ** Cymbeline,*' Act 1. 8c 4,— “ Had 1 admittance and 
opportunltj to friend,** and in ** Julius Caesar," Act III. 8e. 1,— 
** 1 know that we shall have him well to Jrtmd.** It Is not un> 
common in our old poets. Thus, in Spenser, ** Faerie Queen," 
Book I. e. 1, Sunaa xzviii. — • 

** So forward on hU way (with God tofrend) 

He passed forth ; * 


• *' You way diMCcrnc," Ac. 

c — and wisdom—] One more of the innumerable paaaagca In 
this frv.ti play wlilch have siifTcred by niutiiatlon or eomiptlou. 
We uuiclit, iierhtips, to reail,— 


or, — 


•* and vrlsiloin *i is 

To ofler," Sec. 

** •— and wisdbm bids 
To offer," Sec. 


and also in Massinger’s play of ** The Roman Actor," Act 1. 
So. I,— 

•* — with this assurance, 

That the state, sick in liiiii, the g<xls to frienn, 

Though at the worst will now b^in to mend ' 
k Yon nmg daoerve of him through aw,] Theobald’s correctiun 
VOL. 111. 2;j 


4 Thr MU If affeer'd !— ] To offeor-^ legal term— elgnlflca to 
tueeta fir ennfirm , and the meaning of the passage may, tliarefoio, 
be, •• Great tyranny, be firmly seated now, sinoe goodness dare not 
curb thee I Wear openly thy ill-got acqubliioBi;, for the tUlo to 
thfin is approved I " 

• Suddeu, — ] /»//ie/UfiiM, violent. 
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ACT IV.l 


MACBETH. 


[BCEMG 111. 


In iiotiirc iH a ; it liath l>ecri 

The untimely emj)tyiii^ of the happy tliroiie, 

And fall of many kin^. But fear not yet 
'J'o take ujKjri you what is } oura : you may 
Convey* your pleoHures in a spacious plenty, 

And yet sceni cold, the time you may so hooduitik. 
We have willin/i; dames enou;^li ; theic cannot be 
'J'lint vulture in you, to devour so inany 
Ah will to greutnesH dedicate tlienisches 
Finding; it so inclinM. 

Mal. Wilh tliiw, tliere grows, 

In my most ill-eompos’d nlleetioii, such 
A stanchloHS avarice, that, weie 1 king, 

T hIiouM cut off the n<»hIeH for tludr IiukIh; 

Desire his jewels, and this other’s house : 

And iny more-iuiving \^ould be us a sauco 
To make int* hunger more; that 1 should foige 
l^uuiTols unjust against the good uiul loyal, 
Deslrcjying them for wealth. 

Macu. 'riiis avarl<‘e 

Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernieitnis ro<it 
Than suinmer-sirming'’ luM ; and it hath hetMi 
The Hwonl <»f our slain kings : yet do not fi‘ar ; 
Seotland hath foisons to (ill up ynw will, 

Of your mere own. All tliese are poi table. 

With other graces weigliM. 

AIal. But 1 have none: the Iving-heeoming 
graces, 

As justice, vt^ily, tiunperance, stahlencss, 

Bounty, persdveiamv, m<‘rcy, lowliiK'ss, 

J)cvotioii, jiitience, courage, foitiludc, 

] have no relic'll < f tluan ; but abound 
In the division of each s<'vcial crime, 

Acting it iiiuny Nay, had 1 power, I should 

Four® the sweet niilk of concord into hell, 

ITproar the uni\ciwil peace, eoni'oiiiid 
All unity on earth. ^ 

Maci). O, Scotlaml ! Scotland! 

AIal. If such a one In* lit to govern, s[H'ak : 

I am ns 1 have spoken. 

Macd. ^ Fit (o fjovetm I 

No, not to live.-- O, nation miseruhle ! 

With an untitled tyrant hloody-seeptnal, 

When shalt thou see thy wholesome days c.gniii, 
Since that the truest Issue of thy throne 

Convoy pnnr pteaxiin*M tn a spartom plertti/r^} * 

For ** convey,” lo nmn)i|!:e niiv ihtngliy snadmi- 

iiilily iipprnpHnte nniil lierc, Mr CotUti siihsiitutes th»* com- 
|Mintlv(ly iiievpri'iiH>\e (ine t^njoy, niul »t>le8 U an *' i^l^ort.tnt 
(lian»!e”l 'Uhiii Mr Collier KhnuM be unacquainted wiiU the 
rnUouiiiK quoiatlon, whero “convoy” occurs In preciaclj' the 
K.inic senm* .11 Shakeopi nro iHes U above, is pardonatl<A — “But 
Verily, vinU. thou^Mi the udiStcrerdo ne\er «o ihuch and c«n- 
nlngly hia sm under i\ cunopv. >cl.” At —Vac PttiM AAiaV 

tythuuHi /* Jleritttt, l.)l)U -but how coiiu‘K he to have lorKoUiii 
■ tent th« "ord IS loiiiul tn On* n iieopoiuhnjt pas8Acc nf “The Ilia- 
tory of AlaKlicth,'* which be biiusell eduedT Macduff there 
aava, In repi) to Mali ohn eori Tin sum of immoderate sensuality, 

.1 . ^ * '■*' f'ofnrie the matter an wisclie, 

t int thou Shalt be ho ^alt^(uMl at ihv pleasure in such seen t wise, 
that no man shall ho aware tTiereof *' 
h — suniiiKk einiii*r' lust I ^Vat button ptoposed to read, “sum 
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By his own intcrdiciiou stands uceursM, 

And dues blosphcnie his brticd ? — Tliy royal fatlior 
Was a most sainted king: the queen tliat bora 
thee, — 

Oft^ncr upon her knecS than on her feet, — 

Died every day she liv’d. Fare thee well ! 

These evils thou repoat’st ujnm thyself 

Have banisliM me from Scotland. — O, my bi eiist. 

Thy hope ends here ! 

Mal. Macduff, this noble piisbion, 

C’hild of integrity, hatli from niy soul 
Wip’d the black scrujdcs, iticoncii’d iiiy thoughts 
To thy giK)d truth and honour. Dcvilihli Macheth 
By many of these trains hatli sought to win im* 
Into his power; and modest wisdom plucks me 
Fiom over-credulous hnsltj ; but God above 
Dead h('t\vccu thec and iiu* ! fur oven now 
I put myself to thy direction, and 
Uii.spcak mine own detraction ; hero abjure 
The taints nnd blames I laid upon iiiysclt, 

For strangers to my nature. J am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forsworn ; 
Scniccly have coveted what was mine own ; 

At no lime hioke my faith ; would not holiny 
'riie devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No le>s in truth than life: my tiist false speaking 
Was this upon myself, — Wluit I am truly, 

Is thine, nml my poor coiintrv’s, to command: 
Whither, indivd, hefbie thy liere-npproach, 

Oki Siwatd, with ten thousand wailike men, 

A heady nt a point, was setting forth ; 

Now' we’ll log(*ther: and the ehance of goodness 
Belike ’* oin wan anted quarrel! Why arc jou 
silent ? 

M VCD. Such Welcome nnd unwelcome things at 
once, 

iid to lecontile.r*) 

F/i^f Doctoi 

Mal. Well ; mon*anon. — Comc.-i the king forth, 
1 pi n Y V on ? 

Doct. .Ay, sir ; theie aic n cicw' ef wretched 
Mails 

That htay his cure: their malady convinces* 

nicr-/crwi»j7 , ” Tllackstoiio, *' Kiimiiicr-*/’crfiwi|f , ” while Steevena 
coiijof lured that ••(iiimirier-«‘eeniini: " ini,riit he riffht, and bifroily 
iuxt tint 8ecim ns lint na •niinxiicr Aa Milmic liai quoted from 
Poniu’ii Poenia ** winter aot'iuirf;,' we arc nnwilhnjr to dhiturb 
the old text, t1imi}!h we have a itrnni; pi’niiaainn tliat the poet 
wrote, “ bummer lust,” 1 e Uni faiirnett by summer 

hc.it. 

• c Pour the twret nnlk nf roneord into hell, — ] Dy “ hell,” may 
Ik* meant ntnfnunu, anarrhy. fftmrdrr, and if an, we oiq'ht poa* 
sihly to read, "Sour the bweci inilk,” At. 

d and the cnonce of tfoodneu 

Bclikc owr warranted tjnarrtl /} 

Tina p.mm^rc has Ihwii iii€xphc.ibU» heretofore from “ Belike ” 
being alwavs printed ns two words, Be ttke 'I he nicaniiif; is,— 
And the fortune of goodnc?>s approre or favour our justlfiahlc 
quariel. 

• — convinces— 1 To convince, as weKaic seen bcfjTc, siijiiidcd 
in tan>tHnh, Xo oirrt ome * 




Tho jiroat a«v'>av of ai( ; hut, hI his touch, 

Sucli hauclit;)’ hath lic.uuii gi\cii his haiul, 

'J’hcy presently amciuh 

Mal. I thank ^ou, doctor, [Exit Doctor, 
, Ma(’I>, 'NVhat’b tile disease ho means ? 

Mal, *"ris ciillM the evil ; 

A most niirnculoiis work in this good king ; 
Wliich often, since iiiv here-reiiniin in England, 

I have soon him do. IIow ho solicits heaven. 
Himself best knows: but strangely-visited people. 
All Bwohi and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 

The more dcs]»:iM of surgi'rs , he cures ; 
ilanging a golden stamp about tin ii necks, 

Put on with holy pra^eia: and His spoken. 

To the Rijccecding i o\al ty he leaves 
The hcnhiig bencdicli(/n. With this strange 
virtue. 

He hath a heavtuily gift of pmphecy ; 

And sundry hloisings hang about his throne. 

That sjieak him full of gnu’o. 

Macd. See, who comes hero? 

Mal. My countiyman ; hut yet I know him 
, not. 

Enter Ross. 

Macd. My cver-gcntlo cousin, welcome hither, 
Mal. I know him now : — good G(»d, betlme') 
remove 

The means* that makes us strangers ! 

•» Th9 menn'— 1 I perhaps as monns, for uott trouUe$, 8: 
8c« note l^). p 423. Vol i 


Ross. Sir, Ainofi. 

Maci>. Stands Scotland where it did? 
lloss. Alas, jioof country,— 

Alnuwt afraid to know itself! It 04 \nnot 
Do call'd our mother, hut our grave: whore 
nothing, 

Bill who knows notliing, is once seen to smile; 
NN'heic sighs, and groans, and ^irioKs that rent 
the air. 

Are made, not mark’ih; wheix) violent hoitow 
seen IS ^ 

A modern ecstasy ; '* the. dead man’s knell 
K Uierc scarce ask’d foi who; and good men’s 
lives 

Expire lx‘foro the floweis in their caps, 

Dying or ere they; sicken. 

•^lArj). O, relation 

Too nll'C, and yet too line ! 

M AL. What’s the newest grief? 

Kuss. I’hat of ail houi’s ago duUi hirsS the 
speaker ; 

J^ach minute teems a new one. 

Macu. ifow does my wife? 

Robs. Why, well. 

Macd, And all my children ? 

Ross.* ^ Well tof 

Macj. The tyiant has not batter’d at theif 
peace ? 

Ross. No; they were w'ell at peace when I 
did leave ’em. 

1^ A Libia } J An ordinary excitation. 

* ao7 



A^T IV. I 


M \C, 

Maci>. Bo not a of }our Hpooclt ; liow 

^tKiH ’t V 

Kos8."\\1i4*ii J cunio hlllior to transport tlic 

\\'lii<‘h I liavo lionvily borno, tlioio ran a rumour 
( M' iimiiy worthy fbllowH that woro out ; 

W liu'li was to iiiy boliof’ nitiic*ssM“ tlio lutber, 

I* or that 1 saw tlio tyianl’n jxiwi-r a-lo«»t : 

Now in tlio tirno of lielp ; your oyo in Scotlam] 

W ould (Mcati* soltlioi'H, iiiukt* oui woiiioii b*>lit, 

'I'o tltilf tlioii dire distiea-n.'s. 

Mai,. Be 't tlu‘ir conifuit 

W'(' are eoiiiin^ tbitlier : i^raeious J'bi'j^laiid liatli 
Lout us ;;ood Si ward and tiMi tliouhuiid iiion ; 

An older and a betttu holdior none 
'riiat ClhriHtendoin gi\eh out. 

ItoHH. W^MlM [ eould ansv\er 

'riiiH eoiiifort with the like! But I have woids 
'riuit would 1)0 liowlM out ill lilt* do'^ert air, 

Wlieie liearing should not lalt‘h '* tlu'iii. 

Mach. W'luit eoiK*r*rn they? 

I'he general cause? or is it a l‘ee-giief, 

But* to .some ttingle htt*ast? 

Boss. Ktt tuiiid that’s htiiu*Nt 

But ill it shan*H sonie >\oe; though (he main part 
l\>r(aitiH to }uu alone. 

AJach. If it In* mint*. 

K(*t*p it not from mo, (|uiekly let me have it. 

JI 088 . laiit not }our oais dt'.sjiise my toiiguo for 
ever. 

Which nliall jiossess (hem with the heaviest sound 
That ever yet they heaid. 

Mai'I). JIum ! 1 gu(*.s.s at it. 

JtosH. Voiir rtistlo is sui pris’d; join wife and 
haln*.s 

Sivagely .slaiighlertl : to ifluto the manner, 

W't*n*, on the (juari > t)|' tht*.se murder’d deei, 

'J’o add the death of }ou. 

Mai., jM«*iciful hea\en !--• 

W^hat, man ! ne'er pull ^tair luit upon vour brows ; 
(ii\t* soriow woitls the giief that tloes not Hpt*.)k 
W’liispern the o'ei fraught heait.umd hnks it bleak. 
iMacd. My ilnidien loo 

■ — to iiiv Is'iii'f \miUNs'«l--| I'xhI iKi'tlioiMx l»i*lii I 
S liitoli — I To Utnh ih .i i»io\iii( i.il Kij{iiil\ III;; Ihi Mint 

it tnt fifth, 

' Tfits t uni* jfnett man f^ J Tin* ol«i text li.is, "tiini , ' l»iU 

fuid tune. 111 thuir niusioal iictrrtiiiion, wfn uflcii UNtd 111 - 


BITII.' (scEars ill* 

Jlos8. W'lfe, cli.ldivii, Roi-vanta, all that could 
be foiiqd. 

Macu. And I must be from tbeiicc ! My wifo 
kill’d too ? 

Boss. *I luivc said. 

Maj,. Be comforted : 

Ix't’s make us nied’eines of our great I’cveiigc, 

To euro. this deadly grief. 

AIacd. He has no cliildmi. — All my pretty 
ones ? 

Did you say, all? — O, Indl-kito! — All? 

AVbat, all my pretty eliiekens and tlieir dam 
At one fell swoop? 

Mai,. Disjuite it like u iimn. 

Maci). Tbiiallddso; 

But I must also f(*cl it us a man : 

1 cannot but lemcmber such things were. 

That weu* most jirccious to me. — Did heaven look 
on, 

And would not take their part? Sinful Alnedutf, 
Th(*y w<‘n* all struck for thee ! naught that 1 am. 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine. 

Fell siaugliter on tlieir souls. J leaven rest them 
now ! 

M \i,. Be this the whotMioiio of }oui* sword: 
let grief, 

Coiiveit to anger, blunt not the heart, enrage it. 
Maci>. O, 1 could play tlio woman with mine 
(*yes. 

And hiaggart with my tongue! — But, gentle 
heu\cns, 

(’lit slioit all intet mission ; front to front 
Bimg thou tins Heiid of Scotland and myself; 
W'^ithiii m\ .swiud’s length .set him; if he ’scape, 
Ileaxen foigixe him tis) ! 

M \i,. This tunc ® goes manly, 

('oiue, go wo to the king; om* power is ready; 
Our lack 1*1 nothing hut our leave: Maehetli 
Is lipo for shaking, and the powers above 
Put on ilieir insti iiments.'* Beeeive wliat eliccr 
>ou may ; 

The night is long (hat never finds the day ! 

lExeunL 

(hlTufciuh. Tiw \t\\\ h.iM* the h.inlihuud to dispute the fltneee of 
Howi ’m \ orrei i mii liort* . j, 

s I’tii oil titcir iii.'.truiiivntb.] Inctlct «/ir eplheir Inatnuneiita 
ngauiat the kin^'. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — DuTiBinanc. A llomi in thr Ca.sflr, 


Enter a Doctor qf Physic and a waiting Gentle- 
woman. 

Doer. I have two nights watched with yon, hut 
van iwreeivo no truth in your ic|>oit. When wiw 
it s^hc last walked ? 


Gknt^ Since his innjesty went into the field, I 
have seen her rise from her*lK*d, thrc»w her night- 
go\iii iij»on her, nril(»ck her closet, take forth paper, 
fold it, write upon it. read it, iiftcTwanls seal it, 
and n^Jiiii ivturn to Usl ; yet all this wh'le in a 
m«)'l f.i' t ^leep. * 
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MACBETIL 


ACT V.] 

Doct, a great pcrtnrljation in nature, — to 
receive nt once the benefit of alcep, and do the 
eflectH of watching! — In thi« slumbery agitation, 
iiOHidcs lier walking and other actual |>crfonnuiiceH, 
what, at any time, liave you heard her say ? 

Qknt. That, sir, which 1 will not report after 
her. 

Doct. You may to me ; and ’t is most meet 
you should. 

Gknt. Neither to yon nor any one ; having no 
witness to confirm niy speech. Lo you ! Iieie she 
comes. 


Enter Quickn, with a ittjier. 

This is her very guise; and, upon my life, fast 
asleep. ObsciTO her : stand close. 

Doct. How came she hy that light ? 

Gknt. Why, it stood hy her : she has light hy 
her cuntiiiiially ; T is her command. 

Doct. You see, her eyes aiii open. 

Gknt. Ay, hut their sense is* shut. 

Doct. Wliat is it she does now ? TWk, how 
she mbs Inn* Imnds. 

Gknt. Jt is an neeustomed action with h(*r, to 
seem thus washing her hands : 1 have known hei 
coiitinuo ill this a quarter of an hour. 

Qukkn. Yet heic *s a spot. 

Doct. Hark ! she speaks ; I will s^t down 
what comes from her, lo satisfy niy reinembranee 
the moro strongly. 

Qukkn. Gut^, damned spot! out, I say I — One, 
two; wliy, tlieu ’t is. time to do ’t : — Hell is 
murky ! — Fie, my lonl, fie ! a 8oldi('r, and afeard ? 
What need wo fear who knows it, nben none ean 
cull our power to account? — Yi’t who would have 
thought the old man to lia\o hatl so nuieh blood 
in him ? 

Doct. Do you mark that? 

Qukkn. The thane of Fife had n wife ; where 
is sho now? — WImt, will thi^e hands ne’er ho 
clean? — No more o’ that, my lord, no piore o’ 
that: you mar all with this starting. 

Doct. Go to, go to ; you have known what 
you should not. 

Gknt. She has spoke what she should not^ I 
am sure of that : heaven knows what she has 
known. 

Qukkn. Here’s tlio smell of the blood still: 
all the pei-finnes of Arabia will not sweeten this, 
little hand. Oh ! (di ! oh ! 

Dv»ot. What a sigh is there ! The* heart is 
sorely charged. 

(•) Olrf tent, are. 

• Cm!, Cflrf iiJt ii\(«print, pnatAbly, for ** Qmtd 
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[SCENE n. 

Gknt. I would not have such n licart in my 
bosom, for the dignity of the whole body. 

Doct. Well,* well, well, — 

Gknt. Pray Gotl it bo, sir. 

Doct. 'i’liis disease is beyond my practice : yet 
I have known those whieh have walked in their 
sleep who have died holily in their beds, 

QtTKKN. ^V^lah your hands, put on your 
night'gown; look not so pale: — 1 tell you yet 
again, Danquo’s buried ; he cannot come out oil’s 
grave. 

JlocT. Even so? 

Qckkn, "J’o bed, to bed ; there’s knocking at 
the gate, (’onie, come, come, come, give mo 
your hand : what’s done cannot be undone. To 
bed, to bed, to bed. [Exit, 

Doct. Will slie go now to bed ? 

(iknt. Diicctly. 

Doct. Foul wbispcriiigs are abroad: unnatural 
dec*!!-^ 

Do breed unnatural troubles : infected minds 
'Jo tbeii deaf pillow’s will disebarge tbeir secrets. 
Afore ncciU site the divine than tlio physician : — 
God, God* forgive us all ! — fjook after her ; 
Iteiinne from her tlH» inAiis of all annoyance. 

And still keep eyes upon her* — so, good night: 
My mind she has mated, ntnl amaz'd my sight : 

I think, blit daie not speak. 

(ii.vr. Gooil night, good doctor. 

[PiJceunU 


8('EXE IT . — The Cumilr^ near Dunsiimne. 

Etffrr, trtlh (h'f/tn ami CfiIonr,% ]VrK\T>irif, 
('\i F iiNhss. AniU'S, r<KNNo\, and Soldiers. 

Mknf. Th(« laiglish povviu* is near, led on hy 
Malcolm, 

His nnelo Siw.ird, and the good AliualidV: 
ih'venges burn ni th(‘ni: for their dear causes 
Would, lo the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 
E\citc the mortitied*' man. 

Ano. Near JJ**nam v*’ood 

Shall we well meet them; that way are they 
coming. 

('uiii. Who knows it Dunalbain he with hia 
brother? • 

Lfn. For certain, sir, he is not ; I have a file 
Of all the gentry : there is Siward's son. 

Ami many uiirough youths, that even now 
Protest their iiist of^inauhood. 

Mknt. What docs the tyrant ? 


God," &£>. 

I* — Ihf ni,» tif.ed man ) The the anehnriti. 



MAOBETIl. [BonvB ub 


CAim. Great Dunainanc he strongly fortifies: 
St)ino Bay he’s mmi : others, thi^ lessor liato him, 
Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain, 

He cannot buckle his (list cxnpcrM cause • 

Within the bolt of rule. * 

Ano. Now flw's ho fool 

His secret murders sticking on bis hands ; 

Now minutely revolts upbraid bis faith-bronch ; 
Those he commands move only in eonmininl, 
Nothing in love; now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about him, hkc a giant's roho 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Ment. Who, th(‘n, shall hlamc 

llis pester'd senses to recoil and start, 

AVhen all that is within him dot^s cundeinn 
Itself for hoiiig lliero ? 

Caitii. Widl, nun eh wo on. 

To give obedience where *t is ti nly ow'd : 

Meet we the med'oino ^ of the sitkly weal ; ^ 

And with him ]»oiir we, in oiir country's purge. 
Each drop of us. 

Len. Or so much as it needs, 

To dew the 8<ivoreign fiower, and drown the 

weeds. 

Make we cnir inarch towards Ihrnain. 

[^Kxcunt, marching. 


SCENE HI.- -Dunsinniie. A Room in tJie 

CoAtie, 

Enter Kino M4(iiktii, Doctor, and Attendants. 

K. Mach. liring me no more reports -let them 
tl^all: 

Till IJirnnni wo«mI remove to DnnsinaiK*, 

I cannot taint with fear. WImt 's the hoy 
Maleolni ? 

Was he not born of woman ? The spii its that 
knowr 

All mortal c<mseqnences have pmnounc'd me 
thus, — 

Fear not, MarUth ; no man that born of woman 
Sltafl i^er have jmoer upon thee. Then fly, false 
thanes, 

And mingle with the English opicures ; 

I'he mind 1 sway hy, and the heait 1 bear, 

Shall never sag® with doubt nor shake with fear. — J 

» He eanmd buckle hU dlatrmper'd catue^} The late Mt 8. 
Walker propoM‘d ruuree for“cim»c/' but Biirrl}' change may lie 
dUpeiiaet) with here. 

•» — the mud’citif — 1 The pkifHeian. 
c — sag — 1 Droop, fiag 

d — patch ?J Fool. See note (<*), p. 872, Vol. I. 

« Will chaiT me erer. or din-aeoi me now,} ** Chair ” i« an einen- 
daOnn due to I>r Percy, the old text having ** cheer '* 

r ... aaye/ The argum'nts for and against Johnaon'a 


Enter a Servant. 

The devil damn thee black, tliou cream-fac'd 
loon I 

'NMiere goft’st thou that goose knik ? 

Skiiv. There is ton thousand — 

K. Macd. Geese, villain ? 

Seev. Soldiers, sir. 

K. Macb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red 
thy fear, 

Thou lily-Hver'd boy. Wlint Rohlh^rs, patch ? * 
Death of tliy soul ! lliose linen clioeks of thine 
Aio counsellors ta fear. What soldiers, whey- 
fnco ? 

Skuv. 'i'he English force, so plcase.you. 

K. Mach. Take thy face lionce. — 

lExit Servant 
Se>ton ! — T am sick at hcart| 
When 1 Indiohl— Seytoii, 1 say I — This push 
Will chair® me e\er, or dis-Kcnt me now. 

I hav(‘ liv'd long enougli : my way ^ of life 
Is fallen into the sear, the yellow leaf; 

And that which should accompany old age. 

As honour, love, ohedience. troops of friends, 

I iiiust not look to haie ; but in their stead, 
Cin^es not loiul, hut deep, iiioiith-honour, breath. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dure 
not. — 

Seyton ! — 

Enter Seyton. 

J 

StvV. What is your gracious pleasure ? 

X. MAcn. What new'.s more? 

Sky. All is eontinn'd,^ my lord, which wmi 
n'poiled. 

3v. Macp. J’ll fight, till fioiri my Ikiikm my 

llesli he hu<’kM. — ■ 

Give me iny aiiiionr. 

Sky, . *TU not needrd yet. 

K, Mach. I'll put it on. — 

Send out more horsi's, skiir the country round ; 
Jiang those tliat talk of fear. — Give me mine 
iirmoiir, — ^ 

I, low does ^ our palienl , d<K*tor ? 

Doct. Not so sick, my lord, 

As she is Iron hied with thick-coming fancies, 

That keep her from Iier rest, 

K. Macb. Cure her of that : 

" " ■ ■ ■ * 

prupoBAl to rrod **Mav of Ufe,*' extend over four pagei of tho 
Farinrum vditinn. It Is unnt reMary now to repeat them : moit 
reBdcr<i have learnt from Capell or (illTord that ** way of life/* 
the tureut vita- of Uin IloiilanH, la ** a alinple pcrlphraait for ti/e.** 
Thofteubo are unarquainted with the lattcr'a excellent note uiran 
this phraNo, should refir to it Masslngor's Works, VoL IV. 
p 309, ed, 1813. 8i‘e also Plorio's ** World of Wordos,** 1011, 
$n race " Giiaflo,^ which ** resolute John’* explains tp mean, 
among other ihintfs, ’‘the way, eoicrse, or rare of luan'e 

- *5JI 
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ACT V.] 

C^nnnt tliou not minlMtcr to a mind diseas’d ; 

Pluck fiom the memory a root<*d soiimv ; 

Kaw* out the written trouhlcft of the bmiii ; 

And, with 8f)mo awiHJt oblivioun antidote, 

Ohsanso tlie HtuffM bosom of that ]M*riIous stuff* 
Whicdi weighs upon the heart? 

Doct. Therein tlie patient 

Mimt nriiniHh'r to himHelf. 

K. Mach. Throw physic to iho dogs, — I’ll 
none of it. — 

CJonio, put mine iinnour on ; give mo my shiff : — 
Seytoii, send out. — Diwtor, llic thanes fly from 
nu*. — 

Come, sir, dispafcli. — Tf thou eoiddHt, doctor, cant 
The water of iny land, fiiul Ikt disease, 

And piirg«j it to a sound atid pristine health, 

I wtndd nf>))hiud thoc to tin* v«‘rv (*e|io. 

That shfinhl applaud iiiriiiii. — Pull ’t <»ff. 1 say. — 
What rliuhiirh, senna,* or what purgative* diug. 
Would scotir thcHo Kiiglish henee? — Ilcai'st thou 
of them? 

Doct. Ay, iny good loid ; }our ro^nl pie- 
pal at ion 

Makes iiH liear soiin'thing. 

K. Mach. Ilring it after me. — 

1 will not 1m* afraid of death and hane, 

’rdl ilirnam forest eonu* to Dnnsinaue. 

I nU r.rrcpf f/iA Doctor. 

PoOT. WcK* ] from I)iinsiiiaii<* auay and ch*ai, 
I*i«»lit agai?i Hhould hardly dian nn* lu re, [A’r//. 


HC KN K J y . — Ctmrtfn/ Dunsiiiane: a WothI 

in vltiv. 

/ChCfTf with (trum aiifi rr»/«>M/w, Mai.coi.m. ohf 
SiWAiin ftnd hig Son, M iroi'Kir, Mi mmih, 
(’aITIINKSM, ANf.TH, ]il*MNOX, ]h>ss, nud 
Soldiei-s, mnrdung, 

Mal. (’oiisins, 1 hope the da>s are near at 
hand. 

That I'haintM'is will he safe 

We douhf it notliing. 
Siw, Wlrtit wtM>d is this Indoie us? 

Mknt. The wimhI of Dirnam. 

T.et ever} soldier hew him down a hongh. 
And henr’t Woie him ; therehy shall wc shadow 


(sent T. 

Tlic numbers of our host^ and make dtsemfeijr 
|{E!rr in report of ns. 

»SoLT). It shall bo done. 

Srw. Wo loam n© other, but the confident 
tyrant 

Keeps still in Diinsinanc, and will endure ^ 

Our setting down before ’t.O) 

Mal. ’T is his main hope: 

For where there is advantage to l>o given,*’ 

Hotli more and less have given him tho revolt ; 
And none serve with him hut coiistmined tilings, 
Who.se heai-ts are uhsent too. 

Mact). Ix>t our just censures 

Attend the true event, and put wc on 
Iiidustiious soldiership. 

Tho time appmaehoa, 

That will with due decision make us know 
What wc slmll my we have, ainl wdiat we owe. 
^Mieughts speculative their uiihui’o hopes I'clatc ; 

Ihit <‘erlairi issue strokt*8 must arbitrate : 

Towards which advance the w^ar. 

[^Exevntf marching^ 


SrKXF V. — Duusin.me. Within iheCanth, 

EntfTf v>tth hitm and ^'ototnx^ King MArni ru, 
Sj.^ioN, amt Soltiiers. 

K. Mach. Hang out our hauucTs on the outwanl 
walls : 

1’ho cry is still. They camt>. Our castle’s sfrengih 
\N dl laugh a siege to seoin ; hero let them lie 
'rdl faniiiie and the ague eat them up. 

Were they not foivM® with those that should he 
ours, 

We might have mot them dnivful, beard to licnrd. 
Am! iM'ut them backward borne. 

[A ciy of wonwn within. 

What is that iioi.se ? 

Sky. It is the cry of women, my good lonl* 

^ [Exit. 

K. Mach. I have aIino.st forgot tho taste of 
fears : 

Tho time has liccn, my aon.ses would have cool’d 
To hear n night-.sliriek ; and my foil of hair 
Would at a dismal treati.se nutsc and stir 
As life w’crc iu’t : I have sujip’d full with liorrars ; 


(•) out \v\l, Cpm*. 

« utiifT'd ^ «/ /Art/ prnlom n’tiff— 1 To atpIiI 

th»* dl .it;rt>t‘ahle reciirn'noi *f lh»* word Stc^'cnn 

l«l to TMil, imHoni," And In* nddnevd in Kiippnrt of Kh 

^int '«tnm Ok lint* tn '* Ah Ymi Like it.” Aet 1 1 Se. 6.— 

" CW-nii'ie Ou' /oM/bfid} of ilu* infvrtvd world,** 
N'dxtirhKtAiidliiir Viilonv's de'intc oF tfle re|*etitlcm, wa srp 
iml.ni'd to ln:lu>\o ^^iOl Stct*\tnH that the line uridinaliy 
iUMitl HH In* preMMit^ U, nr ihuA,^ 

* CUtinm* On- . uf Oint perUoOs stuff. '* Ac. j 
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or, — 

•• rirantp the stuff’d bosom of that perilous /rtorf,” ftc, 
h Fnr rtAere thire f$ adrantnge /« he piven, 

B*iih more and ieis hare pi cm htm th* rtrott ,*1 
Girert, In thf first line is indiibitrfbly wronir. and was pnibatilv 
laufshi ii|> bv the ronii»os>tor Ooni the line which fo lows Jtibn- 
son Miitovstrd. •• ~ Hd » antage to In* p«iae , ’* *c SteevenA. ** ^ ad. 
s.infaite to lie gat» |fc, ; «nd .Mr. Smper, ~ advaniafie in lie 

Mtn d, j.. 

• — r.irc'il-..} Mr Collier’s 

fare d * ^ 


a*inntat nr reads 




Dircncsf^, familinr lo my itoious 
Oaiinut oiicc start me, 

R(‘-evieT Sm i<>v. 

AV]K‘r(‘f()ro was that cry? 
Sky. TIu' queen, luy lonl, is deiul 

K. Maph. Slic sliould luivc died hereaftn* ; 
There would liave la'cn a for Hueh a woid.— 
To-inorrow, and to-morrow, and to-moirow, 
(.’reops in tliia |H;tty pace from day to day, 

To the last Byllablo of lecoidetl time ; 

And nil our yestenlajs lia>e li^h<4*d fouls 

The way to dusty death. ()iit, out, brief candle ’ 

Life’s hut a walking shadow ; n poor ]iLiyer, 

'rimt stiuts and frets Ills lionr upon the stage, 
And then is heard no inojo : it is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifying nothing. — 


Within this (hre(‘ mile ma\ you sec it coming; 

I say, a moving grove. 

K. Mach. If thou spenk’st falso, 

Upon the next tree shnlt thou hung alive, 

Till famine chng“ thee: if thy speech bo sooth, 

J care not if thou dost for iiu‘ as much.— 

I ]Mi)l in lesoliition ; and hegin 

'Fo donht tlie eqiinocatioii pf ihe^fieiid, 

'J'hat lies IiKi* ljulh: Rear tiU JUrvam wood 
Do come to Dansinnne ; — and now a wootl 
(’oine-» towanl J>imsinan(» ! — sVrin, nrni, and out !— 

II this >\hieh he avoueln^s does n])|H‘ar, 

1'herc is nor flying hence nor tarrying here. 

I ’gin to he ii-weniy ot the huh, 

And wish tin*, estate o’ the world were now 
undone.— * 

*lling the alai imi-hell ! — Hlow, wind I come, wiUck I 
At least we’ll die with lianicbs on our hack. 


Dnlcr a Messenger. 

Thou com’st lo wfjo thy tongue ; thy story quickly . 

Mesa. Giacious my lord, 

I l^iould report that which 1 say I saw, 

But know not how to do it. 

K. Macb. Well, say, sir. 

Mkss. As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I look’d toward Birnam, and anon, methouglrt 
The wood began to move. 

K. Macb. Liar, itmd slave ! 

Mess. Let me emdure your wrath, if %be not so 
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SCr’NK VI. — The same, A Plain brfore the 
Casiie. 

Enter, with drum and colmtrs, Mal.colm, old 
Siwaht), Macoufp, and thev/ Army 
with boughs, 

Mal. Nmv, near enough, your leafy screens 
throw down, 

a Tni fnttfine ( I'mR ] T» cUuffU a nortli'Caiintry wofil, nnd 
•n -nTis Mtarri^, to thrift I, tn jihriuk. 

2."r,. 


I. I, 




MACBETH. 


ACT Vj 

And Bhow like tlioso you arc. — You, wortliy uncle, 
Shall, with my cousin, jour right-nohle boh. 

Lead our first battle : worthy Macduff and we 
Shall take upon ’b wlmt else remains to do. 
According to our order. 

Siw. Fare you well. — 

J)o wo but find the tyrant’s pow«jr to-night, 

Ii<it usj>e beaten, if we cannot fight. 

Macd. Make nil our trumpets speak ; give 
tlieni all breath, 

Tiiose clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[AVeun i , AlaiiAvts, 


SCENIC .VII . — The same. Another imrl of the 

riain,^ 

Ehtev Kino Ma(7iietii. 

K. Mach. I'hey have tied me to a stake ; I 
cannot fly, 

Jhit, hoar-Jil.e, 1 must fight the coiirsi*. — \Vhat’s 
ho 

I’hnt was not horn of woman ? Such a one' 

Am I to fear, or none. 


Enter yonny Si>\aui). 

Yo. Siw. What is thy nanu' ? 

K. Mach. t 'i’lmn’It he nfiaid to hem it. 
. Vo. Snv. No ; tliongh (hon eaU’.st fhyself n 
hoftcT name 
Than any is in hell. 

TC. MA<m. My name ’s Miu*h('th. 

Yo. Siw. Thedeul himself could not pronounce 
a title 

Aloro hateful to mine onr. 

1C. Mach. No, nor more fearful. 

Vo. Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant! with 
my SAvord 

1*11 piovc the lie thou spenk’st. 

1^ Tluy fiyhi^ and young Siavakd is slain, 
K. Macm. Thou waat born of woman. — 

Hut swords I smile nt, weapons laugh to scorn, 
Hramksird by man that ’b of a woman bom. 

[ExU, 


Alarums, Enter Macdittf. 

Mach, That way the noiso is. — Tyrant, show 
thy face ! 

If thou he’st slain and with no stroke of mine. 
My >viit.' and ehildrcn’s ghosts aaiII haunt me still. 
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[8C1INB yui. 

I cannot striko at wmtehed kernes, whose arms 
Are hir’d to bear their staves; either thou, 
Macl^th, 

Or Mse my sword, witli an uiibattei-’d edge, 

I shcatho again undeeded. There thou ^ouldst 
bo; 

By this gi’cat clatter, one of grcjatcst note 
S^mis bruited. — Let me find him. Fortune! 

And more I bog not. [ExU. Alar%mB» 

Enter Malcolm and old Si ward. 

Snv. This way, my lord ; — tho castle ’s gently 
render’d ; 

The tyrant’s people on both sides do fight ; 

The noble tliniics do bravely in tho war ; 

The day almost itself professes yours, 

And little is to do. 

® Mal. Wc have met with foes 

That striko beside us. 

Snv, Enter, sir, tho castle. 

[Exeunt, AlaruTtUk 


SCENE Vin. — 7V#(’ same. Another 'part of ft/ 
I 'lain. 

Enter Kino Macurth, 

K. MAcn. Why should I play the Roman 
fool, and die 

On mirip own swoitl? AAliilcs I see lives, the gashes 
Do le tter upon them. 


Enter M vcdcff 

Macp. Turn, hell-hound, turn ! 

X. Macb. Of all men else I have avoided 
thee : 

But get thi'c back ; iny soul is too much chai’g’d 
With blooil of Ihinc already. 

Macd. I have no Avords, — 

My voice is in my sAvoi'd ; thou bloodier villain 
Thau terms can give ihcc out ! [They fght, 

K. Macs. Thou loscst labour: 

As easy mayst thou the iutrcnchont air * « . 

With Uiy keen sword impress, as make mo bleed : 
Lot fall Uiy blade on vulnerable crests ; 

I bear a charmed life, which must not yield 
To one of woman bom. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 

And lot the angel whom thon still hast sen’M 
Tell tlicc, ]Macduff was fi*om his mother’s womb 
Untimely rippM. 




K. l^fArn. At’.'ursiHl l>c that lon^uo that tolls 
1110 so, 

Tor it hath cowM iny botlor jmit(-) of man ! 

Ami bo those juggling fiends no inoic believ'd, 
That palter with us in a douhlc sense ; 

That kc<'p the woid of promise to our ear, 

» And break it to our hope! — I'll not fight i^ith 
Uioo. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 

And live to bo the show and gaze o' the time. 

Wc 'll have thee, us our lurcr monsters are, 
Painted upon a ])oio; and undenvrit, 

IhvG may you the tyrant, 

K. Maoh. I will not yield, 

To kiss the ground bofoi-e }oung Alulcolm’s feet, 
And to be baited wiili the rulible’s eur-e. 

Though Pirnam uood be come to Duiisinaiie, 

And thou oppofaM, being of no ^^oman born, 

Yet I will try the hist: — before my body 
I throw my warlike shiehl : lay on, Macduff; 

And damn'd be him that first cries, Hold, etionyhl 

[^Excunt^ Jiylitiny, 


Retteat, FlourUi, Enter^ wUh drum and 
cdhurSf Malcolm, old Siivabd, Ross, 
Lbnmox, Angus, Caitukess, Menteitit,^ 
and Soldicra. # 

Mal. I would the friends we miss were safe 
arriv’d. 

Srw. Some must go off ; and yet, by these I 
sec, 

So great a day os this is cheaply bought. 
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Mal. Macduff is missing, and your iiublo son. 
Ross. Your son, my lord, 1ms paid a soldier’s 
debt ; 

lie only liv'd hut till he was a man ; 

'J'lie which no sooner had his prowess confirm’d 
111 the unshrinking station whore he fought, 

But like a man ho died. 

8iw. Then ho is dead ? 

Ross. Ay, and brought ofi* the field: your 
cause of soriow 

Must not be measur'd by his llryrlh, for then 
It imtli no end. 

Snv. Had ho his liurts before ? 

Ross. Ay, on the front* 

»Siw, M bj, then, Goil’s sohru'r be be ! 

ir.'id I us many sons as I Iiavi* liuirs, 

I w'ould not wish tliem to ii fairer ilcatli : 

And so, his knell is kuollM. ^ 

Mal. * lie’s worth more sorrow, 

Andj^hat I’ll spend for him. 

Siw. He 's worth no more ; 

They say ho paiicd well, uiid paid his score : 

And so, God l>c with him! — ^IJere *tOHics newer 
» coinfoi t. 


Re-enU?^ Macuuff, tvith Kino Macbeth's 


Macu. Hail, king! for so tliou art: behold, 
where stands 

The usurper’s cursed head : the time Is free ! 

I see thee compass’d with tby kingdom’s pearl, 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 

L L 2 


JM T.] 

Wliofio ToiccB I dcAiro nlond with mine, — 

Hail, king of Scotland ! 

All. Hail, king of Scotland ! IFlounsh. 
Mal. We shall not spend a largo expense of 
time 

Before wo reckon with your several loves, 

And mifte us oven with j^ou. My thanes and 
kinsmen, 

Henceforth bo earls, — the first that ever Scotland 
Tn such an honour nam’d. What’s more to do, 
Which would bo planted ncwl\ with tlio ti/ne, — 


[SCE5R vnt 

As calling liomo our exil’d friends abroad 
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the ertiel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen,— 
Who, as ’t is thought, by self and violent hands 
Took otf her life ; — this, and what needful else 
’riiat calls upon us, l»y the grace of Grace, 

We will perform in measure, time, and place ! 

So, thanks to all at o”co, and to each one, 

Whom wo in\ itc to s<*o us crown’d at Scone. 

EjcnmL 


MACBETH. 




UiLUSTllATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) Scene IH.— Hat in a »iev€ I'll Iti a 

pamphlet entitled **Ne\\c9 from Scotland, floclunn^ the 
damnaUo hlc anti death of Doctor Fum, n notablo Korccror,” 
Ac whjch profossos to cxpo<«o a conspinioy ot t\\o 

hundrcKl witches ^ith Dr. Finn at thoir head, to' iiowKch 
«n«i tlrowno” Kinf>: James in the son, t\o rent!, — 

*'ltem — Ag^is Tompson was bron^^ht n{,^iuii boforo the 
majesty and hia council, and Ixuii^ oxanniicxl of the 
iiieotiDp^H and detostablo doiiliiif^ of ihofle niU‘hos, she 
roiifossod that upon the night of All-lialla\su-ev«a liihtshe 
V \s a<‘comixinied os well \nth the |•c^sons aforowiid, os 
. 1^0 with a great many other a itches, iti the uuriibar of 
tv t> hundroa, and that they altogether went by soa, each 
ttno in a Txdilla or txtWf and went m the same very 
substantially with flaggons of w'lnc, making merry and 
dunking by the way in the same riddles or sievoB, to the 
kirk of North lierwick in I»thian, and that after thoyhad 
1 Hided they took han<ls on the land and <laDCod this reel 
or short donee, singing all with one \uico, — 

** Comincr jroe jc lH*forc, commor gor yo, 

Ciif you will not goc bcfor«, comiuer let met*' 

<2) SCEVE III — 

Wtm a iev* ti’ni<thU, nine times nine, 

Uluill he dwindle, peals, and %nneJ\ 

For a particukar account of the manner in which tliis 
itiischief w'as soiuetiuios cfTected see note (4), p. 43, Vol. I. 
'I'o what is there related, we need only add the following 
notable chnrni from Scot’s Discovery of Witchcraft , **— 
“ A charme tenr/ung how to hurt whom you list with images 
of wax, &c. Make an imago m his name, whom you would 
liiirtor kill, of new virgine wax; under the right anno* 
poke whereof pJaoo a swollowr’s heart, and the liver umlor 
the loft ; thou hang alxnit the nock thereof a new Ihrod in 
a new needle pi ickod into the member which >ou would 
have hurt, with the relioamall of certain words Ac. 

(3) Scene HI.— 

— — IV/iat are these. 

So withered, and so wild in their attire; 

Thai look not like the inhabitants o' the earth, 

A nd yet are on 't f ] 

Compare Holinshed: — It fortuned as Makboth and 
Ban(]uUQ joumied towards Fores, where the king then laio, 
they w'cut sporting by the waie togithoi without oihor 
companio, save onelio IhomsolTcs, passing thorough tho 
woods and fields, when suddonlie m the middest of a 
laund, ihero met them throe women in strange and wdld 
apparoil, resembling creatures of older world, whoino 
when they attontivclio behold, woondonng much at tho 
sight, the’ first of them spake and said ; * All hoilo Mak> 
lieth* thane of 01ammis^(for he had latehe entered into 
that digiiitio and office by the death of his father Sinell). 
ITie second of them said ; ' Haile Makbeth thane of Caw* 
dor/ But the third said; ^All haile Blakboth that « 
hdereaftor shalt be kmg of S^tland.* • 

“ Then Banquho ; ' What manner of women (saith ho) 
are you, that mmo so little favourable unto me, whereas 
to my fellow Iieere, besides high offiow, ye assig^ne also the 
kingdome, appointing foorth nothing for me at all f ' 

* k es (saith the first of them) we premise greater benefits 
unto th4e, than unto him, for he shall rolCTO in dtfed, but 
with an unluckio end : neither shall he leave anie issue 
oebintl him to suodSod in his place, where contrarilie tbou 
ID d4ed slialt not reigne at ail, but of th4e those shall be 


borne which sliall govomo the Sootlah kingdome by long 
Ollier of continutdl dosoont,' 

'* Herewith tlio forosaid women vanished immediatlie out 
of their sight, lliis was reputed at tho first but some 
vaine fantasticall illusion by Makboth and Biuiqubo, inso- 
much that Baniiuho would call Maklieth in jest, king of 
Scotland ; and Maklieth ngaino would oall him in sport 
likewise, tho father of manio kings. But afterwards tJto 
coiiimon opinion was, that those women wore either the 
weird sisters, that is (as yo would say) the goddess es of 
destinio, or olso some nymplis or feiries, indued with know- 
loilge of propheaie by their nocromantioall aoionoe, because 
everio thing came to imaso aa thev bad a|N>ken. For 
shortlio alter, the thane of Cawdor beii^ condemned at 
Fores of troason against tho king committed ; his lands, 
livings and offices were given of the kinga liberalitie to 
Makboth.*' 

(4) SoRMB IV . — The prince ^ Cumberland^] '‘But 
short! io after it chancea that king Dunoane, haviiw two 
Bonnes by his wife which was the daughter of iMvnund 
carlo of Northumberland, he made Uie elder of them 
oallod Malcolmo pnneo of Cuiuborland, as It were thereby 
to appunt him his sueessor in tho kingdome, immediatlie 
after his decease. Makbotli, sore troubled herewith, for 
that ho saw by this means his hone sore hindered (whore, 
by the old lawos of the realmo, the ordinance was, that if 
he that should snoedod wore not of able ago to take the 
charro upon himsolfo, ho that was next of blond unto hiv 
should Ix) admitted) ho l>egan to take couiisoll how be 
might UHurpo tho kingdome by force, having a just 
quarell so todoo (ns ho tooko tho mutter) for that Dunoane 
did what in him lav to defraud him of all manor of title 
and cluinie, which ho might m time to come, pretend unto 
tho crowno." 

• 

(5) Scene VI.— 

Where they most breed and haunt, I have abeenid. 

The air is deticate.‘\ 

Sir Joshua Eevnolds was struck, — as who poa s e srim r a 
spark of BonsibiliW* can fail to be, — with the exoeeaing 
beauty of this bnei colloquy before the oastle of Bfaobeth, 
and hq observes on it, — **This short dialogue between 
Duncan and Banquo, whilst they ore apprnaehlng the 
gates of Macbeth’s castle, has always appeared to me a 
striking instance of what in painting is termed repose* 
Their convorsation very naturally turns upmi the beauty u* 

situation, and the pleasantness of the air ; and Benquo, 
observing the martlets* nests in every recess of the 
cornioe, remarks, that where those birds most breed and 
haunt, the air is delicate. The subject of this quiet and 
easy conversation gives that reixMe so neoessaiy to the 
mind after tho tumultuous bustw of the preoe<Ung scenes, 
and perfqctiy oontrasts the scene of horror that imnie* 
diately suoooeds. It seems as Shskspeai^ asked him- 
self, wlmt is a prince likely to say to nis attendants on 
such an ocoosioD ! Whereas the modem writera aaem. on 
the oontrarv, to be always seardilng for now thoughts, 
such as would never occur to men in the aitiiation wbJcb ia 
represented. This also Ja frequently the praollce of 
Homer, who, from the midst of batUea and horrom, 
relieves and refreshes the mind of the reader by intro- 
ducing some quiet rural imago, a picture of domaatick 
life.” 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT II. 


(I) ScKNii Iir.— TiV said Hieif eat ^arh otIier.'\ Very 

nmiiy of tbo incWonta conncotc<l witli Dnncan’H dcatli ai'e 
not to bo foiiri/l in t]i« nnrmti vo r*f that ovont, but aro takon 
from tho Chroniclora* ocjcoimt of Kin;:^ Duflo'H murder. 
Ainoii(f tiiein aro tho montionod in this sjiooch : — 

“Monstrous Hi^htos also that woro HC(»no without tho 
ScottiMho kiiif'dnino tlial yonro woio thcso, liorHOS in 
Tjrdhiuii buin^ of sinf^ulor i>cautio and HwiftnosHo, dul cato 
ihoir owfio iTohIio and would m nowiso tiisto any other 
iTicnto. Ill An|,|fi]M thoio wasaifrntlowoiuan broujjrht forth 
a child without oyf> -4, noso, hando, or footi* Thoio wa*! 
a Hparhauko also hti*an.^lcd by lui Owlc. Nfilhoi was it 
any lossn wonder that tlu) mumio, as before is sajd, w.is 
continually covciod with cloudes, foi vi. nioneths space: 
Hut all men liiiderstood that Ihr .ibhonutiablu inuidei of 
kin^ Dufle was tho cauHo htroof.” 

(II) SCENK III.-— 

He is ahnidif aauCd ; and f/onc to Scone 

To he iui'Citlvd.\ 

** Scone is well known to have early obtained histoii* id im- 
porlanco. It uceived, it would appeal, the title ot the 
'Koval (!ity ol S«‘ono,' ho i.irlvas a i> l*OG or hbtl Tho 
IMctinh dhronielo itii<»iius us that (’oiistaiitino tho noii of 
ICd, and Kellacli the Hisliop, to^^'cthor witii tbo Scots, 
Holomnly vowo<l to 'ohsovu tho Ihwh and disciplitio of 
faith, tho ri)jfhtH of tho diurchon aii<l ol tho (jos{Kd,on tho 
Hill of Cn>dulitY, n<*ar tho Koyal Citv of Scoan.’ If tho 
Stono of J)oHtiny wuh traiiHfonod by Kenneth Mao Alpino 
from DunHtafTiuufO in Arff^loahii’o to Seono in A U. 8118, we 
may boo a ruaHon for the title ‘ Uoyal C’lty,' which Hcems 
to liaye boon auipnrod bcfoio tho mooting* of tho Kcclo- 
cuiiBtica\ CoiiiiimI. One of tho most inoinomblo ot tho 
coinbatB with the Ihiiics was loin^ht at Colhii near Scone, 
in ihti time of |)on.il<l IV. tho won ot < 'unHlantino l( , for 
tho posHONsion of Hum stone Thin must have bocMi previous 
t(i A.D. iN)4, m which yrai Donald toll in hatlleat Koi’tiwtot. 
It is nald that a ich'/lmi i houHi w.is cstahhshod at Scoiio, 
whon tho stone was ti.insfeii'i'tl h\ IviMUicth Mac Alpino. 
Dtiriiif;: the iccn of Alcsaiidi-i. Scoiu* sc<>ins t<» have heeii 
ccoaHionally a io\.d n'sid< i|^‘c, anil, like St Aiidiewsaiid 
oih(«r places in which iiioii.i itci ics w'oie ostablitdied, it wnn 
n niiirkot for forei.rn natioiiH. Alevandor luldivshtsl a wnt 
to tho moroliants of ICnjrland, invitmu: thorn to tmdo to 
Seono, iiml promisiin; them piutcciion on condition of 
thoir pnylu):; a cUMboiii to the iiioiuvitory. Thin cuhiom 
w'lw* an inifKwt on all slilps iradini; with Scoiio, from which 
it apiHsani to havo been ancioiitlv a po-t. 

A bout a iniJo fit>iii the i iv or thcix' wavs at a comiWRitn'cly 
recent iwriotl a boj; mllod tlio/w//.f« u wr iv, which ocofinlin*' 
to tnulition has luieu covonxl hy tho ti<lo, and m which 
when di] 2 :( 7 in(!; for a {>ond, Btones funulnr to those in tho 
boil of tlio Tny woro found. Whatoviu may Ih' tho va^uo 
of tho commonly roeoivoil fact ns to tho tuuisfeivncc of 
tho fatal stono to Scone, there oan bo no doubt that manx 
of tho Scottish kiiij^s w'civ inaiijurumtod here. 

“Edv.nd I. havin^< ]ionotmtod to the north as far as 
Kl^on. and havinp^ ixmIuc^kI Ikdiol to a htato of tho most 
abicct Hubuiiwsioii, on his roturn oisloivd the famous stono 
on which the Hi'ottish kinmi hi d licon w'ont to be iTOwiied, 
toll- removed from tho Abbey of Scone and oonvm'cd to 
"NVi ‘'t-niustor, m tesUmoev, savs HeminjyfoRl, an Rnjrhsh 
conionipoRiry ohiomcb i, of the conquest and snnsviuler of 
thekiiifjdom. The ie*.loi ilion of llw stono, though omitted 
in the trvMty of Noithampioii tlUJSl, was stipuhitcsl Iry 


a Hcparato instniniont. Tlio stono, ns is woU known, was 
novel rcstorofl ‘This fatal stone,* says Sir Walter 
‘was said to havo licen broufyht fi-om Ireland by Fergus 
tho son of Eric, who led tho Dalriads to tho shores of 
Aigyloshiro. Its viiiaies are prosorvod in tho celebrated 
loontno voiTJo 

Ni fallal Fatinn, Scoti, rpiocunffne loeotum 
InveniefU lapidem^ regnare tenentar ilndem, 

Tlioro were Scots who hailed tho occorrijiliAhmont of this 

i iiophccy at tho accesHion of James VI. to the crown of 
iiij^lamf, and uxiiltcd that, in removing their palladium, 
thojiolicyuf Kilwurd rosomhlod that which brought tho 
Tiojan hoi“so in triumph within thou walls, and which 
occasionud tlio dcHtruction of thoir royal family. Tho 
sUino is htill presorvod, and forms tho support of King 
K<iwaid tho ('onfessor’s chair, which tho Kovci-oign occupies 
at his coronation.’ In preparing this chair for tho coro- 
imtiqii of her present Majuhty, sciino Kiiiall fmgraonts of 
this Mono weic l)i*okon off.” — New SiaitsUcal Account of 
Stotland, 1815, lol. v. p, 1047. 

(:i) .SuKNi: HI.— 

II /ore it hnnraiif^ bodi/f 

Mai'I). (\nriid to Cohn/ idf J 

“ To tlio Ilighlamh'rH of tho picsent clay. Iona ib known 
as * Jtmis-imn-Druidhneai h/ or the I da nd of the Druids 
— as * n cholum'i hille,’ oi the Idand of Colnni, oj the Cell, 
or Irom whence the Hnglish worI Icdlymkill is 

derived. 

“In Mac fill 1.1 lie's MS, Advocates* Iibroiy, thoro is a 
description ot tliK idand b\ De.m Monio, who tr.ivollod 
tliiough tho Wcsttin isles m 1511k 

“ ‘ ( Wwuh//.-~N.ini >ttlnsbe twri iijvles ofsra, la>cs tho 
Isle tho Kiischo c\ill it I coluikill, that is, Sanct (*ohii’s 
Isle, ano tiiii'ci mayiio ]‘«lu of tvc.i ni}lo lunges ^nd luaiio 
and ano rnylo biaid, fcttill and fruit lull of corn and Rtoic, 
and guid for fishing. Within this ile Iheio is a inmiaKtery 
ot Mounkes and am '.'iiei of nuns, with a paroeho kirko, 
ami sundry cdhei i h ippi Is dot it of auld bo tho kings of 
Sciitl.mil, and bo t'l.mdiui.dd ol the Ivle-i. This abbay 
lois.ud wes the (Mtbodrall kiik ot flio bischops of tho Ivies 
Hi'ii tho t^nio tli<‘} woio cvpiil.sod out ol tho I_\lo of Man 
by tho Knghdimon ; lor within the l^vlo of Man was tho 
cuthodrall kirko, ami living ot auld. Within this ilo of 
Colmkill, thoro is ann sanctuaiy also, oi kiikaird, calht in 
hlrischo, Ueligoi-nm, qiihilk is a vciy f.iir kirk^aird, and 
woill biggit about wnth staiiiu and hmc. 1 nto this minct'iary 
thoro is tliroo tombes of staiiio foiimt like htle oHkppels 
W'ith ano bmid gm^ marble or rjuhiii stiuno in tho gavilo 
of dk ane of tho tomlics. In tho stame of tho tomb tlu ro 
is w’ritton in Jjatin letters Tumu/ns Jtcftum that is, 

tho tonibo or grave of tho Scotts ktngcs. Within this 
tombo according to oiu* iScotts and Enscho chronickles, 
thor layoa fortvoight crounocl Scotia kingos, through tho 
quhilk this ilc has Inuno iichlio dotat be tho Scots kingcs, 
ns wo havo s.ud, * * * Wiiliin this smirtuanc also l^’os tho 
inoist past of tho Lorils of tho lies w’lth thor Kmagc, tw'o 
clan lj>nos with thor l^-nogc, M'Kynnon and. M’GiUuo, 
with thor liiiciagos, with sunclrie uthera inhabitants of tho 
had dcs, Ivccuuso this sanctuary was wont to bo tho 
sopidtiire of the Ivcst men of oil the isles ; and als of our 
kingc’s AS w 0 have said ; because it w*as tho maist honor- 
ablo and anciend placx) that was m Scotland in thair days 
ns wo roail.” — New Stnttttfcal Aerovnt oj Scotland j 1845, 
vol vii p. SI?. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT IIL 


(1) Scene 

^Tyi FUance^ J?//, fitj / 

TAou ma^sl rrvmge. — U, since /\ 

Themuprlor of Banquo is told very brioil}' hv Iloiimhfd : — 

“The words also of the three weird ^^lmld not 

out of his tniiid, wdiich ns they ptomiHcd him the hin^tlonie, 
HO hkewise did they nruiiiiso it at tlio Mtime tune init(» the 
pistoritie of Banqiiho. llo willed theixdoic the snnie 
Bnnquho with his sonno nnniod KU‘an<*o, to come to a 
supper that he had prepared loi them, wliuh was in d€cd. 
ns he had devisod, present deiith nt tlic hnnds of cerUnno 
murderers, aliom he hiit'd to oxoiMito thnt dts'd, nppotnt> 
infi^ them to mecto with the u.mic Hnnquho and las sonno 
without the pidncc, ns tin \ ivtinuod to their lodginpi, 
and there to slcn them, so (hat ho uonld not ha\o his 
house slandered, hat that in tiino tr» coiuo ho rnij-vlit clcnixi 
himsolto, if unio thiiii; noiu hud to las cdinigc uism anio 
Bitspicion that might aiiso 

“ it rhanood \i t hy thi' iHinont ol the dm Ur night, that 
thoauh the lalhoi wi*re *«laiiK . the •‘omio ;,ot hy the lirljM< 
of Aluughtic (h«l i\'srr\ III!' haa t«» Is 1 L* v (oi itan , « < aped 
tlut danger* and allenx.mls having mhui mkohiig(h> the 
adnionituiii of soino fiionds which Im had iii the c’oui*t)how 
his life was sought no lo^so th.ai hi-» fat hois, who was 
Hlaiiio not hy thanco lardho (as hy the hamlling of the 
iimtter Makficth would ha\y had it to a]*pemv) hut oeii 
upon 11 proiirnsed drviM': whrioupon to avoid iiiiLhei 
ptTill he Iksl into Wnles,” 

(2) ScPNC V.— llEOATK.] “ ShuksprjAiti socins to 
liavo been uujustK consunul forintrisliK mg Ih rate among 
tho modem witches. Scot’s M)isc<nory of Witclicra^l,' 
h 111 c. a and c. xm , and b, xa, c ia’, iriontions it as 
tho conmioii o)>]inoii of .ill wriUi'., that wiUlies weio sup* 
jioserl to have nightly ‘ inoetings with llcio<has, and the 
|Mqrnn gmls,' and that in the night tunes they rale tdiio.id 
with Diana, the god«lcs* of the p.igiuis,' ,ve. 'Phea danio 
or chief leailrr seems ii)wa\ to h ivi* Ihcii un old pagan, 
ns *tho Laiho Sihyll.i, Mmoiva, or Diana Tolllt. 

(H) Si’ENi: V. — So>G. Cumc Otray, coivf 

ds.j 7’he soiig at tnallv snng hcic W’P ronji oturu (o helh.it 
givonin the loiu'-p' aidin'' scene ol Middleton' i ** VVileli,” 
nn<l in 1>’ A tenant’s par.iphiasc of “ jM.nheth.'’ It was 
probably wTitten l»y .’sli.dccHpcarc, and dtintd by Middlo- 


ton and D’Avonani fVom singe tradition, or from eomo 
less imjtci'feot coj>y of ' ‘ Mncbolh '* than i» now know u 


Song III “ The irih/i.” 


“ Oonie nw.iv, roiac awav ; \ i,, 

Ili'ri.il, 111 i-iMi, ciuuu uwny J *' “"** 

Ift'c 1 conn*, 1 iHiiiie, 1 coiiii', 

With all thi* 1 may.” 


*' Kowd now ] n»i', 

Mulkin iny Nwietr spinl and I. 

Oh what u dainiic jilcaiiuro tii 
To ndr in the airu , 

Whin the nioone shinoR fnirc, 

And sini; .nut daiuice, and toy and kfHR : 
Oitr wooch, hi}ih rockR, and inouiuaaivR, 
Over rte Id our inintriM fountnhieN, 

C>\t‘i f»trei>e towii'H and turivtt» 

\Vo fly by ia>iht, 'mnnKRi troopen of aplrrltlR. 
No ring of hellM to oui e.ia's HoiaidH, 

No howlrs nt woUeM, no yedpua of hounds ; 
No, not the nox'^e ol wait I'M-bri' ache, 

Or I an lion’s thi out, our hclicht can reaulio.*' 


“Tho Wilih” IS sujiposod lo have been written about 
lfil3, but It was not piiiitcd befoio 1773 D’Avonant’e 
idU'iatioii ol “Miujheth” was pnntud n routury oarlior. 
Fiom thm ciicamstanco, as well ns liom tho diUbi'Otioos 
obserxiihlo in passogcH common to both, it may lie in- 
fcriod that tho latter dnl not copy thoHo {MuiKagee from 
Midiiioton, hut that onch dcrivud thoin from ttio same 
onginal. Tho following is D’A\cuant’» \orHiuQ of tho pre- 
ceding song : — 

*• (’inne nwny 1k*cr.ilc, llere.ile 1 Oh come away: 

Uec 1 come, 1 conic, with all tlic speod 1 may,'’ 


•• Now I go, and now I llyo 
Malkttnj my Nwuct Spiiit and I 
O what a dainty plca>iirc'M^hlRi 
'J o nail i’ th' Air 
While the Monti sliuu'H fair*, 

*1 II hini;, to Toy, to Dunce and KIrs, 

Oxer WnoiU, )i),th llocka ond Mountains | 
Oxer lliil<i..ind niiHt j^FouiitaiiiM ; 

Oxei Sti 1 pU’K, lowera, and Tiirrota • 

We (lye h> niKlu ‘iiionjfKt troopK of Hplrita. 

No limp ol Itelh (o our FarR aoiindH, 

No liowles of Wiilvei, nor yelps of iloundi; 
No, nor the noi'-e ol Wall rs breaeh, 

Nor C'unnoni i'Iiro.iU, our Height cun reach*** 


ACT- IV. 


(1) Scene I . — Th ue the heimhot cut hath mew'd ] “ Dr. 
Warburton lia.s arlduccd classical unthonty for tho con* 
noxion liccxvccn llecatc and thig animal, xxiLh a xiow to 
trace the roamm whv it was tho agent and favourite of 
modem witches. It may be added, tliat among the 
Egyptians tho cat was sacred lo Tsxs or the Moon, — their 
Hecate or Diana, anrl accordingly worgLipficd w'lth groat 
honour. Many cat- idols are aidl prcsei*vod in the calnncis 
of tho curious, and the SHtnim or rattle used hy the 
{.oiests of Ihia is gcuerally omarocuted with a figure of 
a cat with a orei>ceut on its head.” — Doucb. 


(2) ScKNi. r — Vus7c and Song, ''Block Hpirits,'* «fcc.] 
This “charm hong,” liko tho song in Act III., is fouim 
l>oth ill*. Middleton 'g “ Witch ” and D’Avonaiit’g alteration 
of “Macbeth” 


black Bpiritfl, and WMtC, 
l(c^ Spirits and Orayi 
Mingle, mingle, mln^c^ 
k ou that miogla may. 



'ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


(8) Bocim Id.— 

SueA we^rome and tLnvfehcme at onee 

*Tu hard to reconcile.] 

The forcf^oind' dialogue rerr cloMoly follovi'a IlnlinKhvd'a 
ttbridfjfment of the HcotiiMh nintory •— 

At hie cornmirif|r unto Ma1c»lino, he docinnd into 
what groat miaono the eetate ol Scotland was htf>iight, iiy 
the doteatablo orueltioH oxerciHod hy tho tyrant Mukiieth, 
haring oommittcd manic horrible slaiightora iiri<l murders, 
both oil well of tho nobles ns commons, fur tho w>uch ho 
washotod right mortallie of all his liego |)oo])lo, desit mg 
nothing more than to bo doliverod of that intollcriiblo anti 
most hen vie yolco of thmldoiuo, which they Kuattiinotl at 
■uoh a caitnifcH hands. 

•* Molool mo hearing Makdaffes woortls, which ho tittoicd 
In vorie lomcntablo sort, for indcro compassion anti veno 
ruth that |>ouniod his sorniwfull hart, bcvv.iding tho 
inisomblo stnto of his countne, ho ftdchotl a thstpo high ; 
which MakdtifTo itorceiving, bogtin tt> I.lII %oHt c(imt>Htlio 
in hand with him, to ontorprisu the dt l(vi‘riti<f of thtf 
SooUhIi iM'nplo out of tho hantls of so t lucll atid bloudic a 
tvrant, as Mrtkboth by too mamu plaino cxpcuments did 
■hew hlrnKolfo to bo : which was an casio mattfT for htiii 
to bring to passe, onnsitloniig imt oiu'lio tlm gtiotl title ho 
hiwl, imt also tho oanicst desuuol thi'i people to have Krauts 
occasion Tninistrod, whorehy they might ho levongfil of 
those notable injiirios, which they tlailio siistciiictl hv tho 
outragiouM cnioltio of Makbolhs iuHgo\ci!i.incc. Thratgh 
Malflolmd was \orio Konowfiill (or riio ot>proMsion of his 
eoiintriomon tho Scots, in manor as M.iktliifrt' hat] tleclatctl , 
yet doubting whotbor be woio come .is tain that nit'iit 
unfoinotllie as bo Hpiiko, tu else as sent fitun Mukladli to 
Itotralo him, bo thought to havo some iurthcr tiiill, and 
thortHipon dissumbling his iiimd at (he first, hu aiiswetcd 
as followotlu 

** ' I am trulio vorio soiio fur tho mist lic chanced to iriv 
ooiintrio of Scotland, hut theii}',h I hi\o noser so gieat 
aftootion to relievo the same, )ut by icason of ctitime 
incurable vices, wbich icigno m mo,’ I am nothing nuct 
thoreto. F'lrat, such imnuHlcmto lust and solnotuous 
■enBunlitio(tiieuhhomitmhlc founteiiio ot all v ices) (ollouct h 
niu, that if I were tiiado king of iScots, f shoiild sdcki to 
dotlouro young ninuls and inntronos, in such ssiso (hat 
mine liitoni|Kjranciu should iio more impoitible unto von, 
tlian tho bloudio tyrauino <»f Makluuh now is' llecic- 
iinto Makduflb ansueml' * This aucilio is a vciio cvill 
fault, for inanie nohio piinces and km«o* have hi^t Kith 
lives ami kingdonios for tho saiiio ; iicvoi thclo'cic thoic.iiv 
women enow in Scotland, ami theiufoiv follow my oounscll. 
Make thy solfo king, and I ^liali convene tlio nmttm no 
wisolio, that thou shalt bo so .s itislied at thy pleasure in 
such secret wise, that no man Hhiill ho awiviv* thcrcid" 

“ Then said Maloolmo, * I am also tho iuo.st avnritious 
eroature on tho earth, so that if I wore king, I should 
stfoko BO monio waios to ^t lands and goods, that I would 
sleatbe roost (mii; of all tho nobles of Seotlimd by sunnizod 
Hoousatlons, to the end 1 might injoy tiicir lands, gomls, 
and jpossoasions , and thoroforo to show you what misehicfo 
maymsue on you through miuo unsatiablo ci>v etonsmfis, I 
will rohoarso unto you a fable. 'Llioro was a fox having a 


sore plaoo on hir overset with a swarme'of ffies, that con* 
tinunllio sucketl out hir blond and when one that came V>y 
and saw this manner, demanded whether she would have 
the flies driven besido her, she answered no : for if those 
flics that are alrooilw full, and by reastm thereof suckc not 
vono egerlio, shoiihl tie chased awaie, other that are emptio 
and fcllio an hungred should 1401 1 in thou* places, and 
Hucko out tho residue of my bloud farro more to my 
gruuvanco than thcHC, which now licing satisfied doo not 
much nnnoio nio. 'i'horoforo soith Mnlcolmo, Buffer me io 
rt'mainu where I am, lest if I atteine to tho regiment of 
yruirToalmo, mine un<iuonchnb 1 e avarice mayiiroove sucli ; 
that yo w'ould iliinke tho displeasures which now grievo 
>ou, slimild H^>rno oasio in resjiect of tho umncnsiirablo 
outrage, which might insue through my coming amongst 
>ou,’ 

** ^LIkduf^o to tlus made answi'r, *how it w'as a far woorso 
fault ihan the other • for avanco is the root of all misclnefc, 
and for that crime the most j>art ot our kings liavo b^cne 
slaino and \»rought to tlioir hnoll end. Yot notwath- 
ht.indtng follow my coiiiisoll, and take uinm tb^o tho 
cr<»wno. Tb»‘if» is gold and riches inough in Scotland to 
salisfio thvgi6ci|ie dcHirc ' Then said Malcolino againe, 
*1 am fuithenuoio inclined to diHSUiiulation, telling of 
leasings .md all other kinds of tleceit, mi that 1 natiirailio 
ie)oise in nothing so much w* to lietiaie and deceive 
Stull 'as put ame trust or (onAdonce in my woortls Then 
Hifh them IS not lung that rnoiv beisumneth a prince than 
consl.imie, veutu', tiuth, and justice, with tho other 
liiiulablo fellow shill of those* fane and noble vertuca wbicli 
nist compn'lu'nde<l oru lie in sooth fastnesso, anil that licng 
utt( I lie ovt ithiou’clh the same ; \ou see bow unable I am 
to goveino anie i>iovmce or ivgion and therefore sitli you 
liuvo i‘(‘medics to cloke and hi*U all the lestof my othei 
vices, 1 piau) you fiml sliitt to ('loko this vice amongst tho 
residue ' 

** 'llien s till Maktluffo * This yet is the wroorst of all, and 
tliero I Icavo thee, and tbi'ieforo sale , O yo unhap[iio and 
miNorahlo Scot 101101 u, which aro thus scourged with so 
iname and snmli'c c.ilamitics. eth one above other 1 Yo 
have one ciiisMcd ami wicked tyrant that now reignoth 
over you, without ame right or title, oppressing you with 
his most Moiidii* cnioltie. This other that hath the right 
tt» flic ciownc, is so rcpiet with tho inconstant liehnv*iour 
and iiianifcsL vices of Knglislimcn, that he is nothing 
wool thin to in)o\ it : fVir hy his own confession ho is not 
unclie uv.intions, and given to unsatiablo lust, but so false 
a tiaibir wit hill, that no ti ust is to l>o had unto anie 
wooid bo spo ikctb. .Adieu Scotland, for now' 1 account 
iiiv' Mclfu a Kinished m.in for over, without comfoit or con- 
sol, vtion . ' and with those wooiils tho brackish tooitiS 
truklod ilownc his ch6ckos vorio abiinduntlic 

" At the 1.1st, when lie was icadiu to depart, Malcolmo 
t<H>ko him by tho sldovo, iiml said : ' Bo of good comfort 
Makdiiffe, for 1 havo none of those vices before romem* 
bred, but havo jested with th6e in this mapner, onolie to 
proovo thy mind • for diverse tunes h^orcteforo hath Mak* 
wth sought by tlus inamier of mennea to b»ing mo into 
his ImnrlK, but tho more slow I have showed my solfo to 
oondo.scond to thy motion and request, tho more diligence 
shall I use in accomplisliing tho same.’ ” 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTa 


ACT V. 


0) Scene IV.— 

Ike conjidetit tmut 

Keep* still in Dunetnane, ana viU endure 
Out teUinff down before '(.] 

** In tho mcane time, Malcolme purohaood bucIi fa%*or iit 
kins Edwarrls hanrlR, that old Siward earle of Xorthtiiii- 
berland waa apfiOintcd a ith ten thousand mon to with 
him into Scotland, to 8U]>i>ort him in this ciitur|>ii'<e, for 
rcooverie of his rii^ht. After these newca were spread 
abroad in ScoUanrl, the nobles drew into two several! 
factions, tho one takin^^ part with Maklioth, and the other 
w'ith Malcolnie ll^orotipon insued ofUntimes sundrie 
bickorin{£B, and diverse li^ht sk mulshes : for those that 
wore of Malcolmea side, would not jeopard to joine with 
their enitnies in a pivrht field, till his roiutninij: out of 
Kiu^land to their support But after that Miiklicih per- 
ceived hiH enimios imwor to increase, by such aid ns ca^io 
to them foorth of knf;1nnd w'lth his ndverHano Malculmo, 
he recoiled Imcke into Fife, there purriosinp: to abide m 
cam] to fortifiod, at tlie castoll of Dunsinano, and to fight 
with his oiiimies, if they inent to pursue him; how^it 
some of his fnends advised him, that it should lie best for 
him, either to make some agreement w*ith Malcolmo, or 
else to fl€o with all s]i6od into the lies, and to take his 
treasure with him, to the end he might wage sundrio 
great princes of tho realmo to take his part, and retciiie 
s-trangers, in whoino be might better tnist than m his 
owno 8uh|ects, which stale dailio from him* but he had 
Kiah confidence in his prophesies, that ho licldcvod ho 
should never bo vanquisliod, till liimain woo<l were 
brought to Diinsirmnc ; nor yet to lie slaine Avith anic 
man, that should lie or was liorno of anio woman.*' 

(2) Scene VIII. — My better The note on th,nt 

long controverted 03k pressioD, "Atalantn’s better pari,** in 
** As You Like It," having been omitted in the proper 
place from lack of room, it may bo well to explain here 
that Atalanta'a better •^art was not her modeety, nor her 
heel*, nor her W/, as critics have variously conjectured, but 
siiuply her ejdritueU paH. The old epitajm quoted by 
Mr. Whalley in the Vanomm almost proves, although 
ho was amsirently unconscious of the meaning, that better 
part signified the immortal, Jho xnlelligent port : — 

** She who is dead and sleepelh in this tomb. 

Had Rachei’M comely fare, and Leah's friiitiul womb : 
Barah'a obedience, Lydia's open heart, 

And Marttia's can, and Mary's better pari,” 


But the following linos fVom Ovorliury's poem ** A Wife,' 
places this lioyond doubt : — 

*' Or rather let me tow, then be in iote; 

So lei me chuso, a» wi/r and Jiriend to find. 

Let me forfcer her er* when 1 approve : 

Bfoete likeiieta lies in tkape, but o«r« In mied : 

Our Mnulet MO etvM have, their love Is eleane. 

No tee, both In tho better part are men." 

'Hio ItidicH, w'o may rcmaik, are tho author's. 


<fi) Scene VIII.— /?c-r«fcr Macduff, irifh Kino Mac- 
beth's Tho catnstrupho is thus told by tho his- ^ 

tonan * — “Malcolmo following hastilio alter 'Makboth, 
came the night lioforo tho battcll unto Himam wo<m1 : and 
when* his armio had rested a w’hile there to rcifirosh tiioin, 
ho cominnndod evono man to got a laiugh of some trto or 
other of that wood in his hand, as big as he might boare, 
and to inai'cb foorth thorowith in such wise, that on tho 
next morrow they might come oloselio and without sight 
in this manner w*ithin view of his enimios. On the 
morrow when Makboth behold them oomming in this 
sort, ho first marvelled what tho matter mont, but in tho 
end remembred bimselfe that the prophosio which ho had 
hoard long V>cforo that time, of tho oomming of Birnain 
woo<i to Dunsinano cnstoll, wns likolio to be now fulfilled. 
Nevortholosso, ho brought his mon in ordor of battoll, 
and oxhoi'tod thorn to < W valiantlie, howboit his onlmios 
had scarsoHe cast from thorn thoir boughs, when Makhotl 
]>ereoiving thoir niirnliors, betooko him stroict to flight, 
wliome MakrlufiTo pursuod with groat haired, ovon till he 
enmo unto Lunfannaine, whore Maklioth {lorooiving that 
Makduffo was hard at his liaoko, leapt liosido his horsHO, 
saieng ; * Thou traitor, what moanoth it that thou 
shouldest thus in vaino follow mo that am not l|i}iointod 
to bo slaino by anio creature that is homo of a woman, 
come on therefore, and roceivo thy j*owani which thou 
hast deserved for thy ]iainos,' and tfiorwithall ho lifted 
up hiR Rwoord thinking to have slaino him. 

** Bui MakduflTe quicklio avoidini^ from his horsso, yor ho 
e^irao at him, answored (with his naked swoord in his 
iiand) saieng ; * It is tnie MakbeEh, and now shall thine 
insatiable cruoUte have an end, for I am ovon ho that thy 
wisiarris have told thtfo of, who was never Ixim of my 
mother, but ripped out of lior womho :' thorewdtliall he 
stopt unto him, and slue him in the place. Then cutting 
Ids head from his shoulders, he set it uiKin a polo, and 
brought it unto Malcolmo." 
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ClllTICAL OPINIONS ON MACBETH. 


Who oould exhaust tho praises of this Kublitnc work f Since ‘The Eumenidcs’ of iEschyliis^ nothing 
so grand and tcriiblo lias ever been written Tho witches arc not, it is true, divino EmnciiidGs^ and are 
not intended to ho ; they are ignoble and vulgar instriinionts of hell. A CIcrmau poet, therefore, veiy 
ill understood their inniinmg, when he transformed them into mongrel beings, a mixture of fates, furies, 
and onchuntrossos, and clothed them with tragic dignity. Lot no man venture to lay hand on Shak- 
speuros works tliiiiking to improve anything cssenttul : he will he sure to punish himself. The bad is 
radically othous ; and !•» endeavour m any manner to ennoble it, is to violate the laws of )>roprioty. 
Hence, in my opinion, Dante, and even Tassr), have boon much more sncoessful in their portraiture of 
damions tlian Milton. Wlictlicr tho ng(i of Shakspearo still holie\od in ghosts and witches, is a matter 
of perfect indifTiTonco for tho juslitieatioii of tho use which in ‘llamlot * and ‘Macbeth’ ho has made of 
pre-existing traditions. No sniici.-stition uui be widely diiriised without having a foundation in human 
iiatuiu : on this the poet builds ; be calls up from their hiddeii abysses that dread of tluj unknown, tliat 
presage ot a dark side id nainic, and a woild of spirits, Avlnch philo.sophy now imagines it ha.s altogether 
exploded. In tins manner lie is in .some degree both the portrayer and tho iiliiIosi)pher of superstition ; 
th.at is, not the philoso[iher who ihuiies and turns it into ridicule, but, whnt is stdl more difticidt, >vlio 
dlstiuotly exhibits its oiigin in apparently irmtional and yet natural opinions. Ihit when he \entimjs 
to mako arbitrary changes in those popular irnditions, he altogether forfeits his t igUt to them, and 
merely Imlds up his own idle fancies to our ridicule. iShak8[>earo’s [lictiirc of tho witches la truly 
magical : in the short scenes wlioro they enter, ho has ci'cated for them a peculiar language, which, 
although composed of the usual elements, stdl soerns to bo a collection of fonnulai of incantation. The 
Honiid of the WMnls, the accumulation of rhymr.s, and tho rliythinus of the verse, form, a.s it w’cro, tho 
hollow music of ^ dreary 'witch-dance. Ho has heon abused for using the naiiieb of disgusting objects ; 
but ho who fancies tho kettle of tho witches can bo made eflectivo with agreeable avomaties, is as wise 
ns tho.so w'ho desire that hell .should sincerely and honestly give good advice. Tlu^^e lepnlsive things, 
from which tho imaghiutioii shrinks, are hero emhlenis of the hostile powers w’hicli operate in nature ; 
and tho rcjuign.inoc of our senses is outweighed by tho mental horror. With one another tho witches 
disoourso like women •>1' tho very lowest class ; for this w^as the class to which witches wore ordinarily 


supposed to belong : when, however, they address Macboth they assume a loftier tone : their preilictious, 
which tlu*y either thonisclvc.*^ pronounce, or allow their apparitions to deliver, have all the obscure 
brevity, tho majestic solemnity of oiaclcs^ 

“We here sec that tho wutchos arc merely instruuieiits ; tlicy aro governed by an invisible spirit, or 
the operation of such great and dieadful events would be above their sphere. With what intent did 
Shakspearo assign the same place to thorn in liis play, which they occui>y in the liistory of Macbeth 
related in the oM clironiclcs ? A monstroiLs crime is committed : Duncan, a venerable old man, and the 
best of king'*, is, in defeneulos.s sloop, under tho hospitable roof, murdered by his subject, whon^hc has 
loaded witli honours and rewards. Natural motive alone seem inadequate, or tho perpetrator must 
have bogii poi-t rayed iu> a luirdeiiod villain. Shalmpeare wished to exhibit a more sublime picture : an 
ambitious hut noble hero, yielding to a deep-laid hellish temptation ; and in w'hom all the crimes to 
which, in ordci to secure the fruits of his finst crime, ho i.s iiu|>cUed by necessity, cannot altogether 
omdicute the stamp of native heroism. He has, therefore, given a threefold division to the guilt of that 


crinio. I luj tii!it ub .i comes Iroiii that being whose whole activity is guided by a lust of wickedness 
'Ihe V' M'^tvrs suipri.-.^ M.icbeth in the moment of intoxication of victory, when his love of glory has 





CRITICAL OPINIONa 


been gratified ; they cheat hie eyes by exhibiting to him as the work of futo what in reality oan only be 
aooompliBhed by hie own deed^ ahd gain credence for aU their worde by the immediate fulfilment of the 
finit prediction. The opportunity of murdering the King immediately ofTere ; the wife of Macbeth 
conjures him not to let it slip ; she urges him on with a fiory eloquence, which has at command all 
those sophisms that serve to throw a fidse splendour over crime. Little more than the mere execution 
fiills to the share of Macbeth ; he is driven into it, os it were, in a tumult of fascination. Repentance 
immediately follows, nay, even precedes the deed, and the stings of conscience leave him rest neither 
night nor day. But he is now fairly entangled in the snares of hell ; truly fright fid is it to behold that 
same Macbeth, who once as a warrior could spurn at death, now that he dreads the prospect of the life 
to come,* clinging with growing anxiety to his earthly existence iho more miserable it booomes, and 
pitilessly removing out of the way whatever to his dark and suspicious mind seems to threaten danger. 
However much we may abhor his actions, wo cannot altogether refuse to compassionate the state of bis 
mind ; wo lament the ruin of so many noble qualities, and oven in his last defence we are compelled to 
a<lmiro the struggle of a biavc will with a cowardly consoionco. Wo might believe that wo witness in 
this tragedy the overruling destiny of the ancients represented in perfect accordanco with their ideas ; 
tho whole originntes in a supernatural influences to which the snbbiMpiont events Mocm inevitably linked. 
Moi*covor, wo oven find hero the same ambiguous oracles which, by iheir literal fiiirdmcnt, deceive Iboso 
who confide in them. Yet it may bo ciusily shown that tho iH)et ha.*<, in his work, displayed more 
enlightcuird views. He wj.she.s to show that the conflict of good and evil in this world can only take 
place l>y the permission of Providence, which converts the curse that individual mortals draw down oh 
their heads into a blessing to others. An accurate scale is followed in tho retaliation. Lady Macbeth, 
who of all the human participators in the king’s munlor \h tho most guilty, is thrown by the terrors of 
her coiLscicncc into a state of incurable bodily and mental disca.so ; she dies, unlamciited by her husband, 
with all the symptoms of reprobation. Macbeth is still found worthy to die the death of a hero on tho 
field of battle. The noble Macduff i.s allowed tho satisfaction of saving his country by punishing wdlh 
his own hand tho tyrant w'ho had murdered his wife and children. Banquo, by an early death, atones 
for the ambitioas curiosity which prompted the wish to know his glorious dc.scendaijts, as lie thereby 
bos roused Macbeth’s jealousy ; but ho preserved liis mind jiure from tho evil suggestjpns of tho witches : 
hi.s name is blessed in his race, destined to enjoy for a long buccc.SHioii of ages that royal dignity which 
IMiicbeth could only hold for his own life. In tho progress of tlic action, this piece is altogether tho 
reverse of ‘Hamlet:’ it .strides forward witli amazing rapidity, from tho first catastrophe (for Duncan’s 
murder may bo called a catosti’ophc) to the last. * Thought, and done I ' is the general motto ;; for os 
Macbeth says, 

‘The purpose ncrer Is o'ertook, 

UmJcss Uie (let'd go with It.’ , 

In every feature WO see an cnorgciic heroic age, in the hip-dy North whicli steels c\‘iry nerve. The 
precise duration of tho action cannot be ascertained, — years perhaps, accoiding to the story ; but wo 
know that to the imagination tho most crowded time appears always the shortest. Hf^re wg can hardly 
conceive how so very much could ever have been (jpmpresscd into so narrow a space ; nob merely 
external events, — tho very inmost recesses in the minds of the dramatic iiersonages arc laid open to us. 
It is Its if the drags were taken from the wheels of time, and they rolled along without interruption in 
their descent. Nothing can equal this x>ioturo in its power to excite terror. We need only allude to 
the circumstances attending the murder of Duncan, *the dagger that hovers before the eyes ofi Macbeth, 
tho vision of Banquo at the feast, the madness of Lady Maybcth ; what can possibly be said on the 
subject that will not lather weaken the impression they naturally leave 7 Such scenes stand alone, and 
are to be found only in thi.s poet ; otherwise the tragic muse might exchange her mask for tho head of , 
Medusa.”— SciiLEQ EL. 


* We d Ji.iiiii the life to come.' 



riilTlCAJ. OI'INIONS. 


^‘Macbeth’ htancU in cnntiaht tanni^^lmut with * Ifamltit in the maiincrof opening more ospeeially. 
Tn the latter^ there is a giadiial aseent itom the sitnjilost foinis of conversation to the language of 
mi^msHioned inb Ilect , — yd tlio Iteet still reniaunng the seat ol pasj^ion ; in the former, the 
invocation is at emeu nuvlo to tiio irru^guiation and the emotions conueeted therewith. Ilonoe the 
movement tliroiighoiit is the ino4C rajod ot all Sliaksiiearc’s l>lay'i, and heiieo, also, \vith the exception 
of tim <li«giistifig [lassage of the J*orb*r (A< t II. So ^i), which 1 dan- pledge in} self to demonstmto to be 
an interpolation of the actors, tlieio is not, to the best of my remembrance, a single pun or play on 
words in the whole drama. 1 iiave prcMously an answer to the thousand times refloated charge 

against Shakspcaio upon the Mib)«-<*t of his punning; aiid 1 Were ineiely inenlion tlie fact of the absence 
of any ]Jtiiis in * Macbeth * as justifying a candid dtmbt, at lea^t, whether c\eij iii tln*so tigiires of speech 
and iancjfiil niodificvitioiiH of language, Slialspcai e nui) not liave Joilowed miles and pimciplcs tliat merit 
and would stand the test of ]diiloso[ihic (*xaniin.*diou And hence, id^o, tlicie is an entire absence of 
conusly, nay, c^’^cn of iion^ and philosoplnc eontempl itioii in ‘Macbeth/ — the play being wholly and 
purely tiagfe. For the sanio caU'.*', tin n* aie no n as<»ning-. of ei|Ui\oeal ni*)iality, wliicii W'ould have 
required .i more leisundy state and a coiiMi-qu* nt.lv greater activity of mind ; — no sophistry ol* self- 
di'ln.sioii, - e\i ept only tliat pre\ lonsly to lli(‘ duadful ait, Mnelalh mistranslates tlio lecoiJings and 
ominous whispers of coiiscienco into piudisdial and s»‘lTi'ili ii-aMuungs, and, after the deed is dc>ne, the 
terrors of lemoi.Ne into f«ai fioiii e\terual d.ingeis,- like de]inoii.s men wlio run away from the 
phantoms of then own hiaiiiSj or, miMd by teiror to lage, stab the loal object that is w'i thin their 
reach. — whilst J^ady Macbeth lueudy eudea\ourH to lec'oueile In^ and lu'r own Kinkings of heai*t by 
antiei(iatioii.s of tlie woi^t, and an afh'eti'd bi.ivado m confronting them. In nil tJio lest, M«acheth*e 
language is the grave uitenince «»f tls' m-i\ lieart, couseicneo-siek, even to the last faintiugs of moral 
ileath. It IS the Hanu’ lu all Die otliei c li.u.utois. The varnly arises fiom rage, caused ever and anon 
by disruption of ummouh tliought, and the qiiu*k transition of fear into it 

“III ‘Hamlet* and ‘Macbeth’ the scene iuhiih with supeist ition ; hut in each it is not merely 
diffoieni, hut opposite. In tlie lir^t it is eiuinected with the he^ t and holiest Icelings ; in the second* 
with the shadowy, turbulent, and imsanel died cra\ mgs of the indiv ulual w ill. Isor isth(‘ purpo.se the 
saino ; in tlie one th(> object I'l to e\ule, wluKt in the otliei it is to maik a mind alread} oxcitod. 

“'J’Jic AVeiid Sisfei.s an* as tiiio a cicatioii of Shakspeaiv's as his And and (Jalihan, — fab's, furies, and 
materialr/iijg witelios being the eh-mi'iits T'hey arc wholly ihtreirnt lioiu any m* pre.se ntati on of witches 
111 the contemporary vyi tens, and }ct piCM'iited a sidliuieiit e.\*ein.il lesemhlanee to tlio cicatiirosof 
vulgar prejudice to not imnieiliaicly on the audioncc. Their cliaracter consi'^ts in the imaginative 
disconnstHscl Jioni the good ; they arc tho .shadowy ob.Muuc and feai fully anomalous of physical nature, 
the lawless of hiiuiaii nature, —eK mental avengei*s without sex or kin. Tho true reason for the first 
appeal ajice of tho Witches is to strike the key-noto of tho chameter of the whole drama. 

“Machi til IS de.serihod by Lmly JMacheth so as at tho same tinio to reveal her own cliar.icter. Could 
ho have everything ho wanted, lie would rather have it innocently ; — ignoi’aiit, as alas, how many of us 
are, that he who wishes a temporal ciul for itself does in truth will the means ; and hence the danger of 
indulging fitncicM. Lady Macbeth, like all in Slhokspeare, is a class individualized : — of high rank, loft 
much alone, and feeding lioi-solf with diiy-droaiiw of ambition, she mistakes tho courage of fantasy for 
tho power of beai’ing tJio consequences of tho realities of guilt. Uors is tho mock fortitude of a mind 
deluded by ambition ; she shames lior husband with a suiwrhunian audacity of faucy wbiefarshe (^not 
Buppr>rt, hut sinks in the season of rcmoi'so, and di^ in suicidal agony.” — CkiLERiDOS. 
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ANTONY AND OLEOPATHA. 


No odition of this tragedy, previous to that in the folio of 1623, is now known ; although, from 
the fact of its having been entered on the Stationers’ Begisters by Edward Blount, one of the 
piiblishei's of the folio, in May, 1608 , there is a bare possibility that an earlier impression mny 
some dny conic to light. It was probobly written at the latter end of the year 1607, but we 
have no evidence to prove when it was first acted, or, indeed, that it was acted at all. I’hcro 
were two preceding dramas on the subject ; the Cleopnti’a ” of Samuel Daniel, 1594 ; and 
The Trajedio of Antonie,” n translation from the French hy Lady PcttihroEe, 1505, fo 
neither of which, however, was Shakespeare under any obligation, bis story and incidents being 
evidently boiTowed directly from the Life of Antonius in North’s I^iutarch, which he lias 
followed, oven to the minutest circumstances, with scrupulous fidelity. The action compreliends ' 
the events of ton years ; beginning wdth the death of Fiilvia, n.r. 4 O 5 and terminating with the 
overthrow of the Ptolcmcan dynasty, b.c. 3U. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


[90EXR It. 


ACT L] 


The buckles on his breast^ reneges* all temper. 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gipsy’s lust. Jjook, where they come 

^^Flourish fvitllioid. 

Take but good note, and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world transforiuM 
Into a strumpet's fool : behold and see. 

JSnter Antony and Clkopatiia, with their 
Trains ; Eunuchs fanrimg her, 

Olko. If it be love indeod, toll me how much. 
Ant. There ’s beggary in the love that cun be 
reckon'd. 

Clko. I’ll set a bourn how far to be bclovM. 
Ant. Thbn must thou needs find out lu^w 
heaven, now earth. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att, News, iny good lord, from Rome. 

Ant. (iratoH me:— the Mim. 

Clko. Nay, hear them, Antony : 

Fulvia perchance is angry; or, who know's 
If tho Bcarco-beardcd Ciesar have not sent 
IIw powerful mandate to you, Do fins, or thin ; 
Take in that hingdfm^ aiid enfrnm:hi»e that ; 
Perform % or eUe we damn *’ 

Ant. How, my h>vc ! 

Clko. Porchanco, — nay, and most like, — 

You must not May hero longer, your diHrui^Hion 
Is come from Ciesar; thereioiv hear it, Antony. — 
Whole's H^^ilvia's jn’oeess?® Ca'sar’s, 1 would 
say. — holli ? — 

Call in tho messengers. — As T ntn Eg>j>t s queen, 
Thou hhishest, Antony ^ and that hU»od of ihine 
la Cicsni’*8 homager; eUo so tliy check pays 
shnmo [ gers \ 

Wlien shrill-tcrngu’d Fuhia scolds. — Tho me^sen- 
Ant, Let Homo in Tiber molt, and the wide 
an*h , 

Of tlio rang'd empire fall ! Hero is my space. 
Kingdoms att) clay : our dungy earth alike « 

Feeds lieast os man : the nobleness of life 
Is to do thu^; when such a mutual pair, , 

[Emhirtcing, 

And Bueh a twain can do 't, in whitTh 1 bind. 

On pain of punishment, tho world to woct. 

Wo stand up peerless. 

• — rtlwReB— ] Tlwt is. or rmofnuwt. Thoadh odd and 

olMokite now, it probMOly the genuine word, aa in "KIuk 
X. iwr,*' Act JI So. 2. we have, — "Aemegr, <||Knn,'’ &:o. • 

a — dainii thee} Condemn thee 
« proeesitri CUntton. 

d That hr approvea the common liar,—] That he cooflnna the 
reporte of JteNMunr. 

• Rnta*- Cha.*viah, Iha^. AtnxAe, and a Soothsayer.! The 
dtreelhm of the folio i^, •• Knirr Knoharbus, Lainpriua. a Sooth- 
■npet. UanniUA LuciUius, Charmian, Iran, Manlian the Buntwh, 
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Clko. Excellent falsehood I 

Wliy did ho marry Fulvia, and not love her? — 

I 'll seem the fool I am not ; — Antony 
Will be himself. 

Ant. * But stirr’d by Cleopatra. — 

Now, Tor the love of Love, and ber soft hours. 
Let’s not confound tho time with conference 
harsh: 

There’s not a minute of our lives should stretch 
Without some plcasui'c now ; — what 8{)ort to- 
night ? 

Clko. Hear tho ambassadors. 

Ant. Fic, wrangling queen ! 

Wliom evonihing becomes, — to chide, to laugh, 
To weep ; nhose^ every passion fully strives 
To make itself, in thee, fair and admir'd ! 

No mc.K.M0iigt3r hut thine ; and all alone, 

To-niglit we ’ll 'wander through the sUx»eta, and 
note 

The qualities of people.^) Como, my queen ; 
Last night you did dc.sire it. — Speak not to iw. 
[Ejceunt Ant. and Olkop., with their Train. 
Dkm. Is C.*esar with Antonins priz’d so slight ? 
Sir, sometimes, when ho is not Antonj’, 
lie comes too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony. 

IIfm. I am full sorry 

That he o]q«*ovcs the eommon liar,** who 
Thus speaks of him at Rome : but I will hope 
Of better dtH^ks to-morrow. Rest you happy ! 

[ExemL 


SCENE II. — 27ie same. Anntfier Room in the 
Palace. 

Enitr Charmian, Iras, Alkxas, and a Sooth- 
sayer.® 

Char. Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most any- 
tliing Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, 
where’s tho soothsayer that you praised so to 
the queen? O, tliat 1 knew this husband, 
which, you say, must change’ his horns with 
garlands ! 

Alex. Soothsayer, — 

Sooth, Your will ? 

Char. Is this the man? — ^Is’t you, sir, that 
know things? 

(*) First folio, who. 

and Altfxu *’ And Strevens thoaght It possible that ** Lain 
prlus, Rouuias, LucilUus.'* ftc. wight taswe been tpukers In tho 
acene as^^wss originally written by the poet, who afterwanb, 
when omRtIng the speecliet, forgot to erase the aamea. 

f — change kU home emth gm-landef] So the oM text; te 
** ckanye hU horns,'* may mean to nary or garnUk them. The 
modern reading, howerer, of efcoiw. euggeated by Soutiiieni and 
WarbuztoD, la oextaluly eery plauelMe. 
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Sooth. In naturo^e infinite book of Hccrooj 
A littio I can read. 

Alkx. Show him your hand. 

Enter Enob A nnua. 

Eko. Bnng in the banquet quickly ; wine 
enough 

Cleopatra’s healtli to drink. 

Chau. Gbod sir, give mo good foituiic. 

Sooth. I mako not, but foresee. 

Chaji. Pray, then, foresee me one. 

SooTU. You shall be yet far fairer than you 
are. 

Phab. He means in flesh. 

Jbab. Ko, you shall paint when you are old. 
Char. Wrinkles forbid ! , 

Alkx. Vex not his prescienoe ; be attentive. 
Char. Hush! 

Sooth. You shall be more beloving Ihan be- 
lov’d. 

* I loT» Ions liO bolter thon Sge.! Tbl« was a proverbial saylns- 
b . my ehlldrea abalJ have no names :] That is, be iUesliiniate. 

SXi 


Char. 1 hod rnthor heat my liver with drinking, 

Alkx, Niiy. hesar him. • 

CiiAii. Good now, sonio excellent fbrtunc ! Let 
mo be married to three kings in a forenoon, and 
widow them all: let me have a child at fifty^ 
to whom Hen>d of Jewry may do homage : find 
me to many mo with Octavius Ciesttr, and com- 
panion mo with "my mistress. 

Sooth. You shall outlive the lady whom you 
serve. 

Char. O excellent ! I love long life better than 

Sooth. You have seen and prov’d a fiiirer 
former fortune 

Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike my children shiiSl^have no 
names — ^pri^thec, how many boys and wenchea 
must I'have ? # 

SoQTH. If every of your wishes bad a wonib^ 
And feitilp* every wish, a million. 

Char. Out, fool ! 1 forgive thee for a witch. 

e Amd fcrtna smrp tsM.— ] A conaation ni TlmobSM air War 
tmrfofi. Tba old copy has, ** Aod fonitl," fta, 
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ACT t.l AJSJTONY AND CLEOPATRA. [scbne il 


Alioc. You think none but ^our Bhccts aro 
privy to your wialies. 

Chaa. Nay» come, teil Iras hers. 

Alsx. Wo 'J1 know all our fortunes. 

Eno^ Mine, and most of our fortunes, to-night, 
shall bo— -drunk to hod. 

Tras. There’s^ a palm presages chastity, if 
nothing else. 

Chau. E*cn aa tho overflowing Nilus pre^ageth 
famine. 

* InAS. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot 
soothsay. 

CuA^. Nay, if an oily palm bo not a fruitful 
prognostication, I cannot scratch mine ear^ — ^IVy- 
tlieo, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes oro alike. 

IiiAS. Bift how, but how ? give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have said. 

Irab. Am I not an inch of fortune l)otter thnn 
■he? 

On ar. Well, if you were but an inch of for- 
tune better than 1, where would you choose it? 

Iras. Not in my husband’s nose. 

Char. Our woiser tlioughts heaven mend ! — 
Alexas, — come, his fortune, his fortune — O, b-t 
him marry a woTiian that cannot go, sweet 
I beseech thee 1 ami let her dio too, ami give him 
a worse I and lot worse follow worse, till the worst 
of all follow him Imighing to his grave, fifty-fold 
a cuckold ! Oooil Isis, hoar me this prayer, 
though thou deny mo a matter of more w<*iglit ; 
good Isis, I hc'seeeh tiu'e ! 

Iras. Amen. Dear goddess, hear that prater 
of tlio peo|i?o I for, ns it is a lieart-breiiking to see 
a Iiondsomo man Ioosi'-wIvcmI, so it is a deadly 
Bori'ow to behold a foul knave uncuckoldod; 
therefofo, dear Isis, keep decorum, atA fortune 
him accordingly ! “ 

Char. Amen. 

Alkx. Lo, now, if it lay in their hands to 
make me a cuckold, they would muko thcmaelvoR 
whott'S, hut they *d do ’t ! 

Eno. Hush I here eomes Antony. 

Char. Not lie ; tho qu*.'cn. 


Enter Clropatha. 

Oleo. Raw • you my lord ? 

Emo. No, lady. 

Cleo. Was Ip not here? 

Char, No, Mdam. 

(*) Pint folio, Saw, 

, • com®, hit fortune, his fortune t - "J The compositor of 

III# AiUo, mlstskinff “AJexas” for tlu' prefix t«» The apereh, hut 
f*, aMHhUtod what follows to him. The error wss ptilnied out by Theo- 
• *15357 ****'” ractlllcd in every edition since. 

IFss* aw qmitJt winds— 1 Has lw»en ehanped. bv Warburton, 
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C 1 .E 0 . He was dispos’d to mirth ; but on the 
sudden 

A Roman thought hath struck him. — Enoborbus,— 
Exo. Madam? 

Cleo. Seek him, And bring him hither. — 
Where’s Alexaa ? 

Alex. He«‘, at your service. — My lord ap- 
pmoches. 

Cleo. We will not look upon him : go with us. 

[Ejeeu?U. 

EnM* Antony, tvith a Messenger and 
Attendants. 

Mess. Fulvia thy wife first came into the field. 
Ant. Against my brother Lucius? 

Mess. Ay: 

But soon that war had end, and the time’s state 
Made friends of them, jointing th^ir force ’gainst 
* (/ffisar ; 

Whose better issue in the war, from Italy, 

U[)on the first encounter, drave them. 

Ant. Well, what worst? 

Mens. The nature of bad news iiitccts the teller. 
Ant. When it coueerns the fool, or coward. — 
On : — 

Things that aro past an' tlorie, witli me.y-’Tis thus, 
Who tolls me tru(‘, tliougU in Ids t.ilo no death, 

I hear liim n.s ho tlattor’d. 

Mkhs. Labienus 

(This is stiff new's) hath, w’itli his Parthian force, 
EvttMided *’ A^ia fioni r^iiphnites ; 

Ills conquering banner shu<»k from Syria 
To L^dui and to Ionia ; 

Wlnlst — 

Ant. JnCotij/y thou wouldst say, — 

Mess. O, niy lord ! 

Ant. Speak to mo home, mince not the general 
tongue ; 

Name Cleijpatm as she ’s call’d in Homo ; 

Rail thou in Fulvia’s phrase ; and taunt my faults 
With such full lii^i'iice as both truth and malice 
Have pow’or to utter. O, then we bring forth 
weeds, 

When our quick wdiids * lie still ; and our ills 
told us. 

Is ns our earing ! ** * f’are thee well a while. 

Mess. At your noble pleasure. [^Exit, 

Ant, From iSicyou ho,* tlio news! Spciik 
there ! 

1 Att. Tho man from Sicyou, — is there such 
an one? 

(*) 0:il tcxi, Aottr. 

to. *'Whcn OUT quick minds,** ftc prrhapi without necessity. 
“Qiick minds** msy mcon, qwfrlcufttf minds; on<] Johnson's 
rvplonotitni of the possofitt,— “ that nan, not nutated by censure, 
like sod not ventllstcd by quirk winds, produces more evil then 
good,**— IS possibly the true one. 
d — euinf t] Ptougkhtq. 




2 A. 1 T. lie slays upon ;jour will. 

Ant. him appear. — 

These strong Egyptian fetters 1 must break. 

Or lose myself in dotage. — 

Enter anotJu^r Messcnigcr. 

'NVbnt tire 30U ? 

2 Mjcss. Fulvia thy wife is doad.t-^ 

Ant. Wlieic died she ? 

2 Mess. In Sicyon : 

Her length of sickness, with wliatclse more serious 
importeth thee to luiuw, this Lears. 

{Giiffs a letter. 

Ant. Forbeni’ me. — 

f Exit Messenger. 
There ’s a great spirit gone ! TbM.s did 1 desiro it : » 
A^liat our contempt * doth often hurl from us. 

Wo wish it ours again ; the present plea.sure, 

By revolution lowering, docs become 
The opposite of itself : she 'a good, Iniing gone ; 
The band could pluck her back that shov’d her on. 
1 must from this enchanting quci^n break off ; 

T^ thousand harms, more thdn the ills T know, 
Mj idleness doth hatch. — How now ! Enobarbus ! 

• 

Be-enter Enobabbus. 

Eno. What ’s your pleasure, sir ? 

Amr. I must with haste from hence. 


t 


Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women. Wo 
MK' how mortal on unkindness is to them ; 
sirfb** our departure, death’s the woi*d. 

Ant. T must be gone. 

Eno, Under a compelling* occaaion, loti 
die : it were pity to cast them away for notliftig t 
though, between them and a great ca '^Hhey 
should bo esteemed notliing. C?ropat** ^Mhang 
but the least none of this, dies iiistanfil^ ; I have 
seen her ^ twenfy> ^pgg ^ upon far pObrer momeE^r 
I do thinx there is rnWro^in death, which eomnaiit 
.some loving act upon her, sho hath such a celerity^ 
in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning past man’s ihonght 
Eno. Alack, sir. no ; her passiems are xnade of 
nothing but the finest port of pure love. Wowa* 
not call her winds ond waters, sighs and ta|^i|;' 
they ^ greater storms and tempests than almaSoi 
can H'port ; this cannot be cunning in her p If it 
bs, she makes a shower of rain as well as Jove* 
Ant. Would I had never seen her ! 

Eno. O, sir, you had then left unseen a woa* 
derful piece of work ; which not to have heen 
blessed withal, would have disoreditod yoiir titmL 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. 4 * 

Eno.* Sir! , 

Anj. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia! 

Ant. Dead. 


m 


<Hd text. 


(•/ Old textliiMrtt,AS. 


AJfrOiiy AND OLBOPATHA. 


Mf LJ 

Eno. Why, sir, give the gods a thankful 
■acrifioo. When it plooHoth their deities to take the 
wife of a man from him, it shows to man the 
tailors of the earth ; comforting therein, that when 
old robes ore worn out, there ore members to make 
new. If there were no more women but Fulvia, 
then hod you indeed a cut, and the case to bo 
lamented : this grief is crowfied with consolation ; 
your old smock brings forth a new petticoat: — 
and, indeed, the tears live in an onion that should 
water this sorrow. 

Ant. Tho business she hath broached in the 
state 

Cannot endure my absence. 

Eno. And tho business you have broached here 
cannot be without you ; especially that of Cleo- 
patra’s, which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light answers. Lot our officoi-s 
Havo notice what wo purpose. 1 shall break 
The causo of our cxp^ienco * to tho queen, 

And get her leave* to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touclu's, 
Do strongly speak to us ; but tho totters too 
Of many our contriving friondH in iloino 
Petition us at homo. Sextus Poinpoius 
Hath givon tho dare to Otesar, and commands 
le empire of tho sea: our slippery people 
“aose love is never link’d to the deservor 
11 hia deserts are post) begin to throw . 

Poippey tho great, and all his dignities, 

Upchp his son ; who, high in namo and power, 
than both in blood and lifo, stands up 
For thoi ntain toldior: whose quality, gomg on, 
Tho sidi^s^’ tho world may Much is 

leading, v ^ 

Which, like the qourser’s hair,^fittih but life. 
And not a serpenr^ign^^. S*iy, our pleasure. 

To such whose plao#5S^mfer us, requires* 

Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno, I shall do ’t. [Exeunt, 


SCENE III . — The same. Another Roam, in Ute 
same. 

Enter Clbopatba. Charmian, Iras, and 
A 1 .BXA 8 . 

-t. 

Clbo. Where is he ? 

Chab. I did not see him since. 

Oijso. [I’d Axrx.] See whore he is, whq’s with 
him, #iat hh docs 


[SCBRB m 

I did not send you if you find him sod, 

Say I am dancing ; if in mirth, report 
Timt I am sudden sick : quick, and return. 

[Exit Alkx. 

Char. Madam, methifiks, if you did love him 
dearly. 

You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Olbo. What should I do, W$o not/ . 

OiiAR. In each thing give him way, cross him 
in nothing. 

Clbo. Thou teachest like a fool,— tho way to 
lose him. 

CuAB. Tempt him not so too fiir: I wish, 
forbnir , ** 

In time we hate that which we often fear. 

But here comes Antony. 

Clko. I am sick and sullen. 

c 

Enter Antony. 

Ant, I am sony to give breathing to my 
purpose, — 

Cleo. Help mo away, dear Charmian, 1 shall 
fall: 

It cannot be thus long, the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Ant. Now, my dearest queen, — 

Ci.ro, Pmy \ou, stand farther from me. 

' ' Ant. What ’s the matter ? 

Clro. I know, by that same eye, there’s somo 
good nows. 

What says tho married woman ? — You may go ; 
Would she had never given you leave to come ! 
Let her not say ’tls I that keep you hero, — 

1 have no power upon you ; hers you are. 

Ant. Tho gods best know, — 

C 1 .E 0 . O, never was there queen 

So mightily betray’d ! yet at the first 
I saw the treasons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra, — 

Clro. Why should I think you can be mine 
and true. 

Though you in swearing shake tlio throned gods, 
Wlio have l>cen false to Fulvia? Riotous mad- 
ness. 

To 1>G entangled with those mouth-made vows, 
Which break themselves in swearing ! 

Ant. * Mos^ sweet queen 

Clso. Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your 
• going. 

But bid farewell, and go : when you su’d staying. 


(*) Old text, I0M. Gonected by Pope. 

A — exiwdtenee— ] X^epedMom, 

s WMeb, like tke eourter*s heir, ae.] An eUutlen to the vulper 
fm^anUtion that e hone heir leU In weter or dungbeeiunM e llviiif 
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« To lueh Who«e piece te underlie, reqolrae, Re.] The leetlon 
of the aecond Ihlio. In the lirit, we have,— 

** To such whoM places under ui reqmin," 9 n. 

* 1 wish, (brbear;] I commend /orS^armmet, 



/INTONY AND CLEOPATaA. 


ACT 1.] 


I90XKB UL 


Then wa« the time for word» : no going then 
Eieruitv was in our lips and eyes, 

Bliss in our brows’4>ent ; none bur parts so poor. 
But was a race of heaven ; • they are so still, 

Or thou, the greatest soldier of the world, 

Art tum*d the greatest liar. 

Ant. IIo^ now, lady ! 

Oleo. I would I bad thy inches ; thou sliouldst 

USw 

There were a heart in Egypt. 

Ant. ^ Hear mo, qumi: 

The strong necessity of timo cumiiiauds 
Our services a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in use** with you. Our Italy 
Shines o’er with civil swords ; St^xtus roin[)oius 
Makes his approaches to the poi*t^‘ of Rome: 
Equality of two domestic powers 
Breeds scrupulous faction: tlu^ hated, gionii to 
strength, 

Are newly-grown to lo\e ; the condemn’d P(MnJ>cy, 
Rich in hi> father's honour, creeps n])acc 
Into tile licarts of such os liavo not thriv'd 
Upon the pn*8cnt state, whose niimbci-s thrt'aten ; 
And quietness, grown sick of leat, woukl juirgo 
By any despeiate change. My nionj particular, 
And that wliich most with }Oii should safe my 

Is Fulvia’s dcatli. 

CtfKO. Though ago from folly could not give 
me freedom, 

It does from childishness : — can Fulvia die ? 

Ant. She 's dead, my quo<'n : 

Ijook here, mid, at thy soieivigri leisure, rea<l 
The garboils** she awak’d ; at the last, 

See when and where she died, 

Cleo. O, nu»st false love ! 

Where be th<» .sacrod vials th<iu sliouldst fill 
With sorrowful water? Now J se^*, I sec. 

In Fulvia’s deatli how* mine receiv’d shall he. 

^Vnt. Quarrtd no more, but be pieparM to 
know 

The purposes I hear; which aie, or cease. 


Ab you shall give the advice. By the fire 
That quickens Nilus’ slime, I go from hence 
Thy soldier-servant ; making peace or war 
As tliou aifect’st I 

Clko. Cut my lace, Charmian, come I*-* 
But let it he: — I am quickly til, and wi^l, 

So Antony lovcs.^ 

Ant. Aly precious queen, forbear ; 

And give true evidence to his love, which stands 
An honourable tiial. 

Clko. So Fulvia told mo. 

1 pr'ytiM'o, turn aside and weep for her ; 

Then hid adieu to me, and say the tcaa^s 
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one scone 
Of excclIoTit dissembling ; and let it look 
I^iko perfect honour. 

Ant. You ’ll heat my blood : no more 1 

Clko. You can do better yet; but tills is 
mtH'ily. 

Ant. Now, by my* sword,— 

Clko. And target ! — Still ho mends ; 

But this is not the best : — look, pr’ythee, 
Charmian, 

I fow this llerculoaii ltc>mon does become 
The can inge of Ins chief.*‘ 

Ant. 1 *11 leave }oii, lady. 

Clko. Courteous lord, one word. 

Sir, you and 1 must part, — but that ’s not it : 

Sir, you and I have lov’d, — ^but there ’s not it ; 
I'lmt you know well : something it is I would,— 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 

And I am all forgotleii I 

Ant. But that your royalty 

[folds idIcn('HS your subject, 1 should toko you 
For idleness itself. 

Cj.ko. T is sweating lalioiir 

I’o l)ear siioh idletiesH so near the heart 
As Cleopatra 'this. But, fii’, forgive me ; 
iSinco my becomings kill me, when they do n<rt 
Eye well to you : your honour colls you hcuco, 
Thoreforo be, dc*af to my uiipiticd folly. 

And all the gods go with you ! upon your sword 


— a race of heaven '] The meaning if | robably— o/ 
fNouidt or origin, 

^ — in UHe— ] In poMAtiron. 
c — At port of Homr . ] The aafr of R oine. 
d — garboUf^] Turmottn, Ofmmohont. 

o at Ihi* last, tiest, 

Bee, ftc J 

The eommentatorf will have the word btui to relate to the *'good 
end*>Tnade by Fulvia. But it if no more than an epithet of 
endeattnent which Antony applies to Cleopatra, — read at your 
leUnre the trouldei she awakened ; and at the last, n*y bnti one, 
see when and where she died. 

f f am quickly ill, and well. 

Bo Antony loves.J 

This has been mincnnceivcd . “ So Antony loves *’ is ** At Antony 
loves, ** and the sense therefore,— My health is as fickle as the love 
of Antony. 

9 And give true evidenee io hu lore, Ac.] Mr Colliers annota- 
tor. in his eagerness to confound all traces of our early language* 
would poorly read. ** true credawce,** which, like many of his sug' 
gestlons, is very specious and quite wrong. The meaning of 
Antony is this . — ** Forbear these taunts, and demonstrate to the 
world your confidence in my love by submitting it freely *q the 


(*) First folio omits, mp. 

ir$al of dhsenre "In adopting his mythical corrector's excellent 
emrtidatiun," Mr. Collier had. of course, forgotton that the Vary 
phrase rejected may he Jound in aiiuther of these plays,*-* 

* *' Proceed no straiter 'gainst our uncle Gloster, 

Than irorn /rue eitdeucr, of good esteem, 

He be approv'd,*' Ac -^Uentg s Z. Ft. II. Act III. Be. S. 

h Mlow /hie flercuieun Roman doe$ beeomo 

Thr tarriage of hi* chief*] ^ 

The old and every modern edition read, "The cflafr,<ige of his 
chafn " Bi4 can anv one who coiisuiers *fae epithet ** Mcreuleaa," 
which Cleopatra applies ui Antony, uttd roadajU^e following extraet 
from Shakespeare's authority, hesitate for an iKsfant to prononnoo 
eha/e a silTy blunder of tlie transcriber or compdtitur for "chief;' 
meaning Ilerculea, the head or prineipaJ at ihie house of the Am 
toniif " Now it had bene a speech of old time, that tlie fhmUy of 
the AniontJ were descended from one Anton the son of Berculu, 
whereof the family t»ok the name. ThU opinion did Aedoniue 
ereke to coajlrme to all hie doinf/e . not only rommbUng him in the 
likmeetr of Am badv. a* a<t. Ao«e eaid b^'forr, but also inihenmaring 
of kts garments.'' — Lt v of Ant*mius. Noatu's Plutarch, 



ACT 1] ANTONY AND OLBOFATBA. [WfWJB w. 


Sit laurel Victory ! aod smooth success 
So Btrew’d before your feet I 

An r. Ijct us go. Come : 

Our senarotioii so abides^ and flics. 

That thou, residing here, go*st yet with me, 

And I, hence fleeting, hero remain with the#. 
Away ! [^Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. — Romo. An Apartment in 

CauMur’s House, 

EnUr Oof AVius Caesar, a letter y Lepidch, 

and Attendants. 

Cass. You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth 
know, 

Tt is not Csosar's natural vice to bate 
Our* groat competitor: from Alexandria 
This is the nows : — he fiHhes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more maii-liko 
Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen of Pbiloniy 
More womanly than he : hardly gave audi^ttce. 

Or voiichsard* to think he had piutners. You 
shall fltid there 

A moil who is the abstract f of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lbp. I must not think there arc 

Evils enow to darken all his goodness : 

His flsmlts, in him, seein as the spots of heaven, 
More fiery by night’s blackness ; hereditary. 
Rather tliaii purohasM ; what ho cannot change. 
Than what ho chooses. 

Cab8.*You are too indulgent. Let us grant, 
’tis not amiss 

To tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 

To give a kingdom fof’ a mirth ; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave ; 

To reel the strocts at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat; say, this 
becomes him, — 

As his composure must be rare indeed 
Whom these things cannot blemish, — ^yet must 
Antony * 

No way excuse his soils,^ when wo do liear 
So great wmght in his lightness. If he fill’d 
His vacancy with hts voluptuousness, 

Full surfeitSf and the diyness of his bones, 

Call on him for ’t : * but to confound such time. 
That drums him fi'om his sport, and speaks as 
• lond 

As bis own state apd ours, — is to bo chid 

(*) Pint Hollo. (t) Ff»t fUlo, otelracta 

• Otir 9rf«l MWMiilor .q So Heath ; the old text harlns, ** Oae 
gteal eowpetitori” 

^ — AO edit,—] A rpAdiaf tiiSgeeted tf MaIobo In lieu of 
lilw vtiy doubtful word of tlw old text 

• Gall on Mm for't Cmtl Afei fe mesemifer U, The change. 


As we rate boys, who, being mature in know** 
ledge, 

Pawn their experience to theii^pres^t pleasure. 
And so rebel to judgment. 

Lbp. • ^ Here’s more ncwsi 


Enter a Mesaenger. 

* 

Mbss. Thy biddings have been done ; and every 
hour, 

Mobt noble Cjesitr, slialt thou have report 
llow’t is abroad. Pompey is strong at sea ; 

And it appears lie is belov’d of those 
That only have fear’d Ca?8ar : to the ports 
The disernitenis repair, and men’s reports 
Give him much wrong’d. 

Cass. I should have known no less 

it hath been taught us fi'om the primal state, 

Th*at he which is was wish’d untU ho were : 

And the ebb’d man, ne’er lov’d till ne’er worth 
lo\4', 

CkiincH doar’d* by being lack’d. This common 
bodj , 

Like to a vagabond flag upon the stream, 

Goes to, an<l back, lackeying t the varying tide, 

To lot itself with motion, 

Mkss. Ciesar, 1 bring thee word, 

Mtuiocratcs and Menas, famous pirates. 

Make tlio sea serve tlicm, which they cor and 
wound 

With k('(’ls of every kind : many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; the borders maritime 
liuck blood to think on ’t, and flush youth revolt : 
No vessel can peep forth, but ’t is os soon 
'Faken as seen ; for Poinpey’s name strikes more 
Thau could his war resisted. 

C.Bs. Antony, 

Ltnive thy lascivious wassails. $ Wlien thou onoe 
Want beaten from Modena, where thou slew’st 
Hiitius and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow; whom thou fought'st against. 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than savages could suffer : thou didst drink 
The stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 
Which boasts would cough at: thy palate then 
did deign 

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; 

Yea, like the stag, w*hcn snow the pasture qheets. 
The barks of trees thou browsed’st ; on the Alps . 
It is reported thou didst eat strange flesh. 

Which some did die to look on : <3) and ^ this 

(*) Old text. /ear’d. Corrected by Worbnrtim. 

(t) Old text, lacking. Corrected by TbeobnUU 
(t) Old text, VasmU^. 

FaH on htm," ftc. of Mr. Colltei'e nnnotator to a mnSein 
dilution. 

d — Mey car--] They plough. 



ACT 1.1 AOTOKT AND 

(It wounds thine honour tliat 1 speak it now) 

Was bonie so Hke a soldier, tliat Jtby cheek 
So mudi as lank*d iibt. 

Ijcp. is pity of him. 

Can. Let his shame^ quickly 
Drive him to Borne : *t Is time we twiun 
Did show ourselves i’ the field ; send to that end 
Assemble we* immediate ooimcil. Pompey 
Thrives in our idleness. 

To-morrow, Ccesar, 

I shall be fimiish’d to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land 1 ran he able, 

To front this pre^t time. 

Cjbs. * Till which encounter, 

It is my husincsB too. Farewell. 

Lbp. Farewell, my lord ; what you shall know 
meantime 

Of stirs abroad, 1 shall beseech you, sir, 

To let me be partaker. 

Cxs. Doubt not, sir ; 

1 know it for my bond. l^arfunt. 


SCENE V.— Alexandria. A Room m tAc 

Palace. 

Enter Clkopatra, Cuarmian, Iras, and 
Mardian. 

Cleo. Oharraian, — 

Char. Madam. 

Clro. Ha, ha! — Give me to drink mandra- 
gora. 

Char. Why, madam ? 

Cleo. That 1 might sleep out this great gap of 
time, 

My Antony is away. 

Guar. You think of him too much. 

CiiEO. O, ’t is treason ! 

Char. Madam, I trust not so. 

Cleg. Thou, eunuch Mardian ! 

Mar. What’s your highness* pleasure ?• 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing ; I take no 
pleasure 

In aught an eunuch has. ’Tis well for thee, 

That, being unseminor’d, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou ^ectknis ? 
Mar. xes, gracious madam. 

Giro. Inde^! 

(•) Pint folio, Mc. 

* — orioai— ] Patiueid, Sot note (o), p. 89S. 

b ~ as •xm.fMiiit 1 The epithet ** aTm-ffouiit ** has bttn 

ftttftfni of eoBDo verep. Heamer leadi arm-girt ; Meson engsosU, 
not valiappUTi terau^fomif and Mr. Brnden. arropaal. If tha 
•rilpfainl leotioB be genuine, which we douM, ** gaunt " must be 
underetood to mean /wee, oMt a mum it, pafhapa, twan In 
tha foOnwing paaaage from Ben Jonaoii*a *^Cralfaie,** Aet 111 
Sa.Sr* 


OLBOPATBAi [scaBHi ▼. 

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for 1 can do 
nothing 

But what indeed is honest to bo done : 

Vet J. have fierce affections, and think 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Clko. O, Oharmtan,- 

\^lici*e ihink’st thou ho is now ? Stands he, or 
sits he ? 

Dr does ho walk? or is he on his horse? 

O, happy horse, to Imu* the weight of Antony ! 

Do bravely, horse! for woit’st tliou whom thou 
mov’st ? 

Tho demi -Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And hurgonet of men. — file’s speaking now, 

Or murmuring, Whei*e*8 my Berpmi of old NiU t 
For so he calls me : — now 1 food mysolf 
With most delicious poison. — Think on me, 

That am with Pha>bus* amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in timo? Brood-fronted 
Cmsar, 

When thou wnst hero above the ground, I was 
A morsel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes grow in my 
bro^ ; 

There wcmld he anchor bis aspect, and dio 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Alkxas* 

Alkx. Sovereign of Egypt, hail 1 

Clko. How much unlike art thou Mark 
Antony I 

Y(>t, coming from him, that freat med’eino hath 
With his tinct gilded thee.— * 

How goes it with my bravo Mai*k Antony? 

Alrx. Lost thing ho did, dear queon, 

Ho kiss’d, — the last of miviy doubled kisses, — 
This orient* pearl: — his sjiecoh sticks in my 
heart. 

Clko. Mine car must pluck it thence. 

Alex. Oood friend^ quoth lie, 

Sapf the firm Roman to yreat Egypt unde 
Thie treauwre of an oytier ; cU whaufootf 
To mind the petty preeent^ I will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms : all ihs eaMf 
Say shall call Iter mistress. Sa he nodded, 
.^nd soberly did mount on arm -gaunt ^ steed, 

Who neigh’d so high, that what I would have 
spoke 

Was beastly dumb’d by him.* 

'*-^nnd let 

^ HU own paumi eagle By at him, and tin." 

e that what I wouUI have spoke 

Was beaitly dumb'd by him ] 

The eorrectioh or dumb'd *' for dmttSa, the reading of tho feUr 
was made by Theobald, and U eotmtenunood by n paeesgn hi 
^ Pericles,* Act V. Sc. I,— (Gownn.) 

** XMep clerks the demU j” Ac. 
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ANTONY AND CLKOPATRA. 


ACT I] 

ChKO. Wlint, WOK he sad or merry ? 

Axex. Like to the time o’ the year between 
the extremes 

Of hot and cold, he was nor sad nor merry. ^ 
Clko. O, well-divided disfiosition ! — Note him, 
Note him, ^ood Charmian, ’tis the man ; bat note 
him : 

He was not sad, — for he would bhiiie on those 
That make their looks by his ; ho was not merry, — 
Which seem’d to tell them his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy ; but between both : 

O, heavenly minglo I — IJo’st thou sad or merry, 

The violence of either thoo becomes 

8o" docs it no man* else. — Afett’st tliou my posts ? 

Alex. Ay, madam, twenty several messcrigc 
M b^ do you scud so tliiek ? 

(*) Old text, mans. 

> So du»§ if--'] That la, A* dues *t. 


[BCEEE ▼ 

Cleo. Who’s bom that day 

Wien T forget to send to Antony, 

Shall die a beggar. — ^Ink and paper, Charmian. — 
W'elcome, my good Alexas. — Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Caesar .so ?• 

Char. O, that brave Caesar ! 

Clko. He tbok’d with such another emphasis ! 
Say, the brave Antony / 

Chau. The valiant Csisar ! . 

Clro. By Isis, I will give theo bloody teedi, 

If thou nitli Ctesar paragon again 
My man of men ! 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

I sing but after you. « 

Cleo. ^ My salad days ; 

When I was green in judgment, cold in blood : 

To say os I said then ! — But come, away : 

(let mo ink and paper: he shall have cver^ day 
A several greeting, or I ’ll unpeople Egypt. 





a(;t II. 


SCENE I. — Me88iiia. A Ritom in Pompoj'*^ Uo^m, 


EnUnr Pomfsy, MKXKCJUTf:?), and Menas. 

Pom. If the great gods be just, thoj' shall* assist 
The deeds of justost men. 

Mens. Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. Whiles we are suitors to their thnme, 
decays 

The thing we sue for. 

Mene. W'e, ignorant of ourselves, 

Beg often our own harms, wiiich the wise powers 
Deny us for our good ; so find we profit, 

By losifig of our prayers. 

Pom. I shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea is mine ; 

My powers are crescent,*^ and my auguring hope 

a — fjb«y than 7*he precision now observable In tbe 

•m^ojinont of «A«II and wiU amonir the best writers wm not re- 
gardsd in ahakespean*! day. He commonly follows the old 
caatom of using the former for the latter to denote futurirv, 
wboUmr in fhe second and third persons or In the drst. 


Bays it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt nits at dinner, and t^ill rooko 
No wars without doors ; Censar gets money where 
He loses hcjarts : Lepidiis flattcirs both, 

Of both is flatter’d ; but ho ucithor loves, 

Nor either cures for him. 

. Men. Ccesar and Ijepidus are in the field ; 

A* mighty strength they carry. 

Pom. W'hcre have you tliis? ’tis false. 

Mei!^. From Silvius, sir. 

Pom. He dreams; I know they are m Borne 
• together, 

Looking for Antony. But nil the chamui of love. 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy wan’d lip I 
Let witchcraft; join with l>cauty, lust with l^tli ! 
I’ic up the libertine in a field of feasts : 

Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks 

b Iff powers are errsceaf, and mu kttpu 

Sapt it wm eumt to ihe/uU.} 

Theobald, for the sake of concord, reads, *• My pow*r*t a erascent,** 
arc., a change moerally, though perhapa too rnuUly, a^ted hf 
■ubaequent aditoia. 
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ANTONY AND OIiBOPATEA. 


ACT 11.] 

Sharpen with clojleu flnuce hw appetite ; 

That sleep aud feeding majr prorogue his honour 
Even till a liethe’d didness-^ro^ 


Enter VAiiHir«. 

How now, Vnmus ? 
Vab. This i» most ccitain that I shall deliver ; — 
Mark Antony in every hour in Borne 
]Cx]HiCtod ; since he went from Egypt, His 
A space fur fartlior travel. 

Pom. J could have given less matter 

A better ear. — Monos, 1 did not think 
This amorous surfeiter would have donn’d his holm 
For such a [K^tty war: his soldiership 
Th twice' the other twain : but let us roar 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Caii from the lap of Egypt’s widow plimk 
The no’cr-lust-wciiriod Antony. 

Mkn. I cannot hope** 

Ciesar ami Antony shall well greet togetlicr : 

His wife that’s dead did trespasses to (knsar ; 

Ilia brother wan*’d* upon him ; although, I think. 
Not mov'd by Antony. 

Pom. 1 kno%v not, Menns, 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Wore’t not that we stand up against them all, 
’I'wcrc pregnant tlioy should square^ between 
themselves ; 

For they have oiitertnincd cause enough 
To draw thfur^ swords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
Tlie petty difiference, wo yet not know. 

Bo ’t ns our gods will have ’t ! It only stands 
Our lives upon ** to use our strongest ^ands. 

Como, Menas. \KjrmnU 


SCENE II. — ^Bome. A Room in the llouae of 
Lepidus. 

Enter Enodabbub and LEPinrs, 

c 

Lrp. Good Enobarbus, His a worthy deed, 

And fibal} become you well, to entreat your captain 
To soft and gentle speech. 

Eko, T shall entreat hiiA 

To answer like liimsolf : if Ciesar move him, 
liTt Antony look over Ciesar’s head. 

First folio, tMHS'rf. 

* — — nMf prorofftto kU Sonoir 

JEtfM till • 

MoIom would hftvo <* honour** to bo • nitiniat for Aoor; but, 
however unaiithoTi<ied. Btanlcespem certafnlv uses " prorogue ** 
horo, M bo omploys It in ** Feridoo,** Aet V. Be. 1,— 

** — — nor tokoB euotonooeo, 

But to pnnffut bis griof,'*— 
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[BOBME II. 

And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 

Were I the wearer of Antonius^ beard, 

1 would not sttiveH to-day ! 

Lrp. Tis not a time 

For piMvate stomaching. 

Exo. Every time 

Serves fur the matter that is then bom in H. 

Ijkp. But small to gi'cuter matters must give 
way. 

Eno. Not if the small come first. 

Lrp. Y'our speech is passion ; 

But, pray you, stir no ombers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 


EntiT Axtony and Vkntiviub. 
Kno. And 3 'ondcr Ciesar. 


Enter Cassab, Mfca?na8, and Aobippa. 

Ant. If we compose well hero, to Porthia ! 
Hark, A’entidius. 

Ojns. I do not know\ Meemnas ; ask Agrippa. 
Lep. Noble friends, 

lliat which combin’d us was most great, and let 
not 

A leaner action rend us. Mliat’s amiss, 

May it l)e gently beard : when wc debate 
Our trivial diffettmcc loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds : then, noblo partners,— 
The rather, for 1 eamcstly be.«»eoch,— 

Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms. 
Nor curstness grow to the matter. 

Ant. *Tis spoken well. 

Were we before our amiics, and to fight, 

1 should do thus. 

(yAJS. Welcome to Home. 

Ant. Thank you. 

Ca 38. Sit. 

Ant. Sit, sir. 

Ca5s. Nay, then. 

Ant. I Icam, you take things ill, which are 
not so, 

Or being, concern ^'ou not. 

Cass. I must be laugh’d (|| 

If, or for nothing or a little, I 
Should say myself offended ; and with you, 

Chiefly i’the world, more laugh’d at, that 1 should 

In the tente of deaden ax benumb. 

I eannot bop«, Ac.! As in oar earlv languago, to eapeet matH 
commonly meant to eiuff or mrt/, so to kopeaa aomo oeeasions was 
used where we should now adopt to aspeb. 
c — square—] Quarrel, 

e —It only stands 

Our lives upon—] , 

Our existence solely depends, foe., er it Is incumbent on us for oui 
lives' ssko, te. 



ACT iL] ANTONY AND 

Oiice same yon derogately, when to sound your 
name . 

It not coneem'd me. ^ 

Ant. My being in Egypt, Ca»ar, 

VTbat was 't to you ? 

C^s. No more than my residing here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : yet, if you there 
Did practise on* my state, your being in P)gypt 
Might be ray question. 

Ant. How intend you, practisM ? 

Gas. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine 
intont 

By what did here befal me. Your wife an<l brother 
Mode wars upon roe : and their contestation 
W'as tlicme for you, you were the word of war.** 
Ant. You do nustake your business; my 
brother never 

Did urge me in his act : I did inquire it ; 

And have my learning fiom some true reports. 

That drew their swords with you. Did he nois 
rather 

Discredit ray autliority with yours ; 

And make the wars alike against my stomach, 
Having alike your cause? Of this, my letters 
Befoi-o did satisfy you. If you ’ll patch a 
Iquarrel, 

As matter whole you have not* to make it with, 

It must not be with this. 

Cabs. You praise yourself 

By laying defects of judgment to me ; but 
You patch’d up your excuses. 

' Ant. Not so, not so : 

T know you could not lack. I am certain on ’t. 

Very necessity of this thought, that I, 

Your partner in the cause ’gainst which he fought, 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for iny wife, 

I would you liad her spirit in sucli another : 

The tliird o’ the world is yours ; which with a 
snafHe 

You may pace easy, but not such a wife. 

Eno. Would we luid all such wives, tliat the 
men might go to wars with the women ! 

Ant. So much uncurbable, her gaiboils, Cicsnr, 
Made out of her impatience, — which not wanted 
Shrewdness of policy too, — T gi-ieving grant 
Did you too much disquiet : for that, you must 
But say, I could not help it. 

Cjeb. 1 wrote to you 

Vhen fioting in Alexandria ; you 


• ptaetUe on—] Flat or tntrigue againH. 

b and their ooiiteetatinn 

‘Wan Uiame for yon, you were the word of war,] 

*1 bp meaiiinfr is apparent, though the eonstruetton io obscure and 
\ eihaps gurrupt. we ought poesibly to read,— 

M and their contestation 
kad you for theme,** luc. 


CLEOPATRA fi^aNS ti. 

Did pocket up my lettm, tfnd with taunts 
Did gibe my missive out of audienee. ^ 

Ant. Sr, 

He fell upon mo ere admitted ; then 
Three kings 1 had newly feasted, and did want ' 
Of what I yeas i’ the morning ; W, next day, ( 
T told him of myself ; which was as much 
As to have ask’d him pardon. Iiet this follow 
Be nothing of our strife ; if we contend, 

Out of our question wipe him. 

Cjns, You have broken 

The article of your oath ; which you shall never 
Have longue to charge me with. 

Lrp. Soft, Cffibar 1 

Ant. No, Lepidus, lot him speak ; 

The honour ’s sacred which he tall^ on now. 
Supposing that 1 lack’d it. — ^But, on, Omstlr ; 

The article of my oath. — 

Cjka. To lend me at ms and aid when 1 requir’d 
them ; 

The which you both denied. 

Ant. Neglected, rather ; 

And then when poison’d hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I 
may, 

T ’ll play the penitent to you ; but mine honesty 
Shall not make juior my gmUness, nor my 
power 

\y ork w'ithout it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 

'Po have me out of Egypt, made wars lioi*o ; 

For which myself, the ignorant motive, do 
So f.ir ask pardon as b(*Hts mine honour 
'Po sloop in such a cast*. 

Lki». ’'P is noble spoken. ^ 

Mkc. If it might please you, to enforce no 
further 

The griefs between ye : to forget thorn quite 
Were to I'ornoniher that (he pitsent need 
Speaks to uttine you. 

Lkp. Worthily spoken, Mt^cfcnaa. 

Eno. Or, if you borrow one another s hive for 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more 
\Vords of Porapey, icturn it again: you shall 
have time, to wrangle in when you have nothing 
else to do. 

An*^. Thou art a soldier only ; siieak no more. 
Eno. lliat truth should be silent, 1 hdd almost 
forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this presence ; therefore speak 
no more. 


B At matter whole you have not to makooit iNfS,— ] The nega* 
tiva WB» Inverted Iw Howe, and la clearly IndUiienaabla ; bat, >o 
aatiafy the metre, 8hak;ea]ican may have adopted the old torm 
a' have Inateod of have not ^ — 

** Aa matter whole you n'Aave to make It with.** 

So llkewSae in Henry the Fifth.” Act V. So. 2, when tho 
ginal hR«, ** — for they are all girdWd with maiden walla, that 
war hath entered,** wc ouglu ptotobly to read. * n'hath entamd.'* 



ACT n.l 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Eno. to then ; jour conBidcrato stone* 
Casb, 1 do not much dislike the matter, hut 
The manner of his speech : for ’t cannot 1^ 

We shall remain in friendship, our conditions ^ 

So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop should hold us stanch, from edge to 
edge 

O’ the world I would pursue it. 

A OR. Give mo leave, Cajsar, — 

0^8. Speak, Agrippa. 

A<m. 'J'hou hast a sihter by the mothci''s side. 
Admir’d Octavia : great Mark Antony 
Is now a w’idower. 

0^48. Sny not so,* Agrippa ; 

If Cleopatra heard you, your ropioof * 

Wero wj^ll desiTv’d of nishnesM. 

Ant. I am not married, Ctt'sur ; lot mo lic'iii 
Agrippa further speak. 

Acjii. T(> hold you in perpetual nniify, 

To make you hnithors, and to knit your lieaits 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife , w hose h<*auty claims 
No worse a husluiTid than the last of men ; 

Wlioso virtue and whose gencTal gi*aooH speak 
That which none else cun utter. By this mar- 
riage, 

AU little jealousies, which now seem great. 

And all gmU fears, which now iruj)ort their 
dangers, 

Would then be nothing: tiuths w'cuild ho tiilc‘s,*^ 
YVhei*© now half tales tnilhs: hor love to both 
W^oiild, eaeh lb other, and all loves to both, 

Draw afUT her. Pardtai wbut I have spoke ; 

Yor *t fe a studied, not a piTsent tliougbt, 

By duty ruminttlcKl.(B 

Ant. Will Ca'sar syienk ? 

CjfSfl. Not till ho hears how Antony is toneird 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant. What pow’cr is in Agiippa, 

If I would say, it ^o, 

To make this gcH)d ? 

O^s. The power of Ca»sar, 

And his power unto Octavia. 

Ant. JMay 1 novel 

To this good purpose, that, so fairly shows, 

Dmini of. im|ie<liment ! — me have th v hand : 
Further this net of grace ; and from this lunir. 

The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 

And sway our great designs ! 

(•) Old text, Mrtjf. 

• — your coiiaidiTiite stone.] Jji as a nas nn I'xpreS' 

•lull not unusual formally, and the words in thr text may here- 
anv>/ bp found to b« proverhlnl ; at ptosent they .ire hivxplirahle. 

e— conditions ] ffo^errs; ilins. In *' Othello." 

Aet IT. fie. 1, — "She's full of most blessed coN«f»noff," and again. 
Act IV, Sc 1,— **and then, of so gentle a eandition,** 

« — — ynur reproof 

IVere veU dntrv*d of rasAftMs.j 

Warb«irtoii*s emendation of t^e old reading.—" your »roo/e," A***. 
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[Bcur^ It 

Cjbs. There is my hand. 

A sister I bequeath you, whom uo broili^ 

Bid ever love so deai’Iy : let her live 

To join our kingdoms and our liearts : and never 

Fly off our loves again ! 

Lkp. Happily, amen ! 

Ant. I did not think to dmw my sword ’gainst 
Pompey; ^ ^ . 

For ho hath laid strange courtelics and great 
Of late upon mo : 1 must thank him only, 

Ticst my remembrance suffer ill report; 

At )k^1 of tliat, defy him. 

Ljcp. Time calls upon ’s : 

f)f us must Pompoy presently be sought, 

( )r dm* he socks out us. 

AjNt. Where lies he ? 

About the Mount Misenum.* 

Ant. What is hi.s strength by land ? 

Great and increasing: but by sea 
Tie is an absolute master. 

Ant. So is the fame. 

Would we had spoke together ! Haste we for it : 
Yet, ere wo put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
The l)usinoH.s wo have talkM of. 

C.^8. With most^gladness ; 

And do invite you to tny sister’s view, 

Whither straight I ’ll loa<l }ou. 

Ant. Let us, Lepidus, 

Not lack your company. 

Noble Antony, 

Not sickness should detain me. 

[P'louruh, Kjrcinit Oassab, Ant., and Lewd us. 
Mkc. AVdeomo from Eg.>pt, sir. 

Eno. Half the heart of C«j.sar, worthy Me- 
camus ! — My honournhlc friend, Agrippa ! — 

Ann. Good Enobnrbus ! 

Mkc. AV^c have cause to bo glad that matters 
are so well digested. You staged well by it in 

Eno. Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of coun- 
tenance, and made the night light with drinking. 

Mkc. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a 
breakfast, and but twelve persons there! is this 
true ? 

Eno. Thi.s was but ns a fly by an eagle ; we 
had much more mon.strous matter of feast, *^Lich 
worthily deserved noting. i 

Mkc. She's a most triumphant lady, if report 
be square to her. t 

(•) Old text, Mount-Muena. 

The mesnlng apparently It, The reproof you would meelve wwt 
well deserved /vr the rathnett of your speech, 
d - — frulAs would be toln, 

IFAcre now half talea ho truthos] 
llicobald, to perfect the metre, inserted Aal,— 

would he but tales," fte. ; 

and Steevens, for the same purpose, proposed,— '*av lam.*' Tel 
ibe remedy moat accordant mth the poet's manner la to mdt— 

** truths would he hoff talaa. 

Where now half tales be truths." 
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ANTONY AND CLBOPATIU. 


iscBaa III 


Eno. When she first met Mark Antony, she 
pursed up his heart, upon the river of Cyduus. 

Aob. There she appt^ared indeed ; or tiiy re- 
porter devised well for her. 

32NO. I will tell you. • 

The barge she sat in, like a burnish’d tlirone. 
Burnt on the water : the poop was boakui gold ; 
PuE|)lc the sails, and so }x;rfuined that 
Th^ winds wer# love-sick with them ; tlio oars 
were silver, 

Wliich to the tune of flutes kept sti’oke, and mode 
The water which they bt‘at to follow faster. 

As amoi'ous of their strokes. For her own pei'son. 
It beggar’d all description : she did Ho 
In her pavilion, (cloth -of-gold of tissue) • 
O’er-picturing that Venus whore we see 
'Fhe fawey outwork nature : on each aide her 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 
With divei’s-colour’d funs, whose wind did seem 
To glow* the delicate chocks which they did oodl, 
A ml vrhat they undid, did.^ 

Agr. O, rare for Antony ! 

Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Noroulcs, 

So many moiiuaids, tended Iht i* the e\es. 

And made their liciuls ailurnings / at tlio liolm 
A Bo<*ming mermaid steers ; the silken tackle 
Swell witli the l*)uches of those flower-soft hiitulH, 
That yai’cly frame the oflice. From tlie haigc 
A strange invisible ])erfume hits the sense 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 
IJor people out ujwn her ; and Antony, 

Enthron’d i’ the market-place, did sit alone, 
Whistling to the air ; which, hut for vacancy, 

Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 

And made a gap in 7]ature.(-) 

Agb. Karo ptian ! 

Eno. UjKin her landing, Antony s(’nt to her, 
Tnvited her to supper ; she replied, 

It should be Ijcttcr ho becanui lier guest ; 

ViTiieh she entreated : our couiteous Anlon^', 
Whom ne’er the word of Ao woman heard speak, 
Being bai-ber’d ten times oVr, goes to the feast, 

(•) OUl text glare. 

R — IcloUt^f-ffolt/of ttMuei — ] Thnt IS, rloth’Of'gold tmairrouml 
oftis»ue. The expresfiion ho rrprateUly mrurA in early Enffliah 
book! that we cannot Imaftine how any one familiar with aucit 
rauling can have miasefl it. And yet Mr. Collier, a^loptlng the 
modernisation of hla annotator.—'* cloth of gold and tiaanc/' 
pbaenreawith incredihle simplicity that "'cloth of gold o/tiHHiic,' 
ag it studs in the old copies, is nonsense ; it could not be cloth 
of gold u it were 0 / tissue.** I 
h To glow the delieote eheelu which they did eoot^ 

And mkat they undid, did ] 

Johnson makes exception to the last phrase, ud would readr- 
* And what they did, undid,” 
we ahould prefer,— 

" And what they undg'd, dfr'd," 

that Is, VhUe dtioimshing the colour of Cleopatra's chepka, by 
cooting them, they tellecieda new glow from the warmtlt of their 
own ttnis. 


And, for Iiis ordinaiy, pays his heart 
For what his eyes cat only, 

Agb, Eoyal wench ! 

She made great Cfissar lay hia sword to biMl ; 

He plough’d her, and she cropp’d, 

Eno. I saw her once 

Hop forty paces through tho public street ; 

Aud having lost her breatli, she spoke, and 
panted, 

That she did make defect |)erfection, 

Ami, breathless, power breatlie forth. 

Mrc. Now Antony must leave her utterly. 

Eno. Never ; ho w'ill not ; 

Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
Her iniiiiito variety : olhor women cloy 
I'ho appetites they fctsl ; hut sho makes hungry 
WHici'e most sho satisfies t tier vilest things 
Become themselves in her, that Uio holy priests 
Bless her when she is riggish. 

AIkc. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can scttlo 
'rhe lieart of Antony, Oetavia is 
A blessed lottery to liim. 

A*iii. Tjot us go. — 

Good Eiiobarbus, make yourself my guest, 

Whilst \ou abide hero. 

Eno. Humbly, sir, 1 thank you. 

[Bjseuut, 


SCENE III. — The, mriip, A /iooin in Caesar’s 
Home, * 

0 

Enter Cashar, Antony, Octavia hetweem tlmn^ 
ami Atteriduuts. 

Ant. Tho w'orlJ and ipy groat oflico will 
sometimes 

Divide me from your bosom. 

OcTA. All which time 

Before the gods my knee sliall bow my prayers 
I'u them fur vou. . 

c * Irndi it her V the eyes. 

And made their bciidfl adornlaga ] 

Tlie difputation on this crua in the Yarioirum ext^di over six 
cloecly printed pagPH, and though aniUHing, Ih not very inatructive. 
For "tended hir i’ the eyou,*’— which, if it have any aenMe, muct 
Higritfy watted upon her in her eight, -^yioMn propoiea '* tended bet 
1’ the guite,*’ that ». the guifle of inermaida, underatandlng "tlieir 
bendn whirh they made adorninge** to mean the caudal appendagoe 
which common opinion ha* alwaye aHaigned to the deaoenduu of 
NcreuH t Thia la auSiclcmlv abaurd, and haa been merelliMily 
ridiculed by Stievcna. Warburton’a fuggcNtlon to read kifoNfigff 
ftr "adorning! *’ la of a very different character. By adopting 
thia likely subatftutlon, and auppoaing not fmprobdble traoa> 
poaition of "eye*" and "bcoda," we may at leaat obtain a 
meaning — • 

** ..—.tended her 1* the hende. 

And made their egee adoringo.** 

It may count for aomethlng, tbongh not much, in favour of the 
tranxposltion we aaaume, that In " Perlclea.** Act It.Sc. 4. we 
find,— 

" That ell Mur egee ad*tr'd thorn.*' 
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Ant. Qtioil nip:ht. »ir.— My Octavia, 

Hoad not my bU'inishoH in tlio weald’s re^port : 

1 huvo not kept uiy stpmn* ; but that to conic 
Shall all bo done by the rule. Good night, dour 
lady. — 

OcTAt Goeul flight, sir,* 

C.’Rs. Gooel night. 

iKreimt C-fssAn a7i(( Octa\'ia. 

IJntcr Soothsayer. 

Ant. Now, sirrah, — you do wish youi’sclf in 
Egypt ? 

Sooth, Would I had never come from thence, 
nor you thitlicr ! 

A^t. If you can, your reason ? 

Sooth. 1 sco it in my motion, have it not in 
my tongue : hut yet hie you to Egypt again. ^ 
Ant. Suy mis 

Whoso fortunes shall rise higher, Crosar’s or 
mine? 

Sooth. Oiesar*s. 

Therefore, 0 Antony, stay not hy his side ; 

'rhy demon (tliat thv spirit which keeps thee) is » 
Noble, courageous, diigh, unmatchable, 


* Good night, rir.] So tlie lecond fblto; in the these 
word# form « portion of Antony'ii Bpeceh 

h Becomes a Peer,— J The peraoiudcntlon of fear renders the 
pdUMMremQre poetical i but a may be queetkined, eontiUering the 
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Wliere C®snr\s is not ; but, near liim, thy angel 
Jlccoines a Fear,*' oa being o'erpower'd ; therefore 
Make* space enough between you. 

Ant. Speak this no moi’o. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when 
to thee. 

If thou dost play with him at any game, 

Thou art sure to lose ; and, of that natural luck. 
He boots thee ’gainst the odds ; thy luhtre 
thickens 

Wlien he shines by : I say again, thy spirit 
Ts all nfi’uid to govern thee near him ; 

But, he away,* ’t is noble. 

Ant. Got thee gone : 

Say U} Ventidius F would speak with him:— 

[EjbU Soothsayer. 

He shall to Farthia.— Be it ait or hap, 

He hath spoken true ; the veiy dice obey him ; 
And, in our sports, my better cunning Mnts 
Under his chance : if we draw lots, be speeds ; 
His cocks do win the batde still of mine, 

When it is all to nought ; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, inhoop’d, at odd8.(3) I will to Egypt 
And though 1 m^e this marriage for my peace, 
T’ the east my pleasure lies.- - 


(•) Old text, ff.'iray 

old text hiM, ** Bovooim • /twv,** whether Hpton't crnffteCttnl 
emendAtioii, ** Beeomet e/Mra,*' ti not the true fwdlnf. 
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EtUct Vkntidius, 

O, come, Veutidius, 
You must to Partbia : vou9 commiasion ^s ready ; 
Follow me^ and receive it \_£:ctunt. 


SCENE lY.—TJui 8am4t. A Street. 

Enter LisniDtrs, Mrcanas, and Aouippa* 

Lep« Trouble yourselves no further : pray you, 
hasten 

Your generals after. 

Aqb. Sir, Mark Antony 

Will e’en but kiss Octavla, end we *11 follow. 

Lbp. Till 1 shall see you in } our soldier’s dress, 
Which will become ^ou botli, iui*ewell. * 

Mjcc. We shall, 

As I conceive the journey, bo at Mount* 

Before you, Lepidus. 

Lkp. Your way is shorter ; 

My purposes do draw me much about : 

You *11 win two days upon me. 

Mkc., Aob, Sir, good success ! 

Lkp. Farewell. ^Ejceunt 


SCENE V. — Alexandria. A i?oo?w in the 
Palace. 

Enter Clbopatba, Chabmian, Ibab, and 
Axbxas. 

C 14 BO. Give me some music; — music, moody 
food 

Of us that trade in love. 

Att, The music, ho ! 

Enter Maiidian. 

Clxo. Let it alone ; let us to hilliords : 

Come, Charmian. 

Chab. My arm is sore ; best play vrith Mardian, 
Olbo. As well a woman with an eunuch play’d 
As ^ith a woman. — Come, you *11 play with me, 
sir? 

Mar. As well as I can, madam. 

' Se *t Mount—] Mount MUenum. The eecond folio 
■••a*#— lAe Mount.** 

I* Mt nmrd Phl!ip]»o.l The sword so named after the 
gieat battle of Philijqit. 

• Bam llMi, Be.] Hentnerwas of opinon Shakespeare wrote, 
-«** JEefa thou,** Be: Asraredlv not ; the eapession in the text 
it mite ehoracterlttic of the tpet^r. 
a Be ftee end healthful*<-eo tart a ikvour, Be.] Some editors, 
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Ci«Eo. And when good will is showM, thou^H 
oomo too sSoirtf 

The actor may plead pardon. I ’ll none now 
Give me mine angle,--*‘we *11 to the river ; thore. 
My music playing far off", 1 will betray 
Tawny-iinn’d* fi^es ; my bended hookidiall pierce 
Their slimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 

I *11 think them every one an Antony, 

And say, A4, fia ! you caught. 

Obab. ’T was merry when 

You wager'd on your angling ; when wur diver 
Did hang a salt-fish on his hook, whiim ho 
With fcrven'cy drew up. (*) 

Olvo. That time, — O, times !— 

T laugh’d him out of patience ; and that night 
T laugh’d him into patience ; and nextynom, 

Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 

Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilst 
1 wore his sword Philippon.'* 


Enter a Messenger. 

O, from Italy t 

llnm^ thou thy fruitful tidings in mine cars, 

That long time have been barren. 

Mess. Madam, madam, — 

Cjlbo. Ajitony’s dead ! — If tliou say so, villain, 
Thou kill’st thy mistress : but, well and fret / 

If thou BO yield him, there is gold, and bore 
My bluest veins to kiss, — a liniid tliat kings 
Havo lipp’d, and trembled kissing. 

Mess. First, madam, ho is well. 

Cleo. Why, there ’s more gold. Bit, sirrah, 
mark ; we use 

To say the dead am well : biing it to that, 

The gold I give thee will niclt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mksh. Good madam, hear me. 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will ; 

But there ’s no goodness in thy fiice : if Antony 
Be five and hcaltkfiil — so tart a fitvour^ 

To trumpet such good tidings ! If not well, 

Thou *Bhoul(lst come like a Fury crown’d with 
snakes, 

Nof like a formal * man. • 

^ Mess. Will ’t please you hear me ? 

* Cleo. I have a mind to strike thee ere thou 
speak ’bt : 

Yet, if thou soy Antony lives, ’tis well ; 

Or fi'iends with Ccesar, or not captive to him* 

• («) Old text. Tawn^JiM. 

mfter Hauiner, print,—** tthp to tart a Ikvour,'* Be. 

« — a formal man ] A tornpoaod. aabar-mhntat mw. Ttmt 
in '* The Comedy of Errora,*’ Act V. Se. I,— 

** With wboUffome lyrtipi, 4ni|n, saS bo^ pisysn, 

To make of him a format mam afalo.*^ 


260 . 


m H 




1 *11 Bet tlioc in a shower of and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

Mkh 8. • Mtuhim. he's well. 

Clko. Well said. 

Mk 88. And friends with CVsar. 

Clko. 'Phou ’rt an honest man. 

AIkss. Ca^siir and ho are gi'cattT fi lends than 
ever. 

Clko. Moke then a fortune from mo. 

Mess. But yvi, imularo, — 

Olbo. T do not liko hiit yet, it doi's allay 
Tho good pisecedeuoe ; iio upon but yet / * 

/iut yetisMa gaoler to bring forth 
Soino moiistrona malefactor. lYythoc, friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 

The good and bad together: bo’s friends with 
Caesar ; 

In sUte of health thou say’Ht ; and thou saj’st free. 
AIkss. Ftre, madam ! no, I made po such 
report : 

He ^8 bound uuto Octavio. 

Clko. For what good turn ? 

Mk 88. For tlie Ix'st turn i’ tho bed. 

Olbo. I am i>ale, Cborniiau. 

aiO 


Mkss. ATiidam, he’s married to Oetavia. 

CV-Ko. 'riie most infectious jiestilencc upon ihee ! 

[*SVriifce8 him dmvu. 
Mkss. G<iod madam, patience. 

Clko. Wbat say you ? — Honet*, 

[t)>trike8 him ayain. 

ironible villain 1 or I Ml spnni thine eyes 
Like balls before me ; I Ml unhair thy head ; 

[iShe hales him vj> and doim. 
MMuni shnlt bo whipp'd with wii-e, and stew’d in 
brine. 

Smarting in ling'ring pieklo. 

AIess. Gracious madam, 

I that do bring the news made not tho match. 
Cleo. Say ’t is not so, a province I will^givc 
thee. 

And make thy fortunes proud: the blow thou 
had.st 

Shall make thy peace for moving roc to rage ; 

And 1 will boot thee with what gift beside 
Thy modesty can beg. 

Mbss. He *s married, madam. 

Clko, Rogue, thou host liv’d too long. 

lDrav\s a knife. 



AO* n.] ANTONY AND 

Mksb. Nay, then 1 11 run. — 

What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. 

[ExiU 

Chab. Good madam, keep yourself vritliin 
yourself ; • 

The man is innocent. 

Cleo. Some innocents ’scape not the thunder- 
bolt.— 

M^t Egypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn aU to serpents ! — Call the slave again : — 
Though 1 am mad, I M'ill not bite him : — call ! 
Chau. He is ofeard to come. 

Cj^eo. I will not hurt him : — 

[Exit Chahmian. 

These hands do lack nobility that they strike 
A meaner than myself ; since I myself 
Have given myself the cause. — 

Re-enter Ciiarmian and Messenger. • 
Come hither, sir. 

Though it bo honest, it is never good 
To bring bad news : give to a paeious message 
An host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves, when they be felt. 

Mess. I have done my duty. 

Ci-KO. Is he married ? 

1 cannot hate thee w<»rhcr than I do 
If thou again say Ye^, 

Mess. ITc ’s married, madam. 

' Cleo. The gods confound thee ! dost thou hold 
there still ? 

Mess. Should I lie, madam ? 

Ci.eo. O, I would thou didst, 

So half my Egypt were suhmorgM, and nuido 
A cistern for seal’d snakes ! Go, get thee lienee : 
Iladst thou Narcissus in Iby face, to me 
Thou wouldst appeal’ most ugly. He is married ? 
Mess. I crave your liigliiie^s’ paidon. 

Gleo. He is married ? 

Mkss. Take no oifenco that I would not otfend 
you : 

To punish me for what you moke ino do 
Seems much unequal : he ’s married to Oetavia. 
Cleo. O, that his fault should make a knave 
of thee. 

That art not what thou’rt sure of!^ — Get thee 
hence : 

The iperefaandisc which thou hast brought fiom 
• Rome 

* That art not wbat tliou *rt sure off—] Maaon*s arrangemexit 
of this paiaagv-' 

** That art not!— Whatf tbou'rt sure o/'tr** 
is preferred by Steevrna and some later editora; but the timple 
change pTopewed, though not adopted, by Malone, u more 
Shakespearian,— 

**That art not what thou'rt tore of!** 

Though he be planted one way like a Oorgon, 

The ocher way's a Man — ] 
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OLBOPATRA. [scene vl 

Are all too dcAi- for me ; lie they upon ihj hand. 
And bo undone by ’<'m ! [EmA Messenger 

Chab. Good your higlmcss, Mtienoe. 

Cleo. In praising Antony, 1 have dispraiVd 
Ciesar. 

CnAit. Many times, madam. 

Cleo. 1 am paid for H now. 

Lead me from bonce ; 

I faint : — O, Iras, Ciiarmian 1— ’t is no matter.— 
Go to tbo fellow, good Aloxas ; bid him 
lieport the ftature of Oetavia, her years. 

Her ineliiiation ; let him not leavo out 

The colour of her hair : — bring mo woiii quickly. — 

[Exit Alkxah. 

Tiet him for ever go ; — ^let him not — Charmian, 
Though he hv^ paiiitc^d one way like a Gorgon, 

The other way ’s a Mai-s.** — Bid you Alexas 

[To Maudiam. 

Bring me word bow tall she is. — Pity mo. Char* 
inion, 

But do not speak to me. — Lead mo to my chambi'i*. 

[Exeu7iU 

SCENE VI.— AW Miseniiin. 

Flourish. Enter Pompky a^ul Mekas from one 
side^ wiih drum and trumpet ; from the other ^ 
Cass All, Antony, Lki’idub, ENOBAitnrs, 
Mec^nab, with Soldiers maixhing. 

Pom. Your hostages I have, so have you mine ; 
And wo shall tallc U^fore wo fight. 

Cass. Moat metjt 

That first wc come to words ; and therofoix have 
Gur written pnqioses beforo us sent ; 

Which, if thou hast consider’d, let us know 
If ’twill tie up thy discontented swuid, 

And carry back to Sicily much tall youth 
That else niust |)onHh here. 

I’oM. To you all tliree, • 

The senators alone of this great world, 

Chief fiujtora for the gods, — ^I do not know 
Wherefore my father should rewengers want, 
Having h sou and friends; since Julius Cfic^sar, 
Who nt Philippi the good Brutus ghosted, 
llicrd saw you laliouring for him. Wliat was ’t 
Thpt mov’d pale Cassius to consjiirc ? and what 
Made the*’ uli-honour’d, honest Iloman, Bratus, 
With the unn’d ipst, courtiers of beauteous 
freedom, 

kn allusion to the *' doublo *' pictur«» in vogvo fiirtnorly, of which 
Burton Mtys,— *' Likir those double nr tSroIng pictures ; stood 
before which #ou see o fair maid, on the one side on «ie, on the 
other an owl." And Chapman, In " AH Pools," Act I. Sc. 1,— 

" But like a cntieening picture, which owe leap 
Shtmt like a eruio, anathrr likt a sswis." 

c Ufa^r the all-honour'ii, Arc.] 'The" is inserted from tbt 
■ecoDil folio. ^ 
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ACT II.] 

To dronch the CApitoI ; but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? And that is it 
Hath mode me ri^ my navy ; at whose burden 
The anger’d ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cost on my noble father. 

Cjbh, Take your time. 

Ant. Thou canst not fear* us, Pompey, with thy 
sails, [know’st 

We’ll speak with thee at sea: at land, thou 
How much wo do o’er-count thee. 

Pom. At land, indeed. 

Thou dost o'er-oount me of my father’s house ;** 
But, since the cuckoo builds not for himself. 
Remain in ’t os tliou mayst. 

Lk:^. Be pleas’d to fell us 

(P’or this is fi-om the present) how you take 
The offers wc have sent you. 

Ojrr. There ’s the point. 

Ant. Which do not ho entreated to, but weigh 
Wliut it is worth embrac’d. 

Cjbs. And what may follow. 

To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. You have made me offer 

Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and 1 must 
Rid all the sea of pirates ; then, to send 
Measures of wheat to Romo ; this ’greed upon, 

To part with unhaek’d edgos, and bear back 
Our targes undinted. 

Cjbs., Ant,, Lkp. Tlint ’s our offer. 

Pom. Know then, 

I camo before you here, a man pw»par’d 
To take this offer ; but Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatience. — Though I lose 
Tho praiso of it by tolling, you must k?iow. 

Wlion Ciesnr and your br<»tli(*r were at blows. 

Your mother came to Sicily, and did tiiid 
Her welcome Wendiy. 

Ant. I have hoard it, PomjKjy ; 

And am well studied for a libcrnl tlinnks 
WTiich I do owe you. 

Pom. Let me have your hand : 

T did not think, sir, to have met you hero. 

Ant. Tho beds i’ the east are soft ; iiud thanks 
to you, 

That call’d me, timelier than my purpose, h'«.*lier ; 
For I have gain’d by ’t. 

0.nB. Since I saw you last. 

There is a change upon yon. 

Pom. Well, I know not 

Wlmt counts harsh Fortune costs upon my foco ; 
But in my bosom shall she never come, • 

To make my hearff her vassal. 

Lbp. Well met here. 

* Tk»m canH mof fsiir «m, a;e.i Thou canit not afngM ut. 
h — my IhthoCt house The elvcuiueuntfo to wlUcn this taunt 
vMhn in told in NorOi'o Plutarch:—** Altersrardfli when Pompey*i 
houM woe put to open tale, Antonlus bought it ; but when they 
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Pom. I hope so,Lcpidus. — ^Tlms we are agreeil , 

I crave our composition may be written. 

And seal’d between us. 

C.KB. That *8 tlio next to do. 

Bom. We’ll feast each other ere we part; and let 
Draw lots who shall begin. 

Ant. That will I, Pompey. 

Pom. No, Antony, take the lot : but, first or last, 
your fine Egyptian cookery shall have the fame. 

1 have heat^ that Julius Ca»ar grow fat with 
feasting there. 

Ant. You have hoard much. 

Pom. 1 have fair meanings,* sir. 

Ant, And fair words to thorn. 

Pom, Then so much have I heard ; — 

And I have heard, Apcdlodorus carried — 

Kno. No more of that : — ho did so. 

PoM. What, I pray you ? 

Eno. a certaift queen to Cscsar in a mattress. 

• Pom. I know thee now: how far’st thou, soldier? 

Eno. Well ; 

And well am like to do ; for I perceive 
Four feasts arc toward. 

Pom. Let me shake thy hand ; 

T never hated thee : T have seen thee fight. 

When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov’d you much ; but I have prais’d yo, 
When you have well deserv’d ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainness, 

ft nothing ill becomes thee. — 

Aboard my galley I invito you all : 

Will you load, lords ? 

Cjss., Ant,, Lkp. Show us the way, sir. 

Pom. Como. 

[hyetini all exctpt Menas and Enoharbus, 

Mkn. [yJ«w/tf.] Thy father, Pompey, would ne’er 
have made this treaty. — You and 1 have known, sir. 

Exo. At sea, 1 think. 

Men. We have, sir. 

Eno. You have done well by water. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. I will praise any man that will praise mo ; 
though it cannot denied what I have done by land. 

I^Ikn. Nor what I have done by water. 

1^0. Yes, something you can deny for your ft 
own safety ; you have teen a great thief by sea. 

Men. And ^ou by land. 

Eno. There I deny my land service. But give 
me your hand, Menas : if our eyes hod authority, 
here they might take two thieves kissing. 

Men. All men’s faces are true, whatsoe’er their 
hands are. 

(*) Old text, rnttming. Corrected by Heetli. 

eekedblm money fbr lt,he mode it eeiyetnunge.aad wee offended 
with them.** 
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£no. But theare u never a fair woman haa a true 
face. 

Mick. No slander ; they steal hearts. 

Kiro. We came hither to fight with you. 

Mbit. For my part, I an^surry it is turned to 
a drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away 
hts fortune. 

Eko. If he do, sure, he cannot weop't back 
Agoiu. 

Men. YouVe said, sir. We looked not for 
Mark Antony here. Pray you, is he married to 
Cleopatra ? 

Kno. Omsar’s sister is called Ootavia. 

Men. True, sir ; she was* tlie wife of Cains 
Mareellus. 

Eno. But she is now the wifi* of Maix^us 
Antunius. 

Men. Pray ye, sir ? 

Eno. ’Tis true. 

Men. Then is Cipsnr and he for <3ver knit 
together. 

Eno. If I wore liound to divine of this unity, I 
would not prophesy so. 

Men. 1 think the iioltty of that pur])oso made 
moi'c ill the niatriage than fho love of the parfjes. 

Eno. 1 think so too. But you shall find, the 
band that scouis to tie their friendship together 
will be the very strangler of their amity : (Ictavia 
is of a holy, cold, and still conversation. 

AfKN. Who would not have his wdfe so ? 

Eno. Not ho that himself is not so; which is 
T^nrk Antony. Ho ivill to liis Egyptian dish 
again : then shall the sighs of Octavia blow the 
file lip in CtCMar ; and, as 1 said liefore, that which 
is the strength of their amity shall prove the im- 
mediate author of their variance. Antxniy will use 
his affection where it is ; he married but his occa- 
sion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come, sir, will you 
aboard ? I have a health for you. 

Eno. I shall take it, sir; we have used our 
throats in Egypt. 

Men. Come, let's away. ^Exeunt, 


SCENE Vn . — On hoard Pompey's QaUry^ 
lying off Misenuin. 

^ A ba^qael tel out. Servants attending. Music. 

1 Se&v. Here they’ll be, man. Some o’ilicir 
plants* are ill-rooted already, the least wind i’ the 
world will blow them down. 

• .— plants—] An aquWoqae; ** plants being used hsrs, 
betides its oidinanr meaning, for the soles of the feet. 

b — almS'Aiink.j Aocor&ng to Warbuxton, ** That liquor of 
nnotliBf*t share wfaub his companion drinks to etso him.*’ 


2 SxBv, Lepidus is high-ooloured. 

] Skhv. They have made him drink alms-drink. 
2 Sxnv. As they pinch one another by the dia- 

C if ion,** he cries out, no more; reconciles them to 
entieaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Skbv. But it raises the greater war between 
him and his discit^don. 

2 Skiiv. Why this it is to have a name in great 
men’s fellowship : 1 had as lief have a reed that 
will do me no service, os a partisan** I could not 
heave. 

1 Serv. To he called into a huge sphere, and 
not to lie seen to move in ’t, are the boles where 
eyes should be, which pitifully disaster the cheeks. 


Sennet. Ettier Caesar, Antony, Pompey, 
JiRPIDUS. AoRIPPA, MeOAENAS, ENdSARBUS, 
Menab, with other Captains. 

Ant. [To Cassar.] Thus do they, sir; they 
take the How o’ the Nileil’l 
By oortain scales i’ the pyramid ; they know, 

By the height, tlio lowness, or the mean, if dearth 
Or foison follow, ’riio higher Nihis swells, 

The more it promises : as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and oose scatters his groin, 

And shortly comes to haiTOst. 

IjRP. You ’ve strange serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of 
your mud by the ojieration of your sun : so is your 
crocodile. • 

Ant. They are so. 

I’oM. Sit, — and sonic wine ! A health to 
Lf*pidu9 ! 

liKP. I am not so well as*I should he, but I’ll 
ne’er out. 

Eno. [Aside,'] Not till you have slept ; 1 fear 
me you ’ll he in till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptolemies’ 
pyramisea are very i^oodly things ; without contra- 
diction, J have heard that. 

Men. [Anide to Pom,] Pompey, a word. 

Pom. [Aside to Men.] Say in mine ear : what 
is ’t ? 

Men. [Aside to Pom.] Forsake thy seat, J do 
beseech thee, captain, 

And hear me speak a word. 

Pom. [Aside to Men.] Forbear me till apon^ — 
This wine for Lepidus 1 

Lep. What manner o’ thing 4i your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is shaped, sir, like itself ; and it is as 

c — Ag iib« diipoittkn,— ] A very qunttWiSbls fspiMilmi. 
We ought perfaapt to by ihe dwimiUMam,** tbit to, in Me 

CD»/roe0r*g. 

s— apaituAu— ] A ire»pm,luJfvilm mMksIf bWiifd. 
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broad as it hath breadth : it is just so high os it is, 
and moves with it own organs : it lives by that 
which noarishoth it ; and the elements once out of 
it, it transmigrates. 

Lep. What colour is it of? 

Ant. Of it own colour too. 

Lep. ’T is a strange serpent. 

Ant. 'T is so. And the tears of it are wet. 
Cjes. [Astde io Ant.] Will this description 
satisfy him ? 

Ant. [Aiiide to Cass.] Witli the health that 
Fompey gives him, else ho is a very epicure. 

Pom, [Adde to Mkn.] Go hang, sir, hang f 
Tell nio of thaf ? away I 

Do as I bid you. — Where’s this cup I call’d for ? 
Men. [Afdde to Pom.] If for the sake of merit 
thou wilt hear me, 

Rise from thy stool. 

Pom, [Aside to Men.] T think thou’rt mad. 

The matter? [Rises, and walks aside. 
Men. I have ever hold my cap oil* to thy fortunes. 
Pom. Thou hast serv’d me with much faith. 
Whnt ’s else to say ? — 

Bo jolly, lords. 

Ant. These quicksands, liCpidus, 

Keep off them, for* you sink. 

Men. Wilt thou bo lord of all the world ? 

Pom. What sny’st thou ? 

Men. Wilt thou he loi*d of the whole world ? 
That’s twi<*o. 

Pom. ITow should that l)o ? 

Men. But enteHain if. 

And, though thou think me poor, I am tho man 
Will givp thoo all tho world. 

Pom. Hast thou drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept mo from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar’st be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate’er the ocean pales, or sky inclips, 

Is thine, if thou wilt ha ’t. 

Pom. Show me which way. 

Men. Those throe world-sharors, these compe- 
titors, 

Are in thy vessel : lot mo cut the cable ; 

And, when wo aro put off, fall to their throats ; 

All there is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou shouldst have done. 

And not ha^o spoke on ’t ! In mo ’tis villany'; 

In thee ’t had been good service. Thou must knoy^, 
’T is not my profit that docs load mine honour ; 

^ grot««<nAl Here, po 0 »lbly, m in two or throe olhot 
InKtanpos, “ for ” ih a misprint of fors. 

^ All iherp m Sopthom olianjfod this to •* All then,'* Ae., 

•ml Mr. Collier's annotator avniled himself ol the alteration. 

Strike the ] To moans to top, tov6roacA, or 

pierre a eask. 

<* Possess it. t*U maArtfafMMtpf.] There la some amblfniityln the 
wwd '• pi>itsesa," which, if not a misprint, is employed here in a 
aonse we are unoreustomed to; but the meaning of the passage 
is plain enough. In (iirmer days it was the praetire, when one 
good fkllow drank to another, for tlie latter to do him nght** by 
550 


[SCTNE VII. 

Mine honour, it. Repent that e’er t1i\ tongue 
Hath 80 betray’d thine act: being done nnknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done ; 

But must condemn it now.(O) Desist, and drink . 
Men. [Axide.^ Foi^ this, I ’ll never follow thy 
lull’d fortunes more. — 

Who socks, and will not take when once ^tis offer'd. 
Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Ijopidus ! 

Ant. Bear him ashore. — I’ll pledge it for him, 
Pompey. 

Eno. Here’s to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcome I 

PoM. Fill till the cup he hid. 

Eno. There’s a strong fellow, Monas. 

[Pointing to the Attendant who carries off 
LEprnus. 

Men. Wliy? 

Eno. ’A boars tho third part of the world, man ; 

, seo'st not? [it were all, 

Men. The third part, then, is * drunk : would 
That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno. Drink thou ; increase the rods. 

Men. (k)mc. 

VoM. This is not yot an Alexandrian feast. 
Ant. It ripens towards it. — Strike® the vessels, 
ho !— 

Hero is to Ca»sar. 

CiBs. I could well forbear ’t. 

It’s monstrous labour when I wash my brain 
And it grows t foulor. 

Ant. Bo a child o* tho time. 

Cjes. Possess it, I’ll make answer;** 

But I had rather fast from all four days, 

Than drink so much in one. 

Eno. [To Antony.] Ha, my bravo emperor ! 
Shall we dance now tho Egyptian Bacchanals, 

And celebrate our drink ? 

Pom. Let ’s ha ’t, good soldier. 

Ant. Come, let us all take hands, 

Till that the conquering wine hath steep’d our sense 
In soft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno, All take hands. — 

Make battery to our cars with the loud music : — 
The while I’ll place you: them the boy shdl sing ; 
Tho holding every man shall bear % as loud 
As his strong sides can volley. 

[Music plays. Enobasbttb places them Itand 
in hand. 


(•) Old text, then he O. (f ) First folio, prow. 

(X) Old text, beat. Coneetod by Theobald. 

imbibing a qnutity of wine equal to tkat quaflbd by the health 
giver Antony proposes a health to C«i> v, but Cesar endeavours 
to exense himself, whereupon Antony msM him by saying, **Be 
a child o' the time,*’ i. «. do «* other* do . indedgefor onoe, Cwsar 
then consents to pledge the health, aiHl says **pouee$ It,** or 
propoee it,— I'll do U justice. Mr. Coi tor’s annotator aiigsescs 
that we should read, ** Pretfeeo ft," Ac. 



ACT II.] 

SONO. 

Come, OiOH monarch ^ the vine, 

Pltmpy Bacchus with pink e^ne! * 

In thy vaU our cares he drown'd ; 

Wii/i diy grapes our hairs he a*owfid; 

• Cup us, tSl the world go round; 

* ( Cup vs, till the world go round! 

Cjss. Wliat would you more ? — Ponipcy, good 
night — Good brother, 

liCt me request you off: our graver busitioss 
Fi-owns at this levity. — Gentle lords, lot’s part; 
You see we have burnt our cheeks : strong Eno- 
barb 

Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it sjH'uks : the ^ ild dir^guisc hn^i 
almost 

• — ptfik «/«<* 'I Smalt oitet 

b Mln.] by iliu inad\crt«.iit uiniKbion of the profix in the old < 


VIL 

Autick’d us all. Wliat needs more words ? Good 
night, — 

Go(»d Antony, your hand. 

Pow. Ill try you on the shore. 

Amt. And hhall, sir: give’s your hand. 

Pom. O, Antony, you have my fattici**s bouse, ~ 
But what ? we are friends : Come down into the 
heat. 

Emo. I'ako heed you fall not,— 

{^Ejrenut Pompky, OiicsAit, Antont, and 
Attendants. 

Menas, 1 ’ll not on shorA 
1^1 p.N,'* No, to niy cabin. — 

Tliese drums ! — tlu‘se trum]H!ts, flutes I what 1 — 
Ji(*i N e)>tune hear wc bid a loud farewell 
To these gn'ot fellows : sound and ho bang’d i 
sound out ! 

[A Jlmtrlsh of trumpets, with drums 
Eno. ITo ! says ’a, — There’s iny cap. 

Mkn. llo ! — noble captain, come. lExeunl 

rn|»rH, thi& itiof^ch Id niiido to uppotr h part of what Euobarhui 

H,»\K 
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ACT III. 


SCENE L . 

KgiiUr Vbntioiuii tn triumpl^ with Siltu®, and 
other HoiuaiiB, Officers and SoMiora: the 
demi body of Facoiius boi'ne before him. 

Yen. Now, daiiing Pariliia, art thou, struck ; 
and now 

PIcBs'd fortuno does of Marcus Crassiis’ death 
Make mo revenger. — Bear the king's son's body 
Before our army, — Thy Pac<»ruR, Orodes,* • 
Pays this for Marcus Crassus. 

Sn. Noble Vontidius, 

W'kilst yetwitli Parthian blood thy swonl is warm. 
The fugitive Parthiaiis follow' ; spiu* througli 
Moilia, ^ 

Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither ** 

The routed fly ; so thy grand captain^ Antony, 

» <--^ThT Ptoonit, Orofl«t,— 1 FiM«ni« wm the son of Orodes, 
th« ParthlAn hiag 


Plain in Syria. 

Shall set thcc on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Yen. O, SiliuB, Silins! 

T have dono enough : a lower place, note well, 
May make too great an act ; for learn this, 
Silius, — 

Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame when him we serve % 
away. 

Coisai’ and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer than person: Sossius,, 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 

For quick accumulation of renown. 

Which he achiev'd by the minute, lost bis favour. 
Who does F the wars more than his captain can. 
Becomes his captmn’s captain ; and ambition, 

The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss. 
Than gain which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Antonius good. 


A/at mI] ANTONT and 

But woidd ofiend him ; and iu his oflenoe 
Should my pecfomuinoe perish. 

SzL. Thou hast, Tentidioa, that 

Without the which a soldier, and his sword, 
Qrants* soaroe disrinotion.^ Thou wilt write to 
Anton j? 

Vkn. 1 11 humbly signify what in bis name, 
That magical word of war, we have eiiected ; 

How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks, 
Tfie ne*er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia 
We have j^ed out o’ the field. 

Sit. Where is he now ? 

VsN. He purposeth to Athens: whither with 
what haste 

The weight we must convey with *b will permit, 

We shall appear before him. — ^On there ! pass 
along ! [Exeunt. 


SCENE 11. — Borne. An Ante-Ciumber ^in 

Caesar’s House. 

Enter Aorippa and Enobarb ua, meeting. 

Aga. What, are the brothers parted ? 

Ewo. They have dispatch’d with Pompejf , lie is 
gone ; 

The other three are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To port fiom Home : Cecaar is sad ; and Ix'pidus, 
Since Pompey’s feast, as Mcuos says, is tionbled 
With the green sickness. 

Aob. ’T is a noble Lc^pidus. 

Eno. a very fine one : O, how he loves Coisar ! 

Agb. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark 
Antony ! 

Eno. CflDsar ? Why, he ’s the Jupiter of men. 

Aob. AMiat ’s Antony ? The god of J upiter. 

Eno. Spake you of Ciesar? Hoi the non- 
pareil ! 

Aob. O, Antony ! O, thou Arabian bird ! 

Eno. W^ould you praise Caesar, say, — Catsar ; 
—go no further. 

Agb. Indeed, he plied them both with excellent 
praises. 

Eno. But he loves Csesar best ; — ^yet he loves 
Antony : 

Ho ! hearts, tongues, figures,* 8ciil)CB, bards, poets, 
cannot 


CLBOP^Si^ »• 

Think, Ad?, oast! write, ring, nwriber, — ho ]•— 
His love to Antony. But as tor Cissar, 

Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder I 

Agr. ' Both he loves. 

End. They aits his shards,'* and he thmr beetle. 
&>, — [TVwi^a 

This is to horse. — ^Adien, ni^o Agrippa. 

Age. GkK»d fortune, worthy soldier ; and fn^ 
well. ^ [Agaip. and Enob. rettre . . 

EtUer Cassab, Antony, Liepmrs, and Octavia. 
Ant. No further, sir., 

Cacs. You take from mo a groat port of myself ; 
Use mo well in ’t. — Sister, prove such a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my farthest 
band* 

Sbalf pass on thy approof. — ^Most noble Antony, 
Let not tlio piece of virtue which is set 
Betwixt us as the cement of our love. 

To keep it builded, bo the ram to batter 
The fortress of it : for liettor might wo 
Have lov’d without this mean, if on both parts 
lliis be not cherish’d. 

Ant. Make me not offended 

In }our distrust. 

Oais. I have said. 

Ant. You shall not find, 

Though you bo therein curious,^ the leost cause 
For what you seem to fear: so, the gods keep 
you, 

^ And make the hearts of Homans serve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Cjbb. Farewell, my dearest sister, faro thee well. 
The elements be kind to thee," and make 
I'hy spirits all of comfort I fare tlico well. 

Oct A. My noble brother I — 

Ant. Tho April’s in Tier eyes; it is love’s 
spring, 

And these the showers to bring it on. — Be ohee rful._ 
OcTA. Sir, look well to my husband’s house ; 
and — . 

Cms. What, 

Octavia ? 

OcTA. 1 ’ll tell you in your oar. 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor 


• (*) 014 text.Jtffttre. 


B Granti Bcarce dlatinction.] The meaning arena to lie. aa 
Warburton waa the flrat to ahov.^Thou baat that, (mfisdom, or 
ptmdrmeo) wanting whieh a soldier abowa himhelf hardly better 
than hU aenaeleaa awnra, Mr. ColUer'^annotator, it ahoald be 
obaenred. would road.— > 


** Gains acaree diaitnetfon ** 

b .-.JUa fhaidB,— ) Wasealg wings. So In Macbeth,** Aet HI. 
B. S,— 

** The sknrd-Aorms beetle.** Ac. 


a.baiid.] That is. 60 * 4 . 


<1 — cunoua,— J Over punctilious^ or srrupntous. 

B The elementB be kind. See 1 Jolinr^on's explanation of thta 
wiah.— **May the e/*ments of the body, or prlnctplea of life, 
maintain Bueb proportion and harimmy aa may keep -am rheor- 
nil,'* — hail been decried as too profound, and the expromion naid to 
meui nomWe than.<-“ May the vlementa of air nnd water behind 
to you.** In other worila,— ** May yofl tiaee a proaperona voyage.” 
But thera la a paaaage. altogether forgottea by the commentatora. 
In ** iuliua Cceaar/^ Act V. 8o. 5, which A entirely conSnaarory 
of Dr. Jobfi«oii*a interpratatloo,— 

** Ilia life waa gentle ; and Ols stsmsuls 
So mix’d in him, that Nature m ght aland up. 

And aay to all the world. This was a man !** 
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ACT iiLl antoky and 

Her heart infurm W tongue, — the swan’s down- 
feather, 

That stands upon the swell at full of tide/ 

And neither waj inclines. 

• Eno. [Astda io Aon.] Will Cfcsnr weep? 

Aqr. [Afitde to Eno.J ILo has a cloud in ’s face*/ 
Eno. [Aside to Aim' Ho were the worse for 
tliat, were ho a horse ; 

So is he, being a man, 

Aon. [Aside to Eno.] Why, Enobarlms ? 
'When Antony found Julius Ca*sar dead, 

* Ho cried almost to roaring ; and he wept, 

When at Philippi he found Bnitus slain. 

Eno. [Aside to Aon.] That year, indeed, he 
woB ti’oublod with a rheurn ; 

Whot willingly he did confound ho w'ail’d, 

Believe 't, till I wept* too. 

C.®a. No, sweet Oota\ia; 

You shall hoar from mo still ; the time shall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

Ant. Como, sir, come ; 

I ’ll wrestle with you in rny Htrength of love : 
Look, hero 1 have you ; — thus 1 h‘t you go, 

And give you to the gods. 

Cjkh, Adieu ; he hajipy ! 

Li 5I». lift nil the number of the stam give 
light 

thy fair way ! 

0.068. Farewell, farewell ! [A'm.w'.s Oct a via. 

Ant, Farewell ! 

[Trimipets mmd. AUrunf, 


SOEXE III. — Alexandria. A Iioom in thr 
Palace. 

« 

EsUer CLEOPATnA,0nAujti \n, Iras, Alkxah. 

0LKO. Whero is the fellow ? 

Ai,ex, Half nf<*ard to conic. 

Clko. Go to, go to : — 

Enter a lifessonger. 

t 

• 

Como liither, sir. , 

Alex. Good majesty, 

Herod Jewry daro not look upon you, 

But when you are well pleas’d. 

Clko. That Herod’s liood 

T ’ll have : but how, vben Antony is gone* 

(•) Old tcxi, wetpf^ corrected by Thf^bald. 

• — at fun Iff Sotho socond (bUo; the flret reada, lean 

harmonioiuly,— 
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CLEOPATRA 

I Through nvhom I might command it? — ^Come 
thou near. 

Mess. Most gracious majesty, — 

Olro. Didst thou behold Octavia ? 

Mess. Ay, dread queen. 

Clko. Where? 

Mesb. Madam, in Borne; 

1 look’d her in the face, and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. ^ 
Clko. Is she os tall os me ? 

Mkss. She is not, madam. 

Cleo. Didst hear her speak? Is she shrill- 
tongu’d or low ? 

Mess. Madam, 1 heard her s^ieak ; she is low- 
voic’d. 

Clf. 0 . I'liat’s not so good: — ^lie cannot like 
her long. 

(’iiAU. Like her t O, Isis ! ’tis impossible, 
(h.r.o. I think so, Charmian : dull of tongue, 
• and dwarfish ! — 

What majesty is in her gait ? Bcmeinlicr, 

If e’er thou Jook’dst on majesty. 

Mesh. She crixips, — 

Her motion and her station arc os one : 

Sho shows a body rather than a life ; 

A statue than a breather. 

(^LEO. Is this certain ? 

Mess. Or I have no observance. 

Char. Three in Egypt 

Cannot make better note. 

Clko. lie ’s very knowing ; 

I do perrci\e ’t : — there ’s nothing in her yet : — 
1'hc fellow has good judgment. 

Char. E \eel lent . 

Cleo. Gue^s at her ^ear^, I pr’^thec. 

Mess. Madam, 

She was a widow, — 

Cleo. Widoio f — Charmian, hark. 

Mess. And I do think she’s thirty. 

Cleo. Bear st thou her £soe in mind ? is ’t long 
or imind ? 

Mess. Round even to faultincss. 

Clko. For the most part, too, they arc foolish 
that ai-e so. — 

Her hair, w hat colour ? 

Mess. Brown, madam: and her forehead 
As low as she would wish it.® 

Clko. There ’s gold for thee. 

Thou must not take my fonnor sharjmess ill : — 

I will employ thee back again ; 1 find thee ® 
Most fit for business : go, moke thoo ready ; 

Our letters ai^o prepaid. [Exit Messenger. 

Char. • A proj^r man. 

U ^ A cloud in *« f.iee ] Tbit it said of a home which hat a bUcK 
or dark tpot on his forehead between the eves 
e At loir at site would wlab it.) «*The phrase is still a rant one 
1 once overheard a chambermaid say of her r'«-al— ‘that bn legs 
ware as thick the could ctUk Mem * STErvavs. 


— at the full of Tide.' 
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Cleo. Indeed, ho is so : I rojH*nt: no nnich 
That BO I hamed him. AVhj, inethinks, by him, 
This creatiun *b no such thing. 

Chau. Nothing, madam. 

Cleo. The man hath seen some majesty, and 
^ should know. 

• Chab. Hath he seen majesty ? Isis else defend, 
And serving you so long ! 

Cleo. I have one thing more to ask him yet, 
good Chormian : 

But ’t is no matter ; thou shalt bring him to me 
Where I will write. All may be well enough. 
Chab. I warrant you, madam. 

[Exeunt 


SCENE IV, — Athens. A Room in Antony’s 
• Home. • 

* Enter Antony and Octavia. 

Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, -7- 
Xliat were excusable, that and thousands more 
Of semblabic import,— but he hath wag’d 
New war^ ’gainst Pompey ; made his will, and 
read it 

To public ear ; 

Spoke s<;antly of me 1 when perforoo hei4K>uId not 
But pay me terras of honour, cold and aifldy 




ANTONY AND CLEOPATEA. 


ACT III.] 

He vented them : * meet narrow mcasuro lent me : 
Wlien the best hint was pven him, he not took’d,* 
Or did it from his teeth.'’ 

OcTA. O, my good lord, 

Believe not all ; or if you must believe, 

Stomach not all, A more unhappy Indy, 

If this division chance, ne’er sto^ between. 
Praying for both parts : 

The good gods will mock me presently. 

When I shall pray, 0, hless my l<rrd and has- 
band t 

Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 

O, bUu my broilier I Husband win, win brother. 
Prays, and destroys tho pi'ayer ; no midway 
’Twixt these extremes at all 

Ant. , Gentle Octavia, 

Let your l^st love draw to that point which seeks 
Best to preserve it : if 1 lose mine honour, 

I lose myself ; Ixjtter I were not yours, 

Than yours so® brancbh'ss. But, as you requc^sti'd. 
Yourself shall go between ’s : the mean time, lady, 
1 ’ll raise the preparation of a war 
Shall stain** your briitlior : make your soonest luistc; 
your desires aits your‘4. 

Of!TA. Tlianks to niy lord, 

'i'lio Jovo of power make me, most weak, most 
weak, 

Yourt reconciler I Wars ’twixt you twain wouhl bo 
As if the world should cleave, and that slain men 
Should solder U]p tho rift. 

Ant. When it aj^ponrs to you whore this begins, 
Turn your displeasure tliut way ; for our faults 
Cun never bo so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going ; 
Choose your own oonipaiiy, and eommand what 
cost 

Your heoi’t hosj mind to. [IUxeimt 


CC£NE V. — Thf Bame, Another Room in the 
same. 

Enter Enobarbub and Eros, meeting, 

Eno. How now, fnond Eros I 

Eros. There *b strange news come, sir. 

Eno. What, man ? 

Eros. Ciesar and Ijopidus have made wars upon 
Poippey. 

• (*) Old text, Mm. ^ (t) First fulio, You, 

(t) First foils, Atf's. 

’Ss sol took'd.—l Ati emendation byThirlby ; the old lection 
beiM|t,-»« he not look'd." , 

Or did il from his tecth.l To do any thing /row the Urtk. was 
to do It in proiomee only, not ftrom the heart ; ihus Bn non. — 
•* ftiendshlp jVoei ou/uuird, counterfeit.** So iu *• Withal** 
Plotionary for Cldldrcn." IGlfi, quoted by Mr Singer, ** JLifigm 
mmiivH* : A Mend ftom the teeth outward. 

s Than yours to, ftc 1 The text of the second fslfo, that of I6XX 
has, ** TAea panr so '* Xc 


' [sexirs VI. 

Eno. Thb is old : what is the success ?* 

Kites. CcDsar, liaviiig made use of him in tlie 
w arrt ’gainst Poropey, presently denied him rivalry 
would not let him partake in the glory of the 
action : and not resting hero, accubtjshimof lettero 
he had formerly wrote to PoinjR'v ; upon his own 
appeal, seizes him: so the poor third is up, till 
death enlarge hts confine. 

Eno. Then, world, thou host a pair of chaps, 
no more ; 

And throw botwe«m them nil the food thou hast, 
They’ll giiiid tho one** the other. — Where’s 
Antony ? 

Eros. He ’s walking in the garden — thus ; and 
spurns 

The rush that I ^s before liim ; cries. Fool 
Lepulns ! 

And throats the throat of that his officer. 

That murder’d Pumpey. 

Kno. Our great navy ’s rigg’d. 

Enos. For Italy and Cn'sor. More, Bomitius ; 
My lord desires you prcHontly : my news 
I might luive told heieafter. 

Kno. ’T will be naught : 

But let it be. — Bring me to Antony. 

Kitos. Come, bir. [^Exennt, 


SCENE VI. — Rome. A Room in Cmsar’s 

ITottite, 

Enter Cassar, Aouippa, and Mkcasnab. 

OjEb. Cont.<'miiing Rome, ho has done all tliis^ 
and more ; 

Jn Alexandria — here’s tho manner of ’t, — 

I* the market -place, on a tribunal silvered, 
Cleopatra niid himself in chairs of gold 
W<TC publicly enthron’d : at the feet, sat 
Cirsarion, whom they call my father’s son. 

And all the unlawful i.ssuc that their lust 
Since then hath mode between them. Unto her 
lie gave the stablishment of Egj.qH ; made her 
Of lower SiTia, Cyprus, l.ydia, 

Absolute queen. . • 

Meg. This in the public eye ? 

C.®s. 1’ the common show-place, where they 
exercise. 

il — atiuii— ] Sum. if corrept, must mean oetipse or etui in fke 
»hode : a sense tlie word is nUen found Co bear iu old lltorature t 
but tlogf, at suggested by Boswell, is more accordant with the 
context, and may easily have been misprinted slafn. 

• — iPkat Is tie success f J Whui/oiitiwe t what Is the upekotf 
f — rtvalliy ,] Perlieipw/ioa, coparimerMp. 
g TAm. world, lAuw hast a pair of cAo^,— 1 A restoration 
by Hanmer; the old text having, *'Tbea ivowM thou hadet a 
paire,'* Ac. 

b Thrjf *tl prind the one the other, Ao.l Capell supplied, ** tka 
one," which had obviuusly been omitted in th*^ early coptes. 



AOV IlLJ 

His sons he diere* prodMin’d the klngst of kings : 
Great Media^ Psfethia, and Armenia, 

He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he assignM 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia. She 
In the habiliments of the goSdess Isis <I) 

That day appear’d ; and oft before gave audience, 
As ’t is reported, so. 

Mac. Let Romo l>c tlius infomiM. 

Agb. Who, queasy with his insolence already. 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

CjEa, The people know it; and have now 
I'oceiv’d 

His accusations. 

Aob. Who does he accuse ? 

C^s. Csesar ; and thfjit, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompciiis spoiPd, we had not rated him 
llis part o’ the isle : then does he say, he lent me 
Some shipping unrestor’d ; lastly, ho frets, 

'riint Lepidus of the triumvirate 

Should be depos’d ; and, being, that wo detain * 

All his I’oveuue. 

Aon. Sir, this should Ix' answer’d. 

Cjes. ’Tis done already, nml the messenger 
gone. 

I have told hi to, Lt'pidtis wm gmwn too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abus’d, 

And did deseive his change; for what I have 
conquer’d, 

I grant him part ; but then, in his Armenia, 

And other pf his conquerM kingdoms, 1 
Demand tlie like. 

Mec. lie ’ll never yield to that. 

Cjgs. Kor must not, then, bo yielded to in this. 


OcTAViA, mfA /ler Train. 

OcTA. Hail, Ciesar, and my lord ! hail, most 
dear Ciesnr ! 

C/T 5 .S. That ever I should call thoe, cast-away ! 
OcTA. You have not call’d me so, nor have you 
cause. 

C.=i-:s. Wiy have youstoFn upon us thus? You 
come not 

Like Capsars sister: the wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs,of horse to tell of her approach. 

Long ere she did appear ; the trees by the way 
Should have home men ; and expectation fainted, 
Xionging for what it hod not : nay, the dust 

(♦) Old Comeud by Capell. 

(f) Old text, 

« wJUch, iefl UHtknwn, 

U asfim Ufi umlov'd 1 
With more Ukellhood we sluniia read.— 

la often left unpriz*d" 

ffnMd fanveiy probleinntical expres’fion here, and aptwars to 
have been partly formed by the rompoaitor from the word tnve In 
the preoediiift line. 


ISQITtK Vt, 

Should have asoonded to tlie roof of hoaven^ 
Rais’d by your populous troops : but you are come 
A market- maid to Rome ; and have preventod 
The osteiitiitiun of our love, whioh, left unshown. 
Is often left unlov’d we should have met you 
By sea and land ; supplying every stage 
With an augmented greeting. 

OcTA. Good my lord, 

To come thus was 1 not constrain’d, but did it 
On my free-will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar’d for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal ; whereon, I bogg’d 
llis pardon for return. (2) 

Cxa, Wliicdi soon he wanted, 

Being an obstruct ’tween his lust and him. 

Oct A. Do not say so, my loid. 

C.cs. a I have eyes >ipon liim. 

And his affaiis come to me on the wind. 

Where is he now ? 

OcTA. My lord, in Athens. 

C.flSB. No,, my most wronged sister ; Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. Ho hath given his 
ompiru 

Up to a whore ; who now are levying 

The kings o’ the earth for war : ho hath assembled 

Bocchus, the king of Libya ; Archolaua, 

Of C’appadocia ; Philodelphos, king 
Of Paphlagotiia ; tho Thracian king, Adallas ; 
King Molclms of Arabia ; king of Pont ; 

Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 
Of Comngofio ; Polomon and Amyntas, 

Tho kings of Mode and Lycaonia, 

With a more larger list of sceptres. 

OcTA. Ay me, most qrrotched, 

That have my heart jNirted betwixt two friends, 
That do afflict each other 1 

Ljkh. Welcome hither : 

Your l<‘ttors did withhold dUr breaking forth ; 

I’ill w’c perceived, both how you wei*C5 wrong’d,® 
And wo in negligent danger. Cheer ^onr heart : 
Be you not troubled with tho time, which 
O’er your content these strong rioccssities ; 

But let determin’d things to destiny 

Jfold ^nbcwuil’d their w'ay. Welcome to Rome ! 

Nothing more* dear to me. You are abus’d 

Betfond tho mark of thought : and the high gods, 

To do you justice, make* them ministers 

^)f us and those that love you. Best of oomfort ; 

And ever welcome to us ! 

Agb. Welcome, lady 1 ^ 

(S) Fir»t foUn, makes hit. CoTrectc4 hj CcpelL 

^ Bring an oliRtruct, Ac ] The old copkii md,— ^'ftn dbtiraei" 
For the oorreciiou we are indebted to Wsrbarton. 

« TtU ws pererined, hoik how pou wort wrong'd, 

Andwe^tir.} 

CnpriVn emendation of the old text,— ** how yon were wpom lad^** 
Ac., and the orlffui, manifoetly, of that propoaed by Mr. CoUiM*i 
eniiota'j»r.— ** bow y'tn were wrongsd*' 

% 


AKTOHY AND OLKOPATRA. 


AS? 



ACT lll.l 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATIU 


Mko. Welcome, dear miulum I 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 

Only the adulterous Antony, most largo 
In his abominations, turns you off ; 

And gives his potent regiment* to a trull. 

That noises it against us. 

OcTA. Is it so, sir ? 

Cass. Most certain. Sister, wolconm : pray you, 
Bo ever known to patience. My doai'’st sister ! 

[A^jreunL 

SCENE VTI. — Antony'« Camp near the 
Promontory of Actium. 

Enter Clropatra and Enodarrus. 

• 

Clko. I will bo oven with thee, doubt it not. 
Eno, But, why, why, why ? 

Onico. Thou hast forspoke** my being in those 
wars ; 

And say*Bt, it is not fit. 

Eno. Well, is it, is it? 

Clico. If not denouncM against us,® why should 
not wo 

Bo there in person ? 

Eno. [^Aside.'] Well, I could reply : — 

If we should servo with hoiw) and iiinrcs together. 
The horse were merely lost ; the mares would bear 
A soldier and his horse. 

Olko. What is *t you sny ? 

Eno. Youc presence needs must pu/.zle Antony ; 
Take from his heart, take fiorn his biain, from *s 
^ time, 

Whnt should not then bo sparM. lie is already 
Traduc’d far levity : and ’t is said in Rome, 

That Photiniis lui eunuch and your iimiils 
Manage ihis war. * 

Olro. Sink Romo ! and their tongiu'** rot. 
That speak against us ! A charge wo bear i’ the 
■ war. 

And, os the president of my kingdom, will 
Appear thoi*o for n man. S])eak not against it ; 

I will not stay behind. , 

Eno. Nay, I have done. 

Ilore comes the empen)r. , 

« 

Enter Antony and CANinirs. 

AVi. Is it not strange, Canidius, 

That from Taroiitum and Brundusium, 


- Kiriinent — ] Dirrriorskfp, riiltf, comMantf ' 

S — for»)iok« — J Pt tytufired, tpok&n fwrbiddem, 

V If not (ienotine'd npntniit ua, — ] Thia may mean, oa Malom* 
expnuiula it, *' If there be no particular denunciation ottolnat me,” 
do,, but. oa mure eniphmic, Shaltcapeort parhapa urrote,— 

** If not, dmtnmeU againat ua why.*' S:c, 

fWW 


[SOERB Til, 

He could SO quuk.} cut the Ionian sea, 

And take in'^ Torino? — Y^ou have heard <m’t, 
hweet ? 

Ci.Ko. Oolerity is never more admir’d 
Than by the negligent. 

Ant, a good rebuke, 

YiTiich might have well hecom’d the best of men. 
To taunt at slaeknehs. — Canidiu**, we 
W‘ill fight with him by sea. * 

Olro. By sea ! what else? 

Can. Why will my lord do so ? 

Ant. For that he dares us to ’t. 

Eno. So both myloid dar\l him to single fight. 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsalia, 
Where Ca*8ar fought i/^ith Pompey: but these 
offers, 

WHiich seiTc not for his vantage, he shakes off ; 
And so should you. 

Eno. Y'our ships are not well mann’d, — 

"iTmr nmrinors are muleters,* reapers, people 
IngiossVl by swift impress ; in Ca'sar's fleet 
Are tboRO that often have ’gainst Pompey fought : 
Tlicir ships are y are,® yours, heavy. No disgrace 
Shall fall you foi refusing him at sea, 

Being piopar’d for land. 

Ant. By sea, by sea. 

Eno. Most worthy sir, you therein throw away 
The abholuto soldiership you have by land ; 
Distract your nnny, which doth most consist 
Of w’ar- mark’d footmen ; leave uno-xocuted 
Your own renowned knowledge: quite forego 
The way which promises assurance ; and 
Cii\e up yourself merely to chance and hazard, 
From linn security. 

Ant. I ’ll fight at sea. 

Cleo. 1 have sixty sails, Cmsar none better. 
Ant. Our overplus of shipping will we bum ; 
And, with thu rest full-innim’d, fmm the head of 
Actium 

Beat the appmaching CcDsar. But if wc fail. 

We then can do ’t at land. — 


Enter a Messenger. 

Thy business ? 

Mess. The new^ is true, niy |prd ; he is 
descried ; 

Cmsnr has taken Torvne. ^ 

Ant. Cun ho be there in person ? 't is impos- 
sible ; 


(•) Pint folio, Afi/if«r«. 

d <— take in — ] overcome. Tbe exact aense U ahowii 

in a pMooffC Orom “ A winter'a Tale,” Act IV. 8c. S. — 

*' I Think olflletfon may tubdmt tb« cheek, 

Rut not take im the mind." 

• Yarc,— ) A'imiA/o, mamap'okle. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA 


Anp m.] 

Strange that his powei snould be. — Canidius, 

Our ninciteen legions thou shalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thousand horse . — 'We ’ll to our 
ship, 

Away, my Thetis ! — % 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, worthy soldier ! 
Sold. O, noble emperor, do not fight by sen ; 
Trust not to rotten planks : do you misdoubt 
This sword and these my wounds? (3) Let the 
Egyptians 

And the Phoenicians go a-ducking ; wo 
Have used to conquer, standing on the earth, 

And fighting ibot to foot. 

Am. Well, well, away ! 

[JSxewnt Antony, Cleodatha, and 
Enodaudus.' 

Sold. By Hercules, 1 tliink I nrn i* the right. 
Can. Soldier, thou ait: but his whole action 
gi-ows 

Not in the power on *t: so our leader *s led, 

And we are w'omcn's men. 

Sold. You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do you not ? 

Oan.*^ Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justcius, 
Publicolu, nud Cielius, are for sea : 

But we keep whole by land. This speed of Caesars 
Carries beyond lielief. 

Sold. While ho was yet in Home, 

His fKiw'or went out in such distractions 
As heguil’d all spies. 

Can, Wlio ’s his lieutenant, hour you ? 

Sold. They say, one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the ninn. 


' ISOXfTS X, 

Cass. Stnkc not by land ; keep whole ; 

IVovoke not battle till wo have done at sea, 

I>o not exceed the prescript of this B<mll ; 

Our fortune lies upon this jump. 


SCENE IX. — AiJofAer Pnrt of ttte Plain, 

Enter Antony and ENonAimrs, 

Ant. St'i wo oiu* squadrons on yond side o’ the 
hill, 

In eye of battle ; froi, which place 

Wo may the number of the ships Iwhold, 

And BO proceed necorilingly. • [Exeunt 


SI.'ENIO X . — Another Pari of the Plain. 

Enter CANiDriia, marching with hie land Army 
one wag over the stage ; and Tauiiiis, tl^e 
Lieutenant of Cassar, the other wag. After 
their going onfy is heard the noise of a sea^ 
fght 

Alarum. Enter Enodahuus. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught I 1 can 
bcliold no longer : 

The Aiitoniad, the Egyptian admiral, • 

With all their sj\ty, fiy, and turn the rudder; 

Tc» see *t, mine eye.s are hlnstwl. 


Enter a Messenger. 


Enter ScAiti's. 


Mksb. The emperor calls Canidius. 

Can. With news the time’s with labour, and 
throes forth, 

Each niinulc, some. [Exeunt 


SCENE VI II . — A Plain near Actiurn. 

Ent^ Cjesar, Taurub, Officers, and others. 

Cjr8. Tauru.s, — 

Taur. Mv lord. 


Scar. Gods and goddessos 

All the vvliolc synod of them ! 

Eno. Wlnit’s Ihy passion ? 

ScarT ’i'he greater cantlc* of the world is lost 
With very ignorance ; wo have kiss’d away 
Kingiiotns and provinces. * 

Eno. How appears the fight? 

^CAR. On our side like the token’d postilonoe,^ 
Where death is sure. Yon ribaudr^* nag of 


J^gypt,— , 

JHiom leprosy o’ertnkc ! — i’ the midst o* uie fight, 
vanthgc like a pair of t^iiis appear’d, 


« Can.') In the ancient eoptea thii speech has the prefix Veu , 
an Abbreviation Mr. Collier auergests for Vat Hard, the actor vbo 
may have played Canid lua. 
b — dlstractlona— '1 DeiachmenU. 

« — caucle-*] A eonser or eotffn. French, cAaa/eaa, yaignoN# 


Latin, guanfUtam. 

d .. rSe token'd pestilence,—) See note (9), p. 920 
• — rlbaudred nag ~) This has been variously and need- 
lessly rliangcd to ribald hag. ribald^id hag, and ribatd-^id nag 
Hihandred nag, means filthy strumpet. 

MO 



ACT 111 .] ANTONT AND CLEOPATRA. [8onr£ ti. 


Boih Bs* tbo Bame, or rather otm the elder, — 
The brize'* upon her, like a cow in June, — 
iioistH sailz, and flies I 

Eno. That T beheld : 

bline eyes did sicken at the sight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scab. She onco being loof’d, 

The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 

Oaps on his seu-wing, and, like a doting mallard, 
licaving the fight in heiglit, flies after her : 

1 nevf.r saw an nation of such slioinc! ; 

Experience, manhood, honour, ne’er before 
Did violate so Itself. 

Kno. Alack, alack ! 


Enter Canidiuh. 

iUn. ^ur fortune on the sen is out of breath. 
And sinks most hiniontably. Hod our general 
Boon what he kTic3w himself, it bad gone well : 
t), ho has^ given example for our flight, 

Most grossly, by his own I 

Eno. Ay, arc you thereabouts? 

Why then, good night, iruiecd. 

Can. Towoi'ds Peloponuosus are they fled. 
Scah. 'Tis easy to *t ; and there 1 will attend 
What further coiiica 

Can. To C«5sar will I render 

My legions, and my horse ; six kings already 
Show me tho way of yielding. 

Eno. I’ll yet follow 

The wounded chanco of Antony, though my 
* reason 

Sits in the wind against roe. \ExeunU 


SCENE Xf. — ^Alexandria. A Eoom in ifie 
Palace. 


Enter Antony and Attendants. 

Ant. Hark ! tho land bids mo tread no .iiore 
upon ’t, — 

It is asham’d to bear mo ! — ^Friends, come hither: 

I am so latcd*^ in tlic world, that I 

Have lost ray way for ever ; — I have a ship 

(•) Pint folio, kii Aa’f. 

» J9o/A th€ This In oddly exproMod. Cliin ** ks " Xte 

ft trBMoriWr'N for ay'rf t Th(> eoiitext,— ** or rfttber oum Me 
eMer Oivour* the >.up|io8ttioti. 

•> The brifto— J The ve/rtim, or gftd-fly. 
a — BfmighM, b^UUHt «« In '* Mftobeth,*’ Act 

in. So. 9.- 

** Now spur* the UtM troveller «pAce.” 
n Yoft, my toed, jm:— ) TM. kind of ivJMnil.r. .oimtimM ia 

neo 


Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; fly. 

And make your peace with Gicsar. A 

Ali.. Fly / not w& 

Ant. I have fled myself; and have instmoted^ 
cowards e 

To run and show their shoulders. — Fnends, be 
gone ; 

I have myself resolv’d upon a course,' 

Which has no need of you ; be gone : 

My treasure 's in the harbour, take it— O, 

I follow’d that 1 blush to look upon 1 
My vei^ hairs do mutiny, for the white 
Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doting. — Friends, be gone ; you 
shall 

Have letters from me to some fnends, tliat will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not sad. 
Nor m^c replies of loathnoss : take the hint 
Which my despair proclaims ; let that * he left 
Which loaves itself : to the sea-stdo straightway : 

I will possess you of that ship and treasure. 

Leave me, 1 pray, a little : pray you now : — 

Nay, do so ; fur, indeed, I have lost command. 
Therefore I pray you ; — I Ml see you by and by, 

[iS’ils domi. 

Enter Clkopatba, led by Cuarmian and Ibas, 
Euob following. 

Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him,— comfort 
him. 

Ibas. Do, most dear queen. 

Chau. Do ! why, what else ? 

Clko. Let mo sit down. O, Juno ! 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no ! 

Ebos. See you here, sir ? 

Ant. O fie, fie, fie ! 

Chab. Madam, — 

Ibas. Madam ; O, good empress ! — 

Ebos. Sir, sir, — 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes — ^lio, at Philippi, kept 
His sword e’en like a dancer,* while I struck 
Tho lean and wrinkled Cassius ; and M was I 
That tho rand Brutus ended : be alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry,' and no practice had 
In tho brave squares of war: yet now — ^No matter^ 
Cleo. Ah I stand by. ® 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the que^^n ! 

Iras. Go to him. madam, speak to him ; 

He is unqiialitied with very shame. 

(•) Ftrct folio /*«>•. 

play, ftometlmea In ]>etulftnco, is not unfireqaent In our old dmana. 
See note («), p. 41S, Vol. I. 

• His sword e’en Uke • dancer,— >1 See note {l\ p. 55, Voi II. 
f Dealt on lieutenantry,— J ** Dealt on Itentenaatry** means, 
pFo)»ably, as Steevena ooieoctuied, fnugki bt/ pnwf: er ft map 
signify froded in 1 met just now a ttittrer, that 

only deo/s upon ouneM.**^ JSe WUbg Fair Oae, Act T. Bo. L 




CLfco. Well theft, — sustain mc: — O ! 

BiHoe. llost noble sir, arise ; the queen 

TT^ head wd death will seize her, but^ 

Your oomfort makes the rescue. 

Amt. I have offended reputation, — 

A most mmoUe swerving. 


Ebos. Sir, the queen. 

Ant. O, whither liast thou led me, Kgjpt ? 

Cl _ _ 


How 1 convey*’ my shame out*of thine eyes 
By lookihg hack what I have left beiund 
’iStroy’d in dishonour. 

Clro. O, my loxd^ my lord ! 


* Vui§»s, . I 

/ eonrvy. Sc.] How 1 ptu$ by »U*gkt my fchaait mui of I 

ran. m. S«1 2^2 


tby •iffht. Ml iookisg aootlief V4y« 


O O 




ANTONY AND CLBOPATKa. 


MJT ni.j 

Forgive iny fearful sails ! I little thought 
You would have follow’d. 

AwT., knew’st too well 

My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings, 
And thou shouldst tow * me after : o’er my spirit 
Thy t full supremacy thou knew'st, and tlmt 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Clko. O, ray pardon ! 

Ant. Now I must 

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the shifts of lowness ; who 
With half the hulk o* the world playM ns I 
pleas’d, 

Making and marring fortunes. You did know 
Ifow inucl) you were my conqueror ; and that 
My sword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

Ci.KO. Pardon, pardon ! 

Ant. Fall not a tcjar, I say; one of them rates'' 
All that is won oud lost. Give ipe n kiss ; — 

Even this ix^pays mo. — Wo soiit our solioohnnstcr. 
Is he eoino bac;k? — licne, I am lull of lead. — 
Some wino, within there, and our viands ! — 
Foituno knows 

Wo scorn her most when most she offers hloW8.(4) 

[^/Cxeunt, 


SCENE XI T. — Ca'sfu’s Camp in Egypt, 

Enter Cjssau, Dolaiiklla, Thykkus.J and 
‘ vt/i**rs. 

Cjbs. Ix5t him appear tliat ’s come from 
Antony. — ^ 

Know you him ? 

Dol. Capsar, ’tis his Schoolmaster : ** 

an arguniont that he is pluck’d, when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing, 

Which had superBuous kings for mcssongei-s, 

Not many moons gone by. 

*• Enter Euph»oniu8.§ 

Cjbs. Approach, and speak. 

Kcp. Such as I am, I come from Antony : 

I of late as potty to his ends, 

(*) Vin»t IbUo. Miow, 

(t) Old l®*t. The, Corrected by Theobald^ 

(t) Old text, Thidtas, all through. 

(ft) First folio, dmdMMador /htm j/tUomif. 

• ^ rateK~3 Coantr for, U rautvttieni lo. 

—bin MchoolniatitoT :] Kuphroniua was tbe tutor of Antony's 
children by Cleopatra. 

c 7*0 itroHd eta 1 Here, as usual, ***!«" stands for the thsn 

US ita, and ite graad sta*linports the ocean whence the dcw> 
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[SOCITE zin. 

As is the mom-dew on the myrtle-leaf 
To his grand sca.^ 

CiBs. Be ’t so declare thine office, 

£up. Lord of his fortunes he salutes thee, and 
Bequires to live in E^ypt : which not granted, 

He lessens his requests ; and to thee sues 

To let him breathe between the heavens and earthy 

A private man in Athens : this for him. 

Next, Cleopatra docs confess thy greatness ; 
Submits her to thy might ; and of thee craves 
The cirole** of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 

Now hazarded to th^’ grace. 

Ojes, For Antony, 

1 havo no ears to his request. The queen 
Of audience nor desire shall fail, so she 
From Egypt drive her all-disgraced friend. 

Or take his life there ; this if she perfonn, 

She shall not sue unheard. So to them both. 
Eup. Fortune pursue thee ! 

Cjbs. Bring him through the bands. 

\_Extt Euphronius. 
[To Thyheus.] To try thy eloquence, now ’tis 
time : despatch ! 

From Antony win Cleopatra : promise. 

And in oiir name, what nho requires ; add more, 
From thine invention, offei*s : women are not 
In their liest fortunes strong ; but vraiit will 
pel jure 

The noVr-touch’d vestal. Try thy cunning, 
ThjrcuK, 

Make tliiiio own edict for thy pains, which wo 
Will answer os a law. 

I'mrii. Ca‘snr, I go. 

Cjbs. Ohservo how Antony becomes his flaw,* 
And wliat thou think’st his very action speaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thyb. ^ Csesar, I sliall. [Ejxwnt, 


SCENE XIII. — Alexandria. A Room in tJie 
Palace, 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobabbus, Chabmian, and 
Ibab. 

Cleo. What shall we do, Enobarbus ? ^ 

Eno. Think/ and die. 

Cleo. Is Antony or we in fault for this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reason. What though you fled 

drop WM exhaled. See SteeTcns' notc^iui t. in the Fortorum, 
d Tht circle—] The rociid and top of eovtreijfniif, the diadem. 

• Obetrve how Anion§ becomes his flaw,—] This is not TCiy 
clear. Johnson explains it, *' bow Antony conforms himsdf to 
this breach of his fortune *' 

f Think, and die.1 JOtepair and die. To take MoifpJhJ wm 
fonnerly an expression equivalent to. take to Atari, or pMd te 
sorrow. Thus, in Julius Csesar," Aet II. Sc. 1,— 

" — — All that he can do 
Is to himself,— loAt lAoKpAl, and die far Cresar " 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


40T in.] 

From that great face of war, whose several ranges* 
Frighted each other? why G^ould ho follow? 

The itch of hia affection should not then * 

Have nick’d* his captainship ; ft such a point, 
When half to half the world oppos’d, he being 
The mered” question, *t was a shame no less 
Than was his loss, to course jour flying flags, 

And leave his navj gazing. 

ClCo. Pr’jthco, pca<!e. 

Enter Antony with Eufieroniub. 

Ant. Is that his answer ? 

Eup. Aj, m3’ lord. 

Ant. The queen shall, thctu, have courtesy, 
so she will yield us up. 

Ettf. He says so. 

Ant. Let her know ’t. — 

To the boy Ctesar send this gi’izzled head, ^ 

And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Cleo. That head, 1113’ lord ? 

Ant. To him again: tell him, ho wears the 
i-ose [note 

Of youth upon him ; fi’om whieli the world should 
Something particuloi* : his coin, 8hif>a, legions, 
May be a cow’aid’s ; whose ministers w’ould prevail 
Under the service of a child as soon 
As i’ the command of Csssor : I dare him thorcforc 
To lay his gay comparisons apart, 

And answer mo declin’d, sword against sword. 
Ourselves alone. I ’ll write it ; follow me. 

{^Exeunt Antony and Euphbonius. 

Eno. [AsideJ] Yes, like ciio;igh, high-battled 
Osesar will 

Unstato his happiness, and bo stag’d to the show, 
Against a swordcr ! I see men’s judgments an* 

A parcel of their fortunes ; and things outwmd 
Do draw the inw'ard quality after them, 

To suffer*^ all alike. I'hat he should dream. 
Knowing all measures, the full Oa‘.sur will 
Answer his emptiness ! — Osesar, thou host subdu'd 
His judgment too. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att. a messenger from Cajsor. 

Cleo. What, no more ceremony? — See, my 
^ women I— 

» From that great face of war^ rehaee eeterat ranges—] The 
eommentvorf, perhapa, have a perception of what thfa incana, 
alnce they paas it ailently ; to ur It is knexplicahle. and we cannot 
ehooae bat look on ** nngea '* a mupnnt for the ragee of grini- 
▼iaa^d war. 

h liaoe nick’d — j Have emoMCukUed, 

e The mcred gallon,—] Poaaibly. the entire^ or goie quoation , 
but the word reads auapicioualy. Johnson auggeated, The mooted 
question,^" and la followed by Mr. Collier's annotator 
d 7*0 a»/ar— 3 The verb la apparently used here in an active 
■enao, meaning to punUk or afflict, 
o ^U> equare .3 7*0 amarrei. 
f ^ a ptaea— ) A eeat of dignitg. 
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[SCENE ZUl. 

Against the blown rose may they stop their nose. 
That kneel’d unto the buds, — Admit him, air. 

\ExU Aitewiant. 

Eno. [dsn/e.] Minehonesty andl bejriii to square.* 
The lo3’alty well held to fools does mmee - 
Our faitli moro folly ; — ^yet he that can endure 
To follow w’ith allegiance a fall'n lortl, 

Dock conquer him that did his master conquer. 

And earns a place ^ i’ the story. 

Enter Tiiyheus, 

O1.KO. Ciesar’s will ? 

Thv r. Hoar it apnrL 

O1.K0. None but frioiuls ; say bo1dl3*. 

’J'livR. So, Imply, aro they friends to Antony. 

Eno. He needs as many, sir, as Cmsar lias ; 

Or nciKls not us. If Ccesar please, our muster 
Will leap to bo his friend : for us, you know, 

Whose ho is we are ; and that is Giesai’*s. 

Til YU. ^ So. — 

Thus then, thou most reiiowii’d : Cicsnr entreats, 
Not to cousidor in what ease thou stand’st, 

Further than he is Cicsar.* 

Clko. Oo on : right royal ! 

TiiYR. Ho knows that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but os you foiU’’d him. 

(h.KO. O 1 

Thyr. The scars upon your honour, therefore, be 
Docs pity, as couHtrained blemishes. 

Not as deserv’d. 

Cleo. lie is a god, and knows 

What is most right : mine honour was not yielded, 
Jhit conquer’d merely. 

BIno. [Aside .2 To he sure of that, * 
r will ask Antony. — Sir, sir, thou art so leaky. 

That we must leave thee to thy sinking, fo) ^ 

Tby dearest quit thee. J[Exit Enoharbus. 

Tiiyr. Shall I say to Oiesor 

Whttt 3'ou require of him ? for he partly begs 
To Ihj d<*sir’d to give. It much would plooso hiinf^ • 
'rimt of his fortunes 3’ou should make a staff 
I’o Jean u{>ofi : but it«would wurai his spirits, 

To hear from nu^ you had left Antony, 

And put 3^mi*8elf under shroud,* 

The uiiivci’Hul landlord. 

Oleo. \Vliat ’s your naiEo ? 

Thyr. My name is Thyieus. 

Cleo. Most kind messenger, 

Saj’ to great Cicsar thi.s : — in disputation* 

(* j CiTRt folio, Caigarg. Correoted In the Reeond folio. • 

• 

g • —for 

Thg dearegi fuit thec^\ * 

StH* note (•), p.^50 

b Anil put youreelf under hU Rhroud,>->3 CepeU ad&fe, 
great , " Mr. Collict'* annotator, who Ir.** * 

1 — in fllspulation - J Theobald rcada, in w# ore 

of opinion, however, that. iM In Act II. Sc. 7, du^Uion wm mla> 
pnnted duput^ion, the rrctprooal t*rTor haa been perpetrated here, 
and that the poet wrote, ” In rfiirpo«nion,** that fa, in foe/lwoftew, 
willingly. 
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AJ^TOiS if AJUJJ CLEOPATRA. 


ACT UI.J 

I kitt his conqu’riiig hand tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at ’e foet, and there to kneel : 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt. 

Thyh* 'T is 3 'our noblest course. 

Wisdom and fortune combating together, 

If that the former dare but whut it can, 

No chance may shake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Clko, Your Cw»ar*a father, oft. 

When he hath mus’d of taking kingdoms in, 
Bestow’d liis Jips on that unworthy place, 

As it rain’d kisses. 

li^enier Antony and ENOBAnnos. 

Ant. Favours, by Jove that tlmndors — 

Wliat art thou, fellow ? 

Thyti. # One that but performs 

Tho bidding of the fullest man, and worthiest 
To have coniinand obey'd. 

Eno. [Amle to ’J’iiyr.] You will he whipp’d. 
Ant. Approach, iheie ! — Ah, you kite ! — Now, 
gods and devils 1 

Authority melts from mo: Of late, when I ciicd 
hi) / 

Like hoys unto a iuums,'' kings would start forth, 
And cry, Your wdl f 

Mnter Attendants. 


[BGBirs xnx. 

Have I my pillow left unpress’d in Borne, 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race, 

And by a gem of women, to be abus’d 
By one that looks op feeders 

Cleo. Good my lord,— 

Ant. You have been a boggier ever: — 

But when we in our viciousnoss grow hard, 

(O, rai8€*ry on ’t !) the wise gods seel* our eyes ; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments ' 
make us 

Adore our errors ; laugh at ’s, while wo strut 
To our confusion. 

Clbo. O, is ’t come to this ? 

Ant. I found you os a morsel cold upon 
Dead Ciesar’s trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey’s ; besides what hotter hours, 
Unregister’d in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriously pick’d out : for, I am sure. 

Though** you can guess what temperance should be, 
You knew not what it is. 

Clko. Wl)C)*eforo is this ? 

Ant. To lot a fellow that will take rcwoids, 
And say, God quit you ! be familiar with 
jSIy playfellow, your hand ; tliis kingly seal. 

And plighter of high hearts !— O, that I were 

Upon the hill of Busan, to outroor 

The horned henl ! for T have savage cause ; 

And to proelaiui it civilly, were like 
A halter’d lu'ok wliieh does tlie liangraaii thank 
For being yare about him. — 


I lave you no eai s ? 

I am ‘Antony yet. Take lienco this Jock, and 
whip hirn. 

Eno. [j'lswJtf.] ’T'is better playing with a lion’s 
whelp , * 

Thau with an old one dying. 

Ant, Moon and stars ! — 

,.?V!up him. — Were’t twenty of the gi-eatest 
tt ibutari<*s 

That do acknow ledge Ca\w, should I find them 
So saucy with the hand of she here, — what ’s her 
name, 

Since she was Cleopatra^ Whip him, fellowrs, 

Till, like a hoy, you see hmi cringe his face. 

And whine aloud for mercy : take him hence. 
Tu\tt. Mark Antony, — 

Ant. Tug him away : being whipp’d, 

iLiiig him again : — Jack of Cmsar’s shall 
. ^ tis an errand to liim.— 

-frfr-i?' [A’jawewt Attendants, Tirsnisus. 

4 Tou ^ere half hli&tcd ere I knew you ha ! 



^ A n’rambU, 

S OifdtirstJ An oUl nicknHme a>r servants. Tliu«. in 
aiont itnd Flrtrhef'k pUy ot “Ine Nim Yttlour,** Act Ilf. Sc. 1,~ 
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Jie-enter Atlondants, with Tnyiufirs. 

Is he whipp’d ? 

1 Att. Soundly, my lord. 

Ant. Cried he ? and begg’d he pat'don ^ 

1 Att. IFe did ask favour. 

Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Tliou wast not made his daughter ; and bo thou 
sorry 

To follow Ca\sar in his triumph, since 
Thou host been whipp’d for following him : hence- 
forth, 

Tho wliito hand of a lady fover thee, 

Shake thou to look on’t. — Get thee backttto 
CiBsar, ^ 

Tell him thy entertainment : look, thou say 
He makes me angry with him, for he sceqis 
Proud and disdainful, harping on what I am, 

Not what he knew I ivos : he makes me angry ; 
And at tliis time most easy Jt is to do ’t, 

\Mieii my good stai's, that were my former guides, 

Mow aervanU he haa kept, lusty taXi/gedtreJ* 
c — see) our eyea See note (hf), p. 494 
«* TfiouitU--] “Though" cames litjre the eenee of if, at 
rww if. 



AKTONV AND CLEOPATBA. 


AOV III.] 

Have empty left their orbs^ and diot thoir finra 
Into the abyam of hell. If he mialike 
My speech and what is done, tell him he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranched bondman, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or^ang, or torture. 

As he shall like, to quit me urge it tliou ! 
Hence with thy stripes, begone ! 

[^Eadt Thyukus. 

Qufuo. Have you done yet? 

Ant. Alack, our terrene moon 

Is now eclipsed ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony I 

Clko. I must stay his time. 

Ant. To flatter Cmsar, would you mingle ey<*ft 
With one that ties liis joints ? 

Cleo. Not know me y<‘t ? 

Ant. Cold-hoarteil toward mo ? 

Clbo. Ah, dear, if I Ims so. 

From my cold heart let heaven engender liail. 

And poison it in the source ; and the fii*st stone * 
Drop in my neck ; ns it d*‘temune»,*’ so 
Dissolve my life 1 The next Cn»snrion smite I * 
Till, by degrees, the memoiy of my womb, 
Together with my brave Egyptians nil. 

By the discandying® of this pelleted storm. 

Lie gi'tiveless, — till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 

Ant. I am satisfied. 

CaQsar sits down in Alexandria; where 
I will oppose bis fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our sever’d navy too 
Have kjiit again, and fleet,'* tluvathiing most sea- 
like. 

Where hast thou liecn, my heart‘d — Dost thou 
hear, lady? 


(♦) Tint folio, Ca^sartan Mmifr 

* — to quit lutf 1 To repays or rfqutfe me. for the indignity he 
receivcH at my lianrin. 
b iw «'< iletcrmincY, — ] As it meitt awap 
9 — diMcandytny — ) Ltqurfying The olrt ropien read diJican^ 
derino, “ from which corruption,” 'I heohald i-ayn, ” Noth Dr 
TblrlWand 1 law we musit retrieve the word with which I have 


[acf»9 

If from tlie field I shall return onoo more 
To kiss these lips, I will appear in blood ; 

I and my sword will earn our chronicle ; 

Thei*o ’s hope in ’t yet. 

Olko. That ’s my brave M 1 

Ant. I wdll be trcblo-sinew’d, hearted, broathM, 
And fight raalieiousily : for when mino hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ransom lives 
Of me for jests ; but now I ’ll set my teeth, 

And send to darkness all that stop me. — Come, 
Lt't’s have one other gaudy* night: call to me 
All my sad captains : fill our bowls ; once more 
lAtt ’s mock the midnight bell. 

Clko. It is my birthday : 

1 had ihouglit to have hold it poor ; hut, since my 
lord ^ 

Is Antony again, I will bo Cleopatra. 

Ant. Wo will yet do w'oll. 

Olko. (’’all all his noble captains to my lord. 
Ant. Do so, we ’ll H|>eiik to them ; and to- 
night I ’ll force 

The wine peep through their scars. — Come on, my 
qjieen ; 

There *s sap in ’t yet. The next time I do fight, 

1 ’ll make l)*‘alli love me ; for I will contend 
K\cn with his pestilent scathe. 

f Exeunt all except Enobaubus. 
Eno. Now ho ’ll outstaro the lightning. To be 
fiirioiiH, 

Is fo he frighteil out f(*ar ; and in that mood 
The dove will j)eok the esi ridge ; and 1 sec still 
A diminution in our captain’s brain 
Keatoios his heart: when valour ]ui'ys on* reason, 
It eats the sword it fights with. 1 will se«k 
•Some way to leave him. f P'xiL 

(•) Tirst XnWPf pray p» in rttafon, 
refonncil Ihn texi." 

— ami fli'ct, — J That in,Jloai, the word* of old bolngaynony- 
niouH 

« — unr otf/rr 1 A fefiiml nisht; firom gmuSitim 

‘♦Gaud> d.»>»" i8 vtiU a coUcgiaic term. 





IV. 

SCKNE I. — Cirjsar’a Camp Itef ore WexunAuii, 


Enter Cassar, reading a hiter ; Agrtppa, 
Mkc-*na8, and other's. 

C-ws. IIo colls mo boj ; and chides, as he had 
j)ower 

To beat mo out of Esfvpt ; my inesscnsjor 
He hath whipp'd with rods; daivs me to personal 
combat : 

Ceesar to Antony I — Let the old ruffian know, 

I have® many other ways to die ; mean time, 
Lau^h at his chaJienge. 

Mrg. ' Cfosar must think, 

• l ac.l Hanmer readn, **Hii Aofft many/* Ac., as 

bhak«Bpean would have done had he not miatahen the coTTeopond- 
iat !»*»*S* hit authority. North*! Plutarch ■ — " Antonlus cent 
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When one so great begins to rage, he hunted 
Even to fiilling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his distraction : — never anger 
Mode good guard for itself. 

Let our best heads ||^ 

Know, that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight ; — within our files there are 
Of those that serv’d Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done : 

And feast the army ; we have store to do ’t, 

And they have earn'd the waste. Poor Antony ! 

lExeunt. 

againe to ehalenge Ccaar to fight with him hando tohwda. 
Cn«aT annawerd him, that ho had many other waya to dia 
than M.'* 





ACT IV.] 


A.NTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


SCENE IT. — Alexandria. A Boom in the 
Palace. 

Enter Antony, Clsopatba, Enobarbus, 
Charboan, Ibas, AlkJIas, and others. 

Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitiua. 
Eno. No. 

Ant. Why should he not ? 

Eno. lie thinks, being twenty times of Letter 
fortune, 

He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, soldier. 

By sea and land I ’ll fight. — Or I will live, 

Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. — Woo ’t thou fight well ? 
Eno. I’ll strike, and cry, Tale all. 

Ant. Well said ; come on. — 

Call forth my household servants; let’s to-night 
lie bounteous at our meal. — • 

Enter Sen'ants. 

Give me thy hand, 
Thou hast l»een rightly honest ; — so hast thou ; 
Thou, — and thou, — and thou: — }oii have serv’d 
me well, 

And kings have been your fellows. 

Ci.Ko. [Aside to Eno. ) What moans this ? 
Eno. [ Aside to ] ’Tis ono of those odd 

tricks which soriow shoots 
Out of the mi lid. 

Axr. And thou art Imiiest too. 

1 wish r could he made .so nmiiy men, 

And all of ^(»u clapp’d np together in 
An Antony, that J miglit do 3 on service, 
iSo good as you have done. 

Skuvan rs. Tlic gods forbid ! ^ 

Ant. Well, nij' good fellows, wait on me to- 
night : 

Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me 
As when mine empire was your fellow too. 

And suffer’d my command. 

C1.B0. [Atnde to Eno.] What does be mean? 
Eno. [Aside to Ci.ko.J To make his follo>.eis 
weep. 

Ant. Tend mo to-night ; 

May be it is the period of yo«ir duty : 

Haply shall not see me more ; or if, 

A mangled shadow : perchance to-morrow 
You ’ll serve another master. 1 look on you 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honest friends, 
I turn you not aw7i/ ; but, like a masUT 
Married to yoov good service, stay till death : 

Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more. 

And the gods yield 3’ou for’t ! 

Eno. Wliat mean you, sir, 

To give them this discomfort ? T^ook, they weep ; 


[seitfiB in. 

And I, an ass, am onion-ey’d : for shame, 
Transfoim us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho ! 

Now the witch take me if T meant it tlms ! 

Grace grow where thitse drops falH My hearty 
friends, 

You take me in too doloroics a sense : 

For I spake to you for your comfort, — did dcsii*o 
3 'ou [hearts, 

To bum this night with torches : know, my 
I hope well of to-moirow ; and will lead you 
Whoi*e rather 1 ’ll oxjK'Ct victorious life, 

Than death and honour. Lot ’s to supper : come, 
And drown consideration. ^ [Kaseunt. 


SCENE lU.-^The same. Pf/ore tlm Palace. 
Enter ttvo SoUHcts, to their gua7*d. 

1 Stii.o. Brother, good night: to-morrow is 

the day. 

2 Soi.n. It will determine ono way : faro you 
Heard you of nothing strange about tbo streets? 

1 Sold. Nothing. What news ? 

2 Sold. Belike ’t is but a rumour. 

Good night to you. 

1 ScjLD. Well, sir, good night. 

Etiier two other Soldiers. 

2 Sold. Soldicra, 

Have careful watch. 

15 Sold. And 3011 . Good night, good night. 

['fhejiest and secern d (fo to thnr posts. 
4 Sold. Here wo: [2\thn(j thir posts^]^ and if 
ti)-inoi row 

f)iir navy thrive, 1 hav^o an absolute hope 
Our lundtticn will stand up. 

;5 Sold. • ’T is a brave ann)", 

And full of purpose, 

\ Af usic of hantlfoys under the stage. 
4 Sold. Boaco ! what noiao ? * 

1 Sold. List, list ! 

2 Sold. Hark*! 

1 t;iir*LD. Music i* the air! 

S 01 .IJ. Under the earth ! 

4 Sold. It signs* well, 

Does ’t not ? • * 

• 3 Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Peace. I say ! What sliould thia 

in(*uii ? 

2 Sold. ’T is tlio god Hercules, whom A/itony 

. lov’d. 

Now leaves him. • 

1 S(tLD. Walk; let’s see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. * 

[They advance to another past. 


• It •igiu wdl,— 1 It Itt « yohd «^n, an uu^etowi mmh. 




2 Sold. How oow, roastorB? 

iSoLDZBEH* {ISpeakinff togetiiet'.'} How now? 

How now ? do you hear this ? 

1 Sou). Ay; isH not strange? 

3 Sold. Do you hear, masters ? do you hoar ? 

1 iBou)* Follow the noise so fin* as we bare 

. quarter ; 

Let *8 see how *t will nve off. 

SoLPiKRS. [Speaking Io^^nbAt.] Conten t: *t is 
strange. [Exeunt, 

SOB 


SCENE IV . — The same. A Eoom in Ae 
Falaee, ** 


Enter Autowt emd Cleopatra; CsABiOAiif 
Iras, and others^ 


Ant. Eros ! mine armont» Eroe I 
CuiO. 

Ant. No, my chuck. — Eros, 
onnour, Eros ! 


Sleep ali«^ 
come; mine 


ACT nr. 


ANTONY AND OLBOPATKA. 


Enter Kros with armour^ 

Come* good fellow, put mine* iron on : — 

If Fortune be not ouie toHfaj» it is 
Because we brave her : — come. 

CiiRo. Nay, I '11 help too. 

What 'a this for? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be ! thou art 

Tfce armourer of my heart; — ^false, false; this, 
this. 

Clro. Sooth, la, 1 11 help : thus it must bo.^ 
Ant. Well, well : 

'Wq shall thrive now. — Seest Uiou, my good 
fellow ? 

Go, put on th;y defences. 

Eros. Briefly, sir. 

Clko. Is not this buckled well ? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely ; 

He that unbuckles this, till wo do pleaso 
To doff ’t for our rei>ose, shall hear a storm. — • 
Thou fiimhlcst, Eros ; and my queen ’s a squire 
More tight at this than thou : desjmtch. — O, 
love, 

Tliat thou couldst sec my wars to-day, and 
knew'st 

The royal occupation ! tliou shoiddst see 
A workman in ’t. 

Enter an Officer armed. 

Good momjw to thco ; welcome : 
'Thou look’st like him that knows a warlike 
charge. 

To business that we love we rise betime, 

And go to H with delight. 

Off. a thousand, sir, 

Early though ’t be, have on their riveted trim. 
And at the port expect you. 

[jShMit and flourish of trumpets witJu^ut. 

Enter other Officers, and Soldiers. 

2 Orr.f The mom is fair. — Good morrow, 
general. 

All. morrow, general. 

Ant. 'T is well blown, lads ; 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes. — 

So, so ; come, give me tlmt : this way ; well 
^ said. — 

Fare thee well, dame, whate*er becomes of me : 
This is a soldier’s kiss : rebukeable, [Eisses her. 
And wortiliy 4^iiie^] check it were, to stand 
On more mechanic compliment ; 1 ’ll leave thee 

(*) Old text. SUM. Cometed by Johnion. 

(t> Putt folio. 

• — tlnu It moft be.] Tfalf and the two preredlnf ffieecliM 
•tnd thu in the eld eofiica,— 

** Ct.ao. Nay, lie heipe too. Anthony 
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lacsiVR vt. 

Now, like a man of steel. — You that will fight . 
Follow me dose ; I ’ll bring you to ’t.— Adieu. 

[Exeunt Antony. Eros, Officers, emef 
, Soldiers. 

Char, ricase you, Retire to your chamber? 4 ^ 
Olko. Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly. That he and CsBsajr might 
Determine this great war in single fight ! 

Then, Antony, — but now,— Wdl, on, [ExeusU. 


SCENE V. — Airtony’s Camp near Alexandria. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Antony and Ebob ; cm 
Officer westing them. 

Off.* The gods make this a happy day to 
Antony ! 

Ant. Would thou and those thy scars had once 
prevail *d 

To make me fight at land ! 

Off.* Hadst thou done so, 

The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
That has this morning left tlice. would have still 
Follow’d thy hoels. 

Ant. Who *s gone this morning ? 

Off.* Who I 

One over near thee : cal) for Enobarbtis, 
lie shall not hear thee ; or from C'awar’s camp 
Say, / am none of thine. 

Ant. Wliat say’st thou ? 

Off. Sir, 

Ho is with Omsar. 

Eros. Sir, his chests and trousurc 

He has not with him. • 

Ant. 1 b he gone ? 

Off. Most certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, send hjp troasurc after ; do it ; 
Detain no jot, I charge tlM*e : wrile to him 
(I will BuhscrilN)) gentle mlieus and greetings ; 
Say, that I wibU ho novcM* find more cause , 
To change a master. — O, my fortunes have 
.Corrupted honest, men ! — Dc‘Kpnt<*h. — Enobarhus ! 

[Exeunt, 

SOENE VI. — Cfpsnr** Camp hrfore Alexandria. 

• • 

flourish. Enter Caqsau, wdh Agbipfa, Eno- 
n All DUB, and others. 

CMf^. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight : 
Our will is Antony l>e took alive ; • 

Make iUso known. 

Aqb. CsDsar, I shbll. [JBobU* 


(*) Fint folio* Nro*. 

Whot'ft thit for? Ab let be. let be, thoa tft 
The Annonrer of my heart; Valet. Iblee: Thie, I 
Sootb'law ile balpe: Time It muet beci,*' 
snA were correctly arrauged by Hanmar and Malone. 
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ANTONY AND CIiEOFATRA. 


ACT IV.J 

Cff8. The time of univeml peace is near : 
Prove this a proaperoua day, the three-nook’d 
world 

Shall bear the olive freely. * 

Elder a Meaaenger. 

Mrb 8. Antony 

Is come into the field. 

Cjb 8. Go, charge Agrippa 

Plant those tliat have revolted in the van. 

That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
Upon himself. [Exeunt all except Enobarhus. 

£no. Alexos did revolt; and went to Jewry on 
Affairs of Antony; there did perauade* 

Great Herod to incline himself to Crosar, 

And leave .his master Antony: for this pains, 
CflBsar hath bang’d him. Cauidius, and the rest 
That fell away, have entertainment, hut 
No honourable trust. I have done ill ; 

Of which I do accuse myself so sorely. 

That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of Cassab’s. 

Sold. Enobarbiis, Antony 

Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with 
His bounty ovei'plus : the messenger 
Came on my guard ; and at thy tent is now 
Uiildading of his mules. 

£no. 1 give it you. 

Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus. 

I tell you true: b<’st you saf’d the bringer 
Out of the host ; I must attend mine otfiee. 

Or would have done H myself. Your emperor 
Continues still a Jove. [Exit. 

Eno. I am alone the villain ot the earth. 

And feel I am so most. 0, Antony, 

Thou mine of bounty, Viow wouldst tliou liave paid 
Wy bettor service, when iiiy turpitude [heart: 
Thou dost so crown with gold I This blows" my 
If swift thought break it not, a swifter mc^an 
Shall outstriko thought: but thought^ will do’t, I 
foci. 

I fight against thee ! — No : I will go seek 
Some ditch wherein to die ; the fourst best fits 
My latter part of life. [Artf. 

SCENE VIT. — Field of BattU hetwem the Camps. 

AUiram. Drums and trumpets. Enter Aqbxppa 
and others. 

Aob. Retire! wo^have engag’d ourselves too 
far : * 


[bcbxte tixl 

Ciesar himself has work, and onr oppression 
Exceeds what we expected. [Exeued 

Alarum. Eider Antovty, and Scabus wmnded. 

Scar. O, my bravo emperor, this is fought 
indeed ! 

Had we done so at first, wc had driven tbmn home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Art. Thou bleed’st apace. 

Scab. I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now ’t is mode an H.*’ 

Ant. Tliey do retire. 

Scab. We’ll beat ’em into bench-holes: I 
have yet 

Room for six scotches more. 

Enter Enos. 

Eros. They arc beaten, sir ; and our advantage 
* serves 
For a fair victory. 

Scar. I^ct us scoi^ their backs, 

And snatch ’em up, as we take hares, behind ; 

’T is sport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee 

Once for thy spritcly comfort, and ton-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scab. I ’ll halt after. [Exeunt. 

SCENE \UL— Under tlut llaf/s Alexandria. 

Alarum. Enter Antony, marching ; Scar us, 
ft ml Forces. 

Ant. We have beat him to his camp : — run one 
bt'foi'c, 

And let the queen know of our gcjsts.** — To- 
morrow, 

Before the suii shall see ’s, wc ’ll spill the blood 
That has to-day escap’d. I thank you all ; 

For doughty -handed ore you, and have fought 
Not as you serv’d the cause, but as ’t had been 
Each man’s liko mine ; you have shown all Hectors. 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends. 

Tell them your feats ; whilst they with joyful tears 
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and kiB(|^ 
The honour’d gashes whole. — Give me thy hand \ 

[To SCABUS. 

Enter Cbbopatba, attended. 

To this great fairy* I ’ll commend thy acts, 

Moke her thanks bless thee. — thou day o’ the 
world, 


(*) First folio, lUsnutSe. 

• -.blows—] SavUt, 

^ tliougbt— ] “ as Bfalono Tomarbs, 

oassacs means metancMp.’*^ 
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• — an H.] The same play (If any were intended here) on H 
and acAe occurs in ** Much Ado About Nothing.*' Act 111. Se. 4. 

• — amr geats.— ] Our txptoUa. So Thaobald. Tho old ooniM 
have, gaofis. 

• — fairy—) EmrkamtrgMM, 




Chain mine ariiiM nock ! leap thou, attire and all, 
I’hrough proof of Imniehs* to ray heart , and there 
Hide on the pants triuiiipliing ! 

Oleo. Ixjrd of lords ! 

O, infinite virtue.! coniVt thou smiling from 
The world’s groat siinre uncaught ? 

Ant. nightingale. 

We have l)eat them to thoir beds. What, girl ! 
though grey 

Do something mingle with our younger brown, yt 
ha’ we 

A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ; — 
Kiss it, my warrior : — he hath fought to-day. 

As if a god, in hate of nmnkind, had 
De#troy’d in such a slia|:tc. 

Cleo. I friend, 

An armour all of gold ; it was a king’s.fi ) ^ 

Ant. He has dj^erWd it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phoebus’ car.— Give me thy hand 
Through Alejandria make a jolly roai^ : 

• — vToof of hanie«»— 1 Jrwuntr of proof, 

% ^labouMenO ToAoinoe*™ another noiiw for dtumi. saA 


Boar our hook’d targofs like the men that owe 
them. * 

Ifud our great pnlacc the capacity 

’I’o camp lliis host, we ull would Mip together, 

And drink ciirouMiM (o tl^^? next day’s fate, 

Which promise's royal piiril. — Tnimpotora, 

With hinzon din hlasf you the city’s t*ur ; 

Make mingle wilh our rattling tabourines^- 
That heaven and eurtli may strike their sounds 
togefkiT 

Applaiuling our approach, [Exmni, 

• SCENE lX.-XVsar’jiGflrm^ 

Sentinels at iJieir post 

1 Sor-n. If we he wot reliev’d within this hour, 
We must return to the court of guard ; the night 
Is shiny ; and they say we shall embattle 

By the* second hour i’ the lyorn. 

2 Sold. This last day 

Was a shi’ewd one to ’s. 

Br« »gnin in “Trollu* end Crewlda/* Act IV. So. A,- * Heti 
t the tahomrineo,'* 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATEA^^sr^^ (bceiie xii. 

Scab. ' For both, mj lord 

Ant. I wo^ they ’d fight i’ the fire or i’ the 
air; 


ACT 

Enter Enobabbus. 

Eno. O, bear tne witncBs, night, — 

3 Sold. What man i« this ? 

2 Sold. Stand close, and list him. 

Eno. Be witnesfl to me, O, thou blessed moon, 

Wlien men revolted shall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent ! — 

1 Sold. . Eno()arbni ! 

3 Sold. Peace ! 

llark further, 

Eno. O, sovereign mistress of tnic melancholy, 
The poisonous damp of night dispoiigo upon me, 
Ihat life, a very ndiel to my will. 

May hang no longt?r on me : thmw m3' lienrt 
Against the, flint and hardness of my fault ; 
Vmich, being dried with grief, will }>reak to 
powder, • 

And finish all foul thoughts. O, Antony ! 

Nobler tlian my revolt is infamous, 

Forgive me in thine own particular ; 

But let the world rank tne in register 
A master-loaver and a fugitive ! 

O, Antony I O, Antony ! [Eiee. 

2 Sold. Tx't’s speak to him. 

1 Sold. Jx't’s hear him, for the things ho 
spe^aks may eonec'rii 

3 Sold, l^'t ’s do so. But he sharps. 

1 Sold. Swoons rather; for so h»td a prayer 
as his was never 3'et for* sle(»p. 

2 Sold. (h) wo to him. 

3 8 oli\ Awake, sir, awake ! speak to iis. 

2 Sold. Hear you, sir ? 

1 SolK The hand of death hntli ranght liiin ! 
Hark ! the drums afar of, 

Domwndy ** wako the sleepers. L<'t us Iwar him 
To the court of guard ^ he is of note : our hour 
Is fully out. 

3 Sold. Como 011 then ; 

IJo jTi^ lecoyiT yet [Exe^mi vriih body. 


WeM fight there too. But this it is ; our foot 
Upon the hills adjoinirig to the city, 

Shall stay with us : — order for sea is given 1 
ITiey have put forth the luiven : — * 

W'hcre their appointment we may best discover, 
And look on their endeavour. {^Exeunt, 

SCENE XT . — Another part of the tame. 

Enter Ojebsab, wiOh hit Forces marching, 

Cjbs. Buf* being chargM, we wUl be still by 
land, 

AVhich, ns I take ’t, we slmll ; for his best force 
Is forth to man bis galley's. To the vales ! 

And hold our best advantage. [Exeunt, 


SCENE XII . — Another part of the tame. 

Enter Antony and Scar us. 

Ant. Yet tliey are not join’d: where yond pine 
does stand, 

I shall discover all : I ’ll bring thee word 
Straight, how is like to go. [Exit, 

Scar. Swallows have built 

III Cleopatra's sails their nests; tho augurers* 
Say' they know not, — tlu*y (‘aiinot tell ; — look 
grimly, 

And dare not speak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and deject<»d ; and, by starts. 

His fretti^d fortunes give him hope, and fear. 

Of what he 1ms, and has not. 

[AtaTTum afar off, as at a sea-fighL 

Ee~enUr Antony. 


SCENE X . — Space dwtwem tiu tm Campe, 

Enter Ani'ony and Scab vs, with F'orccs 
marching. 

Ant. Their preparation is to-day by »ea ; 

We please them not by land. 


Ant. All i? lost ! 

This foul Egyptian hath betraved me ’ 

My fleet bath yielded to the fi»o ; and yonder 
They cast their caps up, and carouse together 
Like friends long lost ! — Triple-turn'd whore ! % 
’tis thou 


« for j/Mp.] Another liiatanre, apprehend, whew “for" 
U «Hh«r intended to reprevent wrw, or lint oeon tnltpriniod 
Inttnod of that word. See note ( f), p. 87, Vol. 11. 
b /Af drmmt 

Demiirelv wtdtk. tte «7eqMr«.y 

“ Dsmorcly** In thi^ place it more than eutplcloua. Mx. Collier** 
unotatorconjecturot. “i)o Mirlw. ** and Mr. Dyoe, **JDo •MrrJ/e.** 
but nelthri reading it Tery felicitoua. 

*. They haee pot forth the haven :] W« have adopted a *ug- 
feation of Mr. Knight in printing the tentenca,— 


** — order for aaa la given I 
Thrjr have put forth the haven .*•— 
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(*) Firat folio, augurttt, * " 

parenthetically, though there can be little doubt tome word* afta% 
*'AepMi" have been accidentally omitted. Rowe aupplied tlie 
prosumptive defleieney by reading, “ ]Purther on ; " Capeil, bv 
•* Hie we on ; " Malone, by “ Lei ** tcefk a apot ; “ Tyrwhltt. b^- 
“Let ue go;** and Mr. Dyce, bv “Forward now.*' The laat 
oligat!^ alter^ to “Ibrward M«a,’^8tnhea u» as preferable to any 
of thv ouier additions. 

d Dot Mmg cAarp'd,—] ** But '* teems to be used here in ito 
exceptive tente-Hiiil«M or wiikomt 
• Nple-4uin'd— j From Julius Cmtar to Cneius Pompey, fhnn 
Fompey to Antony, and, at he suspecu now. from him to Ootaviua 

cm 



AC* iT.j ANTOKY AND 

Hast sold me to this novice heart 

Makes only wars on thee. — Bid URm all fly ! 

For when I am revenged upon iny diarm, 

I have done all hid them all fly ! be gone ! 

• ScAJius. 

O snii> thy uprise shall 1 see no more ! 

Fortune and Antony part hero ; even here 
Do wo shake hands. — All como to this? — The 
hearts 

That spaniel’d* mo at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets 
On blossoming Cirsar ; and this pine isi li;u*k*d. 
That overtopp’d them all ! Betray’d 1 am : 

O, this false soul of Egypt ! this grave charm/ — 
Mliose eyo hack’d foith my wots, and call’d them 
home ; 

Wioso bosom was my erownot, niy chief end, — 
Like a right gipsy, hath, at fast and loose, ** 
BeguilM me to the Very hcait of lo.'»s.-— 

What, Eioh, Eitis ! • 


JCn In' Ci. hoi' Axn a. 

Ah, timu spell 1 Avaunt ! 
Ci.KO. Why is iny lord enrag'd against his 
love? 

Axt. Viuiish! or I shall give thoe thy deserving, 
And blemish Cassai’s triumph. Ijot him take 
thee, 

And hoist thee up n> the Hliouting plebeians: 
Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all thy sex: most inonster-like, be show it 
For poor'st diminutives, for doits ;t and let 
Patient Octavia plough thy visage up 
With her prt*pared nails. [^Kxit Cleo.] ’Tis 
well thou ’rt gone, * 

If it be w'cll to live: but better ’twere 
’J'hou fcH’st into my fury, for ono death 
Might have prevented many. — Eros, ho ! — 

The shirt of Nessus is upon me : — tt‘aeh me, 
Alcidcs, thou mine aiicc;stor, thy rage : 

Let mo lodge Lichas on the horns o’ the moon ; 
And with those hands, tliat grasp’d the heaviest 
club, 

Subdue my worthiest si'lf.*^ Tlie witch shall die ! 
To the young Roman boy she hath sold me, and 
I fall 

Under this plot : she dies for ’t ! — Eitw, ho ! 

iExii, 


CLBOPATEA [muiJl 

SCENE XllL— Alexandria. A Rtxm in ik$ 
FtUaoe^ 

EnUr Clkopataa, CxiAftMXAsr, Iius, md ^ 
Maudian. 

Olko. Hel}> mo, iny women I O, be is more 
mad 

Than Telamon for his sliicld ; the hour of Thes- 
saly 

Was never so omboss'il.* 

CuAH. To the monument ! 

There lock yourself, and send him word you ore 
dead. 

The soul and body rive not more in ;[)arting. 

Than greatness going off. • 

Ceeo. To the monument ! — 

Mardian, go tell him 1 have slain myself; 

Say, that the last I spoke was, Antony, 

And word it, pr’ythf^e, piU^usly : hence, Mardian, 
And bring me bow he takos my death i— 

To the monument ! [^Exeunt* 


SCENE XJV . — The same. Another Room. 

Enter Antony and Euoh. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet bcUold’st mo? 

Euoh. ' Ay, noble loid. 

Ant. Sometimo wo sec a cloud that’s drogon- 
ihb ; (i2) 

A vapour sometime like a b(*ar or 
A tower'd citadel, a pendent rock, 

A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon ’t, that ijud unto the world. 

And mock our eyes with uir: thou hast seen 
tbe»<j signs? 

They are black vesper’s pugcuiits. 

Euos. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. That x^hich is a horse, even with a 
thought 

Thw rack dislimris, and makes it indistinct, 

As watei is in wa(c»r. 

Euos. It does, my Iprd. 

Ant. My good Cnavc ICros, now thy captain is 
Even such a bodv : hcio I am Antony ; 

Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 


(*) Pint folio, pannetUid. Ci»rw*ted by HAnT»«*r. , 

<t> Old text. ffoltK. Conccud by Warburum. 

• Or thi» faille sonl of Egypt t thin grave chanb,— ] Mr. Collier** 
anaocator would read.^^ 

O. this fUie spfU of Egypt, this preat chanii.** 
fipeii la very plausible; but ‘‘prwrl charm** is InfloUely less ex- 
pressive and appropnate than “prose ebann," f.s. pemietotu, 

and l^e,— ] A cheating game similar to what is now 


called pricking at the Mt or girdle. 

c hubpue my worthiest self ] The commentators, excaptlnc 
Hanmer, have not suspected aaja corruption here; but would 
Antoi^, In this hour of bitter remorse, speak of his “worUbiefl 
wctf’*r lie might haVe said, “my woMhlbss self} " yet the eon* 
tex*. “tbe witch shall die.” makes it more probable be Is thinking 
of Cleopatrii. and that what the author wrote was, ** Subdue lay 
ntdrihleu elf*‘ being synonymous with witch or fairy, 
d » the br«r of The»saty— ] The boar killed by MeleagiA 
• — eutbusB*a. J See tioU; (•'), p. 2311, Vol. 1. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


L 80 XHS XJT. 


ACT IV.] 

I made these wars for Egypt ; aud the queen, — 
Whose heart I thought I had, for she h^ mine ; 
Which, whilst it was mine, h^ annex’d unto ’t 
A million nioitf, now lost, — she, Eros, has 
luck’d cards with Osesar,* and false-pla/d my 
gloiy 

Unto an enemy’s triumph !— 

Nay, weep not, gontle Eros ; there ia left us 
Ourselves to end ourselves. — 


Enter Mardian. 

O, thy vile lady ! 

She has robb’d me of my sword. 

Mar. No, Antony ; 

My mistress bv’d thee, aud her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 

Ant. Hence, saucy eunuch ; peace ! 

She hath betray’d mu, and shall die the dcatli. 
Mar. Death of one person can be paid but 
once, 

Ajid that she has discharg’d. What thou wouldst 
do 

Is done unto thy hand : the lost she spake 
Was, -d nimy / nwai nolle Aniony ! 

Then in the midst n tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony ; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips : she render’d life, 
Thy name so buried in her. 

Ant. Dead, then? 

Mar. Dead. 

Ant. Unarm, Eros; the long day’s task is 

<^ 0110 , 

And we must sleep ! — That thou dopart’st hence 
safe, 

Does pay thy labour richly ; go. — M ardian.] 
Off, pluck off !‘ - 

The seven-fold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
Tlie battery from my heart. O, cleave, my sides ! 
Heart, ^ce bo stronger tliaii thy continent, 

Crack thy frail case I — Apace, Eros, apace ! — 

No more a soldier : — bruised pieceiC, go ; 

You have been nobly home. — From me a while. — 

[Exit Exibs. 

T will o’ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 

Weep for my* pardon. So it must be, for now 

All lougtli is torture. — Since the torch is out. 

Lie down, and stray no farther. Now all lalsiur 
Mars what it does ; yea, voiy force cutangles 
Itself with strength : seal then, aud all is done!- 
Eros!— come, my queen: — ^ErosI — Stapr for 
me 

Whero souls do couch on flowers, we ’ll hand in 
hand. 

And witli our sprightly port moke the ghosts 
gate: 

(«) PirM folio, rmr« 


Dido and her iBneas shall want troops, 

And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Eros, Eros ! 

Re-enter Eros. 

Eros. What would my lord ? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 

I have liv’d in such dishonour, that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quarter’d the world, and o’er green Neptune’s 
back 

With ships made cities, condemn myself to lack 
The courage of a woman ; less noble mind 
1'han she which by her death our Ciesar tells, 

I am cotKpieror of myeelf Thou art sworn, 
Eros, 

That, when the exigent should come, (which now 
fs come indeed) when 1 should see behind me 
The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgraco and horror, that, on my command. 

Thou then wouldst kill me: do’t; the time is 
come: 

Thou strik’st not me, ’t is Cscsar thou defeat’st. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Eros. I’lio gods withhold me ! 

Shall I do tliat which all the Partliiou darts, 
Though enemy, lost aim, and could not ? 

Ant. Eros, 

Wouldst thou l>o window’d in groat Homo, and 
see 

Thy muster ihus witli [deach’d arms, bending 
dotvn 

His corrigiMe neck, his face subdu’d 
’Fo penetrative shame, whilst the wheel’d seat 
Of fortun lie Ciesar, drawn before him, branded 
His baseness that ensu’d ? 

Enos. I would not see ’t. 

Ant. Come then ; for with a wound I must be 
cur’d, 

Dra>\ that thy honest sword, which thou hast 
worn 

Most useful for thy coimtry. 

Eros. O, sir, pardon me ! 

Ant. When I did make thee free, sworist thou 
not then 

To do this when 1 bade thee ? Do it at once ; 

Or thy precedent services are all 
But accidents unpurpos’d. " Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me, then, that noble counte- 
nance, 

Wlierein the worship of the whole world lies. 

Ant, Lo the© ! [Tueniny from him* 

Eros. My sword is drawn. 

Ant. Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou hast drawn it. 

Eros. My dear master. 

My captain, and my emperor, let me say, 

Before I strike this bloody stroke, forewi^ 
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Ant. ’T is said, man ; — ^and farewell. 

Erob. Farewell, great chief. Shall I strike 
now? 

Ant. Now, Eros. 

Ebos. Why, there then : — [^Falls on his sword, 
thus I do escape the sorrow 
Of Antony’s death. {^Difs, 

Ant. Thrice nobler than myself! 

Thou teaches! me, O, valiant Eros, what [Eros 
1 should, and tlkou couldst not. My queen and 
Have, by their brave instruction, got upon me 
A nobleness in record : but I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into H 
As to a lover’s bed. Come then ; and, Eros, 

Thy master dies fhy scholar ; to do thus 

^ \Falli7ig on his sword, 

I leam’d of thee. — ^IIow ! not dead ? not dead ? — 
The guard — ^ho !-~0, de^atch me. 

• 

EvUr Dkbcbtab and Guard. 

• 

1 Guabd. What ’s the noise ? 

Ant. 1 have done my work ill, firi^ds: O, 
make an end 
Of what I have b^n ! 


2 Guard. Tlie star is fall’n I * 

1 Guaud. And time is at his period. 

All. Alas, and woe I 

Ant. Ijc! him that loves strike me dead. 

1 Guard. Not L 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. [Exeunt Guoid. 
Dru. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers 
• fly. 

This sword but shown to Csesar, with this tidings, 
ShaU enter mo with him. 


Enter Diomjcdbb. 

Dio. Where ^s Antony ? 

Drr. There, Diomed, there. 

Dio. liveble? 

Wilt thou not answer, man ? [Exit Dbbobtas. 
Ant. Art thou there, Dioflied? Draw tbj 
*8word, and give me 
Sufficing strokes for d^th. 

Dio. Most absolute lord. 

My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Ant. When did she send thee? 
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act IV.] ^ ANTONY AND 

Bio. Uow, my lonL 

Ant. Where is she ? 

Bio. Lock’d in her monament. She had a 
prophesying fear 

Of what hath come to pass : for when she saw 
(Which never shall be found) you did suspect 
She had dispos’d* with Ccesar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg’d; she sent you word she was 
dead ; 

But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Mo to promini the truth ; and 1 am come, 

1 dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late, good Biomed. — Call my guard, 

J pr’ythoo. 

Bio. What, ho ! the emperor’s guoi d ! The 
guard, what, ho I 
Come, your lord calls ! 

Enter »ome of the Guard. 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 
bides ; 

*T is the hist ^tTvico that T Hlmll command you. 

1 GuAitD. Woo, woo are wo, sir, you may not 
live to wear 

All your time followers out. 

Alii.. Most heavy day ! 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not please 
sharp fate 

To gitico it witli your sorrows : hid that welcome 
Which cornea to punish ns, and we punish it 
Seeming to hear it lightly. Toke me up : 

I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends, 
And have my tlianks for all. 

{^Exeunt^ hearing Antony. 

SOJKNE XV. — iThei same. A Monument. 
EiUery ahow^ Clkopatra, Chahmian, and Ihas. 

•at** 

Clp.o. O, Chaimiian, T will never go from hence. 
Ckaii. Be comforted, dear madani. 

Cleo. No, T will not : 

All strange and terrible events are welcon.c. 

But comforts we despiMO ; our size of sorrow, 
Pro(H>rtlou’d to our cause, must lie as gi'cat 
As that which makes it. — 

r 

Enter, hdow, Biomkdks. 

JIow now ! is ho dead ^ 
Bio. His death ’& upon him, hut not dead. 


CLEOPATRA [fcanl gv; 

Look out o’ the other sid^yaor monuiiieitty 
His guard have brought him. 

Enter, below, Ancony, home Ghiard. 

Cuso. O, sun, 

Bum the great sphere thou mov’at in !— darkling 
stand 

The varying shore o’ the world ! — O, Antony*! 
Antony, Antony ! — Help, Charmian ; help, Iras, 
help ; — 

Help, friends below ; — let ’s draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace ! 

Not Cflosar’s valour hath o’crtlirown Antony, 

But Antony’s hath triumph’d on itself. 

Clko. So it should be, tliat none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony ; hut woe ’t is so ! 

Ant. I am dying, — Egypt, — dying ; only 
I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thousand ki-sses the poor last 
I lay ujKin thy lips. — 

Clko. I dare not, dear, 

(Dear my lord, pardon.) 1 dare not, 

Ijf'Ht I ho taken : not the imperious show 
or the full -fortun’d (.’ajsnr ever shall 
Be brooch’d^ with mo; if knifo, drugs, serpents, 
ha\ o 

Edge, sting. (»i‘ operation, I am safe: ^ 

Your wife Octavia, with her modest eyes 
And still conclusion, shall acquire no honour 
Bemuring upon me. — But come, come, Antony, — 
Help me, iny women, — wo must draw thee up 
AKHiMt, good friends. 

Ant. O, quick, or I am gone ! 

Ci.Fo. Here ’s sport, indeed ! ' — How heavy 
weighs my lord ! 

Our strengtli is all gone into heaviness ; 

That makes the weight. Had I great Juno’s 
power, 

The strong-wing’d Mercury should fetch thee up. 
And' set thee by Jove’s side. Yet come a little,-— 
Wishers were ever fools, — O, eome, come, come ! 

[They draw Akttony up. 
And welcome, welcome * die where* thou hast 
liv'd ! 

Quicken widi kissing ! had my lips that ]Kiwe£|||, 
Thus would 1 wear them out. 

All. a heavy sight ! 

Ant. I am dying, — ^Egypt,— dying ; — 

Give me some wine, and let mo speak a little. 
Cleo. No, let me speak ; and let me rail se 
high. 


ft — ' dlspns d toUA Tirtar.x-.] Ser note ( 1). p 563, 

> brooeh'd'-'] ddorm*d, drewated. B6 In ** Tflui Anditmimta," 
Act 1. Sc. 1.— 

** Sufflcoih not. that we ftio btotigbt to Rome 
To 6foan/ir thy trluniphi— ** 

• lloro'ft ftport. itidoed!] The pat hot of thle exclainati«m. ao 
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(•) Old text, wh4n. 

piteoua in the contraat It tmplleft between tb|e fbUmi qoeoWa 
rrvaent oeoupatton and the dlveniona of her hanjiier tfanee, ia 
oulto hMt on Mr. CollioFa nnanaceptlble oornmeBtiMr, v^eoello 
teada, ** Here'# pari, indeed."! 



ANTONY ANJ> CLEOPATKA. 


mov nr.] 

lliat Fortune/ break her wheel. 

Phieok^'d ny 

Am*. One word, siireet queen : 

Of 0flB8ar%iil|lE your honour, >nth your stfety. — O ! 
Oixo. They do not go tether. 

Akt. Gentle, hear me ; 

None about Cteaar trust but Prooulcius. 

Cnso. My resolution and my hands I ’ll trust ; 
Nbne about Ctesar. 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end, 
Lament nor sorrow at ; but please your thoughts. 
In feeding them with those my former fertunes 
Wherein I liv’d, the greatest prince o* the world. 
The noblest ; and do now not basely die, 

Not cowardly put off '* my helmet to 
My countryman Roman by a Roman 
Valiantly vanqiU8h’d.(3) Now, my spii'it is going; — 
I can no more. — 

Oi^BO. Noblest of men, woo ’t die ? , 

Hast thou bo eoro of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No better than a sty ? — O, see, my women, 

[Antony dies. 

The crown o’ tho earth doth iiH‘lt ! — My lord ! — 
O, wither’d is the garland of tho war ! 

The soldier’s pole is fall’ll : young boys and girls 
Are level now n ith men ; the odds is gone, 

And there is nothing left remarkable ® 

Beneath tho visiting moon. IFainiit. 

Cham, O, qiiietncbs, lady ! 

• — liouM.*wifi\ F<trtunf,^'] ** Housewife" In here u*e<l In the 
lno4« •elide, wliifh it oHen bore, of husay, jir harlot So in 
“ licnrv V " Art V Sc 1, Pistol askSi — ** Dota Fortune play the 
Artfio with me uou r " ^ 

b — and do now not basely die, 

Not wownnlly put olf my helmet to 
My couiitr} iiittfi, — ] 

Thus the leactua raveptua^ bur perhaps we ought to read, — 

•• Slid do now not basely die, 

Not cowardly, hut doff my helmet to 
My eountryinan,*' Sec. 

c And therr ta nuehtay left remarknhle— ] In Shakespeare’s time, 
the word ’‘.remarkable'' bore afhr more impicssive and appropriolr 
meaning than with un. It then expressed nut merely observable or 
noteworthy, but something profoundly sinking and uncommon 
d Good heart' — Mr 1>vnr Ijas shown that thw form 


[NCUEVM rr. 

IiiAB. She is dead too, cmr aovereigD I 
Cbab. lAdy! — 

Iras. Madam!"— 

Chab. O madam, madam, madam !— « 

Iras. ^ Boyal Kgypt 1 

Empress ! — 

C&ajr. Peace, peace, Iras ! [commanded 

Ci.RO. No more, but e’en* a woman, and 
By such poor {Mission as tlio maid that milks. 

And docs the meanest chares. — It were for me 
To throw my Sceptre at tho injurious gods ; 

To tell them that this world did equal theirs, 

Till they had stol’n our jewel. — ^AJl’a but nought; 
Patience is sottisli, and impatience does 
Bocome a dog that ’s mad : then is it sin 
To rush into the sei^rei house of death,’ 

Ere deatli dare come to us? — ^HdW do you. 

w’omen? [Charmian t 

What, what! good cheer I W'hy, how now, 
My noble girls ! — Ah, women, Wonu‘ti I look, 

Our lamp is spent, it’s out! — Good sirs,^ take 
licart : — [noble, 

We’ll bury him ; and then, what’s brave, what’S 
Let’s do it after tiic high Roman fashion. 

And make Death proud to take us. Come, 
awray • — 

This cose of tliat huge spirit noW is cold. — 

Ah, women, women ! — come ; we have no friend 
But resolution, and tho briefest cmd. 

\Kxmni; t/tose above hearing off ANtoNv’s hodg. 

(*) First folio, in, corrorthd by Capell, 

of addressing women was not unusual : and, oonsequently. that 
the modern stage dlrrriion here, *’ f To the Gtowd below," Is tni- 
(iroper I'hus, as quoted by Mr Dyee irofn lleaiimont and FlotohePt 
pl.ty of “The Coxcomb,''^ Act 1 v. Sc. 3, the mother, speaking tw 
Viola, Nan and Mnilgr, says, — 

“ Sira, to \our tusks, and shew this little novice 
How to bestir I'erself," Sec, 

Again, os quoted by Mr. Dyre froni She same authors’ **AKftig 
and No Siing,” Act 111. be. 1,— 

"Spa I (In beseech you, madam, send away 
Your other women, and receive ffom me 
A few sod words, which, set against your joys, mm 
Mav make ’am shine the more. 

Pun Stt4, leave me all. 

, I Exeunt WaMtky-dtemen. 







ACT V, 

SCENE I. — Cwsiu’a Camp befora Alexandria. 


JSninr Oabhab, Aorifpa, DoLAnKLiiA, Mkcainas, 
Gallus, Pbocui«kiub> and ot Iters, ^ 

Cjbs. Go to him, Dolabclia, bid him yield ;« 
Being bo ihAAtrato,* toll hiinv he iiiockB 
The pauses that he makes. ^ 

Dol. OsDsar, I shall. \^Exit. 

EnUr Djr&cktas, with Ihe sword of Antony, 

0,»8. Wherefore is tliat ? and what lut tliou * 
that dar*Bt 

Appear tlius to us ? ^ 

* Ilelng so fhiMtnue. tcH him, he nmohe 

The peuaee th»t he makes.] 

MaAone reeds, •• — t«)l him. he mocks m ' Kl. Smeveus 
proposed, J^traU^ or to iced, — 

“ — tell him Mar he hiocKh— *' Ac 
Mr Oollter'k ennotetor.^- 
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Dkii I am caird Dercel-as ; 

Mark Antony I serv’d, who best was worthy 
Best to be serv’d : whilst he stood up and spoke, 
He was ^ny master ; and I wore my life 
To spend upon his haters. If thou pleoso 
To take mo to thee, as I was to him 
I’ll be to Cflesar ; if thou pleasest not, 

I yield thee up my life. *’ 

Cass. What is’t thou say’st ? 

Drb, I say, O, Ciesar, Antony is dead ! 

C,£s. The breaking of so a tiling should 
make 

ceJl him, that he mocke ua 

and Mr. Sidney Walker would adhere to the old text, hut, as was 
not unusual with the poet's contemponries, pronounee ** Ikus 
trste” triayllabicsny. 



iJnCONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


[BOSKS XL 


ACT t.] 

A greater crack ; the round world* 

Sh^d have shook Hons into civil streets. 

And citizens to tiidr dens : — the death of Antony 
Is not a single doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. • * 

D'er. He is dead, Caosor, 

Not by a public minister of justice. 

Nor by a hired knife ; but tliat self hand, 

'Which writ his honour in the acts it did. 

Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart — This is his swoi-d ; 

I robb’d his wound of it ; behold it, stained 
With his most noble blood. 

Csis. Look you sad, friends ? 

The gods- rebuke me, but it is tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 

Agb.* And strange it is 

That nature must compel us to lament 
Our most persisted de^. 

Mec. His taints and honoifrs 

Wag^d equal with him. 

Agb t A mror 8]»irit never 

Did steer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 
Some faults to moke us men. — (^njsoi* is touch’d. 
Mkc. When such a spacious min-or ’a set 
before him, 

He needs must see himself. 

Cjes. O, Antony ! 

I have follow’d thet' to this ; —but we do lance 
Diseases in our bodies : I must perfoi'ce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day. 

Or look on thine ; wo could not stall together 
In tho whole world. But yet let me lament. 

With tears os sovereign as the blood of hearts, 
That tliou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all design, my mate in empire, 

Friend ami companion in the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
'Uliere mine his thoughts did kindle, — that our 
stars, 

Unreconeiliuble, should divide 

Our equalness to this. — Hear me, good friends, — 


Enter a Messenger. 

But T will tell you at some mocter season ; 

The business of tiiis man looks out of him, 

We’ll heoi* him what he says.— Whence arc you? 
MStss. A poor Egyptian yet.^ The queen my 
miatrebs, 

Confin'd in all she Los, her nioiiumeiit, 

(*) First folio, Dot. (t) First folio, J)ot, 

* — the round world—] SomcthiiiK hai evidently been lost 
here. ^ 

S >«• J 'lliat Ik, 


Of diy intents desires instruction, 

That she preparedly may frame hcrsolf 
To tho way she’s forc’d to. 

Cjrs. Bid her have good heor^ 

She soon shall know of us. by some of ours, ^ 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Det<‘rmine for her : for Omsar cannot live ^ 

To be ungentle. 

Mess. So the gods preserve thee ! [Exit, 
Cjfis. Come hither, Proculeius. Go, and say, 
Wo purpose her no shame: give her what 
comforts 

The qualify of her jiassion shall require, 

Lest, in her gi*eatueBS, by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us ; for her life in Home 
Would bo cUunal in our triumph: go,^ 

And with your speediest bring us wTint she says, 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Ciesar, I shall. [Exit, 

CiBs. Gallus, go you along. [Exit Gallus. 

Where’s Dolabella, 

To second Pi'oculeius ? 

Agb., Mkc. Dolabella ! 

CUss. Let him alone, for J rernemhor now 
How he’s employed : ho shall in titiu' he itiudy. 
Go with me to iiiy tent ; whore you shall see 
How hardly I was tlruwn into this war ; 

T[ow calm and gentle I procoedcil still 
Tn all my writings. Go with iiio, and see 
What 1 can show in this. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II,- -Ali‘?iaiidria. A Hotyin in tfie 
Mirnanienl, 

Enter Oi.kopatiia, Ciiajimian, and Iuas. 

Olko. My desolation does begin to make 
A better lifi\ ’Tis paltry to bo Caesar ; 

Not being Fortune, he’s but Fortune’s kriowic, 

A minister of her will : and it is great 
To do that thing /hat ends all other deeds ; 

Which slinckles ac;cidents, and holts up change ; 
AVhich sleeps, and never palates more the dug,® 
Tlij beggar’s nurse and Oiesar’s. 

• • 

Enter ^ to the gates of thx Monummt, PBOOULBnis, 
Gallus, and Soldiers. 

Pro, Cmsnr seiidb gi'ccting to the quean of 

. %ypt ; 

W i*) Old text, Corrected by Soutltcrn 

In the old cvpien we hAve.— 

•* and iirver paLite* nior*’ the duuff," &c. 

, an obvioue mtnpnnt, thou;;h not wanting defenden»« which waa 
I ctirrectcd by Warburtun. 



ACT V.l 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


And bida thi»e Htudy on what fair demanda 
Thou moun’at to have him grunt theo. 

Oleo. What’s thy name ? 

' Pjio. My name is Proculcius. 

Clko. Antony 

Did tfU me of you, bade me trust you ; but 
1 do not gieatly care to be deceiv’d, 

T’hut have no line for truHting. If your master 
Would have a queen his beggar, you must tell him 
Q'ljiit majesty, to keep decorum, must 
No less beg tliuu a kingdom : if he please 
To give mo conquer’d Egypt for my hoii, 

Ho givea mo so inucli of mine own, oa I 
Will knool to liim with thunks. 

Piio. Bo of good cheer ; 

You ’re fali’n into a priheoly hand, fear nothing : 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 

Who IS BO full of gracse, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let mo report to him 
Your sweet dependency, and you shall tiiid 
A conqueror that will pray in aid fur kindness. 
Where ho for grace is kncel’d t«>. 

OiJOO. Pray you, tell him 

I am his fortune’s vassal, and 1 scMid him * 

The gi'eatness he has got. I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience ; and would gladly 
Look him i’ the face. 

Pbo. 'Fhis IT report, dear lady. 

ITsvo comfort, for I know your plight is pitied 
Of him that caus’d it. 

Gal.* You see how easily she may ho surpris’d ; 
lUere Puoculkius and two of the Guard 
ascend ifte Mcmumnit by a ladder placed 
ayainst a window, and, havitnj descended, 
came behind C’LKorATitA. ISonic of the 
Guard nnhar and o/ten the yates. 

Guard her till C(esar<.Huue. 

f To PiiocrLKias and the Guard. Exit, 

IiiAS. Iloyal queen 1 

CoAB. O, Cleopatra I thou art taken, queen ! — 

Oleo. Quick, quick, good hands. 

[Dravring a dagger, 

Pbo. Hold, worthy lady, hold I 

and disanns htr. 

Do not yourself such wroiig, who ore in this 
Reliev’d, but not betray’d. . 

Cleo. What, of death too. 

That rids our dogs of languish ? 

Pbo, Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse my master’s bounty by 
The niidoiiig of yourself ; let the world see . 
His nobleness well 4 <^ted, which your de&th 
never let come forth. 

• QaIi.] The prefix in the first folio is •* Pro . : " in the second, 
**CbM: Malone first asalitned the speech to Qellus, and added 

the stage dlreotion which follows. 

^ If idl§ talk enll imes be acoessaty, — ] We adopt here 
Hanmer's sabstltutlon ** accessary" m place of tteeeeeanf, the 

SHO 


[scstfs n. 

Clbo. Where art thou. Death? 

Come hither, come ! come, come, anil take a queen 
Worth many babes and beggars ! 

Pbo. * O, temperance, lady I 

Clko. Sir, I will eaf no meat, I’ll not drink, 
sir ; 

If idle talk will once be accessary,^ 

I’ll not sleep neither: tills mort^ house I’ll min, 
Do Cfiesar what he can. Know, sir, that I ^ 
Will not wait pinion’d at your master’s court ; 

Nor once be chdstis’d with the sober eye 
Of dull Octuvia. Shall they hoist mo up, 

And show me to the shouting varletry 
Of censuring Homo ? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentle graVe unto mo ! Rather on Nilas’ mud 
I,<ay me stark nak’d, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! Rather make 
My country’s high pyramids my gibbet, 

Aiul hang me up in chains ! 

Pbo. You do extend 

These thoughts of horror further than you shall 
Find causd in Cfesai*. 


Enter Dolabella. 

Dol. Proculeius, 

Wliat thou hast done thy master Caisar knows, 
And ho hath sent for thee : for * the queen. 

I’ll toko her to my guard. 

Pbo. So, Dolabella, 

It shall content me best ; be gentle to her. — 

To Ciesor I will speak what you shall please, 

[To Clkopatea. 

If you ’ll employ mo to him. 

Oleo. Say, I would die. 

[Exeunt Pboculeius and Soldiers. 
Dol. Most noble empress, you have heard of 
me ? 

Clko. I cannot tell. 

Dol. AssiBtidly, you know me. 

Cleo. No matter, sir, what I have heard or 
known. — 

You laugh, when boys or women tell their di^ms ; 
Is ’t not your U'ick ? 

Dol. I understand not, madam. 

Cleo. I dreamt there was an emperor An- 
tony; — . 

O, such another sleep, that I might see 
But such another man I 

Dol. If it might please ye, — 

Cleo. His face was asi> the heavenk ; and 
therein stuck 

reading or the old copiee. The cence la plainly.—" 1 11 neither 
eat nor dnnk, and, if Idlo talk will, /br Me nonce, ho aaaiatant, 1 H 
not aleep.** 

• — for the queen,—] The accond folio xoadt. " me for.* 
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Am ▼.) 

A «uii and moon, which kept their oourse> and 
hghted 

The little the earth. 

Dor. Moat Borereign creature, — 

Clbo. His legs hestrich the ocean ; his rear’d 
arm 

Crested the world ; his voice was propertied 
As oil the tuned spheres, and that to friends ; 

]9ut when he meant to quail and shake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in *t ; an autumn ♦ ’t was. 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
Were dolphin-like ; they show’d his back above 
The element they liv’d in : in his livery 
Walk’d crowns and crownets ; realms and islands 
wore 

As plates dropp’d from his pocket. 

Dot. Cleopatra. — 

Cleo. Think yon there was, or might be, such 
n man • 

As this I dreamt of? 

Dol. Gentle madam, no. 

Cleo. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods ! 
But, if ther^ l»e, or over were, one sucli, 

It ’s post the size of dreaming : Nature wonts stuff 
To vie® strange forms with fancy ; yet, to imagino 
x\n Antony, were Nature’? pie(*e ’gainst fancy, 
Condemning shadows quite.^ 

I)oL. Hear me, good piadam : 

Your loss is as yourself, great ; and you bear it 
As answering tp the weight : would I might never 
O’ertake pursu’d success, but I do feel, 

By the rebound of yours, a grief that smites t 
irfy very heart at root, 

Cleo. I thank yon, sir. 

Know you what Cassar means to do with me ? 
Dol. I am loth to tell you what 1 would you 
knew. 

. Cleo. Nay, pray yon, sir, — 

Dol. Though he he honourable, — 

Cleo. Ho ’ll lea^mc, then, in triumph ? 

Dol. Madam, he will ; I know ’t. 

[F/ourM mfhmt 
Without, Make way there, — Oajsar ! 

Fnter Ojbsab, Callus, Fhoculeits, Mecasnas, 
Seleucdr, and Attendants. 

C-«s. Which is the queen of Egypt ? 
f)oL. It is the emperor, madam. 

[Cleopatha kneels. 

- - - • 

(*) Fint fnlio, AnUmy. Corretted by Theobald. 

(I) pld text. Corrected by Capen. 

a ThB unit 0,-3 The fittl#* «*'6, eireUA, or rounS. 
b — platei— 1 Silver coin. « 

e To Tie— J To Tie was a term at cards, and meant, partlenlarly. 
tf» increase the stakes, and. generally, to challenge any one to a 
o omenW on, btf, wtytr. See, 

s Condemning ehadoirs qiiHe.l We sn not enm of having 


Cjrs. Arise, you shall not kneel 
I pray you, rise j rise, Egypt 

Cleo. Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus ; my master and my lord 
I must obey. ^ 

Cass. " Take to you no hard thonghta : 
Tho record of whal injuries you did us. 

Though written in our flesh, wo shall remember 
As things hut done by chance. 

Cleo. Sole sir o* tho yrorld, 

J cannot project mine own cause so well 
To make it chw ; hut do confess I have 
Been laden with like frailties which befbre 
Have often sham'd our sex. 

C^.s. Cleopatra, know, 

We will extenuate ratluT than enforce : 

If you apply yourself to our intents, < 

(Which towanls you are most gentle) you sha]] 
find 

A benefit in this change ; hut if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony’s course, you shall liereave yourself 
Of my good puqiosos, and put your children 
To that destruction which I *11 guard them from* 
If thereon yon roly. I ’ll take my leave. 

Oleo. And may, through all the world: ’tis 
yours ; and wo, 

Your scutcheons and your signs of conquest, shall 
Hang in what place you pl(*a8o. Hero, my good 
lord. 

Cajis. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This js the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels, 

I am possess’d of : ’t is exactly valu’d ; 

Not petty things admitted. — Where *b Selcucus ? 
Skl. Here, madam. 

Cleo. This is my treasurer ; let him speak, my 
lord, m 

Upon his peril, that I have reserv’d 

To myself nothing. 8peak the truth, Seleuees. 

Skl. Matlam, ••• 

I bad rather seal* my lips, than, to my peril, 
Spe^nk that whirii is not. 

Cleo. What have I kept back ? 

SIsL. Enough to purchase what you have made 

• known. 

CAi:B. Nay, blush not, Cleopatra^ I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

Cleo, See, Cmsar ! O, behold, 

How pomp is follow’d I mine will now bo yours ; 
And should we shift estates yours would bo mine. 

niMtereA t)>f> apiiRe of thin, or inileod tbot the text exhibit* 
preqineW vrhst ShakenpeiiTe wrote, but the Toefinitig snpareatly In, 
"—Nature lackn material to compete with fancy m unirentea 
■hmpen, >et the conception of an Antony wm a ma»terpiece ef 
Nature over fancy, abating phantom* quite." 

• — .nral my /*/»»,—) The old reading la, **Mtelt my Uppea.**bilt 
here there la no aJluaion to the practice of MUny a hawk*a tytt, 
as aome edltorn anppoae; to teal one’a Itpa wa» a famltfar exprMh 
aion agea before Sltakeapaare 


58 ? 



ACT V.] ANTONY AND 

The ingratitude of thin Selcucus does 
Even make me wild ; — O, nlave, of no more trust 
Than love that ’s hir’d I — What, goost thou bock ? 
thou shalt 

Lto back, I warrant thoo ; but I ’ll catch thine 
eyes, 

Though they had wings. Slave, soiillesB villain, 
dog! 

( >, mroly bane ! 

Cics. Good queen, let us entreat you. 

Cleo. O, Caisar, what a wounding shame is 
this, — 

Tliat thou, vouchsafing here to visit me, 

Doing tho honour of thy lordliness 
To one so meek, — that mine own servant should 
Parcel the sum of my disgraces by 
Addition of his envy ! Say, good Cmsar, 

That I Home laily trifles have reseiVd, 

Iminomeiit t(tys, things of such dignity 
As we gi*eet modern^ friends withal ; and say, 
Some nobler token I have kef»t apart 
For Livia and Octavia, to iii(luc(^ 

Their riu'diation ; must I he unfolded 
With one that I have bred ? The gods ! It smites 
me 

Beneath the fall T have. — Pr’ythce, go hence ; 

[ To Skt.kitcits, 

Or I shall show tho oindors of my spirits 
'J'hrough tho ashes (»f my ehance : — wert thou a 
man, 

Thou wouldst have meu oy on mo. 

Cjrs. Forl)oar, Solcuous, 

Self. us. 

Ct.ko.* Be it known, that wo, the greatest, «ro 
inistluMigiit 

For things that others do ; and, when wo fall, 

Wo answer of hors' merits'* in our iiamo. 

Are th(»reforG to bo pitHnl. 

Cjrm. Cleopatra, 

Not >xh(it you have rosen’d, nor what acknow- 
h'dgM, 

Put wo i’ tho n»ll of conquest : still be ’t yours. 
Bestow it at your pleasiuv ; and l)oliove 
Ciesiu* ’s no niei-ehant, to make prize wdth yovi 
Of things that inerehniits sold. Therefore be 
choerM ; 

Make not your thoughts yohr prisons ; no, door 
quec*n ; 

For we intend so to dispose you ns 

Yourself shall give ns counsel. Feed, and sleep : 

Our oiro and pity is .so much upon you. 

That we remain ‘your friend ; and so adieu. 

Cj eo. My master, and my lord ! 

CiK», Not so. ‘Adie\i. 

[Flourish. Exeunt Gj|i:SAR and his IVain, 

» — modern OrtUnnry^ common friends. 

t»— incrlts — J “Merits" n, here •nir)o>etl ftir demoritM or 
doserta. 


CLEOPATRA [bcekb ii. 

Ct.fo. He words me, girls, he words me, that I 
should not 

Bo noble to myself : but hark thee, Charmian. 

[Whispers CHAnsriAN. 
Iras. Finish, good* lady ; the bright day is 
done, 

And we arc for the dark. 

Clfo. Hie thee again 

I have spoke already, and it is provided ; 

Go, puf it to the haste. 

Char. Madam, I will. 

Re-enter DoT.An?:i.r.A. 

Dol. Where is the queen ? 

Char, ]h*lioId, sir. [Exif. 

Ci.EO, DolaMla ! 

Dol. Madam, as thereto ^^vf^rn by your wun- 
mand, 

Wlilch my love makes religion to obey, 

I toll yon this : Ciesnr through Syria 
Intends hi'^ joiimoy ; and, within three d.iy . 

You with your children w'ill he hciuI hetoie . 

Make your boft use of this; T have petlbtniM 
Your pleasure, and my promitte, 

Cleo. DnIolM‘llii, 

I shall remain your debtor. 

Dol. T your servant 

Adieu, goful qiu*en ; I must attend on Ca" sir. 
(h.KO. Fan*well, and thanks. [Exit Dol. 

Now, Iras, what thiiikVt I lion I 
Thou, an Egyptian piqipot, shalt he shown 
In Home, ns well ns J : meehanic slaves 
With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, shal 
Uplift us to the view ; in their thick hrenth^. 

Hunk of gross diet, sliall we be cnclouded, 

And forc’d to drink their vapour, 

Iras. The gods forbid ! 

(h.Ko. Nay, 'tis most certain, Iras: — saucy 
lietors 

W'’ill catch at us, like strumpe^ ; and scald rhymers 

Ballad us out o’ tune: the quick ‘ comedians 

Extcrapornlly will stage us, and present 

Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 

Shall bo brought drunken forth, and I shall see 

Some squeaking Cleopatra boy my greatness 

I* the posture of a whore. 

Iras. O, the good gods ! 

Clko. Nay, that ’s eertnin, 

Iras. I *11 never see ’t ; for, I am sure, ' mv 
nails 

Arc stronger than mine eyes. 

Clko. ^^^y» that ’s the way 

To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their most absui^ ** intents. — 

o — Ik# quick oomodtam—^ The Keeljf, quiek-wUMI eoroedlant. 

»» — alwiird J Theobsld luu. *• — tuamr^d intente.** 


m 




Rf -niter Chatimian. 

Now, Chnrminn ! — 

Show me, my women, like a queen : — go feteh 
My best attires ; — I am again for Cydrius, 

To meet Mark Antony : — sirrah, Iras, go. — 
Now, noble Charmian, we ’ll despatch indeed : 
And, when thou host done this chare, I ’ll give 
thee leave 

To play till doomsday. — ^Bring onr crown and 
all. [^Exit Iras. 

Wherefore ’s this noise ? [A voiee wUhmfi. 


Enter me of the Guard. 

puARD. Here is a rural fellow 

That will not be denied your highness’ pnmence ; 
lie brings yon figs. 

Cuco. Let him come in. Whnt poor an in- 
strument* • [Exit Guard. 

May do a noble de^ ! he brings me liberty I 
My resolution ’s plac’d, and 1 have nothing 

« W1i»t poor sn inttnnncnt^] Soe note f^). p. 127. Vol. 11. 


Of %votiiaii in me : now from head to foot 
i am ninrhh^* constant ; now the Heeling moon 
No planet is of mine. r 

jRe-€7ifn Guard, with Clown, bringing in a 

Gfard. This is the man, 

Olko. Avoid, and leave him. [Eadt Guard. 
Hast thou the pi-ctty woim of Nilus there^ 

»That kills and pains not ? 

Clown. ’J’ruty I have him ; but I would not be 
the party that should desire you to touch him, for 
his oiting is immortal ; thostj that do die of it do 
seldom or never recover. 

Clro. Reiiiendier’st thou any 4hat have died 
on’t? 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I 
heard of one of them no longer than ^j^terday : 
a very honest woman, but something given Uufie ; 
as a woman should not do, but in tlie Vay of 
honesty : how she died of «tho biting of it, what 
pain «ho felt, — t]*uly, she makes a very go^ re- 
port o’ the worm ; but he that will believe all 
that they say, shaJl never be saved by half tliat 
they do : but this is most fallible, the worm ’s ao 
odd worm. 
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ACT V.J 

Clko. Get thee hence ; fai’ewell. 

Clown. I wish you all joy of the worm. 

Clko. Farewell. [Clown sets dovm tlie basket. 
Clown. You must think this, IcMik you^ that 
(he worm will do his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay ; farewell. 

Clown. Ijook you, the worm is not to be 
tmsted but in the keeping of wise jieople; for, 
indeed, there is no goodness in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care ; it shall be heeded. 
Clown, Veiy good. Give it nothing, I pray 
you,*for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat me ? 

Clown. You must not think I am so simple, 
but I know the devil himself will not cat a woman : 
T know that a woman is a dish for the gods, if the 
devil dress her not. But, truly, these same whore- 
son devils do the gods groat harm in their women ; 
for in every ten that they make, the devils mar 
hvo, 

Cleo. Well, got thee gone ; farewell. 

Clown. Yes, forsooth ; X wish you joy o’ the 
worm. \Kxvt, 

Re-evter Ira 9 , o. rohcy crown ^ tkr, 

Cleo. Give me my rjobe, put on my crown ; 1 
have 

Immortal longings in me. Now no more 
The juice of Egypt’s grape shall moist this lip : — 
Yore, yare, good Iras ; quipk. — Methinks I hear 
Antony call ; I see him rouse hin 98 <df 
To praise my noble act ; I hear him mock 
The luck" of Cicsar, which the gods give men 
To excuse their after wrath : — ^husband, I come : 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 

I am fire and air ; my father elements 
I give to baser life. — So, — ^have you done ? 

Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, kind Charmian ; — Xros, long farewell. 

[AKsstfs tliem, Iuas Jails and dies,* 
Have I the aspic in my lips ? Host fall ? 

If thou and nature can so gently part. 

The stroke of death is as a lover’s pinch. 

Which hurts, and is desir’d. Dost thou lie stilh'? 
If thus thou vcinishest, thou tell’st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Char Dissolve, thick cloud, and rain, that I 
may say, 

Thtigods themselves do weep I 

Cr.f^o. This proves me base : 

If she first meet' the Qprled Antony, 

He’ll make demand of her, and spend thatjeiss 

» And diM,] mrvt be iiup|>fMed to bsye ftp- 

ptioii an asp to her arm while her mistrsoK was «ettlinir h«ir dress, 
•r I know not wh^ she should DUl so soon, * — Strrvchs 


Which is my heaven to have. — Gome, tliou 
mortal wretch, 

[To an asp, which she applies to her breast. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 
Of life at once untie : 'poor venomous fool. 

Be ar^y, and despatch. O, couldst thou speak. 
That 1 might hear thee call great Csssar, Ass * 
Unpolteied / 

Char. O, eastern star ! I 

Cleo. Peace, peace ! 

Dost thou not sc*o my baby at my breast, 

That sucks the nurse asleep ? 

C^HAR. O, break ! O, break ! 

Clko. As sweet os balm, as soft as air, as 
gentle, — 

O, Antony I — Nay, I will take thee too : — 

\Applying another asp to h<er arm, 
W^hat should I stay — [Dies, 

Char. In this vile* world? — So, fare thee 
* well. — 

Now boast thee. Death, in thy possession lies 
A lass iinparallerd ! — Downy windows, close ; 

And golden PhoBbus never be behold 

Of eyes again so royal I — Your crovrn ’s awry ; t 

I ’ll mend it, and then play. 


Enter the Guard, mshing in. 

1 Guard. Whore is the queen ? 

CiTAB. Speak softly, wnko her not. 

1 Guard. Cjesar hath sent — 

Char. Too slow a messenger. 

[Applies an asp. 

O. come apace, despatch : I partly feel thoo. 

1 Guard. Approacli, ho ! All ’s not well : 

Cajsnr’s beguil’d. 

2 Guard. There ’s Dolabclla sent from Coesar ; 

— call him. 

1 Guard. WTiat work is here ! — Charmian, is 

this well done? 

Char. It is well done, and fitting for a princess 
Descended of so many royal kings.r2) 

Ah. soldier ! [Dies, 

Re-enter Dolabklla. 

Dol. How goes it here ? 

2 Guard. All dead. 

Dol. Caesar, thy thoughts 

Touch their effects in this : thyself art coming 
To see perform’d the dreaded act which thou 
So Bought’st to hinder. 

Wiv^md. * A way there ! a way for Ciesar I 


(*) Old text, Coirected by Capell. 

(t) Old text, Affajr. Coireeted bv Pope. 



ACT V.J 


ANTONY AlTD CLBOPATRA. 


E^^mter Cjbbab wikd Attendants. 

Doi.« O, sir, jnu are too sure an augorer : 

That you did toot is done. * 

Cam. Bravest at the last ! 

She levelled at our purposes. and» being royal, 
Took her own way. — The manner of their deaths ? 
1 jo not see them bleed. 

Dol. Who was last with them ? 

1 Guaud. a simple countryman, that brought 
her figs : 

This was his basket. 

C^s. Poison’d then. 

1 OuAiin. O, Ciwar ! 

This Charmum liv’d but now; she stood and 
spake; 

I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress ; tremblingly she stood, 

And on the sudden dropp’d. • 

CiBS. O, noble weakness ! — 

If they had swallow’d poison ’t would appear 
By external swelling : but she looks like sleep. 


As she would catch another Antony 
In her strong toil of grace. 

Dol. Here, on her breast, 

There is a vent of blood, and something blown : 
The like is on her arm. w 

1 Ouaud. This an aspic’s trail ; and these 
fig-leaves 

Have slime upon them, such as the asfuc leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cjks. hCost probable 

That so she died ; for her physician tells roe 
She hath pursu’d conclusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die. — Take up her bed ; 

And l>ear her women from the monument 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 

No grave upon the earth shall clip in it 
A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them : and their story is 
No less in pity than his gloiy which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall. 

In solemn show, attend this funeral ; 

And then to Rome.— Gome, Dolabolla, see 
High order in this great solemnity. [Exeunt 





ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) Sopjfli T — 

Tt)-night wf/lt wandfir ihrough ttof ttireei*, ami mtU 

Th^ (ptah'tten €(f peupte,] 

Tho extractH Holeoted for tho illutitrAtion of thid traffoily 
aro, with two eavoptioiiH, taken from the bio^^rapiiy ^ of 
Antoniud in North’d trannlatioii of Plutaroh. 

“ Plato writeth that there are fouro kindd of flattorio : 
hilt CUoftatra devided it into many kindM. For dhe (woro 
it in fi|rK>rt, or in roattera of oamoet) Mtill dovinod Hundiy 
new deliffhte to havo Aniomna at commandemont, never 
leaving him nif^ht nor day. nor once letting him out of 
her Miffht. For eho woulu nlay at dico with luni, drinko 
with liim, and hunt ooinmonly with iiim, anrl alno Ijo with 
him when ho wont to any eiorcUo or activi^ie of iMxiy. 
And noroetinie alno, whon ho would up and' downo the 
city diaifuised like a riavo in tiio nif^ht, and would neero 
into poure nione windowen and their eliopa, ami Hcola and 
tiraufe with thorn within tho houMO, Vltopaim would bo 
ivIho In a ohamher maidoB array, and amble up and downo 
the atroeta with him, ao that oftontiinos Auloniua bare 
away lioth mooka and blowuH. Now though moat men 
niiafiked thia manor, rot tho Alcxandhianb wore eom- 
monly irlau.of thia iolitio, and liked it woll, saying very 
fpillontly and wiaely : that Amonina ahewprl them a 
oomloalf ftuw, to wit, a riiorio oouiiteuance : and the 
Komainvh a troglcall face, to aay, a (primme look.” 

SoBNB IT. — Fulvta thy vnfis ia dead,'] '' Now 
A ntoniua delightinf; in thoao fond and childiah pnatimoa, 
vory ill nowea wore brought him fVom two pla^. ^ The 
firat from UoMK, that his brother Luviua and Fnlvia hia 
wife, fell out first betwoonothomaelvea, and alterworda fell 
to open warro with Caaar, and had brought all to nought, 
that they wore both driven to flio out of Italy. The 
atieond newea, os bml na tho first : that LaMejiva conquered 
all Asia with the ormy of the PaRthianb, from tho river 
of Kuphratea. and from tlTRTA, unto tho country of Lydia 
and Ionia. Then liegan Aamattia with muon ado, a litle 
to rauae himaelfo, as if he bail henp wakened out of a 


I deepo aleepe, and aa a man may nay, coming outof a great 
‘ dnmkonnoaae. Ro, firat of all he bent himBelfe against 
the Pahtuians. and went aa farre aa the ooun^ of 
Phoknicta : but there he received lamentable lettera 
from hia wife Fvlvia. Wberupon bo atmight returned 
towards Italik, urith two hundred aaile : and aa he went, 
tooko up hia friends by the way that fled out of Italib 
to come to him. By *them he was informed, that hia 
uifo Fulvia was tho only cauae of thia war: who being 
of a pooviah, crooked, and trobleBomo nature, bad pur- 
posely raiaoii this uprore in ItAUJC, in hope thereby to 
withdraw him from CUopalra. But by go<M fortune his 
wife Fulvia going to meet with Antanvua, sickned by the 
way, and died in the city of SlCYONK." 

(fi) SCKNE IV.— 

It ia reporteil thou ditlst aat atrangefiaah, 

Whxck aome dxd dxt tri look o».] 

•'Anionixu flying upon this overthiew, fell into great m^^ 
al at once : but the chiofoat want of al other, and 'thai: 
pinuhod him moat, was famine.' liowbeit he was of suoh 
a strong nature, that by patience he would overcome any 
adversity, and the heavier fortune lay utxm him, tho more 
constant shewed ho hiniaelf. Kvepr man that teoleth want 
or adversity, knowoth by vortuo *aod discretion wbat he 
should do : but when indeed they are overlaid with 
extremity, and lie sure oppresaea, few have tho lienrta 
to folloi^ ^hat wliich they praise opd commend, and much 
luMse to avoid tliat they reprove and mialike : but rather 
to contrary, they yOeld to thoii^ accuatomed eaaie life, 
ana through faint iieart, and lacke of courage, do change 
their first mind and purpoao. And therefore it was a 
wonderful! example to the aouldieni', to see AinJUmixu that 
was brought up in al finenesae and superfluity, ao easily to 
drink puadlo water, and to eate wild fruits and roots : and 
nioreovol' it ia reported, that even as they passed the 
Alpea, they did eate tho barkes of trees, and snob beasts 
as never ^an tnated of ilieir fleab before.*' 


ACT II. 


(1) Bobnb It.— 

For Hia a atudiad, mol a ftrmni thought, 

• By duly ramiJMtfsiA] 

"Tliereupon evpry man did eet forward this maringe; 
bo|aog thereby that this lady Oetemo, having an excellent 
grace, wisdome and honesty, ioyned unto so rare a beauty, 
whiin she were with Aiitoatas (he loving her as ao worthy 
a Lady deaerveth) she should be a som meane to keepe 
good love and amity betwixt her brother and him. ^ 
when Coaor and he had made the match between them, 
they both went to Bomb about this mariage^ although it 
was againat the law, that a widow should be morfed within 


ten moneths after lier husbands death. Howbeit the 
Senate dispenaed with the law, and ao the mari4r^ pn>- 
oeeded aooordingly.** 

(2) SOBNB n.— « 

— to ike air ; ukUik, hUfor uoeaucy, 

Bad gone to gate oa CUopaira too. 

And waade a gap in. fuMBrs.] 

"The manner how he fell in love with her was this. An 
ioniua going to maJee war with the PARiBiAiia, sent tr 
command CUopaira to appearepenoeelly before him wher 
he oame into iJlLiGlA, to answer unto such aocasations as 
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laid agaioBt her, beinj;^ this: that she had aided 
€aadn» and BmUt* in tlieir war a^nst him. The mea- 
senger aent unto Clfopaira to make thiA summona unto 
her, was oaliod JHUtu* ; who when he bad throughly ton* 
sidered her beauty, the excellent grace and aweotneaae of 
her tong, ho nothing miatnisted tMat AfUonitu would do 
any hurt to so noble a Lady, but rather aaaured himaelf, 
that witliin few daiea ahe ahould be in great favour with 
him. Thentpon he did her mat honor, and petawaded 
her to come into CiuciA, oa honourabW funrianed as she 
could poamible ; and bad her not to bo afiraid at oil of An- 
(on£i0, for he was a more courteous Lord, then any that 
she had ever aeeno. CUopoira on the other aide beleoving 
Ddlim words, and gueasing by the former accoaae anti 
credit ahe had with Julius Ctrsar and C. Pompey (the son 
of Pompetf the Great) only for her beauty, she began to 
have good hope tliat she might more easily wm Antonuis. 
For Cixsar and Pompcy know her when she was but a yong 
thing, and knew not then what the world meant . but now 
she went to Anlonius at the ago when a womans lieauty is 
at tho prune, and she also of Inist iudgoinent. So she fur* 
n^hed hor selfe with a world of gifts, store of goM & 
si Ivor, and of nobos and other sumptuous omamonia, as is 
credible enough she might bring from so great a house, 
and from so wealthy & nohe a realmo as >£oYirr was. But 
yet she cari6<i nothing with hor w'hcrin she tnistod nioiie 
thou in her solfo. and in tho charmos and iiichantmont m 
her jiasaiTig lieauty and graoo> Thorofoi*e when she was sent 
unto by divorao letters, iMith from AntoniMj himselfe, and 
also fivim his friends, sho made so light of it, and mocked 
A lUonitis so much, that she disdained to set forward otlier* 
wise, hut to take hor harge in the river of Cydnus ; the 
poojio whereof was of gold, tho sailes purple, and the 
ofircs of Sliver, which kept stroke in roaring alter the sound 
of tho musicko of flutes, howboyos, cithomes, vials, and such 
other instruments as they played upon in the barge. And 
now for tho ]>ors(>n of hor selfo, slio was layod under a 
lavihon of cloth of gold of tiasuo, apparelled and attired 
iko the goddesHo Venust oornmonlv dniwne in picture: 
andjianl by her, on either hand of hoi , pratie faire boves 
apjiarollod as l^amtors do set foorth god CV/wd, with little 
fans in tboir hands, with the w'hich they fanned wind upon 
her. Her Indies and Gontlowomon also, the fairest of 
them wore apparolled like tho Niraplios Stretdes (which 
ni*o tho M vnnaidos of the waters) & like tho Oraces ; some 
Hteariiig the holme, others tending the tackle and rows of 
the barge, out of tho which there came a wonfforfuU 
IKLssing sivoot savour of jiorfiimos, tliat perfumed the 
wharfos side, {xistorod with iniiumorahle multitudes of 
jieoplo. S<nno of them followed the baige all along tho 
river side : othei*s also ran no out of tho city to soe hor 
coming in. Ko that in tho end, there ranuo such multi- 
tudes of |XK>p]e one after another to see her, that A ntonina 
was left iiost alone in tho market place, in his Imporiall 
Hcato to givo audience * and there wont a rumour in the 
peoples moiitUes, that the goildosse IVw/is was come to 
play with tho god Bacchus for tho gonorall good of nil 
A8IA. When VleoptUra landed, An tom us sent to invite 
hor to supper to him. But she sont liim vrordo againo, he 
should do oetter rather to come and suppo with her. An- 
tom us tboreforo to show himselfe courteous unto hor at her 
orrivall, was contenteil to oliey her, and wont to supper U» 
her : where ho found such passing sumptuous fare, that no 
tongue con expresse it 

(3) Scene HI.— 

• avd hxs qufttls evft 

Beal mine, inhoop* d, at odds,] 

** With AntontvM there was a soothsayer or astronomer of 
Egypt, that ooulfie oast f figure and judge of mens nati- 
vities, to tell them what should hapiion to them. He, 
either to please Cfeopalra, or else for that ho foundo it so 
by his art, told Antanius plainly that his fortune (which 
of itself was excellent good and very great) was alto^her 
bleamidied and obscured by Ctaan fortime : and therefore 
he counselled him utterly to leave his company, and to get 
him as fisrre foom him os he ooiUd. For thy Demon, said 
be, (that Is to say, the good angell and spirit that kepeth 


thee) is afihued of his ; and being ooragkras and high when 
he is alone, lieoommeth foarafuU and tiraeroos when be 
comoth noora unto the cither. Howsoever it was, the events 
ensuing proved the iSoTPTlANB words true : ibr it is said, 
that as often as they two drew outs for pastime, who ahold 
have any thing, or whether they plaid at dice, An4oiUm$ 
alwnye lost. Oftentimos when they were dispoaed to see 
cock-fight, or quails thatwvere tauglit to light one with 
another, Vassaits cocks or quailes did ever ovempme, llie 
which spited Antoniw In his mind, altboii^i he made 
no outwani shew of it : and therfore he beloeved the 
iSaYPTiAN tho better. In tine, be recommended the 
afiairea of his house unto Cmar , and wont out of Itai.y 
with OcUiuia ins wife, whom he oaried into GRBOE after ho 
had had a daughtnr % her," 

(4) Scene V,— 

’ T teas merty nihen 
roH wager'd on year augiingj 
** But to reckon up all the foolish sports they made, revel- 
ling in this sort, it wore too fond a part of mo, and tliero- 
fore I arill onely tell you one among tho rest. On a time 
he went to angle for fisli, and when he could take none, he 
was as angp'ie Os could bo, booaiiso Vleopttira stood by. 
Whoreforo he secretly oommanded tho fishermen, that 
when bo cast in his uno, the) should straight dive under 
tho water, and put a fish on his hooko which they haii 
token before: and so Hiiatohefl up his angling & 
brought up a fish twiso or thrise. Cleopatra found it 
Htnuirht, yet she sooniod not to see it, hut wondered at his 
excellent fishing: but when she wOs alone by her selfe 
among hor owUo people, sho told them how it was, & bad 
thorn tho next morning to be on the water to soo tho fishing. 
A number of |>oop1e came to the haven, and got into the 
fisher boates to soo this fishing. A nlonius then tlirew in 
his line, and Cleopatra straight oommanded ono of her 
to dive under water before Antonins men, k to put some 
old salt-fish upon his bait^ like unto (ihoso that are brought 
out of the country of PoNT. When.he had hung tho Hsm 
on his hooka, Antonius thinking ho had taken a flMh 
indeed, snatched up his lino presently. 'Hton they all fell 
a laughing. Cleopatra laughing also, said unto him : 
Ixiave us (my Lonl) ^OTin'iANB (which dwell in tho 
country of j^arus and Canobuh) your angling rod : this 
is not thy profession, thou must hunt after coiiqi^ering of 
Healmes and boun trios." 

(f>l Rcenk VII. — Th^g take the flow o* tfte AV/a] It 
has heon suggasted that 8bakcs[ieare donvud his informa- 
tion on this subject from Piiilemonbi tmuslation of IMiny's 
Natural History, 16(>1 *‘Ilow high it [the Nile] 
naoth, is knowne by markos and measures taken of certain 
pits. The ordinary height of it is sixteen cubites. Under 
that gage the waters overflow not at all. AliovtMsibat 
stint, there are a let and hindrance by ronsou that tho later 
it is cro they bee fallen and downo ngaiiic. By these the 
sood'timo is much of It spent, for that the eartli is too 
wvt. By tho other there is none at all, by retuion that the 
ground its rlric and thirstie. The provonoe takoih guo*l 
keepo and reckoning of both, the one as well ns tho other. 
For when it is no higher then 12 cubiies, it findeth ex- 
treamo famine: yea, and at 13 feeleth hiiqger still; 14 
oubites comforts their heon, 15 bids them take no cat a, 
bui 10 afibnlotb them pileiitie and doUcioiu dainties. 8o 
soone as any part of the land is freed from the water, 
stroight Wales it is sowed." 

(6)SCKNBVn.— 

• itepeni that dvr thy tongue * 

•Tfath so hetratjd thine <ud : 

** Sextus P^privM at that time ke^ in BioxUA, and so 
made many an hirode into Italt with a groat number of 
pionaoes and other pirates sbippes, of the which were 
Captatnes two notable pirates, Menas and Meneerates, who 
so seoured all the sea thereahouti, that none durst peepe 
out with a saQo. Furthermore^ SeMns Pampeius had dealt 
very friendly with Antonins, tor ho Hail courteously re* 

m7 
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ooivMl bin mother when ehe find out of TtaLT with Fntvia : 
and therefore thov thoiiffht g^ciod to make peaee with him. 
So they met all three tofTOthor by the mount of MiesNA, 
upon a hill that runneth farro into tbo eea : Pompey havinfr 
bia Hhipnen ridinf; hard by at anker, and AvUoniwi and 
CctMtr their armiee ujion the shore aide, directly over 
a^nst him. Now, i^ter they had agre^ that Sifim 
Pomneivji should have K1CIT.E end BauniifTA, with this 
oonrlition, tiiat he ehoiild ridde the sea of all theeves and 
lamtos, nna make ft enfe for pnaHongeie, and wftholl, that 
ne should aoud a certaine of wheat to ItoMK : one of t^em 
did foaet anothor, and drew cuts who should begin. It 
was Pompeivs chance to invite thpm first. Whereupon 
asked him : And where shall we sttppe ^ Thejfo, 
said Ptmpty / and shewed him his Admiral) gallie which 
had sixe bunkos of otires : That (said he) is iny fathers 


ACT 


il) SCRNK VI.— 

Ji4r 

In the hahthmfnt* ut the oottflem In* 

TfiAnt ihuf 

the greatiOMt cauHd of ttuiir tniilioo unto liim, ^as fpr 
the division of liuids Ito made among his children in the 
Qity of Alkxandiua. And to ooufoKse a troth, it was t>op 
arrogapt and iuHoIunt a part, and done (as a man would 
f}ay) in derisipn and conioinpi pf the Uomaihrs. For hp 
assembled all the people in the show place, whore yong 
men do exercise theinsdlvoa, and there u|)ou a high tribumtli 
silvered, ho set two cbairosof gohh the one for himself, and 
tiie other for iJl^^apfUra, and lower chairos for his children, 
then ho o|K)nly published iHitoro the ossorobly, that fiivt 
of all ho did osttiblish VUvnaixa Quoone of iSOTFT, qf 
C/TriipB, of Lydta, and of tiio Iqwor Syria ; and at that 
time also Cauanon. king of the snuio Rcalnies. This 
CVAaWoa was sup)x>Hcd to l>o tlie son of fulius Catar, who 
liad loft Clwpatru great with chdd. Secondly, ho called 
tKo sons he had by her, the kings of kings, and ^ve 
Al^xawUr for his |>ortion, Media, and Par- 

THIA, when he had conquered the country ; and upto 
Ptohmyfor his portion, l^mcNiciA, Stria, and CfciUA. 
And therewithall he brought out Alexander in a Iqng 
gowDO after the fashion of the Mkdks with a high ooi>- 
tanke hat on his head, narrow in the top, as the kings of 
the Mvdbh and Ahmemiaeh do use to weare them: A 
I*tol<my ap(Mirollod in a cloake after the Mackporia^ 
manor,' with sliptmrs on his feet and a broad bat. with a 
rovall band or dfadenio. Such was the npparoll and old 
attire of the ancient kings and auecessors of ^Alfjcander 
the Groat. Bo after his sons had done their humble duties, 
and kissed their father and mother, tiresently a company 
of ArmbnIaii Bouldfers set t^iere of purpose, compassed 
the one aliout, and a like ooropnay of Mackdoniams thp 
other. Now for Clmpoira, she did not onely weare at f.hat 
time (but at all othof* times else when she onmo abroad) 
the apiiaroll of the goddess /ms, and so gave audience untp 
all her suliieots, as a new /ns." 

(2) Vf.— 

• wAsrsoa, / 

lUs pafdonfwr rrfara.] 

There hla wife Octama that camp out of GRBOE with him, 
besought him to send her unto her brother, the which he 
did. Ochtvta at that time was great with ehild. and more- 
over had a eecHmd daughter by him, and yet she put her 
self in iourny, and met with her brother fwanVA Ceemr }yy 
tlie way. who brought his two qhiefe friends, J/esreaas and 
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house they have left me. He spake it to taunt AnhtUma, 
because he bad his fathers house, that was Pompey the 
Great. So he oast ankers enow into the sea, to m a ke bis 
gaily ihfit, and then built a bridge of wood to oonvey them 
to his galley, from the bead of mount Misena ; and there 
he welcom^ them, an^ made them great cheare. Now in 
the midst of the feasi, when they fell to be mery with 
Antondw love unto Citopaira, Mexuu the pirate came to 
Pompev, and whispering in his ears, said unto him : Shall 
1 cut tne cables of the ankers, k make thee Lord not only 
of SioiLB k Sardinia, but of the whole Empire of Rome 
besides t having paused a while upon it, at length 

answered him : Thou siiouldost have done it, and hever 
have told it me ; bqt now we must content us with that 
we have : as for my selfe, I was never taught to breaks my 
faith, nor to be epuntod a traitor." 


m. 


AffX'tppa Ti‘ith him. She tooke them aside, and with all 
the in‘«tance she could poasibio, lutreated tlwm Llioy would 
not Htifier her that was the happiest woman of the world, 
to iKtcome now the most WTotched k unfortunatest oreaturo 
of all other. For now, said she, every mans eyes do gnxe 
on me. that am the sister ot one of the Emperours, and 
wife of the other. And if the worst counsel take place 
(which the gods forbid) and that they grow tp warros : Jor 
our solves, it is iincertaine to which ot them two the gods 
avo assigned the victono or overthrow. Rut for rne, on 
which Hide soever the victory fall, my state can bo but 
most miserablo still " 

(fi) Rcrne VTI — 

— do you miivltniht 
Tht* nrord »»</ wy Vfovnd^ ?J 

*'Now as he was sptimg his men in order of battell, there 
was a Captaino, a valiant man, that harl served A ntonint 
111 mqiiy battels and conflicts, and had all bis body hacked 
and out : who, as A nioniii* passed by him, cried out unto 
him, and said : () noble Emporour, liow comiuoth it to {sisse 
that you trust to these vile brittle Bhq>s ? What, do \mi 
mistrust these wounds of mine, ami this sword ? let tlie 
iEuYiTTiANS and Phoenicianh flghi by sea, and set us on 
the roaino land, where we use to conquer, or to bo slaino 
pn our feote. Antonina passed by him and said never r 
word, but ODQ)y beckoned to him with his hand and head, 
as though he willed him to be of ^|:qpd courage, although 
indeed he had no great courage himselfa. For when the 
masters of t)io g^leys and pilots would have let their 
sailes alone, he made them clap thorn on ; aa> ing to colour 
y** matter withal, that not onp of his otiemios should 
scape." 

(4) Scene XI.— ^ 

Portnn€ hnona 

We acom her most nhen moat ahe offer* hlotot.] 

** Tliore AnJU»^i^a shewed plainly, that he bad not coaly 
lost the courage and heart of an Emperou' . out'also of a 
valiant mao : and that ho was not his .*wiio mao (proviog 
ihat true wMoh an old mao spake in mirth, That the spule 
of a lover lived in another bo^, and not in his owne ;) he 
was no oaried away with the vaine love of this woman, as 
if he had bene glued unto her. and that she could not 
have removed without moving of him also. For when he 
aaw Cteopainua ship under saile, he forgot, forsook, and 
betrayed them that fought for him, and imbarked upon 
a galley with five bankes of oarea, to follow her that bad 
already begun to overthrow him, and would in the end he 
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his utter deetfuotioiL When she knew his galley a fim from tins overthrow, who brought newo8» that his army 

off; she lift up a signs in the pocme of her shiiM end so by sea was overthiowniL but that they thought the army 

Antoniu* ooinming to it, was pluokt up where Cvsopofra land was yet whole.** 
was: howbeit he saw her not at his ftnt omnming, nor she 

him, but went and sate downs alone in the prow of his (5) Soknb XIIT.— flimoe witA % htffpmf] ** Fur- 

ship, and said nerer a word, elapmng his head betweene thermore, Cnrar would not grant unto Aafoaiat requests: 

bow his hands. In the means time came oertaine light biit for Ci^opatra^ he made her anaiterf thathe would deny ^ 

brigantines of Coeors, that followed him hard. So her nothing reasonable, so that she would either put 4 ai^ 

Anionitu straight turned the prow of hla ship, end tUua to death, or drive mHi imt of her country. There- 

presently put the rest to flight, saving one J£wyde$ a withal he sent TAyrsiw onh df his men untol^her, a very 

LAOED^MONZaM, that follow^ him neaie, and prossed wise and disoieet man : who bringing letters of oisdlte 

upog him with great oourage, shaking a dart in ms hand from a young Lord unto a noble Ladie, and that besides 

over the prow, as though he would have throwne it unto greatly liked her beauty, might easily bv bis eloquence 

A Htoniw. A ntomw seeing him, came to the fore-eastell have perswaded her. He was longer in talke with her then 

of bis ship, and asked him what ho was that durst follow any man else was, and thb Quoene her eelfe also did him 

^nZoatiur so nearef 1 am, answored he. Eur^et the son gr^ honour : insomuch as ho made AHtoHiu$ iealous of 

of Lctehares, who through Caatars good fortune soeketh to him. Whereupon Antmiuf caused him to bo taken and 

revenge the death of my father. This lAuham was lAell fllvouredlywhlp^, and so sent him unto Cds^.' and 

condenined of fellonie, and beheaded by AtUoniut, But bad him tell him, that hb made him angrie with him, 

yet JSur^clea durst not venture upon A tUonius ship, but because ho shewed himsolfo prtiud and disdalnefull towards 
sot upon the other Admirall galley (for there were two : ) Him ; and now specially, when he was easie to lie ungrod, 

and roll upon him with such a blow of his brasen spurro by reason of his present rdisory. To bo short, if this mis- 

that was so heavy and bigge, that he turned her roun<l, like thoe (said he) thou hast uipparcKut one of my onfrnn- 

and tooke her, with another that was loden with very rich ohised bondmen with tliee : hang him if thou wilt, or 

Htuffe and carioge. After Ewyclu had left Aatoatus, he whippe him at thy ploasiuv, that we may cry miittanoe. 

turned againe to his place, and sate downe, speaking From henoeforth CUoptUra, to cloara hor selfe or the sus- 

nevor a word, as he did before : and so lived thrM tlayba ^tion he had of her, made more of him than ever she did. 

alone, without speaking to any man. But when ho For first of all, where she did solomniso the day of her 

amv^ at the head of Tronarus, there CUopaltua women birth very meanoly and sparingly, fit for hor prresent mis- 

iirst brought Antotuus and Cleopatra, to speake together, fortune, she nowin contrary manner did keepe it with such 

and afterwards to sup and lie togetner. Then began solemnity, that she exceeded all measure of Bumptiiousnes 

there againo a great iiunilier of merohontB ships to gather and magnifioenoe i so that the guests that wore bidden to 

about them, and some of their friends that had escape<l the feasts, and came poi^h, wont away nch.** 


ACT IV. 


\ 1) ScEiZfl VIII.^ (2) Scene XIV* — Sotiiett me we aee a clowl thajCe dmgoM*h*\ 

Til give theef friend, f^be instances of a similar thought, which are given 

An armour ail of gMj xt wa* a king'eA » the Var^w, may be added the foUowing, from a 

ounous black-letter volume, entitled ** A most ^oasant 
** Then he came againe to the jiailace, greatly boosting of Prospect into tbo Qardon of Natural! Contemn Nation, to 

this victory, and sweetly kissed CltopaXra, armed as ho behold the Naturall Causes of all Kind of Meteors : 

was when he came from the fight, recommending one of Ac. Ac. by W. Fulke, Doctor of Divinitie. 1602." ** laying 

his men of armes unto her, that had valiantly fought in Dragons, or os Englishmen call thorn, firo-Drakes, be 

this skirmish. Cleopalra to reward his manlinesse, gavo caused on this manor. Wheneu oortayne qu^ title of 

him an armor and head peoco of cleane gold : howbeit the vaixirs are gathered togethor on a heap being veiy neere 

man at ttfraos when he hod received this rich gift, stole compact, and as it wero hard temiiorful together, this 

away by night and went to Caaar. Antonina sent again lump of vapors ascending to y« region of cold, is fordbly 

to challenge Casaar, to fight with him hande to hande, beaten backe. which violence of moving is aufiMent to 

Ctemir aunswerod hiiii, That he had many other waiea to dye kindle it (although some men wil have it to be caused 

then BO. Then Antonina seeing there was no way more hptween 2 oloudes, a hote and a oold) then tlie higbeat 

honorable for him to dye, then fighting valiantly, he deter- part which was cUnfing upward, being by reason more 

mined to set up his rest, both by sea and land. So being subtil and thin, appearoth as the DrBgon*H nOck, emoklng, 

at supper (as is reported) ho coinmdunded his officers and for y* ih was lately in the repulse Ixiwed or made creokM, 

household servants that waited on him at his boovd, that to represent the Dragon’s bAy. last fiart by y* aamh 

they should fill his cuppes full, and make as muche of him ropiww, turned upward, moketh the tayle, both appearlnir 

as they could : for amd he, you kilow not whether you amaller, for y ^ it m further off, and fog that the c^ 

shall do so much for mo to morrow or not, or whether you bindeth it. lliis Dragon being ^us caused, flieth 

fdiall serve another maistor : and it may be you shall see ip y« ayre, and sometime tumeth to and fro, if it meet 

me no more, but a doad bodio. This notwithstanding, vith a cold doud to b^t it back, to y* graat toirour 

peroe^ng that his frends and men fell a weeping to them that beholdsit, of whome some call it a fire Drake : 

heare him say so : to salVe that he had spoken, he added some say it ia the DcviU himselfe, and so make report to 

this more unto it that he would leade them to battell, other. More than 47 yeeres agoe, on May di^, whli many 

where he thought rather safely to returne with viotoiy, *youngfolko went abroad early in the mondng, 1 ramoftiber, 
then valiantly to die vdth honour. Further more the by aixe of-tbe clocke in the foranoone,* there was newea 
aelfe same night within a little of midnighU when all the came to London, that the ]tevill,*the tame morning, was 
dty was qui^ full of feara and aorrow, thinking what aeene flying over the Temmea i afterward camh word, that 
would be toe issue and ende of this warre, It is seid, that* hee lighted at Stmtfoml, and was thera taken and set in 
aodainly they heard a marvellous aweete harmony of sundiy toe Stoekes, and that tooikh he would have dissembled 

sorts of insouments of miudoke, with the one of a mnlti- thematter, by turning himaZfe intothelikeneiseof aman, 

tude of people, asthey had been daundng, and had song as ^t was hee knowne wpll yubOngh Ira h» doven feete. I 

they use in Beoofaua frastea" knew some then living, that went to aee him, and teiurtiing, 

m 
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ntllrmed, that heo waa indeede a Qon a lfyk» in tbo ayra, 
but was not taken prisoner* 1 vemeBiber alM, that some 
wished he hod beoe sbot at with Ouimes or shafts, as hee 
flew over the Tenuues. Thus doe ifcnonint men iudj^ of 
these thinipi that they know .not. As for this DiveH» 1 
ea|yposo it was a flying Dragon« whereof woe speake, vario 
V iharf%'ll to looko upon, as though heo had life, oeoause hee 
movotb, whereas hoe is nothing else butolowdesand amoako, 
so migbtlo IS God, that hoe can fekre his enemies with th(»e 
and such like ofioratlons, whereof some oaamples may bee 
found in holy ^nptura/* 

<3) SofiNB XV.— 

■ ■■ a Roman hy a Homan 
VedtanUif vannain/CtL ] 

** Then sho bfdng nffniid of his furie, flod into ttio torobe 
which he had causod to bo made, and there she locked the 
(hKiroM unto her, h shut all the springs of the lockes with 
great bolts, and in the meano time sent unto AjiUonim to 
tell him, that sho was dead. Antonim boleeving it, said 
unto himsolfo : What doest thon looko for further, Anto- 
niM, sith spitofull fortune hath taken from thee Uio only 
ioy thou hailst, for whom thou yet rosorvodst thy lifu^f 
Whan ho hod sai<l those words, ho wont into n chariilier & 
nnanned liimsolf, k being naked, said thus O 
it grlovoth mo not that I have lost thy comtiaiiy, for J wil 
not bo long from thee : but I nm sory, that having bone so 
groat a Oaptauio k Enj()oror, I am indood oondoninod to bo 
liidgod of loHso rourugo arnl rioblo uiitid tlion a woman. 
Nojv ho had a mini of his uallud A'ros, whom ho lovod and 
tnistoil miiuh, and wliotii ho had long hoforo causcsl to 
Hwcaro unto him, that ho should kill him ,wheu ho did 
command him : aiirl thon ho willed him to koofio his 
fYimiso. His man dniwiug his sworrl, hit it uji iw though 
o hivri ment to have stricken his mnstoi * hut turning hw 
h^d at ono side, he thrust his sword into hiniselfe, and 
teil dnwno dead at his masters footo, Then said AutautK,^ 

O notilo A'lvin, 1 thanke thee for this, and it is valiantly 
done of then, to show mo wliat I should <io to my solfo, 
which thou ('ouldast not doo for nio Therowithall ho 
tooke hiM sword, aiul thnist it into his iiclly, and so foil 
dowiK* ii|ion a little laid. The wound ho bad, killed him 
not )ircHuntly, lor the blond stintufl a litlo when ho was 


ACT 

f]) SuBNIi 11 — 

Cleopati a, 

w/tat you hare rwirr'rf, mot wAat ad/iowleffy’U, 

PtU wo »* Vie roll o/ contjuimt. \ 

** At length, al^c gave him a bnofo and momorvxU of all 
tho roady inony and treasure sho had. But by chaiic«i 
thorn stoM one Sdencue by, one of her 'IVoaBurers, who to 
fkionio, agoodfservaiit, lauiio strfught to Cautai to disprove 
Cleop^ra, tlmt she had not set in all, but kopt munv 
things baok of puiiiose. VUopatra was in such a nipi with 
him, tbat alie flew u(Km him, and tooke him by tho hairo of 
tho head, and boxeil him well favoiiredly. Cvmr full a 
laughing k jiarted tho fray. Alas, said idic, O (VcMor * is 
r.ot this s great shame and reproch, that thou having 
vouoliwifod to take the pamos to come unto mo, and done 
mo this honor, fKiocp wretch, k oaitife creature, brought 
into this pitifiill and tttiserable state : and that mine owiio 
Horvants should oome flow to aoousc me : thouglvit may he 
1 have reservod some iowela and trifles meet for women, 
but not for mo ({loore soulo) to set out my selfe withal), 
but meaning give aonie pretie presents and gifts unto 
iMaviojt and Livm, that they nuking moans wd iiib^r- 
eoasion for me to thivo, thou mightost yet extend thy ^ 

sm 


bade : and when he ostne somewliat to hhiidkBh apdne, he 
prayed them that wore about him, tu dispatdi him. But 
they all flod out of the chandier, and left him cryi^ out 
tormentmg himsclfe * untill at the last there came a Socro- 
tarie unto him (callod DiomeiUo) who was commanded to 
bring him into the tomb or monument where CHmpotra 
was. When he heard that she was alive, he very earnestly 
prayed his men to carie his Ixidy tliither, and so he was 
caned in his mens annes into the entry of the monument. 
Notwithstandmg, Vlettj.ai.ra would not open the gates, but 
came to the high windowes, and cost out cortaine chmnes 
and ropes, in the which A nimiM was trussed : and Cleo- 
paira fier owno selfe, with two woinon onely, whidi^sho 
had suffered to come witih her into these monumen^ 
trisod Anioaiuji u)>. They that wore present to behold it, 
said they never saw so pitifull a sight. For they plucked 
uppoore Aniomus all bloudie as lio was, and drawing on 
with p»mgs of death : who holding up his bands to Vleo- 
aira^ raised up luinselfe us well as ho could. It was a 
ard thing for these women do, to lift him up : but 
Cleopatra stooping dowru with her hood, putting too all her 
strength tr> her uttermost |>ower, did lift him up wath 
much ado, uiirl nover lot go her hold, with the hrlpe of the 
wom 9 ii lieneath that bafl her bo of good courage, k wo-e 
as Mory to SCO her labour so, as she her selfe. So when site 
had gotten him in after that sort, and laid him on a boil, 
slyo rent her garments ujion him, clapping her breast, and 
scratching her lace and stomacko. 'jhieu she dried up his 
bloud that had bewrayed his face, k called him her Ijorrl, 
hor husband, k £in|X)ror, forgetting her own misery and 
cali^mity, for tho pity and compassion she took of Imn. 
A Htont ti* made hor coosso hor laincntiiig, k called for W'mi'. 
either Itociiuso ho was a thirst, or else for that ho thought 
thereby to hiistoii hi.H death. When ho hnd dniiiko, he 
enriioHtly prayed her, and iiers waded her, that sho ivonid 
seeko to save her life, if she could jKissible, without ropmcli 
k disbotiour . and that cliioHv she should trust Procnlntte 
above any man else about Cmai, An«l ns for lumselte, 
that she should not lament nor soniw for tlio miserable 
rhaiigo of his fortune at tho end ot his daios . but ratluu 
that she should thinke him tho more fortunate, foi the 
former tnumphos aiul honors he hod recoivod ; considering 
tliat while ho live* I, he was tlie noblest k gruatost Pniwe 
of the , world ; and thst now^ bo W’os overcome, not cowiudl v , 
but valiantly, a lioMAlNU by another Uom\im 


V. 


favoiu nrul muicv ufion me, Cwnar wa> glad to heaix? hei 
say so, iKUNw ailing himstife thereby that she had \Tt a 
desire to siivo hor life. So he miiilo her an «wor, that ho 
did not only giio her that to dispose of at her plensuit), 
which sho had kept buck, but fuithor p^-omised to ase hor 
more lionoiinibly and Iniuntifully, then she would thinke 
for . and so he tiH^k his leave of her, supposirm ho luei 
deceived hor, but indeed ho was doooivod himsolfo." 

(2) SCKN£ II.— 

Jt te well done, and JitUnp for a pnHceee 

Desceiultd if *o many royal lrzMy«.] * 

** There was A yong Gentleman Cornel lux JjoUihella, Unit 
was one of Caean very great fatuiliors, aiui besiiles did 
boaro no ill will unto CleonaHa. He senv her word 
secretly (ns 4he bad roquestcKl him) that CVrsar determined 
to toko his iourny through Svbia, k that within three 
diuos ho would send hm* away before with her ohildreii. 
When this was told Cleop^ra, she requested Couar Unit 
it would pleaM him to suffer her to offer tho last oblations 
of the deoil, unto the soule of rin/oaitur. Hub being 
gnuiterl her, slie was caried to tlm place where his tombe 
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WM, and thi^ fidlingr downe on lidP kneea, ambianing tlM 
tombe with bar womon, the teaana running downa her 
ohaekst ahe began to speak in this sort ; O my dears 
Lord Anionifu, it is not long sithenoe I buried thiM hers, 
being a Dree woman : k now 1 offisr unto thee the funemll 
sprinkUnga and oblatlona, being a oaptlire and prisoner ; 
and yet I am forbidden and Kbpt fbom tearing and 
murthering this captive body of mine with Uowea, which 
they carafnlly guard and keepe, onely to triumidi of thee : 
loose therefore henceforth for no other honon, offerings, 
nor saorifioes from me: for these ere the last which 
CUopatra can give thee, sith now they carte her away. 
WUleat we lived together, nothing could sever our 
companieB : but now at our death, I feare me ihey will 
make us change our oountnes. For as thou being a 
]^VAlN. hast bene buried in ^qtft : even so wretched 
orontuTo I on JBqtptian, shall be buried in Italy, which 
shall be all the good that I have received by thy country. 
If therefore the gods' where thou art now have any power 
k authority, sith onr gods hem have forsaken us, siiDbr 
not tliy true friend and lover to be caned away alive, 
that in me they triumph of theo: but receive me with 
thee, and let mo be buried in one selfe tombe with thee. 
For though my griefos and miserios be infinit, yet none 
hath grieved mo more, nor that I could lesHe beare 
withall, then this small time winch I have bone driven 
to live alone without thee. Thou having ended these 
dolefull planits, and crowned the tombe with garlands 
k sundry nosegayea, and nian-ollouB lovingly embraced 
the same, she commanded they should prepare her 
bath ; and when she hn<l bathed and washed neraolfe, she 
fell to her meate, and was sumptuously served. Now 


whQost die wm et diiMier, thers came a oountritiiaii and 
bron^t her n brtkket The souldieri that warded at the 
gates, aakad him atraiidit what he had in hia badtet. He 
opened his basket, aind toofce out the leaves that coversd 
the figa, and ahewed themjthet they were Has he 
They all of them mswelled to see ao goodly Agges. ^e. 
eountrieman laughed to heare them, did had them takas 
some if th^ would. Ihey hdeeved be told them tnilyi 
and ao oad him carle tbshi AfW Dftsopetfra had dined, 

she sent a eertaine table written and oealed unte CSmar, 
and commanded them ell to go out of the tomboa whore 
ahe was, but the two women ; then ahe diut the dooroa to 
her. V9$ar when he roodWi 'this tahlOf and began to 
reade her lamentatloh and petition, requesting him that he 
would lot her be buried with .dafomius, found straight whaO 
she meant, and thought to hwm mne thither Idmastter 
howbeit, be sent one before in all naat that mtaM ho, to 
see what it was. Her death was very aodabia i ibr those 
whom Cdsior sent unto her, ran thither JnaB hast possihle, 
and found the souldlera standing at the gate, ndstnuiting 
nothing, nor understanding of her death. But when they 
had opened the doores, they found Cleopatra Starke deoq, 
laid upon a bed of gold, attired and airayed in her rnyali 
robes, and one of her hwo women, which was called /ras, 
dead at her feet : and her other woman (called CAormtoa) 
half dead, k trsmbling, trimming the Diademo which 
CUopatra wore upon her head. One of the soldiora seeing 
her, angrily said unto her : la that well done CAarmioal 
Very sm, said she againe, and moote for a Princosae 
desotnded from tho race of so many noble Kinn : ahe 
saiid no more, but fel down dead hard by the bed." 
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OEmOAL OPINIONS ON ANTONY AND CLBOP^TRA^. 


« < AmroNT AND OuBOPATRA* may, in some measure, be oousidored as a continuation of * Julius Csaear : ' 
the two principal characters of Antony and Augustus are equally sustoiued in both pieces. ‘ Antony 
and Oleopatra’ is a play of great extent ; the progress is less simple than in ‘Julius Caesar.* The 
fulness and variety of political and warlike events, to which the union of the three divisions of the 
Roman world under one master necessarily gave rise, were perhaps too great to admit of being clearly 
exhibited in one dramatic picture. In this consists the great difficulty of the historical drama : — it must 
be a crowded extract, and a living development of history ; — the difficulty, however, has generally been 
successfully overcome by Shakspeare. But now many things, which are transacted in the background, 
are here merely alluded to, in a manner which supposes an intimate acquaint^oe with the history ; but 
a work of art should contain, within itself, everything necessary for its being fully understood. Many 
porsoDS of historical importance are merely introduced in passing ; the preparatoiy and concurring 
droumstanoes are not sufficiently collected into mosses to avoid distracting our attention. The prindpal 
personages, however, are most emphatically distingiiished by lineament and colouring, and powerfully 
arrest the imagination. In Antony we observe a mixture of great qualities, weokhesses, and vices; 
violent ambition and ebullitions of magnanimity ; we see him now sinking into luxurious enjoyment, 
and then ndbly ashamed of his own Aberrations, — manning himself to resolutions not unworthy of 
himself, which are always shipwrockod against the seductions of an artful woman. It is Hercules in the 
chains of Omphale, drawn froia the fabulous heroic ages into history, and invested with the Roman 
costume. The seductive arts of Cleopatra arc in no respect veiled over ; she is an ambiguous being 
made up of royal pride, female vanity, luxury, incoustanoy, and time attachment. Although the mutual 
passion of herself and Antony is without moral dignity, it still excites our B3nn}>athy as an insurmount- 
able faadnAtion : — they sodn formed fur each other, and Cleopatra is as remarkable fur her seductive 
charms, as Antony for the splendour of his deeds. As they die for each other, we foigive them for 
having lived for each othet. ' The open and lavish character of Antony is admirably contrasted with the 
heartiess litileness of Octavius, whom Shakspeare seems to have completely seen through, without 
allowing himself to be led astray by the foriuiie and the fame of Augustus.” — Schleogl. 

e 

“ The highest praise, or rather form of piuise, of this play which I can offer in my own mind, is 
the doubt which the perusal always occasions lu me, whether the ‘Antony and Cleopatra’ is not, in all 
exhibitions of a giant power in its strength and vigour of maturity, a formidable rival of ‘ Macbeth,* 
* Lear,’ ‘ itamlet,’ and ' Othello.’ Fdiciter avdas is the motto ibr its style, comparatively with that of 
Shakspeare’s other works, even as it is the general motto of all his works compared with those of other 
poets Be it remembered, too, that this happy valiancy of style is but the representative and result of 
all the material excellencies so expressed. 

“This play should be perused in mental contrast with ‘ Romeo and Juliet,' — as the love of passion 
and appetite opposed to the love of affection and instinct. But the art displayed in the character of 
Cleopatra is profound ; in this, e8pociully,-->that the sense of criminality in her passion is lessened by 
our insight into its depth and energy, at the very moment that we cauudt but perceive that the passion 
itself springs out of the Siabitual craving of a licentious natiure, and that it is supported and 
reinforced by voluntary stimulus and sought-for .associations, instead of blossoming out of spontaneous 
emotion. 

Of all Shakspeare's historical plays, ' Antony and Cleopatni’ is by &r the most wonderful. Tnere is 
not«one in which he has followed lustoiy so minutely, and yet there are few in which he impresses the 
notion of angeho strength so much, — perhaps none in which he impresses it mere strongly. This is 
greatly owing to the manner in which the fiery force is sustained throughont, and to the numerous 
momentary flashes of nature counteracting the historic abstraction. As a wonderful specimen of the 
way in which Shakspeare lives up to the veiy end of this play, read the last part of the concluding 
Boene ; and if you would feel Jbhe judgment as well as the genius of Shakspeare in your heart’s core, 
compare this astonishing drama with Diyden’s ‘ AU for Love.’ ” — Oolbudos. 

m 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


That Sfaakenpeare hail aqme Bhore in the compoaitiQii of thia reroldng tragedy, the fact of ita 
appearance in the lint of pieces ascribed to him by Meres, and its insertion by Heminge and 
Condell in the folio collection of 1 623, forbids us Jo doubt. He may, in the dawning of his dramatio 
career, hare written a few of the speochcB, and have imparted vigour and more rhythmical freedom 
to others; he may have been instrumental also in putting the piece upon the stage of the 
company to which he then belonged ; but that he bed any hand in the story, or in its barbarous 
characters and incidents, we look upon as in the highest degree improbable. Upon this point, 
indeed, all his editors, from Kowe to Dyce, with the exception of Capell, Collier, and Knight, 
appear to be of one mind. * 

On what principle the editors of the first complete edition of our poet’s plays admitted this 
[^Titus Andronicus] into their volume cannot now be ascertained. The most probable reason 
that can be assigned, is, that he wrote a few lines in it, or gave some assistance to the author in 
revising it, or in some other way aided him in bringing it forward on the stage. The tradition 
mentioned by Eavenscroft in the time of King James II. wairants us in making one or other of 
these suppositions. ^ I have been told ’ (says be in his preface to an alteration of this play 
published in 1687) ^ by some anciently conversant with the stage, that it was not originally his, 
bnt brought by a private author to be acted, and he only gave some master todfihes to one or 
two of the principal parts or characters.’ a * * ♦ a 

To enter into a long disquisition to prove this piece not to have been written by Sbakspeaiwp*- 
would be an idle waste of time. To those who are not conversant with his writings, if particular 
passages were examined, more words would be necessary than the subject is worth ; those who 
are well acquainted with his works, cannot entertain a doubt on the question. I will, however, 
mention one mode by which it may be easily ascertained. Let the reader only peruse a few 
lines of Appita and Vii^niOf Tancred and Gimund^ The Battle of Aloazitr, Jeronimo^ Setimue 
Emperor of the Turke^ The Wounds of CivU War^* The Wars of Cprus^ Loerme^ Arden of 
Fevenftamy King Edward The Spanish Tragedy^ Solynum and Perseda^ King Leir^ the , 
old King John^ or any other of the pieces that were exhibited before the time of Shakspeore, and 
he will at once perceive that Andronieus was coined in the same mint.” — 

Langhune, in lua Account (f English Dramatic Poets, 1091, says this tragedy **wai first 
printed, 4to. Lend. 1594 ; ” and as the Stationers* Begisters show an entry made by John D^ter, 
Feh. 6fh, 1593-4, of ** A booke entitled a neUe Hmnan HlstoiTe of Tytns Andfeniem,** he 
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TITUS ANDRONIOUS. 


is pi*olwbly ean'cct, the only qunrto editions at present known arc of 1600 and 1611. 

Of its origin and date of production we know but little. When registering hb daim to the 
History© of Tytus Androniens,” Dantor coupled with it “ the ballad thereof,” and this ballad^ 
which will bo found among the Comments at the end of the piece, was at one time supposed to 
be the basis of the drama. It is now a moot point whether the play was founded on the ballad, 
or the ballad on the play. I’he story of Titus, however, must have been popular. It is men- 
tioned in Painter's Pala/x of Plmsure ; and there is an allusion to it in the comedy called, 
A Knack to known Knave,” 1594. Moreover, from a memorandum in Henslowe’s Diary, 
which records the acting of a drama, entitled Titan and Ond-i'onicunP Jan. 23, 1593-4, 
there appears to have been anotlier play on the subject. Is it to this piece, or to the ** Titus 
Andronicus” attributed to Shakespeare, that Ben Jotison refers in the Induction to his ** Bartho- 
lomew Fair”? — ** He that vnll sweaty Jjbhoxtmo or Axoronicits, are the beet playn yety ahcdl 
pans unexcepfsd at here^ as a ma.n whjov^ jmlgment sJiows it is constant, and hath stood still these 
fiv€*andrtttmity or thirty years. Thoaqh it he an iynorance^ it is a virtuoxis and staid ignor^ 
anee; and naet to truth, a ronfrrned error does well.’'* 


|)«rs0ns ^prestntrt. 


JStms to Titus Andmnicus. 


^ATORNiNtrs, Son to the kite Km))eror of Rome, 
aftenoardn Eiu|s;ror. 

Bassiaxits. Bf'Otket' to Saturn iiius. 

Titus AndhoiTioos, a nolde Roman. 

Marcus Andronious, Brotlmr to Titus. 

Lucius, 

Quintus, 

Martius, I 
Mutius, 

YouAo Lucius, a Boy, Son to Lucius. 

PuDliluS, Son to Mamus the Tnbtme, 

JEmtlius, a noble Roman 
AIx/VKBUS, 

Bsmbthius, , [ Bona to Tamora. 

Chiron, 


Aaron, a Moor. 
A Captain. 

A Tnhune. 

A Messenger. 

A Clown. 
Romans. 

Goths. 


Tamora, Qneen of the Goths. 

Latinia, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 
A Nurse. 

A black ChOd. 
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Xmsmm of Titiia Senators, Tribunes, Officers, Soldiers, and AUsndants. 
^ SCENE, — Rome, and the Courntry near it. 




ACT* L 


• SCENE I.— Rome. 

Th$ Tomb cf the Andronici appearing, EnUr 
the Tribanee and Senators, alofl; and tfien 
enter, helow^ Satubhinvb and his Followers 
from one side, and Babbianub and JUe 
FoUowen from the oiher^ with drum and 
coUmre„ 


Before the Capitol. 

• 

Sat. N<»ble patricians, patrons of my righ^ 
Defend ike justice of niy cause with arms ; 
And, countrymen, my loving followers, 

Plead my suecossivo title with your swords: 

1 am his* first*l)oru st/n, that was the last 


Flrut folli), / wa$ 
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TITUS AKURONlCUa 


AOV X. j 

That wore the imperial diadem of Borne ; 

'fhen let my iather’a honours live in me. 

Nor wroni; mine age* with this indignity* 

Babb. BomiuiB, — ^friends, followers, favourers of 
my right,— 

If ever BasBianus, Cffisar’s sdn. 

Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 

Keep, then, this passage to the Capitol ; 

And suffer not dishonour to approach 
The imperial seat, to virtue consecrate. 

To justice, continenoe,^ and nobility : 

But let desert in pure election shine ; 

And, Bomons, fight for freedom in your dioic^. 


iPntar Mabotjs Andhonigus, alofi^ Mth the 
crown. 

Mabo. Princes, — that strive by faciidna aod 
by friends 

Ambitiously for rule and empciy, — 

Know that the people of Itome, for f^hbm tre 
stand 

A special party, have, by common voice, 

In election for the Roman eropory, 

Ohoaon Androiiicus, sumamed Pius 
For many good and great deserts to Rome : 

A nobler man, a braver warrior, 
lives not ibis day within the city walls. 

He by the senate is acoited * homo, 

From weary wars against the barbarous Goths ; 
That, with his sons, a terror to our foes, 

Hath yok’d a nation strong, train’d up in arms. 
Ten years are spent since first ho undutooa 
This cause of Rome, and chastised with arms 
Our enemies’ pride : five times ho hath return’d 
Blooding to Boroe, baring his valiant sons 
In coffins from the field ; 

And now at last, laden with honour’s spoils, 
BeturfiS tho ^^ood Andronious to Romo, 

Renowned Titus, flourishing in arms. 

Let us entreat, — by honour of his name, 

Whom worthily you would have now succeed, 

And in the Capitol and senate’s right, 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore, — ‘ 

That you withdraw you, and abate your strength ; 
Dismiss your followers, and, as suitors should, , 
Plead your deserts in peace and humbleness. 

Sat, How fair the tribune speaks to calm my 
thoughts ! 

. Bass. Marpus Andronious, so I do affy^ 

4. — ■ ■ 

* Kar nrong nHiif age—] Mv eUCm bg mUortty. ^ 

b — aootinanoa,— 1 That U. awya m aeg. So tn ** ItaoboUw" 
Acl IV. 8c. 8,^ 

** tbo hSng-bscoialnc frtcfci 

Afe jaatiea, votilj, Ac. 

• — arcU«d>-) Sm wi— iigrf. 

S .ofiy— >1 


In thy imghtness and integri^, 

And so 1 love and honour thee aiid thine. 

Thy noble brother Thus and his sons, 

And her to whom my^ thoughts are humbled all, 
GractouB Lavinia, Rome’s rich ornament. 

That I will here dismiss my loving friend ; 

And to my fortunes and the people’s frvour 
Cotninit my cause in balance to Wwei^’d. 

[JExeunt the Followers ^ BAsazAVt s. 
Sat. Friends, that have been thus forward in 
my right, 

I thank you all, and here dismiss you all ; 

And to love and favour of my country ^ 

Commit myself,, my person, and the eause. 

[Exeunt the Followers of Satubninus. 
Rome, be as just and gracious unto me, 

As 1 am confident and kind to thee. — 

Open the gates * and let me in. 

Bass. Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor. 
[FUmrieh. Satvbnznitb and Bassiakvs 
go vp into the Capitol. 

Enter a Captain, and others. 

Cap. Romans, make way : the good Andronicus, 
Patron of virtue, Rome’s best champion. 

Successful in the battles tliat be fights. 

With honour and with fortune is return’d 
From where* he circumscribed with his sword, 

Aod brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome. 

[DruTns and trumpets sounds and then enter 
Martius and Muttus. After them tufo 
Mon hearing a coffin covered witii black: 
then Lucius and Quintus. After them 
Titus Andronicus ; and then Tamoba, the 
iiueen of Goths, with Aulbbus, Dbkrtbius, 
Chibon, Aabon the Moor, and other Goths, 
prisoners. Soldiers and People following. 
Ttve Bearers set down the coffin, and Trrus 
speaks. 

Tit. Hail, Rome, victorious in thy mourning 
weeds! 

Lo, os the bark that hath discharg’d his' fraught, 
Returns with precious lading to the bay 
From whence at first she weir’d her anchorage, 
Cometh Andronicus, bound with laurel boughs. 

To re-salute his coimtry with his tears, — 

Tears of true joy for his return to Rome.— 


Firtt folio, ioAmm. 



f — bt* JVoiyM,*} **Rit** !■ bon uoed for the bapmonal 
proaotm, jft 



Tvrm ▲KDBOHicua 


juir 1.] 


Thoa great defeoder of tkia OapitoU 
Stand graeioiia to the rites that we intend t — 
Bomans, of five-and*twenty Tahant sons, 

Half of the nninber that ki^ Priam had. 

Behold the poor remains, aim and dead ! 

» These that surrive, let Biome reward with love ; 
These that I bring unto their latest home, 

With harial amongst their anoestors : 

Jtbre Goths have given me leave to sheathe my 
sword. 

Titos, unkind, and careleBs of thine own, 

Why snfierist thou thy sons, unburied yet, 

To hover on the dreachul shore of Styx ? 

Make way to lay them by their brethren. — 

[TAsy open the tomb. 

There greet in silence, as the dead are wont, 

And sleep in peace, slain in your Muntiy^s wars ! 
O, sacred receptacle of my joys, 

Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, ^ 

How many ions of mine hast thou in store. 

That thou wilt never render to me more ! 

Luc. Give us the proudest prisoner of the 
Gotha, 

That we may hew his limbs, and, on a pile. 

Ad tnanea JrcUrum^ sacrifice his flesh. 

Before this earthy* prison of their bones ; 

That so the shadows be not unappeas*d, 

Nor we disturb'd with prodigies on earth. ^ 

Tit. I give him you, — the noblest that survives, 
T)ie eldest son of this distressed queen. 

TaH. Stay, Boman brethren ! — Gracious con- 
queror, 

Victorious Titus, tue the tears I shed, 

A mother’s tears in passion for her son : 

And if thy sons itOre over dear to thee, 

O, think my sons to be as dear to me ! 

Sufiiceth not, that vte are brought to Borne 
To beautify thy triumphs and return, 

Captive to thee and to thy Bumaii yoke ; 

But must my sons bO slaughter’d in the streets. 
For valiant doings in their countiy’s cause ? 

O, if to fight for king and commonweal 
Were piety in thine, it is in these ! 

Andronicus, stain not thy tomb with blood : 

Wilt thou ^w near the nature of the gods ? 
Draw near them, then, in being merciful: 

Sweet mercy is nobility’s true mge. 

Thrioe-noble Titus, spare my first-bom son. 

1^. Patient*’ younelf, madam, and pardon me. 
These are theirf brethren, whom you Goths 
beheld 

r 


(•) Pint Mlo, Mrtki§> 


(t) Finifollok IA5. 
uneed M a trtqrnaltle. 


on oiunii.) tht andontt. It 
^ held Mlirf that the tpiriu of the un« 


a brechTBn.) To be ti 
b Her we dietnrb'd with ] 
aend hanllyhe obfenred, he _ 
buried deed Importiined their lelatlree and firiendt to obtain 
fUneinal flice. 

0 — Patient ywwwif.— 1 Steevene, amonf tither eaamplM of 
thia veih, oitea the IbfMnc firom Khif Bdwai 1 1 im,— 

«« Pwleni yonr hifhneia* tU bat Bother'a 


[somi t» 

Alive and dead ; and for their hcethren alijii 
Belid^riy they mk a eaerifice : 

To riiis your son is mark’d; and die he muat. 

To appease their groaning shadows that are gone. 
Luc. Away with mml and make g flPe 
straight ; • 

And with our swords, upon a pile of wood, 

Let *a hew his limbs till they be elean eonsum’A 

[Exeunt Lucius, f^tnums, Maeuus, omd 
Munus, with Alabbus, 

Tam. O cruel, irreligious piety ! 

Chi. Was ever ScyUiia half so barbarous? 
Dbmst. Oppose not* Scythia to ambitioui 
Borne. 

Alarbus goes to rest ; end tire survive 
To tremble under Titus’ threatening looks. 

Then, madam, stand resolv’d ; but nope withal, 
The self-saino godd, that arm’d the queen of 
Troy 

With opportunity of sharp rovenM 
Upon the Thracian tyrant in his* tent. 

May favour Tamota, the queen of Goths, 

(IVhen Gkiths were Obths, and Tainora waa queeit) 
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foee. 


Jie-enier Lucius, Quintus, Mabtius, ami 
Mutius, with thbir iteordi bloody* 


Luc. See, lord and fother, how we have 
perform’d 

Our Boman rites : Alarbus’ limbs are lopped. 

And entrails feed the sacrificing fire, « 

Whose smoke, like incense, doth perfume the sky. 
Bemaineth nought, but to ^ter our brethren. 

And with loud ’larums Welcome them to Borne. 

Tit. Let it bo so ; and let Andronicus 
Make this his latest farewell to their soulg,. 

[FldUrith of trumpeU^ and they lay the 

• • eqfiii * in the tomb. 

In peace and honour rest you here, my sons ; 
Bomels readiest champions, repose you hm m 
• rest, 

Secure from worldly phances and mifhaps ! 

Here lurks no treason, here no envy swells, 

Here grow no damned grudges;' hers are no 
storms, 

No noise, but silence and eternal sleep : 

In peace and honour rest you here, my sons ) 

• • • 

f — liifhSi Conceiving title to be sn nthielon to Foljrai 

fifator*e denth, im reieted in the iTeeate of BiirlpIdM, TheehalS 
mde. ** In her tent ** 

• — Me 0000 -'] So tho qwertoe. Tho Hello, ISSS, hoe, **tho 
eogM;** hut compofo Out etogc SlioctioB on the entronoe ef 
iTtue Andronicue. ” 

I — > gradgee ;J Miermurs qf eiecewitmt. 
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Eilter La^tnia. 

t <> 

Lat. In peace and honour lire lord Titiis long; 
Mjr noble lord and father, live in fame ! 

Lo, at this tomb my tributaiy^ tears 
1 render for luy brethren's o^quies : 

And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
600 


Shed on the earth for thy return to Borne. 

O, bless me here with thy victorious hand, 
Whose fortunes Rome’s best^citkens applaud ! 
Tit. Kind Borne, that bast thus lovingly 
reserv’d ^ * 

The cordial of mine age to glad my heart ! — 
Lavinia, live ; outlive thy father’s days, 

And fame's eternal date, for virtue’s praise! 


ACT L] 


TiTUS AKDKOKICUS. 


[soxirv I. 


JStUer, hdowj Mabcub Andbqnicus and Tri- 
IwneB ; rr-eiUer Satuiwinuc and Bassianus, 
attended, 

• 

Mabc. Loug Uyc lord Titus^ my beloved brother, 
QnmooB triumpher in the eyes of Konie ! 

Txt. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother 
Marcus. 

*Mabc. And welcome, nephews, from successful 
wars. 

Ton diat survive, and you that sleep in fame I 
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all, 

That in your country’s service drew your swoids ; 
But safer triumph is this funeral pomp. 

That hath aspir’d to Solon’s happiness, 

And triumphs over chance in honour’s bed. — * 
Titus Androiiicus, the people of Home, 

Whose friend in justice thou host over been. 

Send thee by me, tlieir tribune and their trust, ^ 
This palliament of white and spotless hue, 

And name thee in election for the empire. 

With these our late deceased emperor’s sons ; 

Be candidatus, then* and put it on, 

And help to set a hetul on headless Romo. 

Tit. a better head her glorious body fits 
Than his that shakes for age and feebleness. 
What** should I don this robe and trouble you ? 

Be chosen with proclouiatioTiB 1k>-day, 

To-morrow yield up rule, resign luy life, 

Apd set abroad* new business for you all ? 

Rome, I have been thy soldier forty years. 

And led my country’s strength successfully. 

And buried oiie-aud-tweiity valiant sons. 

Knighted in field, slain roaufuJly in arms. 

In right and service of their noble country : 
dive me a staff of honour for mine age, 

But not a sceptre to couti*ol the world . 

Upright he held it, lords, that held it lost. 

Mabc. Titus, thou shalt obtain and ask^ the 
empery. [tell? 

Sat. Pri>ud and ambitious tribune, const thou 

Tit. Patience, prince Satuminus. 

Sat. Romans, do me right ; — 

Patricians, draw your swords, and sheathe tliein not 
Till Satuminus be Rome’s emperor. — 

Andronicus, would thou wert sliipp’d to hell. 
Bather than rob me of the people’s hearts ! 

Luc. Prinid Saturnine, inteiTupter of the good 
That^ohle-minded Titus means to thee ! 

* And tvlumplii over chsnee Sn taonoiir't bed.—] 

■* — -nltliiui evniver 
Expeetamls dies hommi ; didque beatue 
Ante obitum nemo, aupremaque funcra. debet." 

b Whatahould 1 don, Ac.] It le cuetomary in eaaee like the pie- 
•entte print **What*'aeane3Alaniation, *' Wtaatl ehouldl don—** 
Be. thou^ it fe often only equivalent to. For What! or to, Wkf/. 

e AndMl amead— ] The folio of 1664 has, set a6roack/* Ac. 
and the Mbstitntion It adiqiled bv Mr. Cotliers annotator. 

4 —then Shalt ehtain and ask—] There is here, as Stcevens 


Trr. Content thee, prince, I will restore to 
thee 

The people’s hearts, and wean them from them- 
selves. 

Bass. Andronicus, I do not flatter thee, ^ ^ 

But honour thee, and will do till I die ; 

My faction if thou stfengthen with thy friends,* 

1 will most thankful be ; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 

Tit. People of Rome, and noble tribunes 
hows 

T ask your voices and your suffioges : 

Will you bestow tliem friendly on Andronious? 

Trxbunkb. To gratify the good Andronious, 
And gratulate his safe return to Rome, 

The peoide will accept whom he admits. 

Tn. tfrrihuiioB, I thank you: and this suit I 
make. 

That you create your emperor’s eldest son, 

Lord Saturnine, whose virtues will, 1 hope. 

Reflect on Rome as Titan’s rays on earth, 

And ripen justice in this commonweal : 

Then, if you will elect by my advice, 

Crown him. and say, Zanff live our emperor ! 

Mabc. With voices and applause of every sort. 
Patricians, and plebeians, we create 
Lord Satuminus Rome’s great emperor ; 

And say, Long live our emperor, Saturnine ! 

[A longJUmruh, 

Sat. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours done 
To us in our election this day, 

1 give thee thanks in part of thy deserts. 

And will with deeds requite thy gentleness : 

And, for on onset, Titus, to advance 
Thy njjno and honourublo family, « * 

Lavinia will I make my empress,' 

Rome’s royal miBtn>BS, mistress of my heart, 

And in the sacred Panthconjf her espouse : 

Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion please thee ? 
Tit. It doth, my worthy lord; and in this 
niatch 

I hold mo highly honour’d of your grace : 

And here, in sight of Rome, to Saturnine,— 

King and commander of our commonweal, 

The Wide world’s emperor, — do I consecrate 
My^word, my chariot, and my prisoners; 

Presents well worthy {tome’s imperial lord : 
Receive them, tlien, the tribute that I owe, 

Mine honour’s ensigns humbled at thy * feet. 

Sat. Thanks, noble Titus, &ther of my life ! 

<*) Flrit folio. , 

remorlu, Romewhat too much of tho SycMIros protttvn. Wb 
might, without much vioiooce, road,-^ 

*VAsk, Titus, and thou shalt obtain the tmpnj.** 

• — thy frieuds,— 1 A corraeUon ftom tho folio of 1664 } tho 
prior copies having, friend* 

e — empress.— J To be read ae a tvlayllabte. 
g — Pantheon— 3 Fmm the tmcmtA folio } tho oorikr tdltlOM 
printing, Pathau. 


VOL. Ilf. 


267 . 


«oi 



TITUS ANDHOHIOUa 


Mt I.] 

* 


HtfW proud 1 am of thee and of thy gifts, 

Bcmie shall j'eoord ; and when I do forgot 
Th6 least of those unspeakable deserts, 

Bomans, forget your fealty to me. 

^ Tit. Now, madam, aie you prisoner to an 
emperor ; [To Tamo&a. 

To him that, for your honour and your state. 

Will use you nobly and your followers. 

Sat. A goodly lady, tnist me ; of the 

hue 

That I would choose, were I to choose anew. — 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance : 
Though chance of war hath wrought this change 
of cheer, 

Thou com’st not to be made a scorn in Koine : 
Princely shall be thy usage every way. 

Heston my word, and lot not discontent ^ 

Daunt all your hopes : madam, he comforts you 
Can make you greater than the queen of Goths. — 
Lavinia, you are not displeas’d with this ? 

,* Lav. Not I, my lord, sith true nobility 
Warrants these words in princely couitesy. 

Sat. Thanks, BW(3ot Lavinia. — Homans, lot 
us go : 

KaiiHomless here wo set our prisoners free. 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and 
drum. 

[Flourish. Saturninus courts TahOra 
in duinh sImw. 

Bass. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is 
mine. [Seizing Lavinia. 

Tit. Ilow, sir I are you in earaost, then, my 
lord ? 

Bas|. Ay, noble Titus, and resolv’d withal 
To do myself this reason and this right. 

Mabc. Stmm cuiqxie is our Homan justice : 

This prince in justice seizeth but his own. 

Luc. And that h<? will, and shall, * if Lucius 
live. 

Tit. Traitom, avaunt ! — Where is the emperor’s 
guard ? — 

Treason, my lord ! — Lavinia is surpris’d ! • 

Sat. Surpris’d I by whom ? * 

Bass. By him that justly may 

Bear his betroth’d {i*om all the world away.*^ 

[Esximnt Bassianus and Marcus, ^th 
' LaVonia. 

Mvt. Brothers, help to convey her hence away, 
And with my sword 1 ’ll keep this door safe. 

[Exeunt Lucius, Quintus, and Mabtxus. 
1^11. Follow, my lord, and 1 ’ll soon bring her 
• Wk. 

Mut. My lord, you pass not here. i 

, * furprie'd i] SMactf 

b the emperor need* her In the old copies this 

IIm is preceded by the following direction 

Ruler the Emptroitr. with Tamt^ mm4 her Iteo MNnee^ mml 
Aaron th* Jfoor*. 


Tit. What, vilkia boy! bair’at me my 

in Bdhne ? [iSCobh^ Kumm. 

Mut. Help, Lucius, help ! [Dtei. 

Ee-enter Lucius. 

Luc. My lord, you are unjust; and, more 
than BO, 

In wron^ul quarrel you have slain your son. 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any sons of mine ; 
My sons would never so dishonour me : 

Traitor, restore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luc. Dead, if you will ; but not to be bis wife. 
That is another’s lawful promis’d love. [Exit. 

Sat. No, Titus, no ; the emperor needs her not,* 
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy stock : 

I ’ll trust, by leisure, him that mocks me once ; 
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty sons. 
Confederates all, thus to dishonour me. 

Was there none else in Home to make a stale ^ 
But Saturnine ? Full well, Andronicus, 

Agree these deeds with that proud brag of thine, 
That said’st, I begg’d the empire at thy hands. 
Tit. O, monsti-ous ! what luproachful words ^are 
these ? 

Sat. But go thy ways ; go, give that changing 
piece , 

To him that nourish’d for her with his sword : 

A valiant son-in-law thou shalt enjoy ; 

One fit to bandy with thy lawless sons, 

To ruffle in the commonwealth of Home. 

I'lT. I'licse words ore razors to my wounded 
heart. 

Sai . And theiufore, lovely Taniora, queen of 
Goths, — 

That, like the stately Pha^be ’mongst her nymphs, 
Doc't ovci'sliino the gallant’st dames of Home,— 

If ihou he pleas’d with this my sudden choice, 
Behold 1 choose thee, Tamora, for my bride, 

And will create thee empress^ of Home. 

Speak, queen of Goths, dost thou applaud my 
choice ? 

And here I swear by all the Homan gods, — 

Sith priest and holy water ore so near, 

And tapers bum so bright, and everything 
In readiness for Hymenteus stand,— 

I will not re-salute the streets of Home, 

Or dimb my palace, till from forth this place 
1 load espous'd my bride dong with me. '* 

Tam. And here, hi sight of heaven, to Home 1 
swear, • ^ 

If Satiu-nine advance the queen of Qofhs, 

e Wm there none elte in |lome to make a atale— 1 Bo tiM 
lecond folio, except that it adds of** to the end «»f the nnoi the 
earlier authwitlea all lead,—** Was none in Romo to iBite • 
$ta]e,*' &c. 

d ~ enipreee— ] See note (r), p. Ml. 
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She «m • h«iidiii«d be ti^ ^ 

A lovinj^ nene, a moliher to hie yoatiL 

Sat. AjBcend^ fair queeu, Peutfaeon. — ^Lords, 
accompany 

Your noble emperor and hiadovely bride. 

Sent by the heavens for prince Saturnine, 

Whose wisdom hath her fortune conquered : 

There shall we consummate our spousal rites. 
^xeunt Sat., attended ; Tamoiia, Dbimetbius, 
Chibon ; Aa&on, and Goths. 

Trr. I am not bid* to wait upon this bride : — 
Titus, when wert thou wont to walk alone. 
Dishonour’d thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 

Et>enter Mabcus, Lucius, Quintus, and 
Mabtius. 

Marc. 0, Titus, see ! O, see what thou hast 
done ! • 

In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous son. 

Trr. No, foolish tribune* no ; no son of mine, — 
Nor thou, nor these* confederates in the deed 
T^t hail) dishonour’d all our family ; 

Unworthy brother, and unworthy Boris ! 

Luc. But lei us give liini burial as becomes : 
jQive Mntius burial with our hrothren. 

Tit. Traitors, away ! he . rests not in this 
tomb : — 

This monument five hundred years hath stood, 
'Which I have sumptuously re-edilied : 

Here none but soldiers and Home’s servitors 
Bepose in fame; none basely slain in brawls ; — 
Bury him whore you can ; ho comes not bore. 

Mabc. My lord, this is impiety in you : 

My nephew Mutius’ deeds do plead for him, 

He must be buried \rith his brethren. 

Quint., Mart. And shall, or him wo will 
accompany, 

Trr. And shall / What villain was it spake that 
word ? 

Quint. He that would vouch ’t in any place 
but here. 

Trr, What ! would you bury him in my despite? 
Marc. No, noble Titus ; but entreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, even thou hast struck upon my 
crest, 

And, with these boys, mine honour thou hast 
wounded : 

My foes I do repute you every one ; » 

So, trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

* I am not bid—] See note U). p. 406, Vol T. 
t jr 0 it not with Equivalent to the mcMlem phrwe,— 

//« it 6 eM 0 Aimttl/, The folio teode,-^** He ii not hinuelfe." 

« mad viae X^aertes* eon 

Did gnidouoly plead for hia fiinenli :] 

Thera la here an ohvienB teffeiwiee to «n Ineident in the 4Mur of 
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Mart. He » not with^ lumsalf ; let ua with* 
draw. 

Quint. Not I, txfl Mutius’ bones be^Vuriedt 

[ Maboub and the Sons of Tsrjm hneeL 
Marc. Brother, for in Uiat neine doth natiqga 
plead,— 

Quint. Father, Jlnd iu that name doth nature 
spoak, — * 

Trr. Speak thou no mor^ if aU the rest will 
speed. 

Marc. Bonowned Titus, more than half my 
soul, — 

Luc. Dear father, soul and substance of ua 
all,— 

Marc, Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew here in virtue's nest, 

That dfcd in honour and Lavuiia’s cause. ^ 

Thou art a Bomati, — be not borbai'ous : 

The Greeks upon advice did bury Ajax 
That slew himself; and wise* Laertes’ son 
Did graciously plead for his funerals : * 

Lot not young Mutius, then, that was thy joy, 

Be barrid bis ciitrauco hero. 

Trr. Biso, Marcus, rise :•— > 

The dismairst day is this that o’er I saw. 

To bo dishonour’d by my sons in Komo ! — 

Well, bury him, mid bury me the next. 

[They put Mutius in the tomh. 
Luc. There lie thy bones, sweet Mutius, with 
thy friends, 

Till wo with trophies do adorn thy tomb. 

A 1 .I 4 . [KnedingJ] No man shod tears for noble 
Mutius ; 

He lives in fame that died in virtue’s cause. 

Marc. My lord, — to step out of those drowy t 
dumps, — 

How comes it that the subtle queen of Gotbs 
Is of a sudden t)ms advanc’d in Borne ? 

I'tT. I know not, Marcus ; but 1 know it is ; 
Whether by device or no, the heavens can tell: 

Is .she not, then, bcholdcri to the man 
That brought her for this high good turn so for? 
Mar.** 'i'es, and will nobly him romuncrato. 

FUmrish. i?€-(?ra/^SATUBNiNU 8 ,TAMORA, DsMq- 
TiiiuB, CiiiuoN, Aaron frem one Me; 
^ from the oiher^ Bassianus and Lavinia, 
with otfwrs. 

Sat. So, Biissianus, you have play’d your prize! 
God give you joy, sir, of your gallant bride ! • 

(*) First folio omits, wUn. (t) Firtt folio, tuddm. 

Snphnrles: and if, as Steevens aasarts* there wer« no translatkni 
of that piece extant In the time of Shaheapeare, we map ceaaon* 
ably Infer that Titus Aodronleua'* was wruten bv dome one 
arouainted with the Gre^ tnqtediee in their original language. 

« Mah.] This line is only in the folio, and there, the pietx 
hevlng been omitted. It read! aa a portion of tike preceding apwMth. 
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Bam. And you of my lord ! I say no 

more, 

Nor wish no 1cm ; and bo, I take my leave. 

Sat. Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have 
^ power, 

Thou and thy faction Bhall repent this rape. 

. Bass. Jlape, call you it, iny lord, to aeiz 
my own, 

' triKa-bctrothed Jovo, and now my wife? 

^ ^3^ lot the laws of Romo determine all ; 
IJbjpowhilo I am possess’d of that is mine. 

^~^AT. ’T is good, sir ; you are very short with us 
p jf we live, we ’ll bo as sharp with you. 

Hy lord, what 1 havu done, as liest 
inay, 

.Ansifer I must, and shall do with tiiy life. 

« Onl^ thus Qiuch 1 give your grace to kno^, — 

W a£l':Ae duties that 1 owe to Home, 

Tklt lloble gentleman, lord Titus hero, 
I#4lr<opiniuu and in honour wrong’d ; 

That, in tho rescue of Lavinia, 

With his own hand did slay his ^^oungest son, 

In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wiaih 
To bo continu’d in that lio frankly gave. 

Receive him, then, to favour, Saturnine, 

That hath express’d himself, in all his deeds, 

A father and a friend to thee and Rotne. 

Trr, Prince Bassiunus, h^ave to plead tiiy 
deeds: 

*T is thou and those that have dishonour’d inv.. 
Borne, and tho rightcHius heavens, be my judge, 
How I hate lov’d and bonoui*’d Saturnine ! 

Tam. My worthy lord, if ever Tauiora 
Were , gracious in those princely <*yca of thine, 
Then hear me speak indilfei'eiitly for all ; 

And at my suit, sweet, pardon what is past. 

Sat. What, madam ! be dishonour’d ojHMily, 
And basely put it up '.vithoiit revenge? 

Tam. Not so, my loid; the gods of Rome 
foifend 

I should bo author to dishonour you ! 

But on mine honour doix) I uiideitake 
For good lord Titus’ iiinoconco in all ; 

Whose fury, not dissembled, speaks his gi icfs ; 
Then, at my suit, look graciously on him : 

X«ose not so noble a iriend on vain suppose, * 

Nor with soar looks afflict lies gentle heai-t. — 
[Aside to Sat.] My lord, be rurd by me, be won 
at last ; 

Dissemblo all your griefs and discontents : 

You ait> but newly planted in your throne ; 

Lest, then, the peo^e, and pati'icians too, 
tJpoB a just suWey, Jti^e Titus’ part, 
and so supplant yoo^ for ingratitude, 

(*) Pint folio, N«. 

* Stand up.—] Probably, a« Pops sit'm&wd. a atago diraotion 

«or. 
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[soxiia X. 

(Wliicb Roii|||^Tepdt6s lo be a heinous sin,) 

Yield at entrcai^ ; and then let me alone : 

1 ’ll find a day to massacre them all. 

And raze their faction and their fainily, 

The cruel fatlier and' his traitorous sons. 

To tvhorn I sued for my dear son’s life ; 

And make theui know, wliat ’t is to let a queen 
Kneel in the sti^cts and beg for grace in vain.— 
[AloudS] Come, come, sweet emperm: coipe, 
Androiiicus, — 

Take up this good old man, and cheer the heart 
That dies in tempest of thy angry frown. 

Sat. Rise, Titus, rise; my empress hath 
* prevail’d. 

Tit. 1 thank your majesty, and her, my lord ; 
Thoho words, tbt‘se looks, infuse new life in me. 

'J'am. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily. 

And must advise the emperor for his good. 

Tliis day all quarrels die, Andronicus ; — 

And let it be mine honour, good my lord, 

That I have reconcil’d your friends and you. — 

F%)r you, prince Bassianua, I have pass’d 
My word and promise to tlie emperor. 

That you will be more mild and ti'octablo. — 

And fear not, lords, — and you, Lavinia,— 

By my advice, all humbled on your knees, 

You shall ask pardon of his majesty. 

Luo.* We do ; and vow to heaven, and to his 
highness. 

That wliat wo did was mildly as we might, 
Tend’riiig our sister’s honour and our own, 

Maico. That, on mine honour, hero I do protest. 
Sat. Away, and talk not; trouble us no more. — 
Tam. Nay, nay, sweet emperor, we must all be 
friends : 

Tho tribune and his nephews kneel for grace ; 

1 V ill not be denied ; sweet heart, look back. 

Sat. Marcus, for thy sake, and thy brother’s 
here, 

And at my lovely Tamora’s entreats, 

I do remit these young men’s heinous faults: 

Stand up.*" — Lavinia, though you left me like a 
churl, 

I found a friend ; and, sure as death, I swore, 

1 Would not part a bachelor from tho priest. 

Come, if the emperor’s court con feast two brides^jj^ 
Y oil are my guest, Lavinia, and your friends. — 
This day shall be a love-day, Tamora. 

Tit. To-morrow, an it please your majesty. 

To hunt the panther and the hart with me. 

With horn and hound, we ’U give your grace bon- 
jonr. 

Sat. Be it so, Titus, and gramerey too. [BxmmJL 


(•) Pint folios Jm. 




ACT. II. 

SCENE I. — Rome. Before the Pat ace* 


Enjuer Aaron. 

Aaron. Now dimbeth Tamora OljnopuA’ top, 
Safe out of Fortune’s shot ; and mt» aloft, 

Seoiore of ihiuidcr’a crack or lightning fbish ; 


Advanced abcwc* palo <*nv3r’4 threat'omg veaeb. 
As when the golden sun sdutes the mom, 

And, having gilt the ocean with his beams. 
Gallops the zodiac in his glistering ooacih, 

(f) Firtt folfo, about 
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TITUS ilHBBONIOna 


[SCBXS f. 


And overlookB the higbent peering hilla ; 

So Tamora. 

Upon her wit* doth earthlj honour wait. 

And virtue Btoops and tremblee at her frown. 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thonghta, 
To mount aJofit with thy imperial miatress, 

And mount her pitch, whorfi thou in triumph 
long 

Hast prisoner held, fetter’d in amorous chains. 
And faster lx»und to Aaron’s charming^ eyes 
Than is Promethous tied to Caucnsus. 

Away with slavish woods and stirvilo* thoughtsi 
1 will ho bright, and shine in pearl and gold, 

To wait upon this now-mode ompross. 

To woit, said I ? to wanton with this queen. 

This gciddesR, this S«3mirATnis, this nymph, f 
This siren, that will charm Rfime’s ^tumine. 

And see his shipwreck, and liis coinmonwoars. — 
Hol)l| i what stote is this ? 


Enter Bambtriits and Chiron, hramng, ® 


Dicmrt. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit 
wants edge. 

And manners, to intnid<3 where I urn grac’d ; 

And may, for aught thou know’st, affeotod be. 

Chi. Demetrius, thou dost over-weeii in all ; 
And so in this, to boar me down with braves. 

’T is not the difference of a year or two 
Makes me less gracious, or thee moro fortunate : 

I am as able and as fit as thou, 

To servdj and to deserve my mistmss’ grace ; 

And that roy sword upon thee shall approve. 

And plead my passions for Davinia’s love, 

Aaron. [Aside, '] Ojpbs, clubs I ** these lovers 
will not keep the peace. 

Drmkt. Why, boy, although our mother, un- 
wvd vis'd. 

Gave you a dancing rapier by your side, 

Are you so dosperato grown, to threat your friends ? 
Go to ; have your lath glu’d within your sheath, 
Till you know better how to handle it. t 
Cin. Meanwhile, sir, with the little skill ^ 1 
havq, ^ 

Full well shalt thou penteive how much I dare. 
Drxbt. Ay, boy, grow ye so brave ? 

[They draw. 


(•) Vint folio, uu. 


(t) Pint foho, f 


%Upm 1 For 

tkllowfd bv Mr. CoUWa i 


* w^t,” Worburton and U 

j annocator. 

^ -> cbariQlnR fim— ] He b advottlns, not to the AeovOr of hU 
•oe. but to the quality of ^tatefnalfoa wbleh the eye waa oboe aup- 
pdhed to poaiieM. Bre note (*»), p. 7H, Vol. II, 

® — frroeiep ] BlntUrinp, HectoHng. 
d Cluba. elnba!] Set note (*•). p. IM. Vol. II. 

* 5^* ^ d woman, thorofon mas be wooi'd } 

She li a woman ; tberefonmljF he won t J 

eos 


Aabon. [Advemevm^Ji Why, how now, lords ! 
So near the emperorispalace dare you draw. 

And maintain such a quarrel openly? 

Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge : 

I would not for a roillien of gold 
The cause were known to them it most concerns ; 
l^or would your noble mother for much more 
Be so dishonour’d in the court of Borne. 

For shame, put up. 

Drmet. Not 1, till I have sheath’d * 

My rapier in his bosom, and, withal, 

Thrust these reproachful speeches down his throat. 
That ho hath breath’d in my dishonour here. 

Cui. For that 1 am prepar’d, and full resolv’d, — 
Foul-spoken coward, that tbundcr’st with thy 
tongue, 

And with thy weapon nothing dar’st perform. 

Aaron. Away, I say ! — 

Now, by the gods that warlike Goths adore, 

This petty* brabble will undo us all ! — 

Why, lorils, — and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet t upon a prince’s right? 

What, )s T^vinia, then, become so loose. 

Or Bassianus so degenerate, 

That for her love such quarrels may be broach’d 
Without controlment, justice, or revenge ? 

Young lords, bewtu'c ! an should the empress 
know 

This discord’s ground, the music would not please. 

Oht. I cure not, I, knew she and all the world: 
I love Lavinia more than all the world. 

Dkmkt. Youngling, lenm thou to make some 
meaner choice : 

liSvinia is thine elder brother’s hope. 

Aaron. Why, are ye mad? or know ye not, 
in Home, 

How furious and impatient they bo, 

And cannot brook competitors in love ? 

I tell you, lonls, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Chi. Aaron, a thousand deaths wouM I pro- 
pose, 

To achieve her whom I J love. 

Aaron. To achiente her /—how ? 

Dkmrt. Why mak’st thou it so strange? 

She is a woman, therefore may be woo’d ; 

She is a woman, therefore may be won ; * 

She is Lavinia, therefore must be lov’d. 

What, man ! more water glideth by the mill 
Thau wots the miller of;' and easy it is , * 


(*> Pirtt folio, mwtfp. (t) Flint folio, 

(1) Pint foUo iPMtta, do. 


Thooe llsea, lUchtlr varied, oeeur In Uie Pirtt Part of •• Htnir VL" 
Art V. So. 3,— 


*' She'* beantf ftil, and theif fore to bo woo'd ; 
She it a woman, thtfoSwe to be won;*' 


ffom which ooinddence Rluon eonjoetnicd that the author of fhe 
pmnt play wae alio anther of the orlgM ‘'Bemv VI.* 
f - mm water fHdetli hy the mill, Oe.) A no^-eonatry fi»> 
vorh.— •• Iteeli weter mbo hy ihemffl theithe miliar wete not eC.** 



ACff n;} 

Of * eiit loaf to aleal we Imow: 

Thoo^ Basaianua be the emperocVi brother. 
Better than He have worn Vtiican’a badge. 

Ajurok. [Amdtf.] Aj, and a» good aa Salor- 
ninua may. • 

Dxxxt. Then why should he deapair that 
knows to court tt 

WHh words, fair looks, and liheridity ? 

What, hast not thou full oflben struck a doe, 

ASid Irame her cleanly by the keeper’s nose ? 
Aabok. Why, then, it seems, some certain 
snatch or so 

Would serve your turns. * 

Obi. Ay, so the turn were aerr’d. 

DKMur. Aaron, thou hast hit it. 

Aabon. Would you bad hit it ^ too ! 

Then should not we be tir’d with tlua ado. 

Why, hark ye, hark ye, — and me you such fools 
To square for this? would U odTend you, then, 
That both should speed ?* « 

Crx. Faith, not me, 

Demft. Nor me, so 1 were one. 

Aaron. For ahame, be fnenda, and join for 
that you jar. 

’T is policy and stratagem must do 
That you alfect ; and so must you resolve 
That wdiat you cannot ns you would achieve 
Yoq must perforce accomplish as you may. 

Take this of me, — Lucrece was not more chaste 
Than this Lavinia, Bassianus’ love. 

A speedier course than * lingering languishment 
Must we pursue, and I have found the path. 

My lords, a solemn hunting is in hand ; 

There will the lovelj^ Boman ladies troop : 

The forest walks are wide and spacious; 

And many unfrequented plots there are. 

Fitted by kind ^ for rape and villany : 

Single you thither, then, this dainty doe. 

And striko her home by force, if not by words : 
This way, or not at all, stand you in hope. 

Come, come, our empress, with her sacre^* wit. 
To villany and vengeance consecrate. 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend ; 

And she sm^ file our engines with advice, 

^That will not sufifer you to square yourselyeB, 

But to your wishes' height advance yon both. 

The emperor’s court is like the house of Faroe, 


[ficnmB tL' 

The palace ftB ef toiigiMe« of eyes, of 
The woods are ruthless, dreadfbU AmC nrf ^ull ; 
There speak* and strike, bnww boys, and take 
your toms; 

There serve your ]uel%ihadow’d firam heaven’s eye, 
And revel in LaeillisAi treasury. * 

Cm. Thy ese w s cl f lad, smells of no cowardice. 
Dbmkt^ till I find the stream*^ 

To cool tMs heat, a cham to calm thesef fits. 
Per Stjfffa, per tnanee vehor, lEiee^tfU 


SCENE IL — A ForeH near Borne. 

Epier Trrus Androntcus, Marcus, Lucius, 
Quintus and Martius, with Hunters, 

Tit. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and 
grey/ 

The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green ; 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay. 

And wake the emperor and his lovely bride, 

And rouse the prince, and ring a hunter’s peal, 
That all the court may echo with the noise. 

Sons, let it be your eiwge, as it is ours. 

To attend the emperor’s person carefully : 

I have been troubled in my sleep this night, 

But dawning day new comfort hath inspir’d. 


Home toind a peal; then enter Satubninus, 
Tamora, Bassianus, Lavinia, Dbmrtiixus, 
Chiron, and Attendants. 

• 

Tit. Many good morrows to your majesty ; — 
Madam, to you as many and as good 
1 promised your grace a hupter’s peal. 

Sat. And you have rung it lustily, my lords ; 
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies. 

Bass. Lavinia, how say you ? ^ 

Lav. I say no ; 

1 have been broadt awake two hours and more. 

’ Sat. Come on. then ; horse and chariots let us 
• have, 

And ^ sport. Madam, now shall ye see 
Our Roman hunting.^ \fo Tamora. 


TITUS ANI>BONIGUa 


(*) Old text, ttle. Cemeted by Rowe. 

• 0 — ' tmd ttuy it it 

Ofe tutUmftoaUal a *111x0.—] 

Aaoth» neetben provwK— •* It !• ulbtBki^osmvt [*Mee] of x 
out IcMdl** 

b W b x My oeSodMtltla^/l An olhielon to tho ondrat boiled 
qMtaila 'Oovdo Laboar’i W.** Act IT. Sc. l,«-*«Coaet Uioa 
BOtMtUr” SeoBol»](«),pw70.Vol.I. 

w llud both eluNild raaoda TkoM words, thoofh IndiiponMble 
10 «ho oMUo, on onlUadln uEi fblio. 
a ->Mnd— I Nolan. 

lw«^lAnnwdwli,MqrtboooiaBBfBlstoni 


WSO, d meml, d e ileo^ wti, Soo noli (c^ f. dSi. 

«« Ml fnfr-*] Ifoiim prints, “m pop,** Ae,; nod Mr. 


(•) First folio, stream^i, (f ) Pint folio. tMr, 

{%) Fir*t folio omito, broad. 


ColUefe onnototor, not content with borrowing this taggiitloa* 
tnrne tSe whole epeecb Into rhyme, thutr* 


“The hunt Is up. the mom te bright end gag. 

The fleldi on fTogront* end th* wooA on mida t 
Unoouple hen end let ue malgi o hoy. 

And woke the emperor end hlf loxoly brido, 

And rouse the prince, snd ring s. humor's fwaud, 
Thot oil the oourt odio with iht waai. 
Bene, let It bo your ehoigs, end mo wiU /, 

Ta attend the sinpstef's ponpn osrsfttny; 

I bsvs bssn triStpiid m my sleep thli mpilit, 

But dswuHiglo/ bnspM oemfim end rirNpai." 


« 


m 




I havo ruv lord, 

Will rouso tho proudest panther in the ehnse, 

And climb the highest promontory top. 

Tit. And 1 have hor^e will foiiow where the 
game 

Makes way, and run like swallows oVr the plain. 
Dkmbt. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horse 
nor hound : 

But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. 

[Exeunt, 

a SCENE IIL — A deaeri pari of the FivretA, 

t 

Enter Aaron, with a hag qf gold , " 

Aaron. He that had wit would think that 1 
had none, 
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To bury so much gold under a tree. 

And never after to inherit it. 

Ijet him that thinks of me so abjectly 
Know that this gold must coin a stratagem. 
Which, cunningly effected, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany • 

And so repose, sweet gold, for their unrest, 

That ha\ e their alms out of the empress’ chest. 

[Hides the gold. 


Enter Taxora. 

Tam. My lovely Aaron, therefore look’st ffioo 
sad. 

When everything doth make a gkefhl boast? 

The birds chant melody on every hush ; 



[sostra ni. 
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TjnnJS AITBBOKICUa 


Tbe make lies roficd* in Hie^cilieeribl son; 

The green leares quirer with the ooding wind. 
And make a chequer’d ahadoW on the ground : 
Undw their sweet shade, Aaron, let ua ait, 

And, whilst the babbling ec&o mocks the hounds, 
Bepljing shrilly to the wdl-tun’d horns. 

As if a double hunt were heard at once. 

Let us sit down and mark their yelping noise ; 
And, — after conflict such as was suppos’d 
The wand’ring prince and Dido once enjoy’d. 
When with a nappy storm they were surpris’d. 
And curtain’d with a counsel-keeping cave, — 

We may, each wreathed in the other’s arms, 

Our pastimes done, possess a golden sktnilter ; 
Wliile hounds and horns and sweet melodious birds 
Be unto us as is a nurse’s song 
Of lullaby ,(1) to bring her babe asleep. 

Aabon. Madam, though Venus govern your 
desires, ^ 

Saturn is dominator over mine : 

Wliat signifies my deadly-standing eye, 

My sileiico and my cloudy melancholy, 

My fleeco of woolly hair, that now mu^urls 
Even as an adder when she doth unroll 
To do some fatal execution ? 

Ko, madam, these arc no venereal signs ; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand. 
Blood and revenge ore hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora, — the empress of my soul. 

Which nevcT hopes more heaven than rests in 
thee, — 

Tfiis is the day of doom for Bassianus ; 

His Philomel must lose her tongue to-dny ; 

Thy sons make pillage of her chastity. 

And wash their hands in Bassianus’ blood. 

Seest thou this letter ? take it up, I pray thee, 
And* give the king this fatal-plotted scroll. — 

Now question me no more, — wc ore espied ; 

Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 

Wliich dreads not yet their livoV destruction. 
Tam. Ah, my sweet Moor, sweeter to me than 
life! 

Aabon. No more, great empress, — Bassianus 
« comes : 

Be cross with him ; and I ’ll go fetch thy sons 
To back thy quarrels,* whatsoe’er they be. lExU. 

Enter Bassianus and Lavinxa. 

Bass. Whom have we here? Borne’s royal 
empress, 

Unftiymish’d herf ^ veU-heseeming troop ? 


Or Is it Dion, habited like her, 

Who lukth abandoned her holy groves, . 

To see the general hunting in this 

Tam. Saucy controller of our privm steps 1 
Had I the power that some BawiDianlitj^ w 
Thy temples shoulAbo planted |wv?senlJy \ 

W'itli horns, as was Actason’s; and the hod 
Should drive*’ upon thy new-ii'anatbrmed , 
Unmannerly intruder as tlioMrt ! ^ 

Lav. Under your putienocj^ntle empress, 

’T is thought you have a goodly gift in homing ;* 
And to be doubted that your Moor and you 
Are singled forth^ try experiments : 

Jove shield your misband from his hounds to-day I 
’T is pity they should toko him for a stag. 

Bass. Believe me, quecii, your swuitli Cimme* 
rian 

Doth moke your honour of his body’s hue, 
Spotted, detested, and abominable. 

Why aro you sequester’d from all your train. 
Dismounted from your snow-whito goodly steed, 
And wander’d hither to an obscure jdot, 
Atioompaiiiod but * with a barbarous Moor, 

If foul d(‘sirc bad not conducted you ? 

Lav. And, being intercepted in your sport, 
Great reason that my noble lord bo rated 
For saucinosB. — 1 pray you, lot us hence, 

And lot her ’joy her raven-colour’d lovo ; 

This valley fits tho puqiOBO passing well. 

Babb. The king, my brother, shall have notet 
of this. 

Lav. Ay, for these slips have made him noted 
. long ; 

Good king, to bo so mightily abus’d ! • 

Tam. Why have I *• patience to endure a*l this ? 

Enter DicMKTnirs^aTirf Chizion. 

Demet. How now, dear sovereign ,«»and our 
gracious mother ! 

Why doth your liighnoss look so pale and wan ? 
Tam, Have I not reason, think you, to look 
• pale ? 

Those two have ’tic’d me hither to this place ; — 
A barren dctestc'd vaks scse, it ia; 

The trees, though summer, ^et forlorn and lean, 
O’ercome with moss and baleful mistletoe : 

Here never shines the sun ; here nothing breeds, 
Unless the nightly owl or fatal raven : — 

And when they show’d me this abhorred pit, * 
They tohl me here, at dead tj^e of the night, 


(*) Old text, qnamtii (t) First folio, oer. 

* —tolled— 1 Mr. CoUier*« annotator reads. ceCed; but lee 
Aaien'a fUlowliif speeeb.— 

** Even at an adder when she doth nmnlt,** tee, 
b — dilee— 3 Mr. CoUISi*t annotator proposes, dine, tee.i hut 


(*) The first folio omits, hut. 

(1) Old text, noiter. Corrected by Theobald. 

“drive.** Dieanlnf; to rmh pelt^elt, ia more enersetle and 
expressive. 

c Why have I mtieneo— ] Bo the teeond folio; the nteviom 
cdltton* read*— “ why I Mure,** ae. 
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ACT II.] 

1 thousand fiends, a thousand hissing snakes, 
fon thousand swelling toads, as. many urchins,* 
Would make such fcorfiil and confused cries, 

As any mortal body, hearing it, 

Should straight fall mad, or else die suddenly. 

No sooner had they told thisjbollish tale, 

But straight they told me they would bind mo here 
Unto the body of a dismal yew, 

And leave mo to this miserable death. 

And then they call’d mo foul adulteress, 
Lascivious Goth, and all the bitterest terms 
That ever ear did hear to such effect : 

And hod you not by wondrous fortune come, 

This vengeance on mo had they executed. 
Revenge it, os you love your mothoris life, 

Or ho yo not henceforth call’d my children. 
Demkt. This is a witness that I am thy son. 
Cui. And this for me, struck home to show my 
strength. 

[ They $tdb Bassianus, who dies. 
Lav. Ay, come, iSeniiramis, — nay, barbarous 
Tamora 1 

For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 

T’am. Give me thy poniard ; — ^you shall know, 
iny boys, 

Your mother’s hand shall right your mother’s 
wrong. 

Bbmrt. Stay, madam ; heix) is more belongs to 
her ; 

First thrash the corn, then after burn the stitiw : 
This minion stood upon ^ her chastity, 

Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty. 

And, with that painted hopc,^ braves your raighti- 
, ness : 

And shall she carry tliis unto her grave ? 

Cur. An if she do, 1 would I were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her husband to some secret hole. 

And make his dead t^iink pillow to our lust. 

Tam. But when yo have the honey ye* desire, 
Let not this wasp outlive, us both to sting. 

Cui.' 1 warrant you, madam, we will make that 
sure. — 

Como, mistress, now perforce will enjoy 
That nice preserved honesty of yours. 

Lav. Oh, Tamora I thou bcar’st a #onittii"s 
face — ‘ 

Tam, I Vi^Ul not hear her speak ; away with 
her! 

liAV. Sweet lords, entn^at her hour me but a 
word. 

Demkt. Listen, fair madam; let it be your 

. g^oiy 

(•) Old text, tM. , 

— stoiHl upon—] Ptumed or pr^iurntd upon; ao In 

Annin'a Ntti »/ 1608.— This joat mndo them Utusta 

more, end the mytber that thee Hood upon b«f nuurnnge, and 
diadained all the gallanta there,** fee. 
e painted hope,—] Failacioua rHioneo or (rm»i. But the 
610 


ISCBVB IlL 

To see her tears, but be your heart to them 
As unrelenting flint to drops of rain. 

Lav. When did the tiger’s young ones teach 
the dam ? 

O, do not learn* herVrath, — she taught it thee; 
The milk thou suck’dst from her did turn to 
marble ; 

Even at thy teat thou hadst thy tyranny.— 

Yet every mother breeds not sons alike ; 

Do thou enti'eat her show a w&ian pity. 

[TV) Chiron. 

Cm. Wiat! wouldst tliou have me prove 
myself a bastard ? 

Lav. ’Tia true, the raven doth not hatch a 
laik, 

Yet have I heard, — O, could I find it now ! — 

The lion, mov’d with pity, did endure 
To have his princely paws* pa^d all away. 

Somo say that ravens foster forlorn children, 

The whilst their own birds famish in their nests : 
O, bo to me, though thy hard heart say no, 
Nothing BO kind, but something pitiful ! 

Tam. T know not what it means ; — away with 
her I 

Lav. O, let me teach ihoe ! For my fatlier’s 
sake, 

That gave thee life, when vrell he might have slain 
thee, 

Be not obdurate, oj>en thy deaf cal’s. 

Tam. Ilud’st thou in person ne’er offended me, 
Even for his sake am I pitiless. — 

Remember, boys, I pour’d forth tears in vain, 

To save your brother from the sacrifice ; 

But fierce Androiiicus would not relent : 

Theitjfore, away with her, and use her os you will; 
The worse to her, tho better lov’d of me. 

Lav. O, Tamora, be call’d a gentle quecu, 
And with thino own hands kill me in this place ! 
For ’t is not life that 1 have begg’d so long ; 

Poor T was slain when Bassianus died. 

Tam. What bogg’st thou then? fond woman, 
let me go. 

Lav. ’T is present death I beg ; and one thing 
more 

That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 

O, keep mo from their worse than killing lust, 

A nd^ tumble me into some loathsome jut, 

WHiero never man’s eye may behold my body ! 

Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam. So sliould I rob my sweet sons of their 
fee: 

No, let them satisfy their hat on thee. 

liii« has auifiined motilatlon. and w« ought poasibly to read,— 

** And with that painted faope««A# braves your mightinoM.** 

A — learn—] Learm is here used for Uaeh. 

• . paws— ] Mr. CoUlet*a annotator »uggetU e/am, and but 
that the author In this line appenra to *’ alleoi the letter,** we afaould 
have thought daiM the genitnie word. 




Dbukt. a WAV ! for thou hast stay’d us hero 
too long. 

Lav. No grace ? no womanhood ? Ah, beastly 
creature ! 

The blot luid enemy to our general name ! 

Confusion fall — 

Chi. Nay. then I ’ll Bt(»p your mouth. — Bring 
thon her husbanil : 

This is the hole where Aaron hid us hide him. 

{Extant CiUBON and Demetrius, Otf fiyrmrr 
* dragging off Lavinia, and the laiUr the 
body of Babsiavus. 

Tam. Farewell, mj sons; see that you make 
her sure : — 

Ne’er let my heart knoy merry cheer indeed. 

Tin all the Andronici be made away. 

Now will I hence to seek my lovely Moor, 

And let my Bpleenfiil borb this trull deflour. [Exit, 
flll 


SCENE rv.— rAe 9afM. 

Enter Aaron, with Quintus and MaiCtiub. 

Aaron. Como on, my lords, the better foot 
btjfore : ^ • 

Straight will I bring 3’ou to the loathflome pit 
Where I espied the panther fast asleep. 

Quint, My sight is very dull, whate’er it bodes. 
Mart. And mine, I promise you ; were ’t not 
for shame, * 

Well couki I leave our Bport to sicefi awhile. ' 
, \F(ill$ into the pit. 

Quint. What, art thou fallen ?~Wiiat subtle 
hole is this, 

Whose mouth is cover’d with rude'-growing Meis, 
Upon whose leavoBlSe drops of new-sho^l blood, 

eb2 
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iwnRVJB tv. 


ACT II.] 


Ab freMh os morning’B dew diBtill’d on iloweiB? 

A very fatal place it seems to me,— 

Speak, brother, hast thou hurt thee with the fall ? 
Maht. O, brother, with the dismairst object 
hurt,* 

Tliai ever eye with siglit made heart lament ! 
Aakon. \Amdt^ Now will 1 fetch tlie king to 
find them here, 

That he thereby may givet a likely guess, 

How those were they that made away his brother. 

\ExiU 

Maht. "Wliy dost not comfort ino and help me 
out 

From this uiihallowM nn<l bhwMl-stained hole? 

Quint. I am surprised with an uncouth" fear; 
A chilling sweat o’erruris my trembling joints ; 

My heart suspects more than my eye can see. 

Mart. To prove thou hn.st a true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou look down into this den, 

And sec) a fearful sight of blood and death. 

Quint. Aaron is gone, and my compassionate 
heart 

Will not permit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing whereat it ticmbles by surmiso : 

O, tell mo how it is ; for ne'er till now ^ 

Was I a child, lo fear I know not what. 

Mart. Lord Bassiaiius lies einbrued hero, 

All on a heap, like to a slaughter'd lamb, 

In this detested, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

Quint. If it bo dork, how dost thou know is 
ho? 

Mart. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A procioiis ring, that ligluens all the hole ; (2) 
Which, like a t^iper in some monument, 

Doth shine upon the dead inaa's earthy:]^ cheeks. 
And sliows tlio ragged entrails of the pit : 

So pale did shine the moon on Pyramus, 

When ho by night lay bath’d in maiden blood. 

O, brother,* help me with thy fainting hand,— 

If fcarjiath made thee faint, os mo it hath, — 

Out of this fell -devouring receptacle, 

As hateful as Cocytus*§ misty mouth. 

Quint, liciudi mo thy band, that I may help 
thco out ; 

Or, wanting strength to do thee so much good, 

I may ]ie pluck'd into the swallowing womb ' 

Of this deep pit, poor Bossianus’ grave. 

I have no Btrongth to pluck thee to the brink, t 
Mart. Nor I no strcngtli to climb without thy 
help. 

Quint. Thy hand once more ; I wdll not loose 
again, 

Till thou art hove (aloft, or I below : 

I’hou canst not come to me, — ^1 come to' thee. 

\FalU in, 

(*) Flm fblio omltA. kwi, (V) Flitt folio, Aoiw. 

it) First fblio, foriAlf. (|) Pint fblio. OcMtu. 


Enter SATP Ru nrcTB emd Aabow. 

Sat. Along with me:— I’ll what hole ib 

hero, * 

And what he is that now is leap’d into it. — 

Say, who art thou that lately didat descend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth ? 

Mart. The unhappy boti of old Andronieus ; 
Brought hither in a most unludiy hour. 

To find thy brother Bassianu^ d^. 

Sat. My brother dead 1 I know thou dost but 
jest: 

Ho and his lady both are at the lodge, 

Upon the north side of tliis pleasant chase ; 

’T is not an hour since I left him there. 

Mart. We know not where you left him all 
alive, 

But out, alas ! here have wc found him dead. 


Enter Tamoba, Andronicus, and Lucius. 

Tam. Where is my lord the king ? 

Sat. Here, Tamora ; though griev’d with killing 
giief. 

Tam. "SA hero is thy brother Bossianus? 

Sat. Now to tho bottom dost thou search my 
wound ; 

Poor Bassianub hero lies murdered. 

Tam. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 

[Gimig a letter, 

Tho coroplot of this timeless trog^y ; 

And wonder greatly that man’s face can fold 
Tn pleasing smiles such murderous tyranny. 

Sat. [Reads.] 

An if %De miss to meet him handevmely ^ — 

Eweet huntsman, Bassianus His vje mean , — 

Do {how so much as dig the grave for him ; 

Thou hnoxdst our meaning. Look for thy reward 
Among the nettles at the elder-txee. 

Which overshades the mouth of that same pit, 
Where we decreed to bury Bassianus, 

Do this, and purchase us thy lasting friends, 

O, Tamora, was ever heard the like ? % 

This is tho pit, and this the elder-tree : 

Look, sirs, if you can find the huntsman out. 

That Bhould have murder’d BaBsianua borer 
Aaron. My gracious lord, here is the bag of 
gold. ^ [SJwwing it. 

Sat. ITo Trrus.] Two of thy whelps, fell cun 
of bloody kind, 

Have here bereft my bro&er of his life. — 

a — uneoutli— J Unknamm, 
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ACT nO 

Sm, drag ibeni ftom the |nt unto the prison; 
There let them Inde until we hare deris’d 
Some never-heard-of torturing pain for them. 
Tam. What> are they in this pit? O, wondrous 
thing ! * 

How easily murder is discovered ! 

Tit. High emperor, upon my feeUe knee, 

I beg this boon, with tears not lightly shed, 

That this fell fault of my accursed sons, — 
Accursed, if the fiiult* be proved in them— - 
Sat. If it he prov’d ! you see it is apparent. — 
Who found this letter ? Tamora, was it you ? 
Tah. Andronicus himself did take it up. 

Tit. I did, my lord : yet let roe be their hail ; 
For, by my father’s reverend tomb, I vow 
They shall he ready at your highness’ will, 

To answer their suspicion with their lives. 

Sat. Thou sholt not hail them : sec thou follow 
me. — 

Some bring the murder’d body, some the mhr- 
derero: 

Let them not speak a word. — the guilt is plain ; 
For, by my soul, wore there worse end than death. 
That end upon them should be executed. 

Tam. Andronicus, I will entreat the king : 

Fear not thy sons ; they shall do well cuough. 

Tit. Come, Lucius, come ; stay not to talk 
with them. [^Exeunt. 


SOEINE V. — Another part of the Forest 

Enter Demetrius and Chiron, urith Lavinia, 
Act hands cut off, and her tongue cut out, 

Dembt. So now go tell, an if thy tongue can 
speak, 

Who ’t was that cut thy tongue and ravish’d thee. 

Chi. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning 

BO, 

An if thy stumps will let thee play the 8cri)>o. 

Dembt. See, how with signs and tokens she can 
scrowLt 

Chi. Go home, call for sweet water, wash thy 
hands. 

Dbmibt. She hath no tongue to call, nor hands 
to wash ; 

AndTso, let’s leave her to her silent walks. 

Chi. An ’t were my cause,* I should go hang 
myself. 

Dembt. If thou hadst hands to help thee knit 
the cord. ^ [Exeunt Dembt. and Chi. 

(•) Old (t) Fint fblio, woterfo. 

• -ttfMUMr-} The modem altendonii^ ''mjreaMf;" bnt wo 

ham •mne doubu m to the neeeeeltj ef the eh^. 
b Whtoh thai ewent tongiM hath made,--] A mutilated tine. 


Enter Marcus, yrom hunting, 

hfARC. Who is this, — my niece, — ^tbat flies 
away so fast? — ^ 

Cousin, a word ; where is your husband ?— 

If 1 do dream, woul^ all my wealth would wake me ! 
If 1 do wake, some planet strike me down, 

That I may slumber in eternal sleep ! — 

Speak, gentle niece,— what stem ungentle hands 
Have lopp’d and bow’d, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches, — ^those sweet ornaments, 
Whoso cii^cliug shadows kings have sought to sleep 
in, 

And might not gain so great n happiness 
As have* thy love ? Why dost not speak to me? — 
Alas, a crimHOu river of warm blood. 

Tiike to a bubbling fountain stiiT’d with wind. 
Doth rise and fall between thy rnsed lips, 

Coming and going with thy honey breath. 

But sure some Tcreus hath deflourcd thee. 

And, lest thou shouldst detect l\im,f cut thy 
tongue. 

Ah, now thou tuni’at away thy face for shame ! 
And, notwithstanding oil this loss of blood, — 

As from a conduit with three j: iBsiiing spouts, — 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan’s face 
Blushing to be encounter’d with a cloud. 

Shall I speak for tlico ? shall 1 say, ’t is so ? 

O, that 1 knew thy heart, and knew the bcaat, 
That I might rail at him to cas(» my mind I 
Sorrow concealed, like an oven stojip’d, 

Doth burn the heart to cinders whom it is. 

Fair Philomela, she but lost her tongue, 

And in a tedious sanipltT sew’d her mind : 

But, lovely niece, that mean is cut fium thee ; 

A craftier Terous hast thou mot, § 

And ho hath cut thoso preUy fingers otf, 

That could have hotter sew’d than PI)ilomel. 

O, had the monster 8C(*n thoso lily hands 
Tremble like aspen-loavos upon a lute, ♦ 

And make tho silken strings delight to kiss them, 
He would not, th(m, have touch’d them tbr his life I 
Or, had he heard tlie heavenly harmony 
Which that sweet tongue liath made,*’ 

Hif would have dropp’d bis knife, and fell asleep, 
As Cerberus at tho Thracian poet’s feet. 

^Comc, let us go, and make iliy father blind ; 

For such a sight will Idind a futlicr’s eye : 

One hour’s storm will drown the fragrant meads ; 
What will whole months of tears thy father’s eyes? 
Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thfte : 

O, could our mourning case ^y misery ! * 

• [ExewnU 

(•) Olfl text, halfe. Corrected by Theobald. 

(t) Old texA litem. Corrected by Rowa. 
tt) Old Correctad by Hiuiraar. 

({>^•1 loUoaddt, witktM, 
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ACT JII. 

SOENK I.~- Koino. ^ Street, 


Scnatui's, Trlliiinos, and Officci-s af .Tu,-stirc, 
WiV/t,,MARTnjfl and QriNTua hounds jwtmnp 
on to ths place of execution ; 'riTua going 
before,, pleading. 

Tit. Hoar me. grave father^! nublo tribunos^stajl 
For pitjr of mine age, \\bos<* waa apeut , 

In dangi rolls wars, wliilst ^vou awui'ely slept ; 

For all riy blood in Home’s ^at quanvl sh^ ; 
VoT nil tbo frosty nights that I linve watch’d ; 

And for tlu^o bitter tears, which now you sec 
Filling t le aged wrinkles in niy ebooks ; 

Be pUiful to my condemned sons, 


• I'ttr thrnc. tribuno*. 1 Vhe metrical deflclency in *hl» Itna 
•"ihdlle***^**** •IT”*'*! folio by a repetition of tiie word 

** For thrao, thfw tribunes,” Sre. 

Miffona thonitht It mom likely soma epithet of reepeet wai siren 
to the tribune*, and aecortllii^b be printed^ - 
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Who‘if* soul?, ai’c not comiptod, as H is thought. 
For two-nnd-twciity sons t never wept, 

Because they died in honour’s loft}’ bed. 

Fur these, tribunes,® in the dust I write 

[Casting himtelf down 
My heart’s deep languor and ray soul’s sad tears : 
Let my tears stanch the earth’s d»y appetite ; 

My sons’ sweet blood will make it shame and blush. 

[Exewn/t Senators, Tribunes, a/nd Prisoners. 
O, earUi. I will befriend thee more writb rain, 
That shall distil from tlicstc two ancient urus,^ 
Than }outhful April shall with all his showers : 

In summer’s drought I ’ll drop upon thee still ; 

(*) Old text, rnincii. Corrected by Hanmer. 

** For these, good tribunes,” dre 

But query, — 

*' For tbeae, O, tribunes,** fre.f 


ACT 111.] 

In winter* with warm tears 1 ’ll melt the snow* 
And keep eternal spring-time on thy fiuie* 

So thou refuse to drink my dear sons' blood. 

Enter Lucius* vrith ki$ eword drawn, 

O* reverend tribunes ! O* gentle* aged men ! 
Unbind my sons, reverse the doom of death ; 

And let me say* that never wept before* 

^y tears are now prevailing orators ! 

Luc* O* noble father* you lament in vain ; 

The tribunes hear you* not ; no man is by ; 

And you recount your sorrows to a stone. 

Tit. Ah* Lucius, for thy brothers let mo plead-— 
Grave tribunes* once more 1 entreat of you ! 

Luc. My gracious lord* no tribune hears you 
spe^. 

Tit. Why* ’tis no matter, man ; if they did hear. 
They would not mark me ; or* if they did matk. 
They would not pity mo ; yet plead 1 must* 

And bootless unto them : * 

Therefore I tell my sorrows to the stones**^ 

Who, though they cannot answer ray distress, 

Yet in some sort they 're bottler than the tribunes* 
For that they will not intercept my tale : 

When I do weep, tliey, humbly at my feet, 

Receive my tears, and seem to weep with me ; 
And, were they but attired in grave weeds, 

Rome could afford no tribune like to these. 

A stone is as soff wax,— tribunes more hard than 
stones ; 

A stone is silent, and offendeth not ; — 

And tribunes with their tongues doom men to 
dratli. — [Rises, 

Rut whertfftjre stand’st thou with thy weapon 
drawn ? 

Luc. To rescue my two brothers from their death : 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc’d 
My everlasting doom of banishment. 

Tit. O, happy man ! they have befriended thee. 
Wliy, foolish Lucius* dost thou not perceive 
That Rome is hut a wilderness of tigers ? 

Tigers must prey ; and Rome affords no prey 
But me and mine : how happy art thou, then. 
From these devourera to be banished I — 

But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 

Enter Marcus and LaVKNia. 

« 

Marc. Titus, prepare thy agedf eyes to weep : 
Or, if not so, thy noble heart to break : 

I bring consuming sorrow to thine age. 

(*) Flrit folio omits, (t) First folio, nohU. 

^ — CO the stones, fte.] The leetion of the earlleet quarto , the 
folio has.— • 

** Wh> *tis no matter man, if they did heare* 

Th<>y urotild not marke me . oh if they did heare 
They wonld not pitty me. 

Therefora I tell my sorrowes booties to the stones,** 


[soauB I. 

Trr. Will it oonsume me ?*let me see it* then. 
Marc. This was thy daughter. 

Trr. Why* Marcus* so she is. 

Luc. Ay mo 1 this object kills me ! 

Tit. Faint-hearted boy* arise and look upon 
her.— ^ 

Speak, Lavinia,^ wjiat accursed hand 
Hath made thee haudless in thy father’s sight ? 
'What fool hath added water to tlic sea ? 

Or brought a faggot to briglit-buniing Troy ? 

My grief was at uio height before thou cam’st* 
And now, like Nilus, it disdaineth bounds. — 

Give me a sword, I ’ll ch^ off my hands too : 

For they have fought for Rome* and all in vain ; 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life ; 

In beotleBa prayer have they been held up, 

And they have stu'v’d me to effeotless use ; 

Now all the service 1 require of them 
Is, that the one will help to cut the other. — 

’T is well, Lavinia, that thou hast no hands ; 

For hands, to do Romo service, ore but vain. 

Luc. Speak, gentle sister, who hath martyr'd 
thee? 

Marc. O* that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blabb’d them with such pleasing eloquence 
Is tom from forth that pretty hollow cage, 

Wliere, like a sweet melodious bird, it sung 
Sweet varied notes, enchanting every car I 

Luc. O, say thou for her* who hath done this 
deed ? 

Marc. O* thus I found her* straying in the 
park* 

Seeking to hide herself* os doth the doer 
Tliat hath receiv’d sonic unreeuring woun<1. 

Tit. It was my deer ; and ho that woiyided her 
Hath hurt mo mure than hod ho kill’d me dead : 
For now I stand as one upon a rock* 

Environ’d with a wilderness of sea, 

WTio marks the waxing tWe grow wave by wave* 
Expecting ever when some envious surge 
Will in his brinisli bowels swallow him. 

This way to death my wretched sons **0 gone ; 
Here stands my other son, a banish’d man ; 

And here my bVuthor, weeping at my woes i 
But that which gives my soul the greatest spurn 
Is <fear Lavinia, dearer than my soul.— 
flad I but seen thy picture in this plight 
U would have madded me : what ■halT 1 do 
Now I behold thy lively® body so? 

Thou hast no hands to wipe away thy tears ; 

Nor tongue to tell me who hath martyr’d thee ; 
Thy husband he is dead, and for his death 

— . ■■ A 

s Bpfek, Lavinia, ac.] The leeond fSlto raiida. end psrhap* 
correctly,— % 

• •* Speak, mu Lavinia,** Ire. 

e — lively frody— ) That ia, ** Using body.' So In Ifiattefora 
' Fatal Dowry,** Act II. So. 1,— 

* Thai hlcjdear fotlier might IrtUnment bavo. 

See, tlqigpe g con enttr*d a Umlg graval ** 
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TITUS ANDaOHIOUa 



ACT 111.] TITUS AKDJBOKICUa [wm l 


Thy brothor» oro condemned, and dead by this. — 
Look, Marcus I ah, son Lucius, look on her t 
When I did name her hrotherB, then frosb 
Stood on her chm^ks, as doth the honcy-deil^ 
Upon a gather’d lily almost withered. 

Mauc. Perchance, she weeps because they 
kill’d her husband ; 

Perchance, because she knows them * innocent. 
Tit. If they did kill thy husband, then bo 

Jlecauso the luw both ta’cn revenge on them.— 
No, no, th(*y would not do so foul a deed ; 

Witness the sorrow that their sister makes. — 
Gentle Lnvinia, let mo kiss thy lijw, 

Or make some sign how I may do thee ease : 

Shall tliy good uncle, and thy brotlier Lucius, 

And thou, and I, sit round aljout some fountain, 
Looking all downwards, to behold our checks 
How they are stain’d like* meadows yet not dry, 
W^ith miry Blimo left on them by a flood ? 

And in the fountain shall we gaze so long 
TiJl the fresli taste be taken from that clearness, 
And made a brine-pit with our hitter tears ? 

Or shall wo cut away our hands, like thine ? 

Or shall wo bite our tfuigiics, and in dumb shows 
Pass the iemnindt‘r of our hateful days ? 

What shall we do? lot us, that have our tongues, 
Plot some device of further miseiies 
To make us w()ndei’’d at in time to come. 

Luc. Swtxjt father, eeaso your tears ; for, at 
yonr gri(*f, 

See how my wretclu'd sister sobs and weeps, 

Marc. Patienee, dear niece. — Good Titus, dry 
thine eyes. 

Tit. Ah, Marcus, Marcus ! hi-otlier, well I wot 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine. 

For thou, poor man, hast drown’d it with thine own. 
Luc. All, my Lavinia^ 1 will wipe thy ciieeks. 
Tit. Mark, IVlarcus, mark ! 1 iimlcrstand her 
signs: 

Had she a ^nngue to speak, now would she say 
That to her hmther which F said tn fhtM? : 

His napkin, w-ith his*’ true toai*s all hewet, 

Can do no service on her sorrowful che(*ks. 

O, what a sympathy of woo is this.-— ^ 

As fur iroin help os limbo is from bliss ! 


I^nter Aaron. 

Aaron. Titus Androniciis, my lord the emperor 
Sends thee this word, — ^that if thou love thy sons. 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyself, old Titus, 

Or any one. of you, chop off your hand, 

(•) FIrBt folio, Mm. 

Uki" nittadotrs— ] OM eople«, ’*tn meadowft,”fte Cor- 
wetod by Kovfo. 

S - liU truf ] Prom the fhorth iSno ; prior odUiona on 
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And send it to the king : he for the same 
Will send thee hither both thy sons alive ; 

And that shall he the ransqm for their fault 
Trr. O, gracious emperor ! O, gentle Aaron 1 
Did ever raven sing sorlike a lark, 

That gives sweet tidings of the sun’s uprise ? 
With all my heart, 1 ’ll send the emperor my hand ; 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off? 

Luc. Stay, father I for that noble hand of thine,^ 
That hath thrown down so many enemies, 

Shall not be sent : my hand will serve the turn : 
My youth can better spare my blood than you, 
And therefore mine shall save my brothers’ lives. 
Mabc. Wliich of your hands hath not defended 
Home, 

And rear’d aloft the bloody battle-axe, 

Writing destruction on the enemy’s castle ?^ 

O, none of both but arc of high desert : 

My hand liath been but idle ; let it serve 
To ronsom my two nephews their death, 

Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aaron. Nay, come, agree whose hand shall go 
along. 

For fear they dio before their pardon come. 

Marc. My hand shall go. 

Luc. By heaven, it shall not go ! 

Tit. Sirs, strive no more ; such wither’d herbs 
as these 

Arc meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Luc. Sweet father, if I shall be thought thy 
soil. 

Let me redeem my biuthors both from death. 
Marc. And for our fathei’s sake and mother’s 
care, 

Now let me show a brother’s love to thee. 

Tit. a grec between you ; I w'i 1 1 spare my hand. 
IjUc. Then I’ll go fetch an axe. 

Marc. But I will use the axe. 

[JCxeunt Lucius and Marcus. 
Tit. Come hithci, Aaron ; I ’ll deceive them 
both ; 

Lend me thy hand, and I will give tliee mine. 

Aaron. If that be call’d deceit, I will he honest, 
And never, whilst I live, deceive men so : — 
[^Aside,^ But I’ll deceive you in onother sort, 

And that you ’ll say, ere half an hour pass. 

[Hie cuts of Titus’s IwiuL 

a 

Re-enter Lucius and Marcus. 

« 

Tit. Now, stay your strife: what shall be, is 
despatch’d : * 

Good Aaron, give his majesty my hand : 

hare,— • 

** — ktf true tean,** fte. 

e — Umbo—] See note (e), p. 696, Vol. II. 

6 — cMile r] HtUifuS* 




Tell him it was a hand that warded him 
From thousand dangers : bid him bury it ; 

More hath it merited, — that let it have. 

As for my sons, say I account of them 
Aa jewels purchaa’d at an easy price ; 

And yet dear too, because I bouglit mine own. 

Aabon. I go, Andronicus ; and, for thy hand, 
Lool^ by-and-by to have thy sons with thee : — 
[Aawfe.] Their heads I mean. O, how this vilJany 
Doth fat me with the veiy thoughts of it ! 

Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his soul black like his ffice. 

Tit. O, here I lift this one hand up to heaven. 
And bow ^is feeble ruin to the earth : 

If any Jiower pities wretched tears. 

To that I call I— What, wilt thou kneel with me ? 

. [To Lavinia. 

Do, then, dear heart, for heaven shall hear our 
prayers. 

Or with our sighs we’ll breathe the welkin dim, 

• — kmk horn h0r Hakg blow 1} A correction In the second 
folio; fonnoroopie* nil rending, 

VOIi. III.. 


And stain fho sun with fog, as soinotime clouds, 
When they do hug him in their melting bosoms. 

Mauc. O, brother, speak ^ith possibilities, 

And do not break into these deep extremes. 

Tit. Is not my sorrow deep, having no^ottom ? 
Then be my passions bottomless with them. 

»Msnc. ilut yet let niason govern thy lament. 
Tit. If there were reason for these miseries, 
Then info limits could J hind my woes : 

W^hen heaven doth weep, doth not the earth o’er- 
flow ? 

If the* winds rage, doth*not the sea wax mad, 
Tbrcat'ning the welkin with his big-swoln face ? 
And wilt thou have a reason for this coil ? 

I am the sea ; hark how her sighs do blow t * 

She is the weeping welkin, 1 the earth : « 

Then mus^ my sea be moved with her sigha ; « 

Then must my earth with her cantinual team 
Become S deluge, overflow’d and drown’d : 

For why** my bowels cannot hide her woes, 

b For why—) J9cc«««t * 


2 ^ 0 . 
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ACT iih] TtTUS AK|)|feNICUS. [sons ii. 


But like a drunkard must T vomit them. 

Thc>n f^ive mo leave ; for losers will have leave 
To ease their stomachs witli their bitter tongues. 

*Eti(er a Messenger with two Jutad$%md a hand. 

c 

Mess. Worthy Andronicos, ill art thou repaid 
For that good hand thou scntVt the emperor. 

Hero are the heads of thy two noble sons, 

And here 's thy hand, iu scorn to thee sent Imck ; — 
Thy griefs their sports, thy resolution mock*d, 
That woe is me to tJjink upon thy woes, 

More than remembrance of my father's death. 

[ Exit. 

Mauc. Now lot hot Jl^ltna cool in Sicily, 

And be my heart an ever-burning liell ! 

I'hcsc miscricB arc mow? thou mdy he borne. 

'i'o weep with them that weep doth cose soino deal ; 
But sorrow fioutf'd at is double death. 

Luc. Ah, that this sight should make so deep a 
wound, 

And yet detested life not shrink thereat ! 

That ever dc^atli shoiihl let life lH‘or his Ilanlc^ 
Whore life hath no more interest hut to breathe ! 

[La VINT A klm'» Titus. 
Mauc. Alas, poor heart, that kiss is comfortless 
As frozen wau>r to a starved snake. 

Tit. When will this fearful slumber have an 
end ? 

Maiio. Now farewxdl flattery : die Andronicus ; 
Thou dost not slumber : see, Ihy two sons' heads ; 
Thy warlike hand ; thy mangled daughter here ; 
'i'hy other banish VI son, with this dear" sight 
Struck palo and bloodless ; and thy brother, I, 
JCven like a stony image, cold and numb. 

Ah, now no inoro will 1 control fhy^ griefs: 
llcnt ofl^ thy silver h^ir, thy other hand 
Guaw'iiig with thy teeth ; and ho tin's dismal sight 
The closing up of our most wTotched eyes ; 

Now is r time to storm ; nrhy ait thou still ? 

Tit. Ha. ha, ha I 

Maiic. Wliy dost thou laugh ? it fits not with 
this hour. 

Tit. Mliy, I have not another tear to rfied ; 
Jlcsidf^, this sorrow is an enemy, t 

And would.usurp upon my, watery eyes, 

And make them blind with tributary teai-s : * 

Then which way shall I find Revengi-'s cave ? ** 
For these tw’o heads do seem to speak to me. 

And threat me, I sliall never come to bliss 
Till all these mischiofs be I'etum’d again 

• ■ ff 

(* ) Old toxir MV Correctttd by Theobald. 

» — dear 9ighU^^ See note (J), p. «», Vol I., wd note (6), 
p, 308. of ihc volume. 

» Lttvmla. th<ui ehalt be employed In these things.] 6o the 
f .nt Ivlio, exi^>t>that by Inadvertcoee it has And at the heiiinnlng 
04 the line. The quattus read,— _ 

**And lAvinla thou stialt be Impl^d tn these nfjiiM.*' Ire. 


' Ev'ea in their throats that nave committed them. 
Coi^, kt mo see what task 1 have to do. — 
'Yfii'hea^ people, circle me about, 

T^t I may turn me to each one of you. 

And sweiMT unto my« 80 u] to right your wrongs.— 
Tlie vow is made. — Como, brother, take a head. 
And in tliis hand the other will I bear. — 

Lavinia, thou shalt be employed in these things.^ 
Bear thou my hand, sweet wench, between thy 
teeth. — * 

As for thee, boy, go, get thee from my sight ; 
Thou art an exilo, and thou must not stay : 

Hio to the Goths, and raise an army there ; 

And, if you love me, as I think you do, 

Let ’s kiKg and part, for we have much to do. 

[Exmnt Titus, Mahcus, and Lavinia. 
Luc. Farewell, Andronicus, my noble father, — 
'J'he wocfuirst man tliat ever liv'd in Borne : 
Farewell, proud Home ; till Lucius come again, 
Ho loaves* his pledges, dearer tlian his life : 
Farewell, Lavinia, my noble sister ; 

O, would thou wert as thou tofore host been ! 

But now<nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives 
But in oblivion and hateful gi*iefs. 

If Lucius live, lie will requite your wrongs, 

And make proud Saturnine and his«cmprcss 
Jieg at the gates, like Tarquin and his queen. 

Now will I to the Goths, and raise a powder, 

To he reveng’d on Boinc and Saturnine. \Exii. 


SOEXK 11.'“ — A Eoovi in Titus’s Hmwe. A 
Eanquet set out. 

Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, and Yodno 
Lucius, a Boy. 

I'lT. So, so ; now sit : and look you eat no more 
Than will prc.serve just so much strength in us 
As will revenge these hitter woes of ouw. 

M!arcus, uiiknit that soiTOw-wrcathcu knot ; 

Thy nicco and I, poor creatures, want our hands. 
And cannot passionate our tenfold grief 
With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine 
Is loft to tyrannize upon my breast ; 

Andt when my heart, all mad with misery, | 
Beats in this hollow prison of my flesh, 

Then thus 1 thump it down. — 

Thou map of woe,^ that thus dost talk in signs ! 

{To Lavinia. 

When thy poor heart beats with oatrageous beating, 

(*) Old text, loon. Oorieoted by Rowe. 

(f ) Old text, who. Corrected by Rowe. 

« SCENE II.— 1 Thia fceue II Sret given hi the folio of 1SI3. 
d Thou map qf Compare, ** Richard U.” Aet V. 

Sr. 1,— 

.«* TIioq map of honoitr,’' Re, 
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Thou canfit not Btiikc it thus to make it stilL 
Wound it with sighing, girl, kill it with grolBto 
Or get soine little knife between thy teotli, 

And just agfunst thy heart make thou a hole ; 
That all the tears tliat thy poor eyes let faU 
May run into that sink, and, soaking in, 

Drown the lamenting fool in sea-salt tears. 

Marc. Fie, brother, tie ! teach her not thus to 
• 

Such violent hands upon her tender life. 

Tit. How now ! has sorrow made thee dote 
already? 

Why, Marcus, no man should be mad but T. 

What \ iolent hands can she lay on her life ? 

Ah, wherefore dost thou urgr? the name of hands: — 
To hid .ZBiieas tell the tale twice o'er, 

How Troy was bunit, and he made miserable? 

<1, liahdJe not the theme, to talk of hands, 
licst we remember still that we have none. — 

Fio, fie, how fraiiticly I square my talk, — • 

As if wo should forget we Imd no hands, 

If Marcu.s did not iinnie tlio word of hands! — 
Come, let's fall to : and, gentle girl, eat this 
Heie is no diink! — Jlnik, Marcus, what 
wivs ; — 

1 can interpret all her inart^'d signs; — 

She says she diinks no otlier diink hut tears, 
Brew'd with her sorrow, inesliM upon 
cheeks : — 

Spoeclile.ss coin]»Iainer, T will learn tliy thought; 

] u thy dumb action w ill I be as ))erfcct 
As begging hermits in their holy piayeiii: 

'J'liou shalt not sigh, nor hold thy stumps to heaven, 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a sign, 
Ihit I, ofthe.se, will wiest an alphabet, 

And, by still practice, learn to know' thy moniiiiig. 
Boy. GcM)d gi'nnd.sirc, leave these hitter deep 
laments ; 

Make my aunt merry with some pleasing tale. 

M^ur. Aln*^, the tender hoy, in passion iiun'd, 
Doth Ave«*p to sec his grandsire’s heaviness. 

Tit. Pt'jiee, tender saj)ling ; thou art made of 
* tears, 




[BOCKB It. 


she 


her 


tears will quidcly melt tby life away. — 


^^acu8 9trik«8 the dieh wkh a 


Wh,^t dost &DU strike at, Marcus, with thy 


that that 


knife? 
1 have kill’d, my lord,— 


Tit. Out on thee, murderer! thou kill’st my 
heart ; * 

Mine eyes are** cloy’d wj^ view of tyranny : 

A deed of death, done on the innocent, 

Becomes not Titus’ brother : get thee gone ; 

I see thou art not for my company. 

Mauc. Alas, my lord, I have but kill’d a fly. 
Tir. Bttif how if that fly had a father and 
mother ? 

How would he hang his slender gilded wings. 

And buzz lamenting doings in the air ! 

Poor liarmlesH fly 1 

That, with his pn^tty buzzing melody, 

Came here to make us merry 1 and thou hast 
kill’d him. 

Marc. Pardon me, sir; it W'as a block ill- 
favour'd fiy. 

Like to the empress’ Moor ; thei*efore I kill’d him. 
Tit. O, O, ()! 

Then pardon me for i*t‘prohending tlice, 

For thou hast done a churitnblc deed. 

Give mo thy knife, 1 will insult on him, 

Flott(‘ring myself, ns if it wore the Moor 
(’omi* hither purpo8(»ly to poison me. — 

There ’s for lliyb(‘lf, and that’s for Taniora. — 

Ah, sirrah ! 

Yet. I think w'(> nic itot brought so low, 

But that, helween us, we can kill a fly, 

That come.s in likeness of a coal-black Moor^ 
Maik;. Alas, poor man ! grief has so wrought 
on him. 

Ho takes false shadows for true Biihstunc.CH. 

Tit. Como, take away. — d^iaviniii, go with me : 
I ’II U} thy cIo8<‘t ; and go read with thee 
Sad storic'S, cluinecd in the times of old.— 

Como, Ihi\ , and go witli mf* : tliy sight it? young, 
And thou shalt read when mine begins* to dazzle. 

• IhJxeunU 


• — ih> km/e *1 Thv*’ l» from the necond folio. 

S — art; cloy'd — ] So the second folio; the first omits *' nre.” 


(*) First folio, Uyin 




ACT IV. 


SCENE I. — ^Rome. Effort Titus’s Hortre, 


Eitter Trrus and Marcitb ; then enter Youno 
Luciitb, running^ mih his books tmder his 
artnj and Lavinia running after hifn. 

Bot. Help, grandsire, help ! my aunt Lavinia 
Follows me everywhere, I know not why ; — 

Good unde Marcus, see how she comes ! — 

Alas, sweet aunt, I know not what you mean. 
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Mauc. Stand by mo, Lucius ; do not fear thy 
aunt. • 

Tit. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee 
harm. « 

Bot. Ay, when my ^Either was in Home she 
did. 

AIabc. What means my niece Lavinia by these 
signs? 



TITUS AKDRONICUB. 


4€T IV.J 

Txt. Fear her not, Lucius ; — aomewhat doth the 
mean:— 

See, Lttdus, see how mudi die makes of thee : 
Somewhither would she have thoe go with hen 
Ay, boy, Cornelia never with more care 

to her sons than she hath read to thee, 
Sweet poetry and Tally’s Orator. 

Mab.* Canst thou not guess wherefoi'e she plies 
• thee thus? 

Boy. My lord, I know not, I, nor can I guess. 
Unless some fit or frenzy do possess her : 

For 1 have heai'd my grandsire say full oft. 
Extremity of grie& would make men mad ; 

And 1 have read that Hecuba of Troy 
Ban mad through sorrow : that made mo to fear ; 
Although, my lord, I know my noble aunt 
Lpves me as dear as e’er my mother did, 

And would not, but in fury, fright my youth : 
Which made me down to throw my books, and fiy, — 
Causeless, perhaps. — ^But pardon me, sweet aufit : 
And, madam, if roy uncle Marcus go, 

1 will most willingly attend your ladyship. 

Mane. Luduff^ 1 will. 

[Lavxnza tur/is over the honhs which Lucius 
h(U lei fall. 

Tit. ITow now, Lavinia ! — Marcus, what means 
this? 

Some book there is that she desires to see. — 
Which is it, girl, of these? — O^icn them, boy. 

But thou ait deeper read, and better skill’d : 
^Come, and take choice of all my library, 

And so beguile thy sorrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn’d contriver of this doed. — 

What book?*’ 

Why lifts she up her arms ki sequence thus ? 
Mabc. I think she means that there was more 
than one 

Confederate in the fact ; — ay, more there was ; 

Or else to heaven she heaves them for revenge. 
Tit. Lucius, what book is that she tosseth so ? 
Boy. Grandsire, ’t is Ovid’s Metamorphoses ; 
My mother gave it me. 

Marc. For love of her that ’s gone. 

Perhaps, she cull’d it from among tlio rest. * 

Trr. Soft ! see how® busily she turns the leaves ! 
Help her : what would she find ? — Lavinia, shall I 
read? 

This is the tragic tale of Philomel, 

And treats of Tereus’ treason and his rape ; 

An<f rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 

Mabc. See, brother, see I note how she quotes^ 
the leaves* 

Trr. Lavinia, wort thou thus surprL’d, sweet 

j; 

Mas.] In tlie old edftfono, the prefix hxving been omitted, 
alto readi u n part of the fimgoing speerh. 

b Wbat boobrj The words, What book f ''an not fowid in the 
%nnrtoa. 

• AS/li/ aoo bow So Ro%ve . the anetont copies raadina. 
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Ravish’d aud wrong’d, as Philomela was? 

Forc'd in the ruthless, vast, and gloomy woods?-— 
Sec, see 1 — Ay, such a place there ia where we 
did hunt, 

(O, had we never, never hunted there 1) • 

Pattern’d by that t^e poet here deaorib^ 

By nature mado for murders and for rapes. 

Mabc. O, why should ^nature build so fisul a 
den, 

Unless the gods delight in tragedies ? 

Txt, Give signs, sweet girl, — ^for here are none 
but friends, — 

What Roman lord it was durst do tho deed : 

Or slunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erst, 

That left the camp to sin in Lucreoe’ bed ? 

Mabc. Sit down, sweet nieoo; — brother, sit 
down by me. — 

Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercu|;y, 

Inspire mo that I may this treason find !— 

My lord, look here ; look here, Lavinia. 

This sandy plot is plain ; guide, if thou const, 
This, after me, wlien ® I have writ my name. 
Without the help of any hand at all. 

[He ^vrites hie name witJh hie etaff, and guidee 
it with hie feet and month. 

Curs’d be that heart that forc’d us to this shift 1— 
Write thou, good nieco, and here display, at last, 
What God will have discover’d for lovcnge. 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows plain. 
That wo may know tho traitors and the truth ! 
[JShe takee tlui staff in her mouthy and^ guiding 
it with her etumpe^ writes, 

Trr, Oh, do ye read, ray loitl, what she hath 
writ ? — , 

Stuprum — Chiron — Demeiriue. 

Marc. What, what! — tho lustful sons of Tamora 
Performers of tliis heinous, bloody deed ? 

I'lT. Magni Dominatof' poli, 

Tam Imim audu scelera ? tarn lerUue videe 9 
Mabc. Oh, calm thee, gentle lord ; although I 
know ♦ ^ 

There is enough written upon this earth 
To stir a mutiny’ in tho mildest thoughts, 
i\nd arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 

My lord, kneel down with me ; Lavinia, kneel ; 
And kneel, sweet boy, tho Roman Hector’s hope ; 
And swear with me,— os with the ift»cful fore,^ 

, And father of that chaste dishonour’d dame. 

Lord Junius Brutus swore for Lucreco’ rape, — 
That wo will proscf^^utc, by good advice. 

Mortal revenge upon these traitorous Goths, 

And sec their blood, or die with tihis reproach* ^ 
Tit. ’Tis sure enough, ai you knew how ; 

But iftyou hunt these bear-whelps, then beware ; 

** Siift, so hnsily," be. 

d — quours- j Semm, ohBwrvei,- 
• — when—] An sn in the Mcond fblfo. 
f — fere.— 1 •• par ^ oi pSere, to a word of fjtnquMit oeeuf* 

rcnce in our old nuthors, And meAOS eompwion^ kmhand or wife, 

mi 
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The dam will wako, an if ahe wind*^ you once : 
8he ’a with the lion deeply atill in league. 

And lulla him whilat aho playeth on her bock, 
And when he alcepa will ahe do what ahe list. 

You are a young huntHman, Marcua ; let it alone ; 
And, come, 1 will go get a le/if of hraaa. 

And with a gad of ateel will write theac worda, 
And laj^ it by : the angry northern wind 
Will blow thuao Hands like Sibyls’ loavea abroad, 
And where *H ^’'our lesson then? — Boy, what say 
you? 

Boy. T say, my lord, that if were a man. 

Their mother’s bt'd chamber should not be aafe, 
For these bad bondmen to the yoko of Home. 
^Auc. Ay, that’s my boy! thy fatlier hath 
full oft 

For hia ungrateful country done the like. 

Boy* And, unjfle, so will 1, an if I live. 

I’lT. Como, go with me into mine armoury ; 
Lucius, I ’ll fit Uieo ; and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the empress’ sons 
iVcHcnta that 1 intend to send them both : 

Come, come ; thou ’It do thy iiu'asugc, wilt thou 
not ? 

Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their bosoms, 
grondsire. 

Tit. No, boy, not so ; I ’ll teach thee another 
course. — 

Lavinin, como.**>Marcu8, look to my house 
Lucius and I ’ll go bravo it at tho court ; 

Ay, marry, will we, air ; and wo ’ll bo waited on. 

[JCxmni Titus, Lavinia, and Boy. 
Mauc. O, houvciiB, can you hear a good man 
r groan, 

And not relent, or not compassion him ? — 
Marcus, attend him in his ecstasy, 

That hath more scars of sorrow in his heart, 

Than foenion’a marks «iipon his batter’d shield ; 
But yet BO just, that he will not revenge : — 
Revenge, ye* heavens, for old Andronious ! \^ExU, 


SCENE II. — JVie sanie. A Room in the Fcdace. 

t 

Enter Chiron, DKMETRius/rom''(wie 

side ^ ft'om the oHixr Youno Lucius ancaf an 
Attendant, with a bundle of weapons, an4 
vefsestvritten upon them, 

Cui. Dematnns, here ’s the son of Lucius ; 

He* hath some massage to deliver us. 

Old text. the. 

^ if ehe wind you once *] Scent you. The ordliiwry printing of 
IhU,— 

** The dam will wake, and if ahe wind you once. 

She 'a with the lion,'* Ac. 

appeara to be deatruetlTe of tlie aenae. 
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Aaron. Ay, some mad message Ax>m hb mad 
grandfather. 

Boy. My lords, with all the humbleness I may, 
I greet your honours from Andronicus ; — 
[Aside,'\ And pray tHe Roman gods confound you 
both ! 

Demet. Graniercy, lovely Lucius : what ’s the 
news ? 

Boy. [Aside.'] That ^ou ore both decipher’d, 
that’s the nows,^ 

For villains mark’d witli rape. — Alay it please 

yon, 

My grandsire, well advis’d, hath sent by me 
I’he goodliest weapons of his armoury. 

To gratify your bonouruble youth, 

The hope of Romo ; for so he bade me say ; 

And so I do, and with his gifts present 
Your lordships, that,® whenever you liavo need,* 
You may be armed and appointed well : 

Ajtd BO I leave you botli; — like bloody 
villains. [Exeunt Boy and Attendant. 
Dkmet. What ’s here ? A scroll ; and written 
round about ? — • 

Let *s see : — 

[Heads. J Integer vitoe scelerisgue purus. 

Non eget Mauri jaculis, nec area, 

Chi. O, *t is a verse in Horace ; I know it well : 
I it^ad it in the grammar long ago. 

Aaron Ay, just — a \eise in Horace ; — right, 
you ba\ e it. — 

Now, what a thing it is to bo an ass ! 
llerc ’s no sound jest ! the old man hath found 
their guilt. 

And sends them* weapons wrapp’d about with lines, 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the quick. 
But were our witty empress well a-foot. 

She would applaud Andronicus’ conceit. 

But lot her rest in her unrest awhile. — 

And now, young loixls, was ’t not a happy star 
Ix)d us to Rome, strangers, and more than so, 
Captives, to be odvauc^ to this height ? 

It did me good, before the palace gate, 

To brave tho tribune in bis brother's hearing. 
Drmi:t. But me more good, to see so great a 
loid 

Basely insinuate and send us gifts. 

Aaron. Had he not reason, lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not use his daughter very friendly ? 
Dbmrt. 1 would we had a thousand Roman 
dames 

At such a bay, by turn to serve our lust. 

Chi. a charitable wish, q^ud full of love. 

C*) First folio, ike. 

k ~ that's the news,— This like and the pnAx, are 

omitted in the folio 16 ^ 

« — thBt.*~] 111 the old editions ^'thaf is aecidentanjoimtied. 
* Here 's no sound jest I] An ironical turn of exoresaton, oomnee 
enough in old timet. 
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Aabon. Here lacks but jour mother for to aay 
Amen. 

Chx. And that would she for twenty thouaand 
more. 

Dekst. Como, let ue go,\nd pray to all the 
gods 

For our belovod mother in her pains. 

Aabon. [AMe.'] Fk‘ay to the devils ; the gods 
• have given us over. [TrumpeU aound. 
Drvet. Why do the emperor’s trumpets flourisli 
thus? 

Cbi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a son. 
Dbhbt. Soft ! who comes here ? 

Enter a Nurse with a blaekamoor Child in 
o/wts. 

Nuusb. Good mon*ow, lords ; 

O, tell me, did you see Aaron the Moor ? * 

Aabon. Well, more or less,^ or ne’er a whit at all, 
Here Aaron is ; and what with Aai-on now ? 

Nurse. O, gentle Aaron, we arc all undone I 
Now help, or woe betide thee evoiinore ! 

Aabon. W^hy^ what a caterwauling dost thou 
keep ! 

What dost thou wrap and fumble in thine arms ? 
Nurse. O, that which I would hide from heaven’s 
eye,— 

Our empress* shame, and stately Rome’s disgrace !— 
She is deliver’d, lords, — she is deliver’d. 

Aaron. To whom ? 

Nurse. I mean, she is brought a-bed. 

Aaron, Well, God give her good rest ! What 
hath ho sent her ? * 

Nurse. A devil. 

Aaron. Why, then she is the devil’s dam ; a 
joyful issue. 

Nurse. A joyless, dismal, block, and sorrowful 
issue: 

Here is the babe, as loathsome os a toad 
Amongst the fairest breeders of our clime. 

The empress sends it thee, thy stamp, thy seal. 
And bids thee christen it with thy dagger’s point. 
Aaron. Zounds,^ ye whore I is black so base a 
hue? — 

Sweet blowse, you arc a beauteous blossom, sure. 
Demet. Villain, what hast thou done ? 

Aaron. That which thou canst not undo. 

Ciil Thou bast undone our mother. 

Aaron. Villain, I have done thy mother.* 
Demet. And ther(.jn, hellish dog, thou host 
undone. 

Woe to her chance, and damn’d her loatlied choice ! 
Accurs’d the offspring of so foul a fiend ! 

• Well, move or leM,— J See note (•), p 4M, Vol. I. 

S Zoun^— 1 The folio 16SS hae, On/,'* Be. 

« thy moUier.] Tfale line le not found In the folio 


Chi. It shall not live. 

Aaron. It ahaU not die. 

Nurse. Aaron, It must; the mother wills it so. 
Aaron. Wbat, mual it, nurso? then let no 
man but I • 

Do execution on my ^esh and blood. 

Dkhkt. I ’ll broaoli the tadpole on my rapier’s 
• point 

Nurse, give it me ; my swoi'd shall soon despatch it. 
Aaron. Sooner this sword shall plough thy 
bowels up. ' 

[Takea the Child the Nurse, and draws 
hie avfOid, 

Stay, murderous villains ! uill you kill your brother ? 
Now, by the burning iapeu's of the skyi 
That shone so brightly when this boy was got, 

He dies upon iny scimitar’s sharp point 
lliat touches this my first-burn sou and heir ! 

1 tcdl you, younglings, nut Enc/dadus, 

With all his th]*eat’tiing band of Typhou’s biood, 
Nor gri^at Alcides, nor the god of war, 

Shall seize this prey out of his father's hands. 
VTliat, what ! yc sanguine, shallow-hearted boys ! 
Ye white-limM* walls ! ye ale-house painted signs ! 
Coal-black is better than another hue, 

III that it scorns to boar another hue : 

For all the water in the ocean 

Can never turn the swan’s black legs to white, 

Although slio lave them liourly in the fiood. 

Tell the empress from mo, I am of age 
To keep rnino own, — excuse it how she can. 
Dembt. W^ilt thou betray thy noble mistress 
thust^ 

Aaron. My mistress is my mistress ; thie^ my- 
self,— 

The vigour and tho picture of my youth : 

This before all tho world do I prefer ; 

This, maugre all the world, will I keep safe, 

Or Hcjrae of you shall smoko for it in Rome. 
Dkmkt. By this our mother is for ever sham’d. 
Chi, Rome will despise her for this fiJHl escape. 
Nurse. The cnipcror, in his rage, will doom her 
deatli. • 

Chi. 1 blush to think upon this igriomy.f 
AxifoN. Why, there ’s the privilege your beauty 
* bears : 

Fie, ^treacherous hue, that will betray with blushing 
’4'hc close enacts and counsels of tlie heart ! 

Here’s a young lad fram’d of another leer 
Look, how the black slave smiles UfKm tho father. 
As who should say. Old lad, I am Mne own. 

Ho is your brother, lords ; scnsiblv fed • 

Of that self-blood that first gqyc life to yon ; 

And from that womb whore you imprison’d were, 
He is enfranchised and come to light : 

(*) text, White-HlIlAU 
(t)4 ianominia. 

* — mnotkar leeT:J Anclhar aompfagicM or Ima, 
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Nay, he ie your brotiier by the surer aide, 
Although my seal be stamped in his faee. 

Nukbk. Aaron, what shall I say unto the 
empress? 

^ Demrt. Advise thee, Aaron, what is to be done. 
And wo will all subsoribo to thy advice : 

Save thou the child, so wo may all be safe. 

Aaron. Then sit we down, and let us all consult. 
My son and I will have the wind of you : 

Keep there ; now talk at pleoaure of your safety. 

‘ {They sit, 

Dxmet. How many women saw this child of 
his? 

Aaron. Wliy, so, brave lords ! when wc join in 
league, 

I am a lamb ; but if you brave tho Moor, 

The chafed boar, the mountain lioness, 

The ocean swells not so as Aaron storms. — 

But say, again, how many saw tho child ? 

Nursb. Cornelia tho midwife and myself. 

And no one else but the deliver’d enipr4>HH. 

Aaron. Tho empress, the midwife, and your- 
self: — 

Two may keep counsel when tho third ’s away : — 
Go to tlie empress, tell her this I said : — 

{He stabs her. She scr'eanis and dies. 
Weke, woke 1 — so cries a pig prepared to tho 
spit. 

Dbmbt. What mcan’st thou, Aaron ? wherefore 
didst thou this ? 

Aaron. 0, lord, sir, ’t is a deed of policy ; 

Shall she live to betray this guilt of ours, — 

A long-tongued babbling gossip? No, loids, no: 
And pow be it known to you my full intent. 

Not far, one Muliteus,* my countryman. 

His wife but yesternight was brought to l)cd ; 

His child is like to her, fair ns you are : 

Go pack*’ with him, Ahd give the mother gold, 

And tell them both tho circumstance of all. 

And bow by this their child shall be advanc’d, 

And bo fftceived for tho emperor’s heir. 

And substituted in tho place of mine. 

To calm this tempest whirling in the court ; 

And let the emperor dandle him for his own. 

Hark ye, lords ; ye see 1 have given her physio, 
{Pointing to the Nurse. 
And you mOst needs bestow her funeral ; 

Tho fields are near, and you are gallant grooms; 
This done, see that you t^e no longer days, 

But send the midwije presently to me. 

The midwife and the nurse well made away, 

Jfion lot the ^dics tattle what th^ please. 

Csx. Aaron, I tge thou wilt not trust the air 
widi secrets. • 


» Not to. oso Mullteuo. Ac.] Rowe leado.— *' Not to one MuH* 
teae Ac., and Mr.SteeYeni proposed.—** Not far one Jfoiay 
livM,** Ao. } tout, as Mr. Dyce rein arirs. Mu wife " may 

tor equivalent to ** Moliceus's 

S Go pack uUM Go MJkmie, eoevfol, eontpirf with him. 


024 


Demet. For this care of Tomora, 

Herself and hers are highly bound to thee. 

{Hxeunt Demetrius and Chiron, beating 
off tfte dead Norse. 

Aaron. Now to the Goths, as swift as swallow 
files ; 

There to dispose this treasure In mine arms, 

And secretly to greet the empress’ friends. — 
Come on, you thick-lipp’d slaye, 1 ’ll beo^; you 
hence ; 

For it is you that puts us to our shifts : 

I *11 make you feed on berries, and on roots. 

And feed" on curds and whey, and suck the goat. 

And cabin in a cave, and bring you up 

To bo a warrior, and command a camp. {Esdt, 


SCENE III. — TJie same, A Pvhlic Place. 

Enien* Titus, hearing arrows with letters on them^ 
Marcus, PiJBiJus, Young Lucius, and other 
Gentlemen with hows. 

Tit. Como, Marcus, come: — kinsmen, this is 
tho way. — 

Sir boy, now** let mo see your orchei'y ; 

Look yo diaw homb enough, and ’tis there 
straight. — [Marcus, 

Terras Astrasa reliquit ; be you remember’d. 
She’s gone, she’s fied. — Sirs, take you to your 
tools. — 

You, cousins, shall go sound the ocean. 

And cast your nets. Haply, you may catch* her 
in the sea ; 

Yet there ’s as little justice os at land : — 

No ; Publius and Sempronius, you must do ’t ; 

’T is you must dig with mattock and with spade, 
And pierce the inmost centre of tho earth ; 

Then, when you come to Pluto’s rc^on, 

I pray you, deliver him this petition ; 

Tell him it is for justice and for aid. 

And that it comes hum old Androuicus, 

Shaken with sorrows in ungrateful Borne. — 

Ah, Borne ! — ^Wcll, well ; I made thee miserable 
What time 1 threw the people^s su&ages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize o’er me. — ^ 

Go, get you gone, and pray be careful all, 

And leave you not a man-of-war unsearch’d ; 

This wicked emperor may have shipp’d her 
hence ; 

And, kinsmen, then wo may go pipe for justice. 
Marc. O, Publius, is not ^ a heavy case, 

To see thy noble unde thus distract ? 

s_ 

(•) Flntfolto,Aji<l. 

e And Ibed— ] Hanmer pilnto, " And Aewf,** Ac. 

<1 Sir boaft now—] ** Now,” omlttod la all the oarlloi eopioo, wM 
fint added in the SnIo of 1692. 




Pub. Therefore, xny lords, it highly us concerns, 
Bj day and night to attend him carefully; 

And feed his humour kindly as we may, 

Till time heget some careful remedy, 

Maec. Kinsmen, his sorrows are past remedy. 
Join with the Goths ; and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, 

And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. 

Tit. Publius, how now ! how now, my masters! 
What, have you met with her ? 

Pub. No, my good lord ; but Pluto sends you 
word, 

If you will have Revenge from hell, you shall ; 
Marry, for Justice, she is so employ^, 

He thinks, with Jove in heaven, or somew^ else, 
So that perforce you must needs stay a time. 

Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with 
delays. 

I ^ve into the burning lake below, 

And pull her out of Acheron by the heels.— 
Maicfls, we are but shrubs, no cedars we, 

No Wg-Wd men, fram'd of the Cydoro size ; 
But ttietal, Marcus, shiel to the very back, 

Yet wrung with wrongs more than our hades can 

V bear: * 

» — irril Mid,—] A MtBUBOii txpiMfloB, •• wa haw •••■» *• 
alfBify itfU daai. 
woli. nL 


And sith there ’s no justice in earth nor hell, 

Wo will solicit hcaTcn, and move the goda 
To send down Justice for to wreak our wrongly— 
Come, to thb gear. — You are a good aioher, 
Marcus. [//« ffiva them, Ae apvm. 
Ad Jovm, that 's for you ApoUinm 
Ad Mortem, that ’a for inysolf;— 

Here, boy, to /Wtos /— bore, to Mereury:— 

To &aiv,m,* Cuius, not to iaturnino ! « 

You were as g*>od to shoot against the wxnd.*~ 

To it, boy. — Maroiis, loose when I bid. — 

Of my word, I have written to effect ; • 

There ’a not a god left unsolicited. _ 

• Mabc. Kinsmdh, shoot all your ahafia into «• 
court: 

We will afflict the emperor in hia pride. 
fiT. Now, masters, draw. [They fftoot.] O, 
^ well said,* liuciua ! * 

Good boy, in Virgo’s lap 1 give it P«31» 

M s"" My lord, I ^ a mile l»y<md the mooni 

Your letter is with JnpitOT by this. 

Trr. Ha, ha 1 Publius, Publius, what hapt M 
, done? _ » , _ . 

See, seel thou hast ehot «ff one of Tanme 

* boms. 

•) Old l•st, To ^ 






Mabo. Thi« was the sporti mj lord: when 
Publius shot, 

The Bull, being gall’d, gave Aries such a knock, 
That'down fell both thojiazn’s horns in tlie court; 
And who should dndHhem but the omprea*}’ villain? 
She laugh’d, and told the Moor be should not 
choose 

But give them to his master for a present. 

Tit. Why, there it goes: Gkid give bis* lord- 
ship joy ! 


Ailsf lAs Clown, wM a bosto, and two pt^eom 
in iL , 


« 

News, aewf ftom heaven 1 Marcus, the post is 
ooue.— 

Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters ? 

Shall I have justice ? what says Jupiter ? 

Cloww. Ho ! the gibbet-maker V* be says that 
be hath taken them down again, for the man must 

not be hanged till thnnejct week. 

» 


a 
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4 ^ 


Tit. But what says Jupiter, I ask thee ? 

Clown. Alas, sir, I know not Jupiter: 

1 never drank with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier ? 

Clown. Ay, of my pigeons, sir ; nothing else. 

Tit, Why, didst thou not come from heaven ? 

Clown. From heaven ! alas, sir, I never came 
there. God forbid I should be so bold to press to 
heaven in my young days ! Why, I am going 
wiUi my pigeons to the tribunal plebs,^ to take up 
a matter of brawl betwixt my uncle and one of the 
omperiol’s men. 

Marc. Why, sir, that is as fit aC con be to 
servo for your oration ; and lei him deliver the 
pigeons to the emperor from you. 

Tit. Tell me, can you deliver on oration to the 
emperor with a grace r 

Clown. Nay, truly, sir, I could never say 
grace in all my life. 

Tit. Sirrah, come hidier; make no mord’ado, 
But give your pigeons to ihe emperor : 

By me thou shalt have justiee at his hands. ^ 

j{i" 

niKUkias ‘'Japlter,** m littnfMlly woDonaeBd hr VUvi. Off 
Mid not u SttevuiB tupecMMS, Mir. # 

b .-tiibunal plebi,— ] A putpoiod owraptkn, pinMlr» 
lUiiintr eoalectnredi fm MkuitUpUUt, 
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Hold, hold; nomirbile, here*! money for Ay 
* diaigee.— - 

Giro me pen end iiik«^ 

Sirrah, can yon mik a grace deliTer a supplication ? 
C?LOw- Ay, air. • 

Tit. Then here is a snpplication for yon. And 
when you come to him, at the first approach you 
must kneel ; then kiss his foot ; Aen delWer up 
your pigeons; and then look for your reward. 
lH be at hand, sir; see you do it hravdy. 
Clown. I warrant you, sir, let me alone. 

Tit. Sirrah, hast Aou a knife ? Come, let mo 
see ik — 

Here, Marcus, fold it in Ae oration. 

For thou hast made it like an humble suppliant : — 
And when Aou hast given it Ae emperor. 

Knock at my door, and tell me what he says. 
Clown. God be wiA you, sir ; 1 will. [JS^xtl. 
Txt. Come, Marcus, let us go. — ^Publius, follow 
me. [^a!eunt. 


SCENE IV. — JS€/o7*e the Palace. 


And blaaontng our inj|ttiSee evemrhm? 

A goodly humour, m it not, my lords ? 

As who would say, in Home no jus^oe were. 

But if 1 live, his feigned eostasicB • 

Shall be no sliclter to these outrages j • 

But he and his Aall ]f:now Aat Justice lives 
In Satuminus’ health ; whom, if she* sleep. 

He *11 so awake, as Ae in fuiy shall 
Cut off the proudest conspirator that lives. 

Tam. My pacious lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my Aoughts, 
Calm thee, and bear tlie faults of TOus* age, 

The effects of sorrow for his valiant sons, 

Whose loss haA pierc’d him deep, and scarr’d his 
heart ; 

And rather comfort his distressed plight, 

Than prosecute Ao meanest or the best 
For these contempts. — [ilstc/e.] Why thus it Aall 
become 

High-wittdd Tamora to glose with all : 

But, Titus, I havo touch’d thee to Ae quick, 

Thy life-blood out : ® if Aaron now be wise, 

Then is all safe, the anchor ’s in the port.— 


Enter SATtTBNiNus, Tamoba, Dsmatbius, Cbibon, 
Lords, and others; Satuxininus tnth ike 
arrows in his hand that Titus shot. 

Sat. Why, lords, what wrongs are Aeso ! was 
ever seen 

An emperor in Home Aus overborne, 

Troubled, confronted thus ; and, for Ae extent 
Of egal J^ustice, us’d in such contempt ? 

My lords, you know, as do* the roightful gods, 
However these disturbers of our peace 
Buss in Ae people's ears, there nought haA 
pass’d, 

But even wiA law, against the wilful sons 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if 
His sorrows have so overwhelm’d his wits, — 

Shall we be Aus afflicted iu his wreaks,'’ 

His fits, his frenzy, and his bitterness ? 

And now he writes to heaven for his redress : 

See, here’s, to Jove^ and Ais, to Mercury, 

This, to Apollo ; Ais, to the god of war : — 

Sweet scrolls to fly about Ae streets of Rome ! 
What’s Ais, hut liheUing against Ae senate. 


Enter Clown. 

How now, good fellow ! wouldst Aou speak wiA 
us ? 

Clown. Yes, forsooth, an your mistership be 
empcrial. 

Tam. Empress I am, but yonder sits Ae emperor. 
Clown. ’T is he. — God and saint Stqihcn give 
you good den . I have bi ought you a letter and a 
couple of pigeons here.** • 

[Satubninub reads the Uti&r. 
Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him pre- 
sently. 

Clown. How much money’ must 1 have? 

Tam. Come, sin all, you must be hanged. 
Clown. Hanged I by ’r lady Aon I hav^rooght 
up a neck to a fair end. guarded. 

Sat. Despiteful and intolerable wrongs ! 

Shall t endure Ais feoustrous villany ? 

I know fiom whence this same device proceeds : 
May Ais* be borne, — as if his traitorous sons, 
That died by law fer murder of our broAer, 

Have my means beeif butcher’d wrodgfu^ 4— 


• — M do—] ThoM wwdt are an addition bjr Bowe, tbe line 
in tba old tost feading imporfltoUj.— 

* ** My loida, yon know the mlghtfhl gods.*’ 

* — M* wieakir-d Capall, and Mr. ColUer'a annotmor, raad. 


— — I have toneh’t thee to the qnick, 

^ Thy life-blood ont.] 

Tcmek*4 maana pricktd . I have kUtced thy life-blood onti bat aa 
abo raftn, It would amar. to amne plot betwaen her pataaoinr 
t jM her. againat the liie of Luefla. we ought, perhapa, to point 
'fbe U ff s t b iif ?— 

**liiyllMlood out, If Aaron now be wise ** 
d -fraud a oeaple of piaeon* here ] Mr Colliar'a annotator 
Utfa and Uia poor Qown'a •uba^Oent speecib In ihyno of 
leaat.— 
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(*) Old eepiea, Ae. 

** God and Saint Staphen 
Give you good even 

I have brought you a letter, o 

And a couplt of pigaona for want of # bettar ** 

• • • • ^ • • 


'Rang'd! By ’r My then, friend. 

1 have brought my neck to a Mr end.' 


And thU. whieh almoat oina the ntemoiible oouplot, bf the 
authority, in ** Henry VI ^ 1^ iT.Aot II 00^1— 

" My atag t heie ^Mg^eniy, ia nw araff ; 

Tp tkM l/ptm mSSTUHf U, 

Mr. Collier haa the barbarity to impnio to Shako tp a ar el 
- 



TITUS AMUBONICUa 


MM IT.l 

Go^ dmg the nUam hither by the hair ; 

Nor a^e nor honour shall shape pririlege 
For tbis proud mock I’ll be thy slaughter-man ; 
Sly fhuftns wretch, that holp’st to make me great, 
Ih hope thyself should govern Ropie and me. 

Enter .^hoLXVs. 

What news with thee, iESmilius? 

Muxl. Arm, my lords, — Borne nerer had more 
cause I 

The Goths have nther’d head, and with a power 
Of high-resolved men, bent to the spoil. 

They hither march amain, under cond4ot 
Of Ludus, son to old Andronicus ; 

Who threats, in course of ^is revenge, to do 
As much as ever Ooriolanus did. 

Sat. Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths ? 
These tidings nip me ; and I haug the head 
As flowers with frost, or gross beat down with 
storms: 

Ay, now begin our sorrows to approach : 

’T is he the common people love so much I 
Myself hath often he^ them say,*' 

(When I have walked like a private man) 

That Lucius’ banishment was wrongfully. 

And they have wish’d that Lucius were their 
emperor. [strong ? 

Tam. Whv should you fear? is not your city 
Sat. Ay, but the citizens favour Luciua- 
And will revolt from mo to succour him. 

Tam. King, be tliy thoughts imperious, like thy 
name. 

Is tfle sun dimm’d, that gnats do fly in it ? 

• MjMlf hath often heard them aay,— 1 A mutilated line, 
which Theobald rendered whole by prlnnng,— ** Mycelf Save 
often overheard," Ae., and Mr. CoUier'i annotator would perfect 
by reading,--''* Myaelf batff very often heard," Ao. 
h w bo our ambaoMdor;] The quarUM have,— 

" Ooo than bofore «e bo onr Emhateadour,''Jba 
TholMloiipdi,— 


[I tr* 

The eagle suflers little birds to ring, « 

And is not careful what jthqr mean thereby. 
Knowing that with the shadow of lus wing* 

He can at pleasun stint their melody : 

Even so mayst thou we giddy men of j^me. 

Then cheer thy spirit : for know, thou emperor, 

I will enchant the dd Andronicus, * 

\llth words more sweet, and yet more dangerous, 
Than baits to fish, or honey-stalks to sheep ; • 

Whenas the one is wound^ with the hait, 

The other rotted with delicious feed. 

Sat. But he will not entreat bis son for us. 
Tam. If Tamora entreat him, then he will ; 
For I can smooth, and fill his aged ear 
With golden promises, that, were his heart 
Almost impregnable, Iris old ears deaf, 

Yet should both ear and heart obey my tongue.'-* 
Go thou before ; be our ambassador ; 

{To .^hcXLXUB. 

&y that the emperor requests a parley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting, 

Even at his father’s house, the old Andronicus.” 

Sat. JEmilius, do this message honourably : 
And if ho stand on f hostage for his safety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will please him best. 
JRssil. Your bidding shril I do effectually. 

{BxU. 

Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicus, 

And temper him with all the art I have, 

To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths. 
And now, sweet emperor, he blithe again. 

And bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. Then go successantly,** and pleod'to^: him. 

[Exeunt* 

(*) Old text, (t) Old text, <«. 

(t) Pint folio, /or. 

** Goe thou before to our EmbMeedour," Ae. 

* — the old Andronloue.} A line found only in the 4te. ISOtf. 
d — vQcoesMuitly.^] Rowe prince, tuecMttfmUf, and CapeU 
wlm li followed here by Mr. Collier'e nnnototor, tmetuantlp. 





ACT V. 

SCENE 1 . — riaina near Borne. 


Flouri$k, Enter Lucius, anc^ an Army 0 / Goths, 
mth drum and colours, * 

Luc. Approved warrion, and my faithful friends, 

I have received letters from great Borne, 

Which ngnify what hate they bear their emperor, 
And how desirous of our sight they are. 

Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witness, 
ImpeyouB, and impatient of your wrongs ; 

And whermn JElome hath done you any scath. 

Let hun make' treble satis&etion. 

1 GtotH* Brave sli^, spmng from the great 
Andronieus, 

Whose name was <»ioe ear terror, nowourcom&rt; 
Whose Uffih exploits and honooiabte deeds, 
logratefiu Borne requites Hrith fiml contempt. 

Be bold in us; we ^11 follow where thou tosd’st,— 
Like atiiiging beeijn hottest summer’s day, « f 


j Led by their master to the flower’d boldsr-* 

I And be aveng’d on cursed Tamora. ^ 

*Goths.* ^d, as he saith, so say we all with 
him. 

Lue, I humbljr tfa«>k him. and I thank 7«> 

, all.— 

But who comes here, led by a lusty Goth ? 

• • 

Entei* a Goth, Uadvrug Aanoir with hit CMd in 
hitarmt, 

2 Gotb. Benowned Ludus, from our troopq I 
• stray’d, • • 

To gaxa a ruinoiis monaltecj ; 

And, as I earnestly did fix mine tm 
Upon the wasted building, suddsmy 




1 h^ard a child cry underneath a wall. 

I made unto the noiao ; when soon I heard 
The crying babe oontroird witli this discourse : — 
/VflMTi tawny ilave^ half me and half thy dam ! 
Did not thy hue d^ay whose brat thou art, 

Had nature lent thee but thy mother*e look. 
Villain, tiiou mightet have been an emperor : 

But where the bull ahd cow are both milk-white, 
Tlwy never do beget a coal-black calf 
Peace, villain, peace thus he rntos the 

'-babe,-^ 

For I must bear thee to a trusty Goth, « 

Who, when he knows thou art the empress' babe, 
Will hold thee dearly for thy mother^s sake^ 

With this* my weapon drawn, 1 nush’d upon l|im, 
Sui'priaM him suddenly, and brought him hither. 
To use as ybu think needful of the man. « 
Luc. O, worthy Goth, this is the incaniato 
devil 

That rohb'd Andronicus of his good hand ; 

This is tlie peorl'* that pleas'd your empress’ eye ! 
.And here's the base h'uit of his huming Just, — 
Say, wall-eyed slave, whitlMir wouMat thou convey 
This growing image of thy fiend-^Uke face*? 

Why dost not speak ? what, deaf? not a word ? — 


. A halter, soldiers ! hong him on this tree, 

And by his side his fruit of bastardy. 

I Aabon. Touch not the boy, — he is of royal 
{ blood. 

* Luc. Too like tlie sire for ever being good. — 

! First hang the child, that he may see it spraw.,— 

A sight to vcz the father’s soul withal. — 

Get me a ladder 

[A ladder brought, which Aaeon is made 
to ascend, 

Aabon. Lucius, save the child, 

And hear it in>m me to the empress. 

If thou do this, I’ll show thoe wond’rons things, 

That highly may odvantago thee to hear : 

If thou wilt not, befall what may befall. 

I’ll speak no more but— vengeance rot you all ! 

Luc. Say on ; and if it please me which thou ^ 
speak’st, 

Thy child snail live, and I will see it nourished. 
Aahon. And if it please thee ! why, Aunire 
thee, Lucius, ^ 

’T will vex thy sou) to hearirhat I shall speak ; 

For I must talk of murders, rapes, and raassseMS^ 
Acta of black night, abomyahle deeds, 

Oomplota of mischief, tnfm, vihanies 


An aUuMitt eld srvvi(b,***a 
a cek wes te e feerl te e an ireiuii'i eye.* 

m 


S Gil ise e Mdert) ThMe wnrde am •mncSMtlr flvaa ta 
AwMtaUieeldooviae. 

V 



Biitbful to hear, jet piteously perform’d : 

And this sliall all bo buried by my deaths 
Unless thoa swear to roe my child shall lim 
Lijc. Tell on thy mind ; I say thy ch’ld shall live. 
AjkBON. Swear that he sb^, and then 1 will 
begin. 

Luc. Who should I swear by? thou believ'st 
no god ; 

That granted, how canst thou bolievo an oath ? 
AjkBOH. What if I do not ? as» indeed^ 1 do not : 
for I know thrm ^ religious, 

JknA hast a thing within thee called eonsckiioc, 
^Ith twenty popish tricks and ceremooies, 

. Whidi I have seen the^ careful to observe^ 
Thenfere I urge thy oail^ for ihat I know 
An i£ot koldi hie bauhKm a god, 

' And Iceena the oaih whldi by that god he awetfro. 
To Hiat Pll ui|^ him^ — thmfore thou shall tow 


By that same god, what god soeVr it be, 

'J'hat thou ado?st and hast in rovenencov^ 

To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up i 
Or elsol will discover nought to thee. 

Luc. Even by my god I swear to thee T will. 
Aaxlov. First kno% thou, I begot^ hin:\, on the 
• eropresB. 

* Luc. O, most insatiate, luxurious woman I 
Aabon. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of 
charity 

To that which thou shall hear of me anon. ^ 
’T was her two eons that murder’d Bi^anus ; • 

They cut t^y sister’s tongue, dhd rarish’d her. 

And cut her hands, and trimm’d her as thou saw’s!. 
Luc. O, detestable villain! edil’st tbeu that 
trimmiiiL ? 

Aabon. Why,ilhe^as wadi^d, Aid out, and 
trinun’d; 


631 



kOf T.] 

And H wui trim ipart for them that had the doing 
of it. 

Lire. O, borbaroua, beastly Tillains, like thy- 
self! 

^Aabon. Indeed, I was their tutor to instruct 
them : 

That codding spirit hod tliey from their mother. 
As sure a card as ever won the set : 

That bloody mind, I tliink, they leom’d of me. 

As true a dog os ever fought at head. — 

Well, let my deeds bo witness of my worth. 

1 train’d thy brethren to tlint guileful hole, 

Where the dead corpse of Bossianus lay : 

I wrote the letter that Il)y father found, 

And hid the gold witliin the letter mention’d. 
Confederate with the queen and her two sons : 

And what not dbne, that thou hast cause to rue, 
Wherein I had no stroke of miscliief in it ? 

I play’d tlie cheater for thy father’s hand ; 

And, when I had it, drew myself apart, 

And almost broke my heart with extreme laughter. 
I pry’d me through the crevice of a wall. 

When, for his hand, he hud his two sons’ heads ; 
Behold his tears, and laugh’d so heartily. 

That both mine eyes were rainy like to his : 

And when 1 told the empress of tliis sport. 

She swooned almost at my pleasing talc, 

Ajid for my tidings gave mo twenty kisses. 

1 Goth. What, canst thou say all this, and 
never blush ? 

Aaron. Ay, like a black dog, as the saying is. 
Luc. Art thou not sorry for these heinous deeds ? 
Aaron, Ay, that 1 had not done a thousand 
• more. 

Even now 1 curse the day, — and yet I think 
Few come within the* compass of my curse, — 
Wherein I did not soijic notorious ill : 

As kill a man, or else devise his death ; 

Bavish a mafd, or plot tlio waj to do it ; 

Accuse 8 (X! 7 ie iimoccMit, and forawcar invself ; 

Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 

Make poor men’s cattle break tjioir nocks ; * 

Set fire on barns and luiy-stacks in the night, 

And bid the owners quench them w'itli tho^r tears. 
Oft have 1 digg’d up dead men from their gr^ives. 
And set thopi upright at th^ir dear friends’ doors, t 
Even when their sorrows almost wore forgot ;• 

And on their skins, as on the bark of trees, v 
Have with my knife carved in Eorooii letters, 

LH not your sorrow die, iliough I am dead. 

I^t, I have done a thousand dreadful things 
•As willingly m one would kill n fly ; * 

And nothing griovdb me heartily indeed, ^ 

But that I cannot do ten thousand more. * 


(icattii iL 

Luc. Bring d(mn the devil, he most not die 
So sweet a de^ as banging presen^. 

Aaron. If there be de?w, would I were a 
devil, ^ 

To live and bum in eVerlasting Are, 

So I might have your company in hell. 

But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luo. Sirs, stop his mouth, and let him iqMak 
no more. c 


Fnter a Gfeth. 

3 Goth. My lord, there is a messenger from 
Borne 

Desires to be admitted to your presence, 

Luc. Let him come neiH. 


^nier JSiaizLiVB. 

Welcome, .^milius : what’s the news from Borne ? 
.^hcu.. Lord Lucius, and you prinoes of the 
Goths, 

The Boman emperor greets you all by me ; 

And, for he understands you are in arms, 

He craves a parley at your father’s house. 

Willing you to demand your hostages. 

And they shall be immediately deliver’d. 

1 Goth. What says our general ? 

Luc. iEmilius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and niy uncle Marous, 

And we will come. — March I away ! 

[F/ouruA. ExewnJt. 


SCENE II. — ^Bome. Before Titus’s House. 

Enter Tahoea, Demetrius, and Chiron, dis- 
guised. 

Tam. Thus, in this strange and sad habiliment, 
I will encounter with Andronicus, 

And say I am Bevenge, sent from below 
To join with him and right his heinous wrongs. 
Knock at his study, where, they say, he keeps, 

To ruminate strange) plots of dire revenge ; 

Tell him Bevenge is come to join with Idm, 

And work confusion on his enemies. « 

\They knock. Enter Titus abom. 
Tit. Who doth molest vgg contemplation ? 

Is it your trick to make me ope the door, 

That so my sad decrees may fly away, 


TITUS ANDBOKlOUa 


<•) Tint fD]io,/iw. Old tnU, Saorp. 

» |lsk« poor nwii^i MtUt bnsk thdr Mdn ;) MalMit praMitd 
to cMtaiuioii to thli ItoskysSdtoSi ■■sdSto; Mr. Dfto, 


by mdtof.— **t«rcr|r bmll thvir nMikt;*' and Mr. CoIHh^ 

annoutor M,— brtak iSair naeka.** 
SMiilirTtmaftna.3 Tha aid eaptot luiva, «* natSSaedaoM 
Tltoi aiMM Sir ftodia dWaL** 



i0> mtn A»]>BONiova iMm n. 

Ajid an mj itudj teto nodleet? Ttr, Are tiuiv* Iby iBioiitwa? iPvliaA m tluqf 

Yoa are deoeiv’d ; ftr wbat I mean to do call’d 7 


See here in Uoodj fines I have set down ; 

And what is written shall be executed. 

Tam. Titus, 1 am come tb talk with thee.* 

Tit. No,BOtaword: how can I grace my talk. 
Wanting a hand to give it action? 

Thou hast the odds of me ; therefore no more. 

• Tam. If thou didst know me, thou wouldst talk 
with me. 

Txt. I am not mad ; I know thee well enough : 
Witness this wretched stump, witness these crim- 
son lines; 

Witness these trenches made by grief and care ; 
Witness the tiring day and heavy night ; 

Witness all sorrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud empress, mighty Tamora. 

Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tam. Know, £ou sad man, I am not Tomors ; 
She is thy enemy, and 1 thy friend. * 

I am Kevenge ; sent from the infernal kingdom. 
To cease the gnawing vulture of thy mind, 

By working wreakful vengeance on thy * foes. 
Como down, and welcome me to this world’s light ; 
Confer with me of murder and of death. 

There ’s not a hollow cave or lurking place. 

No vast obscurity or misty vale, 

Where bloody Murder or detested Rape 
Can couch for fear, but 1 will find them out ; 

And in their ears tell them my dreadful name, — 
Revenge, — ^which makes the foul offenders quake. 

, Tit. Art thou Revenge ? and art thou sent to 
me 

To be a torment to mine enomies ? 

Tam. I am : thereforo come down, and welcome 
me. 

Tit. Do me some service, ere I come to tlieo. 
Lo, by thy side where Rape aii<f Murder stands ! 
Now give some surance that thou art Revenge,— 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot- wheels ; 
And then I’ll come and be thy waggoner, 

And whirl along with thee about the globes ; 
Provide thee two proper palfreys, f bl^k as jot. 

To hale thy vengeful waggon swift away, 

And find out murderers :t guilty caves : § 
And when thy car is loaden with their heads, 

I will dismount, and by the waggon-wheel 
Trot, like a servile footman, all day long, 

Even from Hyperion’s^ rising in the east 
UnfQ his very downfall in the sea : 

And day by day I’ll do this heavy tosk, 

So thou destroy Ra{dne and Murder there. 

Tam. These ave my ministers, and come with 
me. 

i^) Ftnt folio, My. (t) Fiat folio tatortt, m. 

(1) Old tost, MordiT. ill OM itxt, oomo. 

• I OB eomo to tsllc witli thoa] Qaoqr,**-*'! am ktn 


Tam. B^ptne and Murder; therefim called io» 
’Cause th^ take vengeance of sudi kind of men. 
Tit. lord, how like the empteaa’ sons t^y 
are! 

And you, the ompi^ ! but we worldly men 
Have miserable, mod-mistaking eyes. 

O, sweet BovengC) now do 1 come to thee ; 

And, if one aim’s embracemoit will content thee, 
I will embrace thee in it by and by. [E^bU 
Tam. Tills closing with him fits his lunaqy : 
Whate’er 1 forgo to feed his brain-sick fits, 

Do you uphold and maintain in your speedbea ; 
For now ho firmly takes me fiur Revenge, 

And, being credulous in tliis mad thought, 

I’ll make mm send for Lucius, his son ; 

And, whilst I at a banquet hold him sure, 

I ’ll find some cimning practioe out of hand, 

To scatter and disperse the giddy Qoths, 

Or, at the least, make them his enemies.— 

See, here he comes, and I must ply my theme. 


Enter Tiros. 

Trr. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee ! 
Welcome, dread Fury, to my woeful house 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too 
How like the empress and her sons you are ! 

WeU ore you fitted, had yon but a Moor 
Could not all hell afford you such a devil ?— - 
For well I wot the empress never wags 
But in her company them is a Moor ; , 

And, would you represent our queen aright, 

It were convenient you had such a devil : 

But welcome, as you arc. What shall wo do ? * 

Tax. What wouldst thou have us do, Andro* 
niciis ? 

Dkmbt. Shojw me a murderer, I’ll deal with 
him. • 

Cm. Show me a villain that hath done a rape, * 
And 1 am sent tb be reveng’d on him. 

Tam. Show mo a thousand, that have done thee 
^ • wrong, 

And I will he revenged on them all. 

J'xT. Look rouncf about the wicked stieets of 
Rome, 

And when thou find’st a man that’s like thyidf, 
GkK>d Murder, stab him ; he ’s a murderer. — 

Go thou with him ; and when it is thy^jf > 

To find another that is like to fhqp, ^ ^ 

Good Rapine, stab him ; ho«’s a ravisher. — 

Go thbu with them ; and in the emperor’s court 

s HyperloA’ft— ] So the tteond folio; the 
ond tho lint folio boa, 

o Jrt tb^ thy mMy^oIsfl A oometton of tbo Moond fottof 
tbo ynnrtonf eoplof "An Ao. 



A0f rC 


TXTCra AKDBOKlCUa 


Irnasim'n, 


Tb^it a queen attended bj a Moor ; 

Weir mayst thou know her bj thy own proportion, 
l?w up and down* she doth resemble thee. 

Ipray thee, do on them some violent death : 

Tim have been violent to me and mine. 

Tam. Well hast thou lesson’d us; this shall 
we do. 

But would it please iheo, good Andronicus, 

To send §air l^ciuB, thy thrico-valiant son, 

Who leads towards Borne band of warlike Goths, 
And hid him come and banquet at thy house ; 
When ho is here, even at thy solemn feast, 

I will bring in the empress and her sons. 

The emperor himself, and all thy foes, 

And at tby mercy shall they stoop and kneel. 

And on them shalt thou ease thy angry heart. 
Wliat says Androiiicus to this device ? 

Txt, Marcus ! my brother 1 *tia sad Titus calls. 


JSnter MAnoua. 

Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius, 

Thou shalt inquir(3 him out among the Goths, 

Bid him repair to me, and bring with him 
Some of the chiefost princes of the Goths ; 

Bid him encamp his soldiers where they are. 

Tell him the emperor and the empix^ss too, 

Feast at my house, and ho shall feast with them. 
This do thmi for my love ; and so let him, 

As he regards his aged fatlu^r’s life. 

Mauc. This will 1 do, and soon return again. 

[Exit, 

Tam.« Now will I henoo about thy business. 
And take my ministers along with me. 

* Tit. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder stay with 
me. 

Or else I ’ll call my brother hoek again. 

And cleave to no rovengn but liucius. 

Tam. [Aiide to t/iewi,] What say you, boys ? 
will you obide** with him. 

Whiles I go toll my lord the emperor, 

How 1 have govern’d our detei*minM jest ? 

Yield to his humour, smooth and speak him (nir, 
And tarry with him till 1 turn again. « 

[ilsWs,.] I know thepi all, though they 
suppose me road ; 

And will o’eireach them in their own devices, — 

A pair of cursed hell-hounds, and their dam. 

Madam, depart at pleasure; leave us 
^ hero. 

Tam. FareweM,Andronieus; Revenge new goes 
Tn lay a eomplot to hitray thy &ea. ^ 


Tit. I know tiura dost ; and, sweet Revenge^ 
iarewelL [iSeat Tamom« 

Cbz. TeU us, old man, how sl^ we be em- 
pWd? 

Tzt. Ti^ I have wbrk enough for f cm to do.-^ 
Pubhus, come hither, Cains, and Yalentine ! 


Enter Publius and others « 

Pub. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know you these two? 

Pub. The empress’ sems, 

I take them, Chiron and” Demetrius. 

Tit. Fie, Publius, fie! thou art too mudi 
deceiv’d, — 

The one is Murd^, Rape is the other’s name ; 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius : — 

CaiuB and Valentine, lay hands on them. — 
Oftihave you heard me wish for such an hour, 

And now I find it ; therefore bind them sure. 

And stop their mouths, if they begin to crj.^ 

[Publius, Ac., lay fiold on Chibom 
and DBMXTnius. 

Chi. Villains, forbear ! wo are the empress’ sons. 
Pim. And therefore do we what we are com- 
manded. — 

Stop close their mouths; let them not speak a 
word. 

Ts he sure bound ? look that you bind them fast. 


Re-enter Titus, Lavtnia, he hearing a hnife 
and ehe a haein. 

Tit. Come, .come, Ijavinia ; look, thy foes are 
bound. — 

Sirs, stop their mouths, let them not speak to me ; 
But let them hear what fearful words 1 utter.— 

O, villains, Chiron and Demetrius ! 

Ilore stands the spring whom you have stain’d with 
mud ; 

This goodly summer Bith your winter mix’d. 

You kill’d her husband ; and for that vile fault 
Two of her brothers were condemn’d to death, 

My hand cut off, and made a merry jest, 

Both her sweet hands, her tongue ; and that menw 
dear 

Than hands or tongue, her spotless ohasti^, 
Inhmnan traitors, you oonstrain’d and forc’d. * 
W'hat would you say, if I should let you iBpeak? 
Villains, for shame you oouldwiot beg for grace. 
Hark, wretches I how I mean to martyr you. 


* and dovrn— } That la, Moratiahto, aaoetar, mtnptikeri 
aaa «iota>h p. JS. Vol. I. 

h iniat MUST yaa. bopit tHU pom abt^ «nUI Ate,—} Tha tarty 
anpin Sava. **irm yS bUo with tSFsartha avl^evldaiit eoN 
^*aSida,** thaofh attrilmtad b^r.CoUlat to hit annotator 

fiM 


a« a novelty. It fimnd In most edftlont of the lett eentnry. 

« / lote tlM, CAtron and i)iiiMirfM.lTbe eoBdonetton, omllCad 
in the old e^loe, vna Ont teetoted by TbeeSild. 

d And etop their mouthi, If they begin to ery.] A line net 
pilaAtd In the folio, Hsa 




This one hand jet is left to cut jour throats. 
Whilst that Lavinia Hwcen her stumps doth hold 
The basin that rcceires jour guilty blood. 

You know 3 our mother means to feast with me, 
And calls herself Kevenge, and thinks mo mod — 
Haik, villains ! 1 will grind 3 our bones to dust. 
And with jour blood and it 1 ’ll make a paste ; 
And of the paste a coffin* I will rear. 

And make two pasties of jour shameful heads ; 
And bid that strumpet, jour unhallow’d dam. 

Like to the earth, swallow her own * increase. 
This is the feast that I hare bid her to, 

And this the banquet she shall surfeit on ; 

For worse than Philomel joii used mj daughter. 
And worse than Progne I will be reveng’d. 
Anibnow prepare 3 our throats — Tvavinia, come, 

[He cuU then* throaU, 
Beoeive the blood : and when that thej are dead. 
Let me m grind theif* hones to powder small, 

And with this hatefiil liquor temper it ; 

And in that paste let Iheir vile heads he bak’d. 

ThrSrtt folio mnltt, men, 

Tho cfttft of a laiwd pio was of ol4 nllod Uio 


Come, come, be eveij one officious • * 

To m^o this banquet ; which I wish maj prove 
More stern and bloodj than tho Centaur’s roast. 
So— ^ 

Xow bring them in, for I will plnj the cook, 

And SCO them ready ’gainst their mother comes. 

[Exeunty hearing ike dead bodiee^ 

SCENE III . — Oardme of Titus’s Home, 

• A Pavilion, with idblee, die, 

« 

Enter Lucius, Mancus, and ^Aeilothsi frith ^ 

* Aaron, prisoner, 

Luc. Uncle Marcus, since ’tis mj father’s mMl 
That I repair to Pome, 1 am content. ^ 

1 Goth. And ours with thine, befall 

• tunc will. • • 

Luq. Good uncle, take /<m in this tiiriNuroni 
Moor, 

* — oAcJoiit^ j SmSheJtlt ekH0ktf, 

(M 
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This rMrenomi tiger, thif ftoouived deril; 

Let him reemve no snstenanee, fetter him, 

Till he be brought unto the emprew’ face, 

For testimony of her foul prooeMings : 

And see the ambuah of our friends be strong ; 

1 fear the emperor means no good to us. 

Aabon. Some devil whisper curses in mine ear, 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my swelling heart I 
Lvo. Away, inhuman dog ! unhallowM slave I — 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. 

l£xeunt Goths, with Aabon. Flourish 
vfithouL 

The trumpets show the emperor is at hand. 

SfUer Satubnxntjs and Tamora, with JEmtuus, 
Tribunes, Senators, and others. 

Sat. What, hath the firmament more suns than 
one? 

Lvo. What boots it thee to call thyself a sun ? 
Marc. Borne's emperor, and nephew, break the 
parle ; 

These quarrels must be quietly dcY>ated. 

The feast is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordain'd to an honourable end. 

For peace, for love, for league, and good to Borne : 
Please you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your 
places. * 

Sat. Marcus, we will. 

{^Hautboys sound. The company sit down 
at table. 


Enter Titvs, dressed like a cook, Latinia, with 
a veil over her face. Young Lucius, and 
others. Titus pldees the dishes on tlu table. 

Trr. Welcome, my gracious lord; welcome, 
dfead queen ; 

* Welcome, ye warlike Gotlis ; welcome, Lucius ; 
And welcome, all I Although thb cheer be poor, 
'T wiU fill your stomachs, please you cat of it. 

Sat. Why art thou thus attir'd, Aiidronicus ? 
Tit. Because I would be sure to have all well, 
To entertain highness add your empress. • 
Sat. We are beholden to you, good Andronicus. 
Tit. An if your highness know my heart, you 
were. — 

« My 2ura iSie emperor, resolve me this : 

W^ it well donq of rash Virginius 

To slay his daughter with his own rigkt hand. 

Because she was euforo’d, stain’d, and defloib^d ? 


Sat. It was, Andrcmieiis. 

Tnr. Your reason, migii^ lord? 

Sat. Because the girl iSbonld not survive ber« 
shame, 

And by her presence still renew his sorrows. 

Tit. a reason mighty, strong, and effectual ; 

A pattern-precedent, and lively warrant, 

For me, most wretch, to petvirm the like 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy shame with thee ; 

[iTc hUs Lavinia. 

And, with thy shame, thy fathers sorrow die ! 

Sat. What liast thou done, unnatural and un- 
kind? 

Tit. KiU'd her, for whom my tears have mode 
me blind. 

I am as woeful as Virginius was, 

And have a thonsand times more cause than he 
To do this outroge ; — and it is now done.* 

Sat. What, was she ravish'd ? tell, who did the 
deed? 

Tit. Will 't please you eat ? — ^will't please your 
highness feed ? 

Tan. W’hy hast thou slain thine only daughter 
thus?** 

Tit. Nnt T ; 't was Chiron and Demotrius : 

They ravish'd her, and cut away her tongue; 

And they, 't was they, that did her oh this wrong. 
Sat. Go fetch them hither to us presently. 

Trr. Why, there they are, both baked in that 
pie, 

WTiereof their mother deuntily hath fed, 

Eating tlie flesh tliat she herself hath bred. 

'Tis tnio, 'tis true, witness my knife's sharp point ! 

[Kills Tamora. 
Sat. Die, frantic wretch, for this accursed deed ! 

[Kills Titus. 

Luc. Can the son's eye behold his father bleed ? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed ! 
[Kills Satubninvs. a great tumult. The 
people disperse in terror. Lucius, 
Marcus, and their Paxtisans ascend the 
steps of Titus's House. 

Marc. You sad-fac'd men, people and sons of 
Borne, 

By uproars sever’d, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter'd by winds and high tempestuous gusts, 

O, let me teacli you how to knit again 
This scatter'd com into one mutnal sheaf. 

These broken limbs again into one body ; 

Lest” Borne herself ^ bane unto herw ; * 

And she whom mighty kingdoms oourtlsy to, 

Like a forlorn and desperate castaway. 

Do riiameful execution on herself. 

But if my frosty signs and of age, 


f ** *• now done.] A Itno not fteund in tho Ibllo. 

- a. i*.; 

« Rmt Rome, liiw, boglBiiliit, Rons,** Sc. In 


tho old eoBlot, bw tho -Memsm Ltrd.** In the qnartoe, wd 

In tbo fi^ '^Gof*.* Mivonooibiorvia «hat.«otlwnfoodiyi». 
oeodo In n nnUbmi tanor, tho wboR probrt^ Wtoafa to Ifamm, 



M t,3 

Qme witaewes cf tnie ezpmiioe^ 

Oinnot induM yoa to attm my word», — 

Speak, Bome^e dear fiiend, [to Lumen.} aa eiat 
oar aDoeator, 

When with his aolemn ton jue he did discouraa 
To love-eiek Dido’s sad attending ear 
The story of that balefnl-buming ni^^ht, 

17(1100 sobtleGhreeks surpris’d king Priam’s Troy,-— 
•TdU us what Sinon hath bewitch’d our ears, 

Or who hath brought the fatal engine in 
That gires our Troy, our Borne, the civil wound.—* 
My heart is not compact of flint nor steel, 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief, 

But floods of tears will drown my oratory, 

And break my very utterance, even in the time 
When it should move you to attend me most. 
Lending your kind* commiseration, 

Here is a captain, let him tell the tale. 

Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him speak. 

Luc. Then,t noble auditory, be it known to^ou, 
That cursed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our emperor’s brother ; 
And they it was that ravished our sister : 

For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded ; 
Our father’s tears despis’d, and basely cozen’d 
Of that true hand that fought Homo’s quarrel out. 
And sent hef enemies unto the grave. 

Lastly, myself, unkindly banished, 

The gates shut on me, and turn’d weeping out, 

« To beg relief among Rome’s enemies ; 

Wlio drown’d their enmity in my true tears, 

And op’d their arms to embrace me as a friend : 
And 1 am the* tum’d-forth, bo it known to you. 
That have preserv’d her welfare in my blood, 

And from her bosom took the enemy’s point, 
Sheathing the steel in my adventurous body. 

Alas, you know I am no vaunter, I ! 

My scars can witness, dumb although th^ are, 
That ray report is just and full of truth. 

But, soft ! methinJb» I do digress too much, 

Gitiiig my worthless pituse : O, pardon me. 

For, when no friends are by, men praise themselves. 
Mute. Xow il my turn to speak : behold this 
ohUd, — 

[PfnnJtvng to the Child in the arm of an 
Attendant 

Of ibis was Tomora delivered ; 

The issue of on irreligious Moor, 

Chief architect and j>k>tter of thm woes. 

The viUoln is alive m Titus’ house. 

Damn’d^ oa he is, to witness this is true. 

Now judge what had Titus to revenge 

(*) FInt lUio inaerts, hand, (t) folio, TMt. 

(t) oM text, oowrw. 

ft ^MlJMitlwtiini'd-riifth, ae.] So tho qurtst; thofonoliu,— 
** AaS 1 ra tamed forth,** We. 

a IHma'd Of he If, »e.] Tbedheld’e emeadWlMi the old test 
hsHas. '*idadae1ieie.'* 


{Mira wu 

These wrongs, ansneakaUe, psat patienoe, 

Or more dira any liting man eould bear. 

Now you have beard the truth, whai pssk 
Bomans? 

Have we done aught amiss,— ahow ns wherrioi 
And, from the pla^ where you behold us now, 

The poor remainder of Andronioi 

Will, hand In hand, all headlonff oast us down. 

And on the ragged stones beat rorth our brains. 

And make a mutual closure of our house. 

Speak, Homans, speak I and if you say we shall, 
hand in hand, Lucius and 1 will M I 
iBhuL. Como, come, thou reverend man of 
Home, 

And bring our emperor gently in thy hand, 

Lucius our emperor ; for well I know 
The common voice do cry, It ehaU be oo f 
Homans. Lucius, all hail, Home’s royal emperor P 
Maro. Go, go into old Titus’ sorrowful nousa. 

And hither hale that misbelieving Moor, 

To be adjudg’d some direful-slaughtering death, 

As punishment for his most wicked life. 

[To Attendants, take ffo into the houee, 
Homans. Lucius, all bail. Home’s gracious 
governor I 

Luc. Thanks, gontlo Homans: may I govern so, 

To heal Homo’s harms, and wipe away her woe I 
But, gentle people, give mo aim awhile. 

For nature puts me to a heavy task ; 

Stand all aloof; — ^but, uncle, draw you near, 

To shed obsequious tears upon this trunk. — 

O, take this warm kbs on thy pale-cold lips, 

[hCiesee Tirus. 

These sorrowful drops upon thy blood -stain’s!* ftce, 
Tho last true duties of thy noble son I 

Mabo. Tear for tear, and loving kiss for kiss, 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips : 

O, were the sum of these that 1 should pay, 

Countless and infinite, yet would I pay them ! 

Luc. Como hither, boy ; come, come, and loam 
of us • , 

To melt in showers. Thy grandsire lov’d thee well : * 
Many a time hoManc’d thee on his knee, 

Sung thee asleep, hb lovmg breast thy pillow ; 

Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meet and agreeing with thine infaiu^ ; 

IDi that respect, thefl, like a loving Miild, 

Shed yet some small drops from wy tender apriag; 
Because kind nature doth require it so : 

Friends should associate friends in grief^g j^ w oe : 

Bid him farewell ; commit him to the ■«> 

Do him that kindness, and take Ipave of him. ^ 

C) Old text, thud-iuam. 

• RtfHAVft. n hall, Banana royal anyonr 1] tUi aaS 

the aabaaqiMitt ttno, » 

« Laohif, sp ball,J^oiao^fia«loaa isvi^ 
arato tha 014 ooplof aaodM tolfarenoi M tmalyta iiiw. 


mm AHDBOMiora 





^ to0S ^^l>BOKlidV& 


[MmSIir 


^ 3Bor. 0, gf»iid«y» gnuidm ! oven with all mj 

^IToold I were deed, so ycm did live agiuii I~ 
lordi I dsmiot speak to him for weeping I 
Mj tem wiU dioke mo, if 1 ope my month. 

Se-miter Attendants, with Aabon. 

1 Boalaw. You sad Andronici, have done with 
woes: 

Give sentonoe on this execrable wretch, 

That hath been breeder of these dire events. 
liWC. Set him breast-deep in earth, and famish 
him; 

There lot him stand, and rave, and ciy for food : 
If any one relieves or pities him, 

For the offence he dies. This is our doom. 

Some stay to see him fasten’d in the earth. 
Aabox. 0, why should wrath be mute, and 
Any dumb? 

s UsaMuneil Ml— ] Query, • No eolerao bell,** ao. ? 


I am no baby, that with base prayers 
1 should repent the evils I have done : 

Ten thousand worse than ever yet I did 
Would 1 perform, if I might have my will : 

If one go^ deed in all my life I did, 

I do repent it from my very soul. ‘ 

Luc. Some loving friends convey the lodpmr 
hence, ^ ^ * 


And give him burial in his father’s gnve^. * 

My father and Lavinia shall forthwith ^ ^ 

Be closed in our household’s monument ^ 

As for that heinous tiger, Tamora, . 

No funeral rite, nor man in mournful weeds, 

No mournful bell shall ring her burial ; 

But throw her forth to beasts and birds of prey : 
Her life was beost-like, and devoid of pity, 

And, being so, shall have like want of pity. 

See justice^ done on Aaron, that damn’d Moor, 

By whom our heavy haps had their beginning : 
llien, afterwards, to order well the state, 

That like events may ne’er it ruinate.U) \ExewniU 





ILLTISTEATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT II. 


VC unto MMOiua Avrcc'c swtp 
OflnUab^t to bring kor baht aaitep,] 

Douce, in his DluBtrutioiui of Shakspearo/' haa an in* 
terrating note on tlie burden Inllahy. 

** it would be a hopeless task to trace the origin of the 
narthem verb to lull, whi<di means to mufj gtttUjf ; but it 
is evidently oonneoted with the Greek loguor, or 

Xd^X 1 }, the sound made by the boaoh at sea. Thus much 
is oortam, that the Roman nurses used the wonl laila to 
quiet their children, and that they feigned a deity called 
LalluSt whom they invoked on that occasion ; the lullaby 
or tune itself was called by the same name. As lalloit 
meant to nug laUa^ to ImU might in like manner donate 
the sln^ng of the nurse's lulUby to induce the child to 
sleep. Thus in an ancient carol composed m tho fifteenth 
oentuiy, and preserved among tho Hloane l^S. No. 2593 : 

" ' 1 he aon^ a alope wt her loV^ngt 
heie d(‘ro aone our aavyoure.' 

**Tn another old ballad, printed by Mr. Ritson in his 
A ucttHi JSouffSt p. 19S, the burden is * lully, lully, lullabv, 
lullyby, sweete baby,’ Ac. ; from which it seems probable 
that luUahif is only a oommratively niodom contraction of 
fulfif baby, tho first word being the logiUmate ofTspnng of 
the Roman talia. In another of these pieces, still more 
ancient, and printed in the same collection, we have * lullay, 
lullow, lullv. bewg, lulla baw baw.* 

’'The 'V^olsh appear to have been fiunous for their 
lullaby songs. Jones, in his ArU anA science qf prcsmnttff 
hodte and souls, 1579, 4to., says : — * The best nurses, but 
especially the trim and skilfull Welch women, doe use to 
sing some preaty sonots, whorwith their copious tong is 
plentifully stoared of , divers pretio tunes and pleasaunt 
mtties, that the chUdran disquieted might be brought to 
rsste : but tnuislatod never so well, they want their grace 
in Englishe, for lacke of proper woi^s : so that I will omit 
them, as I wisho they would theyr lasdviouB Dgmct, wan- 
ton Lulftrs, and amorous Engfins* 

^'Mr. White, in reviewing ttis opinion of the etymolc^ 
efpood*6y, will perhaps incline to tliink it a contiaction. 
whM properly wril^en good of God be leiik you, and 
not 'may your bmie prosper 1 ^ 

*'To MQ to the stock m our old lullaby songs, two are 
here subjoined. The first is from a pageant of The slawAter 
gfihe innocents, acted at Coventry in the reLpi of Henry 
the Ei^th, by the taylon and shearsra of that city, and 
most mighigfy eommunicated by Mr. Sharpe. The other 
is from the curious volume of songs mentioned before in 
p. 202. Both eihibit the simpliaity of aociont manners 

" * Lolly, IhHb, thou littell tine childs, 

By by lulljr luUay, 

Lulfy Ittllsy thou littell tyno child. 

By by lolly lullsy. 

’ 0 sitters too, how nsy we do, 

For tourttbnre tbit day 
Tbit pom >ofiKllnf, Idr whom wo do sbft 
By by tolly luUay, 

* Merodfbe JUsf, tn bis lagbiff, 

Chsigid boSstb this days 
tilt non of ndtbt, in his owns fight, 

AH yongs ebudm to dsy. 


*' * That wo is me, pore child Ibr tbee^ 
And ever morns and say; 

For thi parting, netbsr say nor siag , 
By by lully lullsy.* 


*• • By by lullaby 
Hockjrri I my chyld 
In s drS late as I l«y 
Me thought 1 hard a mavdyn say 
And spsk thea uoidys my ids, 

My lytll sons with the I play 
And ever she song by lullsy 
Thus roekyU she hyr chyld 
By by lullabi. 

Rockld I my child bv by. 

Than merveld I ryght sore of thys 
A mayde to have a chyld 1 wys. 

By by lullsy. 

Thus rorkyd the her chyld 

By by lullsby, rockyd I my chyld.* ** 

(2) SCENB IV —A prrcmtis ring, iAai ligktens atl Ike 
half ] The gem minjpowid to possess a property of omtttlllg 
native light was oalfud a earhvnclf, ana is frequently Win^ 
tioned m early books ; thus, in " The Gesta Romaiimm/* 
b. vi : — " Uo further beheld and saw a carbwuU in m 
hall that lighted all the house.'* So also in lordgate's 
“ Description of King Prium’s Palace," U U. 

** And for most ohefo all derkrness to oonfbund, 

A rarAttfir/r was set so kyug of stones all, 

To rroumforte and gladden all the hall. 

And to enlumlne In tho blaeko night 
With the freshnes of his ruddy light." 

And so Drayton, in " The Muses’ Elysium : *'— * 

'* Is that admirAd mighty stone, 

The earhuaele that ’s named , * 

Which trom It snch a flaming light 
And radiancy ejee teth, 

That in the very darkest night 
The eye to it dlrectotli." 

But the best illustmtion of tlmpasHiige we have met with 
occurs in a letter from Boyle, containing " ObservAtioos on 
a Diamond that shines in the dork ; " 3'hough Vorto* 
manrius was not an eye-witness of what he relates, thmt 
the King of Pegu bad a true Oarbunole of tUht btoess and 
splendour, that it shined very gloriously m tho <uirk ; and ^ 
though Garcias ab Horto, the Indien Vice- (lay’s phyaioieiii, 
•speaks of another oAbunole only on the report of one that 
he discoursed with ; yet as we are not sum that these men 
that Rgve themselves out to be eye-witnosMt. speak trvm, 
yel^ they may have done so foi^ aught we know te the 

contrary 1 must not omit that some virtimsl 

questioning me the other day at WhitehaU, and meeyaf 
amdngsi them an ingenious Dutch gentleman whoee fittheg ^ 
•was long embassador for the Netherlands in Englaii4r t 
learned of him that he is acquainted with a person wImi 
was admiral of the Dutch in the East Indies, And who 
assured this gentleman Monsieur Boreel, tli«y|||yugn^ 
from thence, he broufAt hack with him 
stone whtob though it looked but like a palednUdlmhgdfwM 
yet it wan a real carbuncle ; and didWitSoutrnbblngsldht 
so much, that when the admira]*had oooetfton to open a 
chest wBioh be lumt under deck in a dkrk pkoe whens it , 
was forbidden to bring candles for Iser of tnisohiiiikii. an 
soon as he opened the trunk, the atone woiild l^iie name ' 
light shine so se to^lustimte a great put of 
^ Worts, Ved, U, p. |K 



ILliUBT&ATiyB OQMHBljrTa 


ACT V. 


a) SCXMB 111.— 

Tktn, ofUrwwrdM^ to ordor well <&« ttaU, 

ThiU like 0 venti ma^ ndtr it rwi$MUJ\ 

Th# fbHewjair if tho ballad reafatared by Danton wban ba 
aatarad tba ''Hlatorye of 't^iu Androniouf'* on the 
Btationen* ItoUf. It if extraotod from Poroy*! Beliquea 
of Antient Poetry/* Yol. 1. 

** TiTOt AHoaoxiouf's CompiiAivy. 

Yon noble mind* and fatnoui martie 11 ivlghte. 

That In defence of native country flghti, 

CHxe ear to me, that ten yeeri fought for Rome, 

Yet riapt diegraee at my returning home. 

** In Rome I lived In flime ftille thmeecore yeeree. 

My name beloved waa of all my peeret ; 

Pull live and twenty valiant aonnea 1 had. 

Whoee forwacde vertuea made their fatlier glad. 

** For when Romea foea their warlike forcaa bent, 

Against them atIUe my aoiinea and 1 were aent t 
gainst the Ootha full ten yeeroa weary warre 
we apent, receiving many a bloudy acarre. 

** Juat two and twenty of my aonnea were alaine 
Before we did returne to Rome agalne ; 

Of flvo and twenty aonnea, 1 brought but three 
Alive the aiately towera of Rome to see. 

** When won were dune 1 oonquoat home did bring, 

And did proaent my priaonera to the King. 

The Uuoene of Outna, her aona, and oke a Moore, 

Which did auch murdera, like waa nere before. 

** The emperour did make thia queene hie wife, 

Whieh bred In Rome debate and deadUe atrife; 

The Moore, with her two aonnea did growe aoe proud. 
That none like them In Rome might be allewd. 

** The Moore aoe pleased thia new-made empreaa* eie, 

Tiiat ahe oonaeiiteii to him aeeretlye 
For to abuse her husbands marriage bed, 

And aoe in time a blaokamore ahe bred. 

** Then ahe, whose thoughts to murder were inollned, 
Consented with the Mnore of bloody miiide 
Agalnat myself, my km, and all my ftlendea. 

In oTuell eort to brmg them to their endee. 


•• Then both her hands they basely cutt etf quite. 
Whereby their wickedneese ehe could not write; 

Kor with her needle on her sampler lewe 
The bloudye workera ef her direfbU woe. 

** My brother Mareua found her in the wood. 

Staining the graaele ground with purple btond. 

That trickled from her etumpea. and Dloudlease amaei 
Noe tongue at all she had to tell her hannea. 

But when I eawe her In that woefbH caae. 

With teares of bloud 1 wet mine aged face : 

For my Lavinia 1 lamented more, 

Than for my two and twenty aonnea before. 

** When as 1 eawe she could dot Write nor apeake. 

With griefe mine aged heart began to breake ; 

We spred an heape of aond upon the ground. 

Whereby those bloudy tyraiita out we found. 

For with a ataffe without the help «f band 
She writt these wordea upon the plat of sand . 

‘The luatfUll aonnea of the proud eroperdske 
Are doers of thia batefdl wickedukaae.' 

** I tore tho milk-white hairs IVom off mine head, 

I curat the lioure, wherein I firat waa bred, 

1 wlaht this hand, that fought for countrie'a fomo. 

In cradle rockt, had first been stroken lame. 

** The Moore delighting etlll in villainy. 

Did say, to sett my aonnea firom priaon free 
I should unto the khig my right hand give, 

And then my three imprisoned aonnea should live. 

** The Moore I caused to strike it ofiT with apeede. 
Whereat 1 grieved not to see it bleed, 

But for my aonnea would willingly impart. 

And for their nuiaome send my bleeding heart. 

** But oa my life did linger thus in paine, 

They aent to me my bootlesse hand againe, 

And therewithal the lieodea of my three aonnet. 
Which Slid my dying heart with f^her moanea. 

** Then past rullefe 1 upp and downe did goe, 

And with my teares writ in the dust my woe; 

I ahtH my arrowea towards heaven hie. 

And for revenge to bell did often erie. 


** Soe when In age 1 thought to live in peace. 

Both eu9 and griefe began then to increase : 

Amongst my aonnea 1 had one daughter bright. 

Which Joy'd, and pleaaed beat my aged eight: 

» 

** My deare LavInla waa betrothed than 
To Cmsara aonne, a young and noble man : 

Who in a hunting by the emperours wife e 

And her two aonnea, bereav^ was of lllb. ^ 

** He being alalno waa east in evuel wise 
Into a danaomo den tkom ligm of aklea : . 

Tte eraoll Moore did come that way aa then 

With my three tonnes, who fell into the den. o 


•* The empresae then, thinking that I waa mad. 
Like furies she and both her aonnea were clad, 
(She nam’d Revenge, and Rape and Murder they) 
To undermine and heare whai 1 would any. 

'* I fed their foolish velnea a oeitalne tpaoe, 

Untlll my friendea did find a oeoret place. 

Where both her eoUnea unto a post woro bound. 
And Just revenge in cruell sort was found. 

** I cut their throatea, my daughter held the pan 
Betwixt her atumpva, wherein the blond it ran : 
And then I ground their bonea to powder amall. 
And made a pmte for pyes straight thertwithall. 


The Moore then foicht the emperour with eiieed, 
/^(SVto aeeuae thorn of that murdereua deed; 
Ad^—hon my lonnes within the den were found. 
In wrongfoll prison they were east and bound. 

' But nowe, liehcild ( what wounded meet my mtnd. 
The empreasee tw^aonnes of savage kind 
My daughter ravished without rtmmso, « 

And took away her honour, quite perforce. 


** Then with their fleahe 1 made two mighty pyea. 
And at • banquet aervde in etatoly wise : 

Before the empresae sot this loathaome meat; 

So of her simnea own flesh she well did eM. 

** Myself .bereav’d sny daughUI' than of Ufb, 

The emprsasothen lelewe with bloudy knifo. 
And etAb’d the emperour fminedietelio 
And then myaelf : oven sordid Titus die. 


** When they had taetad ef toe sweetd a flowre, 
Ftariog this aweote should shortly turns to sonra 
They eutt her tongue, when^y ebmoould not tell 
Hew that dlshoumire uiRo her befoU. 
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** Then this fevenge emdnst the Moer wns found. 
Alive they ectt hlmlialfo into tbo ground. 
Whereas he stood nnttU such time he starv’d. 
And see Ood aond all muideieie may beaerved.** 



CEITICAL OPINIONS ON TITUS ANDEONICU8. 


All the edi^n and critioa agree with Mr. Theol)aid in aappoeing thia play spurious. 1 see no reosoo 
for differing from them*; for the colour of the style is wholly different from that of the other plays, 
and there is an attempt at regular versification, and artificial closes, not always inelegant^ yet seldom 
pleasing. The barbarity of the spectacles, and the general massacre, which are here exhibited, can scarcely 
be conceived tolerable to any audience ; yet we are told by Jonson, that they were not only borne, but 
praised. That Shakespeare wrote any part, though Theobald dedares it incontestable, I see no reason 
for beheving. 

* 

The testimony produced at the^beginning of this play, by which it is ascribed to Shakespeare, is by « 
no means equal to the argument against its authenticity, arising from the total difference of wnduoti 
language, and sentiments, by which it stands apart from all thu rest. Meres had probaldy no other 
evidence than that of a title-page, which, though in our time it be sufficient, was then of no groat 
authority ; for all the plays which were rejected by the first collectors of Shakesxfeore's works, and 
admitted in later editions, and again rejected by the critical editors, bad Shakespeare’s name on the 
title, as we must suppose, by the fraudulcnce of the printers, who, while there were yer no gasettes,^ 
nor advertisements, nor any means of circulating literary iutelligeiice, could usurp at pleasure any 
celebrated name. Nof had Shakespeare any interest in d^*tecting the imposture, as none of his liune or 
profit was produced by the press. * 

** The chronology of this play does not prove it not to be Shakespeare’s.* If it had been 'Written twenty* 
tive years in 1614, it might have been written when Shakespeare was twenty-five years old. When he 


LeflTWarwickshire, I know not ; but at the age of twenty-five it was rather too late to fimAr ilaeiv 
stealing. 

. • • • • • 

^ Bavrascrofl, who in the reign of Charles IL revissd |day, and restored i# to the stage, Mis ns 

tn his preface, from a*theatrical tradition, 1 suppose, which in his time might he of sufikient aathority. 


that this play was toudied in different parts by Shakespeare, but written mAne other poet I do net 
find Shakeepeare’a touches very discernible.*’— Joawow. • 


vw. m. 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS. 


* In the oouTM of the notes on this performance, 1 have pointed out a passage or two which, in mj 
opinion, sufficiently prove it to have been the woric of one who was acquainted both with Greek sad 
Romdo literature. It is likewise deficient in such fiitemal marks as distinguish the tragedies of 
Shakspeare fiomthose of other writers ; I moan, that it presents no struggles to introduce the vein of 
humour so constantly interwoven with the business of his serious dramas. It can neither boast of his 
striking ezoellencies, nor his acknowledged defects ; for it ofiTers not a single interesting situation, a 
natural oharaoter, or a string of quibbles from first to last. That Shakspeare should have written 
without oommanding our attention, moving our passions, or sporting with words, appears to me as 
improbable, as that he should have studiously avoided dissyllable and trisyllable terminations in this 
play, and in no other. 

^ Let it likewise be remembered that this piece was not published with the name of Shakspeare till 
after hia death. The quarto in 1611 is anonymous. 

" Oould the use of partioular terms employed in no other of his pieces be admitted as an argument 
that he was not its author, more than one of these might be found ; among which is palliament for rohe^ 
a Latinism which I have not met with elsewhere in any English writer, whether ancient or modem ; 
though it must have originated fhim the mint of a scholar. I may add, that * Titus Andranicus * will 
be found on examination to contain a greater number of claHsical allusions, Ac. than ai'e scattered over 
all the rest of the performances on which the seal of Shakspeai'e is indubitably fixed --Not to write 
any more akimt and about this suspected thing, let me observe that the glitter of a few {lassuges m it has 
pprhaps misled the judgment of those who ought to have known, that both sentiment and description 
%re more easily produced than the interesting fabriok of a tragedy.*' Without these advantages many 
plays ha^e succeeded ; and many have failed, in which they have been dealt about with the most lavish 
profusion. It does not follow, that he who can carve a frieze with minuteness, elegance, and ease, has a 
oonoeption equal to the extent, propriety, and grandeur of a temple.” — ftrsevsNS. 





OTHELLO. 


Ix the KegUtera of the Stationers, under the date, October 6th, 1621, is the following 
memorandum : — • 

** Tho. Walkeiy] Entered for fais» to wit, under the bandes of Sir George Buok and of the 

Wardens : The Tragedie of Othello, the Mooie of Vonioe.** 

This entry was made by Walkley, preparatory to the publication of his quarto edition of the 
play which appeared some time in the next year, and was entitled : — ** Tho Tragcedy of Othello, 
The Moore of Venice. As it hath becne diverse times acted at the Globe, and at tho Black* 
Friers, by bis MaicBtics Servants. Written by William Sbakespenre. London, Printed by 
N. O. fur Tliomas Walkley, and are to be sold at his shop at the Eaglo and Child, in Brittans 
Burssc, 1622.” The next quarto copy appeared in 1630, seven years after tho publication 
of the first folio : tho title-page varies from that of the quarto of 1622 only in tho imprint 
which reads ; — by A. M. for Richard Hawkins,” itc. 

Upon tho supposition that a passage in Act III. Sc. 4, — 

* 

** tho hcails of old gave hands ; 

But o\ir now lioraldiy Is hands, not hearts,*' — • 

was a satirical allusion to the creation of the new order of Baronets by James I. in 1611, 
Malone at first assigned tlie composition of ** Othello ” to that year ; he subsoquCRily 
attributed it to 1604, because, as ho remarks, we know it to hqvc been acted in that year ; ” 
but be has given no evidence in support of his assertion. Modem research, however, haa 
supplied this evidence. In the Extracts from tho Accountis of the Rcvols at Court,” edited by 
Mr. P. Cunningham for tlie Shakespeare Society, there is an entry, beginning November 1st, 
1604, and terminating October 31st, 1605, from which it appears that the King's Pfayers 
perfiirmed the play of The Moor of Vents at the ^Banqueting-house at Whitehall on the 
Ist of Jfovember {HaUantae Bay), 1604. Mr. CoUicr, indeed, cites an extract horn ' 
Egerton Papers,” to show that Othello ” was acted for the entertiunment of Queen Elis 
at the midenoe of Lofd EUeamere (then Sir Thomaa Egerton, Lord Keeper ot file* Cheat 
Seal), at Harefield, on the 6th of Aognst, 1602 ; but the suspicion long entertained that the 
ShakeiqiearUui doeunMmts in that colleelioB are modem fabricatioDB having now deepened almoat 
into certednty, the extract in question is of no hiatorical value. The ei|||liest anthentio record ef 
the perf o r ma nce of " Othello,” then, ia that in the Aeeounts of the Beeefs. *%x years later, ww 
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^ OTHSLLO. 

know from on Interesting duurj first pointed out by Sir ifrederic M^jwn (see Note W, p. 689, 
VoL l.)> that the play was acted at the Globe on the 30th of 1610. And upon the 

authority of Vertue’s MS. we find that it retiuned its popularity jin 1613, early in which year it 
was acted at the Qpurt 

The Btoiy upon wlbich this tragedy is founded is a novel in Cinthio’s ffecatomrintthi, Parte 
Prtma, Deca Tma, Novella 7, bearing the following explanatory title: — “ Nn capitano Moro 
pffflia per mogliera uva eUiadma Venetiana : un euo alfieri Vaccuaa di adulteric at marito ; 
cerea che VaXfieri ueeida colui ch*egli credea Vadultero : U eapitano tiecide la moglie^ d accusato 
dalV alfieri^ non confesea il Moro^ ma essendovi chiari inditii d handito ; elo scelerato alfieri^ 
credendo nuocere ad aliri^ procaccia a $e la morte muerammteJ*^ There is a French translation 
of Cintbio’s novels by Gabriel Chnpptiys, Paj*is, 1584; but no English one of a date as eaily 
as the age of Shakespeare has come clown to us. 

The time of this play may be ascertained from the following circumstances. Selymus the 
Second formed his design against Cyprus in 1569, and took it in 1571. This was the only 
attempt the Turks over made upon that island after it came into tho hands of the Venetians, 
(which was in tlie year 1473,) wherefore the time must fall in with some part of that interval. 
We learn from the play that there was a junction of the Turkish fleet at iiliodes, in order for 
tho invasion of Cyprus, that it first came sailing towards Cyprus, then went to Rhodes, tliore 
mot another squadron, and then resumod its way to Cyprus. These are n*al liistorieal facts, 
which happened when Mustapha Solymus’s general attacked Cyprus in May, 1570, wliich 
therefore is the true period of this performance. See Knolles’s llUtory of the Turks^ p. 838, 
846, 867.”— R«Kn. 


Duke of VEurrca. 

f 

Brabantio, a Senator. 

e 

(MUr Senators. 

QaATiAHO, Brother to Ikahantio. 

Lnndvico, Kineman io Brahantio. 

OtbxlIiO, a nobU Mtxsr in ihe jen'irc of the 
^ Venetian State. 

Cabbio, kU lAenfenani. 

« c ^ « 

liLOO, ki$ Adeiemt. , 


Rooebigo, a Venetian Gcnflemnn. 

Montano, Othello’^ Predecemor in the Govern-moA 
of Cypnia 

Clown, Servant to Othello 

Pesoemona, £>aMghJt€r to Brahantio, asd Wife 
to Othello. • 

Ehilia. Wtfe to lago.^ 

Bianca, Mutreu to Gaaaio. 


Sailor^ Jlfeeeengtre^ Heratd^ QffUm, Gentlemen, Mueicians, and Attendante. 

in Venice ; during the red of the p!ag, at a Seaport in Cyprus. 
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ACT 1. 

SCENE I. — Venice. A Street, 


Enter Rodkrtgo ami Iago. 

Rod. TukH!* never tell me; I take it niach 
unkindly 

That ^ 00 » purso 
As if the strincfs were thine, shouldst know of 
• this, — 

Iaoo. ’S blood,t hut you '11 not hear me ; — 

If ever I did dream such a matter, 

Abhor me. 

Rod. Thou told’st me, thou didst hold him in 
thy hate. * 

(•) Flwt folio omit*, TmA, 1 1> Plwt folio omit*, *5 
o And, In eomeliMioii,^] Thb htmtetlch i* not found in the 
Mio ICU. 


Tago. Despise me, it I do not. Three great 
• ones of the city, 

In*p<^<*rsonal suit to mak% mo his lieutenant« 
Off-enppM* to him *.r~and, by the ^ith of man, 

1 Icnow my price, i am worth no worse a place 
he, as loving his own pride and purposes. 
Evades them with a bombast circumstance. 
Horribly stuflTd with epithets of ivar, . 

And, in conclusion,* 

Nonsuits my mediators; for, (krtttf saya^, *7* 
I hav^ already chrm my officer. 

And what was he ? 

(*) The quarto*, 0/1 


M 


OTUKLLO. 


ACT I.J 

FotBouth, A great 'arithniQticiaa, 

One Michael Caitsio, a FJorenttiie»* 

A follow almoat damn’d in a fair wiie;^ 

That never set a aquadron in the field, 
the di vision of a battle* knows 
More than a spinster ; unless the bookish theorio. 
Wherein the tongucd^ consufs can propose 
As masterly as ho : more prattle, without practice. 
Is all his soldiership. But he, sir, liad the election : 
And I, — of whom his eyes had seen the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds 
Christian* and heathen, — must be b^lee’d* and 
calm’d 

By debitor-and-creditor this counter-caster. 

He, in good time, must his lieutenant be, 

And I, (Godt bless the mark !) his Mooiship’s 
ancient ! 

Bon, By heaven, 1 rather would have lieen his 
hangman. 

Iaoo. Why, there ’a no remedy ; ’t is thu curse 
of service, 

Preferment goes by letter and affection, 

And not hy old gradation, where each second 
Stood heir to the first. Now, sir, he judge 

/ ourself, 

ill any just term am aifin*d * 

To love the Moor. 

Ron. 1 would not follow him, then. 

Iaoo. O, sir, content you ; 

I follow him to serve my turn upon him : 

Wo cannot all be masters, nor all mastera 
Cannot bo truly follow'd. You shall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knavo/' 

That^ doting on his own obsequious' boiidnge, 


[SGSJIJB 

Wears out his time, much like his master^s ass. 
For nought hut provender; and, when he*B edd, 
cashicor’d: 

Whip me sudi honest knaves. Others there are. 
Who, trirom’d in fo&is and visages^ of duty. 
Keep yet their hearts attending on themselves ; 
And, tnrowin^ but dbows of service on their lords, 
Bo well tluive by them, and, when they have 
linM their coats, [soul ; 

Bo themselves homage : these fellows have some 
And such a one do I profess myself. For, sir, 

It is as sure as you are Roderigo, 

Were I the Moor, 1 would not be logo : 

III following him, I follow but myself ; 

Heavon is my judge, not 1 for love and duty, 

But seeming so, for my peculiar end : 

For when my outward action doth domonstratc 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, ’t is not long afler 
Bht I will wear my heart u|>on ray sleeve 
For daws to peck at. I am not what I am. 

Rod. What a full' fortune docs the thickiiiH 
owe, 

If he can carry ’t thus ! 

Iaoo. Call up her father. 

Rouse him : — make after him, poison his delight, 
Proclaim him in the streets ; incense her kinsmen, 
And, though he in a fertile climate dwell, 

Plague him with flics : though that his joy be joy. 
Yet throw such chances'® of vexation on % 

As it may lose some colour. 

Rod. Here is her father’s house ; 1 ’ll call aloud. 
Iaoo. Do; with like tiniomiH accent, and 
dire yell 


(*) Fint folio, CArU/tm'd, (f) Fir»t folio omits, God. 

* — R Florontino.— ] Aro wo quite assured Imm means by thh 
ea^irosslon merely that Casslo was a native of Florenro t The 
svstom of book-keeping riUlrdt/ta/iaa BaoA kotpif^p came, as is well 
known, originally nom PloTenoe , and he may not liiiprnliably use 
** Florentine," as ho omrloys •• ori/AswOriao,** d«d44or-ond~ 
orstfitor," and ••eoumUr-eMltr," In a derogatory sense to denote 
the mercantile /irlgln and training which he chooses to attribute to 
hiB rival. 

I h A fellow almost damn'd in a ftdr wife,*-] This line has per- 
plexed the commentators not a little. Tyrwhiu's ormjecture that 
') *^wire** wa* a misprint of H/t, and thst the allusion Is to the 
)u(igment denounced in the Gospel against those 0 / wAom a:i aim 
•p»ak woU, was in high (kvour at one time, hut has long bean dis- 
regarded } the Impression now Is that iago refers to a tepofc, which 
he subsequently speake of. that COUaio wa$ on the point of martying 
the oourteaan Sianem. To this It is oldected, and the objection 
seems unanswexfble, that there is no reason for supposing Casslo 
had overseen Bianca until they met in Cyprus. We doubt, indeed, 
the pOHsibilltr of ellctting a Battalkctory meanlotf Gum the line as 
it stands, and, in despair of doing so, have sometimes thought the 
poet must have written,— 

*' A fellow almost damn'd In a/efr-wifs;" 

.. . That a fellow by habit of reckoning debased almost 

ffrie a owfAsi-ioeai ff a. /n of old was eomroenly used for talo ; we 
still etimloy it>o, a« in the expression le fdU in Isee. Com- 
plffe, too, *‘TroUus anuCrssskla,** Aet 111. 8e. S,— ' 

*' Why, he stalks up an^ down like a peacock,— a stride and a 
stand, ruminates, like an hostess that hath no arlthmetio but her 
biain to sft down her reckoning." 

e — qf « battfe— J Of an srmf . So in “ Henry V." (Chorus) 
Aet IV.- ^ 

•* FacA Mh tees the other's uigber'd face " 

And **a '« Rleheid 111." Aet V. ac.*3.— 

«4S 


— we will follow 
In the 1 oin balth." 


d ^ lAe tongued coasNlt— ] So the folio and the quarto 1630 . the 
quarto of 1622 has, " toped,** The fonner, as Boswell observei, 
agrees bettor with the words ** mere preirie," fte ; but ** toyed " 
mar have sprung from the oommon adage, Csdoal emie topee, 
and Is equally appropriate 

e muBt he be-lee'd— 1 The quarto 1622 has, '■ must be ltd,'* 
Arc . ; this and the imperfm measure of the line In other copies 
might lead us to suspect the author wrote, ** must be iee'd and 
calm'd," Ac. 

f — debitor-and-ereditor:] The title of certain old treatises 
upon commercial book-keeping. So In **CymbBllne,*‘ Aet V 
So. 4,—'* You have no true debltor-and eradiior but it.** 
g — an eng Joel term am atBn'd— ] By any moral obligntion am 
Aeeaid. Ac. 


b — knave,—] "Jfaoes" carries no opprobrlour meaning here; 
It Is simply eemtor. 

i — bbsequloos homdoge, — ] That is, ebediemt, embmiethee tbrig|h 
dom. ^ 

b WAo, trimm'd In forma and visages of dw/g,— 3 "Ffmt dress'd 
in ehopet omd maekt of duty, Ac. Mr. Collier proposes to read,— 


" In forms and suegsv of duty,” 


which the expression " Irtoim'rf" negatives at onoe. 

1 Wkat m hall fortune^] The Mlu has **/«»" for “/ail.'* a 
readi^ Mr. Knight prefers, althowfli ^ ” ^mbeline,” Aet V. 
Sc. 4, we and,— 


*' Our pleasute hU/mUforimme doth eonSne; '* 

In "Antony and Cleopaua,” Act lY. Se. forHm'd 

Cmari''and in D’Avenaiit's "Law against Lovers," Act III. 
Sc. I,— "She has a/Wff^rfnee." 

n> — chances </ eesw4M>»— ] Grottee, or rosMo/Mea ; the quartos 
read, "cAeoges.” 




As when (by uight and lU'gligenco) the tire 

Itt spied ^ in populous cities. 

Kod. What, hd ! Brabnntio ! Signior Bni- 
bantio, ho ! [thieves ! 

Iaqo. Awake ! whut, ho ! llrahantio ! thieves I 

liOok to your bouse, ^oiir daughter, and your 
bags ! 

Thieves! tliicvcs! 

Bba3ANTIO appears above, ai a window. 

Bba. What is the reason of this terrible 
summons ? 

What ia the matter there ? 

Bod. Signior, is all your family within ? 

^oo. Are your doors lock’d ? ^ 

Baa. WTiy, wherefore ask you thib ? 

•Iaoo. Zounds,* sir, you’re robb’d; for shame, 
put on your gown ; 

Your heart is bu^t, you have lost hhlf your 
soul; 

Efen sew, sow, rerjr now, an old black ram 

(*> Pint IbUo ouita. ZiMfSit*. 

A« whm (Iw niglit sad n^llgeoee) the fire 
UtpM,ac.] 


Is tupping your white ewo. Arise, arise! 

Awake the snc»rting eiiisons wdth the hollf 
Or else the devil will make u griindsire of you • 
Arise ! I say. 

BiiA. Wlint, have you lost your wits? 

Jloo. M(mt i fwerend %igiuor, do you know iny 
voice ? 

Bra. Not I ; what are you? 

Rod. My name is Roderigo. • 

BrAj The worscr welcome 

I have charg’d*thee not to huniit about my doors : 
1 II honest plainness thou host heard me say 
My daughter is npt for thee; and now, in 
madness, 

(Being full of supper and distempering drau^ts,) 
Upon malicious bravery,* dost thou oomo 
To start my quiet. 

Rod. Sir, sir, sir, — 

Bra. But tliou musp4^K» be sure, 

My ^iritt and my place ha^e vil them J power* • 
To make this bitter to thep. 

Bod. " Patienee, good sir. 

(O Plr«l folio, knatnH^. (f ) pint folio, 49»/rilf. 

C) Fimihliii, <Mf. 

That I«» when night and soptfsonco. Biitqiaoir 

M U«rl»nrton »ugffr»tid, did\h« |iOia w«ft«, 1« tpnd.*' Oo.t 

e4D 


OTUKLliO. 


4CT 1.] 

Bb 4. What tell’st* thou me ol robbing ? this 
is Venice ; 

My houio is not a grange.* 

iioD. Most grave Brabantio, 

In fliraplo and ptiro soul I conte to you. 

Iaoo. Zounds,^ sir, you are one of those that 
will not serve Gh>d, if the devil liid you. BocauHCt 
we come to do you service, and you think wo are 
ruffians,^ you'll have your daughter covered with a 
Barbary horse ; you ’ll hove your nephews iioigh 
to you; you’ll have eouisers for cousins, and 
gennets for germans. 

Baa. What profane wret(*h art thou ? 

I AGO. 1 am one, sir, that comes to tell you, 
your daughter and tho Moor at'e riowf rnuki ng the 
beast with two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villain. 

Iago. You are — a woiator. 

Bra. This thou shalt answer; 1 know thtu*, 
Kodengo. 

Ron. Sir, i will answer any thing. Hut, I 
laiseceh you, 

If ’t be your pleasure and moat wise consent 
(As partly I tind it is) that your fair daughter. 

At this odd-oven and dull watch o' the night. 
Transported,® with no worsts nor better guartl 
But with a knave of common hire, a gondolier, 

To the gross clasps of a lascivious Moor, — 

If this be known to you, ami your allowaiieo. 

We then have done you hold and sauey wi ongs ; 
But, if you know not this, my muimeis toll me 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not lielieve 
That, from tho sense'^ (»f all civility, 

I thus would play and trifle with your rcveivnei* ; 
Your daughter, — if you have not given her leavt*. — 
I say again, hatli made a gross revolt ; 

Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes. 

In an extravagant* and ndu'cling^ stranger 
f )f hero and ©very whert\ Striii gh t sat i y y oursel f : » 
If she be in her ehnuihor oi your house, 

Lot loose on iao the justice of the state 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the tindeV, ho ! 

Give^m© a taper ! — call up nil my people ! — 

This accident is not unlike my dream : • 

Belief of it oppresses mo already. — * 

Light, I say ! light I » [Kxit^&om ahoi>^. 

Iago. Farewell ; for I mu»t leave \oii: 

I*) Pint jrtMOirfa. (t> Fir«t folio oraUo, now, 

• ^ Veiilcr ; 

• « Mjr SoM# U ttol a amniie 1 

Gnri4rti VfsTton rcniitrks.fi otrlctty »nd proyierly the Mm of » 
tnmtMtsry Bat In Llncolnslllre. imd in Q^or northern counti«iH, 
entt evorv lom* h««a«e, or fann whlrh «liindii iiolUary, » 

WSst Rnhantlo in<*nnK, tht^n, l am in a {topiUous rit>. not in a 
plSM vrlwro robliory ran Im raaily counntttod. 

6 — raflianoi— ) Jlcn^ employed Id It* secondary senre 

dTroIslcrcr, twfuk-butkifr, and the like, tlumKh ho pnmaiy meaii- 
inf ttndDUMedly was, painter f thoJFailn, the Jiallaii, 

loSIwio.'* * 
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[SeSVE 1. 

It seems not meet, nor wholesome to my place. 

To be producM* (as, if 1 stay, I shall} 

Against the Moor : for, I do know, the state,— 
However this may gaU him with some check, — 
Cannot with safety cast him ; for he’s embark’d 
With such loud reason to the Cyprus’ wars, 

Which oven now stand in act, tliat, for their souls. 
Another of his fathom they have none 
To lead their business: in which regard. 

Though I do hate him as I do hell-pains, f 
Yet, for necessity of present life, 

[ must show out a flag and sign of love. 

Which is indeed but sign. That you shall surely 
And him, 

T/cad to the Sagittary(l) tho raised senreli ; 

And tliere will 1 lie with him. fcio, farewell. 

[/'Jxii 

Knier^ helow^ Brabantio, and Servants vjith 
* torches. 

Bra. Ji is too true an evil : gone she is ! 

A'ld what *8 to come of iny despised time 
Is nought hut bitterness. — ^Now, Roderigo, 

Where didst thou see her? — O, unhappy girl ! — 
With the Moor, aay’st thou ? — Who would be a 
father ! — 

How didst thou know 't was she? — O, she 
deceives me 

Past thought I — What, said she to you? — Ort 
more tapiTH ; 

Rjii**o all my kindred. — .\re they married, think 
you ? 

Rod. Truly, 1 think they are, 

BnA. (>, heaven! — I Tow .got she out? — O, 
treason of tlie blood*! — 

Fathers, from hence tnist not your daughtei*s’ 
minds 

By what you see them act. — Are there not 
charms 

By which the property of youth and maidhood 
May be abus’d ? Have you not read, Roderigo, 
Of some such thing ? 

Ron. Yes. sir, I have indeed. 

Bn A, Call up my brother. — O, would you hail 
had her ! — 

Some one way, some another. — Do you know 
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor ? i 

(*) Pint folio. pr/MfirelMl. (t) Pint folio, flpfn#!.* 

V Transported, — That is, Ironaparferf Aersel/ Capell, however, 
inserts Bl before traneporM^ 

d — from the tenM—l Cmsliwrsr, or opposed to tho sense, Ac. 
s — extrovairsnt— >1 roj^Sood. 

f — wheeling—) Mr. Coulee's onnotntor preposei, wktedlinp , 
we shoutd much prefer lo rend,— ^ 

•• an extnvegant and wktrhmp sftranirer 

Of here and everywhere." 

n Strsleht satisfy yourself.) This 11ns and the sixteen pew 
tding lines are not in the quarto ldS2. 



ACT I.} OTHKLLO. lacxitB ii. 


Bod. I think I can disoovor him, if jou plome 
To get good gaard, end go along with me. 

Bba. Pray you, lead on. At every houao 1 *11 
call ; • 

I may command a£ most; — weapona, ho ! 

And raise some special officers of night.* — 

On, good Boderigo ; — I 'll deserve your pains. 

[Exeunt 


SCENE II. — The mime, Anotlyer Street. 

Enter Othello, Iaoo, and Attondanta with 
torches. 

Iago. Though in tho trade of war I liave slain 
men, 

Yet do I hold it very stuff o’ tho ecnisciencc, 

To do no contriv’d murder : I lack iniquity 
Sometime to do me 8er\’ice. Nine or ten times 
r had thought to liavo yerk’d him here under tho 
ribs. 

0th. 'T is better as it is. 

Iaoo. Nay, but he prated. 

And spoke such scurvy and provoking terms 
Against your honour. 

That, with the little godliness T have, 

I did full hard forbear him. But. I pray y<iu, sir, 
Are you fast married ? Bo assur’d of thih, 

That Uie magnifico is much belov'd ; 

And hath, in his* effect, a voi<'e potential 
As double as tho duke’s : he will dt voice ym ; 

Or put upon you what restraint and t grievance 
The law (with all iiivS might to enforce? it on) 

Will give him cfble. 

0th. , Let him do his spite: 

My services, which T Iia\o done the sigriiory, 

Shall out-tongue his complaints. ’Tis yet to 
know, — 

Which, when I know that boasting is an honour, 

1 shall promulgate,— I fetch ray life and being 
From men of royal siege ; and my demerits'* 

May speak, iin bonneted, to as proud a fortune 
As this that 1 have reach’d : for know, Tsgo, 

But that I love the gentle Desdemona, * 

I would not my unhoused free condition 

Put into circumscription and confine, ^ 

(^} First folio. nuffhL (4) First folio, or 

• — his ] Hu if employed for the ihen srsrce known 

iU. end refers to voice. 

b • — — and mr demerits 

May smnk. unbonneted, to as proud a rortone 
As this that I have reach’d :] 

DtmtrU now slmlflei imly <1/ desert ; in ShaKespraxe's day It was 
used indiscriminately for food or Ut deterring. In the present 
hutanee it is iqipairently einpio>ed in the good sense, for Oihollo 
could haidlr mean that his blemishes miitht stand without con. 
cealraent bMule the dignity he had achieved. The im.mrt wt 
take to be,— my aenrices when revealed i ttnhonnMed), may tupire 
or ioff e/al« to (suip Mpmk fo) as proud a fortune as this wiiicli I 


For the boaa worth. But, lotA;! what lightii 
oome yond ? [(Heim : 

Iaoo. Those are the raised father aad hit 
Yon were best go in. 

Otb. Not I : I must be Ibund 

My ywuta, mydtitle, and my p«wfect soul. 

Shall manifest mo rightly-^ Is it they ? 

Iaoo. By Janus, 1 think no. 

Enter Cassxo, and certain Officers wUh 
torches. 

Otu. Tho servants of tho duke S and my 
lieutenant I — 

The goodneas of the night upon you, friends I 
Wlint is the news ? 

Oas. The duke does greet you, general ; 

And he requiies your hastc-post-hastc op()earanee» 
Even on the instant. 

Oth. i Whet is the matter, tliink ymi ? 

Oas. Something from Cyprus, ns I may divine : 
It is a business of some heat : the gallons 
Have sent a dozen sequent messengers 
This very night at ono another’s heels ; 

And many of the consuls, rais’d and met, 

Arc at the duke’s alrcaily. You have been hotly 
• call’d for; 

When, being not at your lodging to bo found, 

The senate hath sent about three several quests 
To search you out, 

Oth. ’T is well I am found by you. 

I will but spend a word here in the house, 

And go with you. [ExU* 

Oas. Ancient, what maket he here ? 

Iaoo. Faith, he to-night hath boarded a laiid- 
curack ; ® 

If it prove lawful prise, he *s made for ever* 

Gas. I do not understand, 
r M'fn. He ’s married. 

Oah. m To who ? 


Re-enter Othello. ‘ '•* 

• 

Iago. Marry, to — Come, captain, will you go? 
Oth. • • Have with you. 

Cas, Here comes another troop to seek fur you. 

bs\e attsinrd. Mr Fuseli, however, has givm another tapUna* 
lion, founded on tho fact that at Venicn the Sonnot hss always 
iieen a badge of fiatricbin honours 1 aitt^jywsial or iluperior in 
rank , and were tt not «4, such are my dernmts, that, unfionat/iod. • 
without the luldi'ion of patrician or aenatorlat dlgtiit|(.>Ahoy may 
apeak lo a« proud a fortune, Ac. Aut^ere, Uio* it is iii<ysp«fiMliM 
tor the integriiy of the paseagnlhat $peak io *' bo understood la 
tSe sen^e Just maniloned of aspire, or lay oloUm to. 

e — a iMod-rarat’S ,] A earuek was a shiu of largo burden. Itlio 
the SnanUh galtron; but the oompound In tho text oppeorr to 
have been a dlsvoluto expression, tno moaning of which may ho 
gatbereil from the following 

*' Here 9 Ms Lied-Friffpai hoe's fenled by Charon, 

He bOMs her : a Vrvice a hot and- a rare one." 

Verses prefixed to Coryaft Grwdffief 

m 




Iaqo. It i» Brabantio :-^genera]» bo advis'd ; 
He comes to^adiintent. 

if filer BiuBANTro, Hodraxoo, and OiHcers wUk 
toixhn, 

0th. Holla ! stand there ! 

Bod. Sigtiior, it is the Mobr. 


Biu. Down with trim, thief f 

[TAey draw oti Mu. 
Iaoo. Tou, BoJerigo ! corner sir, 1 am for 
you. 

Otk. Keep up your brigh^ swords, for tho 
dew will rust them. — 

Good signior, yon shall more command with 
Thar with your weapons. 






QTHBLIiCK 


[•anm ni. 


ACT i.j 

Baa. O, thou fool tfaiof, where hast diott elow*d 
mj daughter ? 

Damn’d at &ou artf thou host enchanted her ; 

For I ’ll refer me to all thyigs of Renee, 

If she in ohaina of magic were not bound,* 
Whether a maid bo tender, &ir, and happy, • 
So opposite to niarriflge. that alie shunu’d 
llie wealthy curled darlings’’ of our nation, 

'Would ever have, to incur a general mock, 

Buu from her guardago to the sooty bosom 
Of such a thing as thou, — to foar, not to delight. 
Judge me the world, if ’ti^ not gross in sense 
That thou host practis’d on her with foul charms ; 
Abus’d her delicate youth with drugs or minerals 
That waken* motion: — I’ll have ’t disputed 

oi» : (2) ^ 

’T is prohabk*, and palpable to thinking. 

I therefore apprehend and do attach tlu^e" 

For an abuser of the world, a pmetiser ^ 

Of arts inhibited and out of warrant. — 

Lay hold upon him ; if he do resist, 

Subdue him at bis peril. 

Ottt. Hold your hands ! 

Both you of my inclining, and the rest : 

Were it my cue to fight, I should hove known it 
Without a prompter.— Where* will you that I go 
To answer this your chai’ge ? 

Bra. To prison ; till fit time 

Of law, and course of direct session, 

Call thee to answer. 

0th. Wliat if I + do obey ? 

How may the duke be therewith satisfied, 

'N^lioso messengers are here about my side, 

Upon some present business of the state, 

To bring me to him ? 

1 Off. ’T is true, most worthy sigiiior, 

The duke ’s in council, and your noble self, 

I am sure is sent fur. 

Bra. flow ! the duke in council 

In this time of the night ! — Bring him away : 

Mine 's not an idle cause : the duko himself, 

Or any of my brothers of the state, 

Cannot but feel this wrong as ’t were their own ; , 
For if such actions may have passage free. 
Bond-slaves and pagans shall our Rtutesmon he 

[Exevnt. 

(*) First f)lio, JFhtfkir. (t) First folio omits, I. 

* If tbe in ebsins of magic were not bound.—] A line not found 
in Abe qimrto 1022. 

n eturled daSinirs— ] “ Cnrtfd was an epithet chaneteiistic 
of gentlUtr. Xbue D'Aeenant, In The Just Italian," Act III. 
Sc. I,— 

** — the cnrrif .iid silken Noblos of the Town." 

The folio reads, •* 

« Thai wakeo mnUon *— ] So Baniner; the origiiMl having, 
**ThatsM«fteM motion," Ac. The upholders of the old reailmif 
eontend that Bnbantio'a aocusation is that the Moor, by magical 
devtoea and the aArntnitterlng of drugs or minerals, had weakened 
thoae natunl Impulses of youth and maidheod In his daughter, 
wbieli, vneontfulled. would have inclined to thoee of her own 
clime, eonplexioii. and degree; tmt this is eaprvssly rontndicted 
what he haa himself just said,— 


III.— Boma A OtmncU Ciamher, 

The Dvxr, ancf Senatom, MkUng; OfRoera 
aiiendtng. • 

DtncR. There ui no oompoution in tl)eae news 
Tliat gives them credit. 

1 8bn, Indeed, they are dispropoftioned; 

My letters say a hundred and aoven galleya. 

DrxB. And mine, a hundred forty. 

2 8kv. And mine, two hundred : 

But though they jump not on a just aooount,— 

As ill these east's, where the aim* reports, 

'T is oft with ditforeneo, — yet do they all oonfirm 
A Turkish fieel, and bearing up to Cyprus. 

DrxR. Nay, it is possible enough to judgment 
1 do not so secui'e’^ me in the error, 

But the main article 1 do approve 
In fearful sense. 

Sailor. [WUhmtJ] What ho! what ho! 
what ho ! 

1 Off. a niesm‘nger from the galleys. 

E-nter a Sailor. 

Dukr. Now, what’s the business ? 

Sail. The Turkish preparotion makes foi* 
llhodcs : 

So was I bid report hesro to the state. 

By siguior Angelo. 

Dukk. How say you by this change ? 

1 Skn. This cannot be, 

By no assay of reason ; ’t is a pageant, 

’rt> keep us in false gase. Wlien we consider 
I’lie irnportancy of Cyprus to tho Turk ; 

And let ourselves again but understand, 

’rhat as it more concerns the Turk (ban Bhodes 
So i^joy he with more facile question boar it,* 

For tliat it stands not in such warlite brace, 

But altogether locks the ahilitic*8 * 

That Rhodes is^dress’d in ; — if we make thought of j 
tills, 

}rV<* niuBt not think tj^c Turk is so unskilful, 

To leave that latest which concerns liim first, 

'* a mold no tender, fair and happy. 

So oppottt^ to morrtagt^ that ehe eliimn'd 
The wealthy curled aarlliige af our nation," 

Watherffora readily accept the aMy emendation fUnmar OMn. 
Brabantici'n (pricvanre, k I 4 plain, was not th|^:^l1o tuid, hjr 
charms and medlclnee, abated the motions of Umdetnona'a aanaa^ 
but that he hod orouecd and etimulated thorn. « 

d .-^nd do attach thce->] The pBasdlra baflnnlnBt-^BadBo 
me tho world/' to the above wordnineluaWe, la not In the qnsno 
1022 .a 

• — whort tbe aim reperle.— ] Toofm la to eara rf ee. 
f T do not MO secure mr in tko erreri— ] 1 do not ao o aer cen* 
fidenttp build on the discrepanoy> but that, Ac. 

f So may ha with more fkeila quaatlon banr it,—] The rm 
mafridar of tho inW''h aftfr thla Una, to lound only m Aa fobs 
tft21 and tho f|i.aris 
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Noglcctin^i; an attempt of ease and pain. 

To wako and wage a danger profithm 

Dukk. Nay, in all confidence, tio^A not fur 
Khodca. ^ 

1 Off. Herp is more news. 


£ntfr a Messenger. 

Mrrs. The Ottomites, n?verend and gracious, 
Steering with due course ^ towwd the isle' of 
Itbodcs, 

Have there injohited theui with an after fliTt. 

1 Sjcn. Ay, so 1 thought. — How many, ns 
you guess ? 

Mkss. 0( thirty sail : and now they do re-stem 
Their eourse, bearing adth frank 

appearspee 

Their purposes toward Cyprus.— Signior Montano, 
Tour trusty and most valiant servitor, 

"^th his fr(H> duty, recommends you thus, 

Alid prays you to believe* him, 

* — to MfoTtt atm 1 CaprU **lo ntttvt blm.*' and 

Mr. CMlitFii aBimsior follvwt auU. 
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Hukk. ’T 18 certain, then, fur Cyprus. — 

Marcus Ijiiceicus, is not lie in town? 

1 Sfn. He 's now in Flort^iice. 

DuKfc, Write from us to him, post-ptiSt-* 
liasle despatch. 

1 8kn. Ilert; comes Braluiiitiu and the valiant 
Moor. 

Enf<T BttABANTlO, OxttKLLO, IaGO, RoDFUIOO, 
arui Officers. 

Dukk. Valiant Othello, wo must straight em- 
ploy you 

'Against the general enemy Ottoman. — (8) 

1 did not see you ; welcome, gentle signior : 

[TVrB&ABANTfb. 

We lack’d your counsel and your help to-night. 

Bra. So did 1 yours. Goodi|}‘our grace, j^on 
me; 

Neither my place, nor aught I heard of business. 

Hath raia’d me from my bed; nor doth the 
general eare 

Take hold on me ; for my 'particular grief 

Is of so flood-gate and o’eihearing nature 



That it eDglutH and swallows other sorrows, 

And it is still itself. 

Duke. Whjr, what ’s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter I O, my daughter ! 

^ Dcke Sen. Dead ? 

Bra. Ay, tc» me ; 

She is abus’d, stol’n from roe, and corrupted 
By spells and medicines bought of roountebanks ; 
For nature so preposUTously to err, 

Being not deficient, blind, or laiue of sense, 

Sans witchcraft could not. 

Dtru. Vilioe’er he be that, in this fi>ul piv- 
cceding. 

Hath thus beguil’d your daughter of herself. 

And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You shall yourself read in the bitter letter, 

After your own sense ; } ea, though our proper son 
Stood in your action. 

Bua. Humbly I thank your gi nee. 

Here is the man, this Moor; whom now, it 
seems. 

Your special mandate, for the state-affairs, 

Hath hither brought. 

l^KB and Sen. We are very 8f)rxy for 't. 
Puke. What, in your own part, can you say 
to this ? • [To OrmELLO. 

Bra. Nothing, but this is so. 

0th. Most potent, grave, and reverend signiors. 
My very noble and approv’d good masters,— 

Thai 1 hare ta’en away this old man’s daughter, 
It is most true ; true, I have married her ; 


The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no inoix^ llude am I in my 
speech, 

And litUc bless’d with the soft phrase of |Kjaee ; 
For since tliese arms of mine hml seven years* pith, 
Till now some nine moons wusUhI, they have us’d 
Their dearest • action in the U^ntod field ; 

And little of this great world can 1 speak, « 

More than pertains to feats of broils and battle ; 
And therefore little shall 1 groco my cause 
111 speaking for myself. Yet, by your gracious 
patience, • 

I will a round imvaruish’d tale deliver 
Of my whide course of love ; what drugs, w)|at 
charms, • 

Whut colouration, and what mighty magic, — 

•Foi such proceedhig 1 am chaigM withal, — 

1 won Ids daughter. 

Jill A, A piaiden never bold ; 

Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion 
Blush’d at herself : ftiid she, — in spfto of nature, 
|Of years, of country, credit, every thing, — 

To fall in love with what she fear’d to look on ! 

It is a judgment maim’d* and most imiMifeot, 
That will confess perfection so could wit ** 

Against all rules of nature ; ai^d |itust be driven' 
To fincT out practices of ount|ing hell, * 

Why this sliould he. 1 therefore vouch again, 
That with some mixtures powerful oW the bloody 
Or with some dram conjur’d to this effect. 

Ho wrought upaff 


m 


» TlMr4ff«ettacliMi-l Seenote(tO,P S9S. 


(*) FlntMhb, main d. 


ACT I.J 

Duxk. To vouch this, is no pitMltf', 

Without more wider and more overt test 
Tfaim these thin habits and poor likelihoods 
Of modem seeming do prefer against hiin.^ 
r S en. But, Otlicllo, speak: 

Bid you by indirect and forced AX^urses 
Subdue and poison this young maid’s affections ? 

Or came it by request, and such fair questioti 
As soul to soul affordoth ? 

0th. I do bcsoech you, 

Send for the lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her speak of me before hor iather : 

If you do tina me foul in her report. 

The trust, the office, 1 do hold *of you,^ 

Not only take away, but let your sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

Duke. Fetch Besdomona hither. 

Oth. Ancient* conduct them ; you liest know 
iJie place.— 

[^Exeunt Iaoo and Attendants. 
And, till she come, as truly ns to heaven 
1 do confess the vices of niy idood, 

Sf> justly to your grave ears 1 ’ll 
How 1 did tnrivo in this fair hul \ ’s love. 

And sho in mine. 

Bitxk. Say it, Othelhi. 

Oth. Her lather lov’d mo ; oiV invitiMl me ; 

Still question’d me the story of w\ life. 

From year to year, — the hiittles,* 8i<‘geH. fortunes,t 
Tlmt I have pass’d. 

I ran it through, even f»H»m my ImiumU dnys. 

To the voiy moment that he hade me tell it . 
Wherein I spake J of most disnstnuH eliaiiec'H; 

Of mo^/ing accidents hv floed and held ; 

Of hair-hreadth scapes i’ the inuniiiont-deadly 
breach ; 

Of being taken by the iriMolent foo 

And sold to slavery ; of iny redemption thence, 

And portanoe in my travel’s § history: 

Wherein of piitrca vast, and di'serts idle, 

^Bough quarries, rocks and|| hills whoso heads ^ 
touch helven, ^ t 

It was my hint to speak, — such was the** 
process ; — , 

And of the Cannibals thai^each other eat, i 
The Anthropophagi, and men whose bonds 
Bo grow^ beiieaui their shoulders. (4) This *to 
bear^ 1| 

W’^oidd Besdemona seriously incline : 

But still tlM 4 hj)U 8 e affairs would draw her thence; tt 
Which everas sho could with haste despatch, 

SbA'’d come again, eand with a greedy ear * 

B«?vour up my discoufSe: — ^which I observing:, 

1 *) rtat folio. JBaUalU, (t) Firtt fSIlo, ForlmiA 

<t) Firftt folio. #miA« <|) Pint fbllo. TruvMmn. 

(I) Ptri«t Mlo omlu, me (4) Pint Mio, AmAi 
<•*> PIm folio, toy. (tf) Plrot kmet. 

• -^do vmftT aiMliitt him 1 foUo, the prefix ••Doifo" 

havlas hot 0 nwflveitonr.y omtuod, this «pc«eh forme pnt of tU« 
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[SCBITB in. 

Took once a pliatit hour, and foand goodf means 
To draw from her a prayer of earnest heart 
That 1 would all my pilgrimage dilate, 

WhtToof by parcels s||e had something heaii^A ^ 
But not intentively : * I did eoiisent ; 

And often did beguile her of her tean. 

When 1 did spook of some distressful stred^ ^ 
That my youtn suffer’d. My story being done, 
Bhc gave me for my pains a world of si^is : t ^ 
She swore, — in faith, ’t was strange, ’t was passing 
strange ; 

’T was pitiful, ’t was wondrous pitiful : — 

She wish’d she had not heard it ; — ^yet she wish’d 
I'hat heaven had made her such a man; — she 
thank’d me ; 

And bade me, if 1 had a fnend'that lov’d her, 

I should but teach him how to tell my story, 

A nd that would woo her. Upon this hint I sj^e : — 
Slir^ lov’d nio f<ir the dnngei*H I had pass’d; 

And 1 lov’d her that she did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft I have us’d 
Here comes the lady, let her witness it. 


Enter Dksdkmoxa, I Atm, and Attendants. 

Duick. I think this tale would win my daughter 
too. — 

Good IJrahnntio. 

Take up this mangled matter at the best : 

Men do th(‘ir broken weapons rather use 
Than their bare hands. 

Bua. 1 pray you, hear her speak ; 

If she confess that she was half the wooer, 
Bchtruetion on my head, if my bad blame 
Light on the man ! — Come hither, gentle mistress : 
J>o you perceive in all tliis noble company 
Where most ^ou owe obedience? 

Bk 9. My noble father, 

I do ]>erccive here a divided duty ; 

To you, I am bound for life and education ; 

My life and education both do learn me* 

How to i-espect you ; you are the lord of duty, — 
I am liitlicrto }our daughter: but here’s my 
husband ; 

And so much duty os my mother show’d 
To you, preferring yon before her father, 

So mueh I challenge that I may profess 
Bue to the Moor, my lord. 

Bra. God bo with you ! — have donA— 
Please it your grace, on to the state affairs 
I had rather to adopt a cliUdsthon get it.— 

Come hither, Moor: 

Pint follD, tt) Pint folio. Mm*, 

one pneodtns. 

k The Iniat, ttw oflRee, 1 do bolA of you,—] Thle lino la not 
round in tho earlier quarto. 

« Do itniw beneath—] The folio leada, ** Grmr beneath*** See. 
a Tbia to hear—] In the fdlto, ** Tkw IShip* to hear,*' Ra. 
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I here do give tbec that with all my heart, 

Which, but thou ba^it already, with all tny heart* 

1 would keep from thee.— For your sake, jewel, 

1 am glad at soul I hav^ r.o other child ; 

For thy escape would teach me tyranny, 

To hang clogs on them. — I have done, my lord. 

Duke. Let me speak^e yourself and lay a 
sentence, 

* Which, hut thou baat alreudy, with uU my heart—] A line 
vantittir in the eerlie'^ quarto. 

9 ' 


, as a grise, or step, may help these lovcm 
Into your favour.* 

ITAcn rem*tfHeg are peut^ iJie giiefs artflhided 
liy geeing^ the word, which late liQpes depended^^ 
To mourn a mischief that iji yjfiHt and gone 
Is the uPM uHiy to draw 'tme miechief orL 
Whai cannot he prenerv'd^ when Fortune tohse* 
Patience her mjurfi a moekfry moikee^ 

<•) First folio o%ith .-hr Etede, /nto yuurfarour» 

S XiCt me Apeak like yourit*Ur J ft« fterHepa meanai 

4 V u 
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ACT I.] 

TJi^ rohVd that tHiila, tteaU $omething from the 
Uhtef; 

Hr robs himtmlf that spends a bootless grief, 

UnA. So let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile, 
W>} lose it not, so long as we can smile, 
lie bears the sentence well, that nothing beapi 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears ; 
Jiut he heifirs both the s<*ntcnce and the sorrow, 
^J'hat, U> pay grief, must of poor patience borrpw. 
These sentences, to sugar, or to gall. 

Being strong on both sides, are equivocal ; 

Hut words ore words ; I nevcir yet did hear 
'I’hat the bruis’d heart was pierced through the 
ear. — * 

t hurahly lK‘Hcech you, proceed to the affairs of 
state, 

Duki?. 'J’ho Turk with n most mighty prepara- 
tion makes for Cypnis : — Othello, the fortitu<le of 
tho place is best known to you ; and though we 
have 11161*0 a substitute of inosl allowed sufficiency, 
yet opinion, a* sovereign mistress of effects, throws 
a more siifer voic"^' on you : you must therefore 
he eoritent to 8 lHhl»t*r the gloss of your new fortunes 
with this more stul>lv>rn and boisterous expedition. 

Out. I’ho tyrant custom, grave senators, 
ITatli made the flinly and steel couch f of war 
Aly thricc-driven lied of down: I do agnize** 

A natural anti prompt alacrity 
f find in hardness ; um| do undertake 
These { pi^st'ut wars against tho Ottoniites, 

Most humbly, therefore, IxuuUng to your state, 
r crave fit diM]KiMition for my wile : 

Duo rc*fercnce <»f place and exhibition ; 

WitlvBUch nminuuodation and lH*sort 
As levels wdtli h(*r breeding. 

Dukic. If }on please. 

Be ’t at her father's." 

Biia. J- ’ll not have it so. 

Otic, Nor I. 

Dkh. Nor I ; I would not there reside,** 

To put my^athor in iinpatitMit thoughts 
By lieing in his e;^e. Most gracious duke. 

To niy unfolding lend your pro'^perous oar ; 

<*) Plr»l folio liwertn, ntnrr. (t) First folio, CrorA. 

(t) Old io».t. Thu. 

• That tAi* A tkOW ftMrf wtu picrrvd thruupk the ear — 1 rnllo^Inir 
Wurburton, «oinA eilitom rv:ut fueetdi but MnibnnUo m qiio^inK a 
phiRSie of the A|n». Than .SponMor:-* 

“ IT«*r word* * * " • * 

Whw'li ptunitiR throui?h the earee would pierre the Iwart ** 
The fiterie Queene, II IV C S. SImum x«crt 
Bo al^o lo the Barttu'e Wnrr#, Stunsa sxxel. : — 

“ Are not your liearta jret piereett through your £ar«{ '* 

— npulitc*— ] Atkueit*Mpe. 

< . If you pleaae. 

Be”! at nor ihth<er» ] 
rha folio haa,— ** Why at her Fathernf ’* 
d Nor 1 , 1 wouUt not there reside, Ac ] In tho folio,— 
would 1 ther** recidc,*’ Xr 

• — — nty heart ’« aubdu'd 
Bren tu the very quji,Uty of lord :] 

•* QmmUtu hare mean* pr*tfet*h*m. ■ 1 are *n renrh enamoured of 

ens 


[floxn tn. 

And let me find a charter in yonr voice. 

To adsiat my aimplencsB. 

Dm. Viliat would you, Desdemona? 

Df,s. That 1 did love tlie Moor to live with him^ 
My downright violeifcc and storm * of forSanes 
May trumpet to the world : my heart’s subdu’d 
Even to the very quality of my lord : * 

1 saw Othello’s visage in his mind ; 

And to his honours and his valiant parts « 

Did I my soul and fortunes consecrato. 

So that, dear lords, if I he left liehind, 

A moth of jieace, and he go to the war. 

The rites for which t I love him are bereft me. 
And I A heavy interim shall support 
By his dear*^ absence. Ijf‘t me go with him. 

Otu, Tjct her hare yonr voice.* 

Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it not. 

To please the palafe of my appetite ; 

Nor to comply with heat (the young affects 
Id met defunct) and proper satisfaction ; 

But to be fre^o and bounteous to her mind : 

And heaven defend your good souls, that you think 
I will your serious and great business scant 
For$ sho is with inc : no, when light-wing’d toys 
Of featlierVl Cupid seel with wanton dnlncss 
My speculative and offic’d instnimerits,** 

That niy disports comipt and taint my business, 
housewives make a skillet of my helm, 

And all indign and hose adversities 
Make head against my estimation ! 

Ditkk. Be it ns >ou sluill privately determine. 
Either for her stay or going ; tho affair cries haste, 
And speed must answer it. 

3 Sfv. You must away to-night.* 

Otk. With all my heart. 

DncK. At nine i' the nioniing here we 'll meet 
again 4 — 

Othello, leave some officer hohind, 

.\nd he shall our commission bring to you ; 

With II such things else of quality and respect 
As doth import you. 

Otjj. So please your grace, my ancieq^ 

A man he Is of honesty and trust, 

(«) Quarto 1S22. nnrnt. (t) FlratfoHo, mhp, 

ll) Old text. mp. (I) Pint folio, ITAmi. 

(II) FInit folio. And. 

Othello, that I am even wUlinR to endure all the Inconvonli 
Incident to » mUdnrj/ life, and tu attend him to the wara.* ^ 
MAI.0NIS. " 

f — dear abtence ] See note (6), p. S9S* 

IT Let her have your voice.] The folio lection ; that of the quarip 
I(!<j2 Is,— ^ 

•* Your votrea lords : .heaeech you let her will 
Have a fVee way.** 

h My aperulailve and oIBc'd InAnimanU,— 1 By ** apaeiilatlvt 
and offle'd Inutrumenta ** he probably mcana, ike orpan* 9 $ al§k^ 
and ar/ioK. 

I You must away to-nljtht.] Incthe quartos. *' You must henoe 
to-nfsht.” which wonlt are given to the Duke, aod the dlalo|oe 
prucerdtt ai foilown.— 

'* To-nlqht my lord ! 

Da. Thianlyht. 

CIM. With all niy toearL** 


OTHELLO. 



OTHELIA 


fat 1.] 

To his coiiTeYance I misign my wifoi, 

With what cW needful yonr good grooe sh^l tliink 
To be sent after me. 

Dun. Let it he so. — 

Good night to every one. — ^And, noble signior, . 

[To Bkabaktio. 

If virtue no delighted* beauty lack. 

Your pon-in-law is far more fair than black. 

J. Skk. Adieu^ brave Moor ! use DcMlcinonn 
well. 

Bra. Look to her, Moor^ if tliou liaat eyes to 
see 

Slie lias deceiv’d her father, and may thee. 

^Exeunt Dukk, Senatorn, Officers, 
0 th. My life upon her faith ! — Honest lugo. 
My Desdcinonn must 1 leave to tboo : 

1 pr’ythec, let thy wife attend on her ; 

And bring them after in the liest advantage. — 
Oorac, Desdenioiia, I liave but an hour 
Of love, of worldly matter, and dire<»tion, • 
To spend with thee : we must obey the time. 

[Exeunt Othkllo and DpsoRAtONA. 
Rod. logo, — 

Iaoo. What say’st tli«u, nohh* heart? 

Rod. What will I do, tbinkVt thou ? 

Ia«o. Why, go to bed, and sleep. 

3 ton. I will incontinent I Y drown myself. 

Iaoo. If thou dost, I sliall never love thee 
after. Wliy, thou silly gentleman ! 

Rod. It is sillincsH to live when to live is 
torment ; and then have w'e a prescription to die, 
when death is our phy.sician. 

Iaoo. O, villniiouH ! 1 have looked upon the 

world fur four times seven years ; and siiKt* 1 
eoiild distinguish betwixt a henetit and an injury, 
3 never found man that knew how to love himself. 
Ere I would say, 1 would drown myself for the 
lovo of a Guinea-hen, I would change my binnanily 
with a halkxin. 

Rod. What should I do ? I confess it is my 
shumc to ho so fond ; hut it is not in my \irtije to 
amend it. 

Iaoo. Viriite / a fig ! ’tis in onrsolves that we 
are thus or thus. Our bodies arc our gardens ; ti> 
the which our wills are gardeners : so tliat if wv- 
will plant nettles, or sow lettuce ; set hyssop, and 
weed up thyme; supply it with one gender of 
herbs, or distract it with many ; either to have it 
sterile with idleness, or manured with industry; 
why, the power and corrigible autiiority of this lies 
in our wills. If the balance* of our lives had not 
one scale of reason to pjjise another of sensuality, 

(*> First foUn, brainn, 

• ...no dellfrhtsd btamijf /aek,^] *• U ated for 

the passive peHleiple for ihi' acme. 

^ — If thou hast eyes to see ;) The la23 quarto r^iids, we thlnh 
preibnbly.— ** have a quick eye to see.” ae 
n — d^vSnsI Hk$ favour with an usurped beard Chnngr, or dir. 
tgwrr thp eoumenaiiec by puittnf on a hporious brard 

659 


[semrK m, 

(he blood and haAeneas of Aor matures would con- 
duct us to moat pjroposterous concluatona : but we 
have reason to cool otir ragpg motiona, our carnal 
stings, our unbitted lusts; whtweof I take this, 
that you call love, to be a sect or scion. 

Rod. It cannot l>e, * 

Iaoo. It is merolf a lust of the blood and a 
permission of (ht' will. Come, l>o a man : diowti 
thyself! drown cats luid blind puppies. I have 
professeil mo thy frumd, and I confess me knit to 
thy deserving witli cables of perdintihlc toughness. 
I eonid nbver bettor htead the© than now. 
money in thy purse ; follow thou the w^ars ; defeat 
thy favour with an usiiiped tkmrd ; 1 say, put 
money in lliy purse. It. eannot lie that Des- 
demona should long continue her love to the Moor,‘* 
— put money in thy purse, — nor ho liis to her: it 
wuH a viohmt commoncenieiit, and thou shnlt see 
an anRW'crable s(‘(]uosi ration ; — pnt. hut money in 
thy purse. — "J'he.M» Moois are cluingi'ahlc in their 
wiIIh; — till thy piirw' with money : the food that to 
linn now is as liiscion.s as lociiMs. shall be to him 
.shortly as hitter as coloqnint ida.(lJ) She must riiiinge 
for youth : when she is sated with his body, she 
will find the error of Iht choice: she* must liavn 
chniigo, she must . " tliert'fon* put money in thy 
pur.HO. — If thou will iicimJs damn thyself, do il a 
more delicate way than drowning. Make all tlio 
money thou canat : if sanetimony and a fmil vou, 
hi‘twixt an erring harharian and snp'*r-suhlle 
Venetian, he not too hard for my w^its and all tiie 
tribe of hell, thon slialt enjoy her; iheroforo rnnko 
mon(»y. A pox of drowning thyself! it is eleiin 
out of the w'uy ' seek thou raihiM* to he banged in 
compassing tli\ joy, than h> Im* thowneil aiiiT go 
without her. 

lion. ^Vilt thou bi‘ fast to my hojies, if I depUnd 
oil the i^sue? • 

Iac.o. I’hoii art sure of me ; — go, make money: 
— I have told thee often, and J i(*-tell thee again 
and again, I hato tin* Moor: my eansi'qk* hearted, 
thine hath no less roMKoii ; lot ns Isi eonjiinetivo 
iM onr reverik© agaWist liim. If thou canst cuckold 
him, thou dost thywlf a pleasiin^, me a syairt. 
There Ot'o niany evi^nls in flic woiiih of time, which 
w'ill %<• delivered. Tra^nrsc! go: provide thy 
inonev. We will haw inoi-e of this,lo-iiiori*ow, 

*Rod. Where shall we meet i’ the moniing ? 
Iaoo. At my lodging. 

Rod. I ’ll he with thee lw‘time». ^ 

Tado. Go to ; fare W'e! I. Do you hear, RiKlcrigq? 

• • • *• 

^ (* ) riMt folio oinitf, ff 

d Jt.«snniit bf that KhonlA Innp: conMniiv hvr Invv to 

thv Moor, — 1 111 ilic folio, “ it raunot \w tonq that DoMiiemons 
Hhoata eoiitinut*,” tic. 

• ptie muit hai« slie niuvt ;] Th€i«lr Wotds r.T^ not to 

the foUo • 
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ACT 1.] 

Rod. WhlW'Bay’you? 

Iaoo. No more of drowning, do you heai ? 
Rod. I om changed I ’ll go self all my land.* 
Xaoo. Go to ; farewell ! put money enough in 
• your purge. [ExU Rodkiugo. 

Thug do I ever make my fool^my purge ; 

F<ir I mine own gain’d knowledge nhould prohuie, 
If I would time expend with such a BriijM^ 

But for my sport and profit. — I hate the Moor ; 
And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt my shiH^u 
Ho* has done iny oifice: I, know not if ’t l>e tuns 
But I, for mere suspieion in that kind, 

Will do os if for surety. Ho holds me well ; 

The hotter ahall my purpose work on him. 


(•) Pint folio, She. 

ft I’ll (TO tioll all tuy land ] Thn folio alibrpvbU!ii the foregoing 
dialogue tliu*,— 


Cassio'g a proper man ; let me see now 
To get his place, and to plume up my will, 

A* douhlo knavcjry, — How, how ? — Let 's see 
After some time, to abuse Othello’s ear t 
'J’lmt he is too fatnili&r with his wife : — • 

He hath a [)ei*soii, and a smooth dispose, 

To be suaf)ectod ; fram'd to make women false. 
The Moor is of a free and open nature, 

That tliinks men honest that but seem to be so ; 
And will a.s tenderly l»e led by the nose 
Ah nasos are. 

I have 't ; — it is engender’d : — hell and night 
Must bring this monstrous hiith to the world’s 
light. ' [^Exit^ 

<•) Plr*l folio, /a. (t) Pirftt folio, 

* Do you hear. Roderigot 
Rdd He belt all itiy Land. \Erii " 





ACT It 


SCENE I . — A SM-port Town in 


BfUer Montano aTid Two Gentlemen. 

Mon. Wiat frobi the cape can you 
at sea ? 

1 Gvkt, Nothing at all : it is a high-wnniglit 

flood ; 

I cannot, 'twixt the heaven* and the main, 

Deaerj a sail. 

Mon. Mcthinkfi the wind hath npoko aloud at 
land ; 

A fdller blast ne’er shook our Irnttlcmcnta ; 

If it hath niffian’d so upon the sea, 

What riba of 09k, wlp'n mountains melt on them. 
Can hold tho mortise? What sfaali we hear 
of this? ^ 

2 Gent. A segregation c»f the Turkish fleet : 
For do but stand upon the foaming shore, 

(*) Qnarto 1622 , haven^ 


Tho chidth'n hlllow hcoins to pelt the clouds ; 

The unni»sliakM surge, with high and monstrous 
rnauf, •• 

Set'iiH to cust w.it/ir on the hiiinliig bear, • 

And <pu*nch tho guards of the eviT-1iw*d pole: 

1 iH*voi (lid hk(j niolcRtutioii view 
the onchafed flood. 

iM(»N, If that tho I'urkish fleet 

J3g not enshedter'd mid erabn^^’d, tli<?y*ie drowird; 
It is irnpo.ssihlo thc^* hear it out. 

Enter a Third Gentleman. 

• % 

3 Qknt. News, lads ! o^- vParS are done. * 
Tho dt'KpcTato tomiH st hath so biftig’d the Turks, 
That their designment holts: a noble ship of 
Venice 

(*) Fma foho, i«. 
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%0f 11 .] 

Hath a grlevoiiB wreck and sufferanoe 
On iiioftt part of thoir 

Mon. JJow I in thw trua ? 

Gknt. The tilup ia here ]>ut in ; 

A WroiHJHHa, AficJia(*l Cah»iti, 

Lieutenant to the warlike Mooq Othello, 

Ja come on ahore : the Moor hiniaclf at sea. 

And ia in full eomniiriaion htjre for Cyprua. 

Mon. I arn glad oii't; 'tia a i/iortliy governor, 
3 Gknt. But tliia finine Ooasio, — though he 
apeak of comfort 

Touching the Turki‘»h lob's,— ;)et he locika Hudly, 
And prays the Moor be safe; for tliey wrie 
parted 

W’ith foul and violent tem|>cst. 

Mon. Pray heavoub he he ; 

For I have sc^rv’d him, and the man ooinuiiuids 
Like a full stddier. J-<et to the 8ea-.siilo, — ho ! 
As well to see thu vessel that \s curne in. 

As to thiow out our eyes f<ir brave Othello, 

Even till wo make the main and tiiC aerial blue. 
An iridibtinct rt'gard.'^ 

3 Gent. • Oome. lot ’s do so ; 

For every minute is expectancy 
Of more anivauce.* 

Unter Cashio. 

Cab, Thufdcs, you the valiant of thib wad ike 
isle,** 

That MO approve the Afoor ! O, let the heavens 
Give him defence against tho elements. 

For X have lost him on a <hiiigerous sou ! 

Mon. Is he wh; 11 shipp'd ? 

Cab. Hia bark is btoutiy timlior d, and his pilot 
Of very expert and appro\’d ttllowaiiec’; 

Thcreforo my hejicb," mit Bui-fidted to ileuth, 

Stand in IkiIiI enre. 

[ IFit/iOut.'} A sail, u sail, a Miii ! 


[fiCENB 1. 

Cab. My hopes do shape liini for die govennir. 

[Guns without, 

2 Gent. They# do discharge their shot of 
courtesy : ^ ^ 

Onr friends, at least. 

Cab. I pray you, sir, go forth. 

And give us truth \vho ’t is that is arriv’d. 

2 Grnt. 1 shall. [Exit, 

Mon. But, gtibd lieutenant, is your general 
wiv’d ? 

Cab. Afost fortunately: he hath achiev’d a maid 
That paragons description and wild fami^; 

One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens. 

And in the essential vestuio of d*catioii 
D(>ca tire the ingenor. — ** 

/ie-eiUer Second Gentleman. 

JIo»v now ? who has put in ? 

2 Gknt. ’Tis one Jago, ancient to the gencml. 
Cab. He has had most favourable and happy 
speed : 

Tenqiests themselves, high seas, and how^ling winds, 
The gutter’d rocks, and congregated sands, — 
Traitors onsU'ep’d to clog* the guiltless keel. — 

As having sense of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal mituix^s, lotting go safely by 
Tlie divine Besdemona, 

Mon. Wliat is she ? 

Cas. fc>hi» that I spake of, our great captain’s 
eaptain. 

Left in the conduct of tlio bold lago ; 

Whoso footing here antieijiates our thoughts 
A fco’unight’s spwd. — Gieat Jove, Othello guard, 
And swell his sail with thine own powerful breath, 
That he may bless this bay witli bis tall ship, 
Alake love’s quick pants in Besdeiuona’s arms. 
Give renew’d tire to our extincted spirits, 

And bring all Cyprui> comfort 1* — O, behold, 


r a Fourth Gendeman. * 

Cas. What noise? • 

4 Gknt. The town is dlnpty ; on the bi-ow* u’ 
the rtoa • 

Stand ranks of people, and they cry — A sail F 


(*) Fint rolio. .IrriPtini'M''. 

• Kven n.i ve itiakt) the tubln and the aerial blue, 

^ An Indbitirict r«irnTU ] 

Omitted In the eiultdr qVano 

b Tliniikk. the vnlUiifl of thfa 'ARThlte Isle, Ac ] The first 
quArto has. Thnnk(4i vaUaht oi this wnrtSf l^lc,"Cke ; tho 
anruud MUiurto, “Thanks to the valiant of this Isle.*' Ac., the 
folio. I'haiikcs jrou, the vallum of the war ike Isle." &c. 

n Therefore n»y hopes, not »urCeUod to death.—] ** liopcs." 
here, ivie cfii«efa<tPN« or prMutimeHU Bee note (b), page A40. 
d And tH the eiaential d taivin 

i>o«i itre the inttener — ] 

The quartos tend, " Does henre nil [and <*eeiUHtt} 


Effier Debi>emona, Emilia, Iago, Boprbig’o, 
and Attendants. 


The riches of the ship is come on shore ! 

Ye men of Cypnis, let her have your knees. — 
Hail to thee, lady ! and the grace of heaven. 


I*) First folio, nnetof, , 

the folio has. ** Do’s tyre the Inff{n$tfer.” By ** ingener" is meant, 
pkTbaps. the naMer or ortUt, Vleeknoe, ea Mr. Singer has ro* 
marked. In hts Discourse on the Enflish Stege, 1664, poking of 
luiintiiig, mentions the stuiNpdous wortts of your great 
ntert,” Jiigenicr, or Ingener, tree, hofnever, c term fm any Inge- 
nious person; and ilrom a passage In ** Certain Bdlott finmi n 
Psrilament in £uto|iU, vrritten by tno Lady Bonthw^ : Item, 

that no Lady shall court her lodking-glosse, post one houie in a 
day, unlesse shv professe to be on /ttynue,*' it might hp thought in 
the present instance to signify what Is now eolled n orndtefs, ot 
deviser of new foahions |a feniale apparel. 

• And bring oU Cyprua eomfottl— >] Theet words sni omitted 
in the folio. 



MOf U.] 


OTHSUO. 


[fusiri I* 


Befi>rOt behind thee, end on every hand, 

Enwheel thee round I 

DsSt I thunk you. valiant Cutuio. 

What tidings cun you tell me* of my lord ? 

Ca#. He is not yet arrivU ; nor know I aught 
But that he ’a well, and will be shortly here. 

Dsa. O, bat I fear, — ^How lost you compaDy ? 
Cab. The great contention of thef aea and Okies 
Parted our feUowahip : — but hark ! a sail ! 

[Cry without, A aail ! a sail ! Then gutw Itmrd, 
2 Gxnt. They give their greeting to the citadel ; 
This likeiiiBe is a friend. 

Ca8. See for tho news. — 

[Exit 'Gentleman. 
Gh)od ancient, you are welcome ; — welcome, 
mistress ; — [To £mil.xa. 

Let it not gall your patience, goo<l I ago, 

That 1 extend my hfianncrs ; 't is my breeding 
That gives me this bold show of courtesy. 

[Etsitiny her, 

Iago. Sir, 4; would she give you so much of her 
lips 

As of her tongue she oft bestows on me. 

You ’d have eiiougli. 

De 8. Alas, she has no speech. 

Iaoo. In faith, tbo mueh ; 

1 find it atill, when I have ]iHt§ to sleep: 

Many, before your ladyship, 1 grant, 

She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 

And chides with thinking. 

Emil. You have little cause to say so. 

Iaoo. Gome on, come on ; you are pictures out 
of doors, II 

Bells in your purlours, wild cats in your kitchens, 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 
Flayers in your housewifery, and hou^ewivcB in 
your beds.* 

Dks. O, fye u{k>u thee, slundcrer ! 

Iaoo. Nay, it is true, or else I am a Turk, 

You rise to play, and go to bed to work. 

Emu*. You shall not write my pitiise. 

Iago. No, let me not. 

Hbs. What wouldst thou wiite of mo, if thuu 
shouldst praise me ? 

Iaoo. O, gentle lady, do not put me to ’t ; 

IS^or 1 am nothing, if not critical.'* 

Dbs. Come on, assay — There’s one gone to 
the harbour ? 


Iaoo. Ay, madim. I 
Dbs. I am not meny ; but X do beguile 
The thing I am, by seeming otherwisti.— 

Come, how wouldst thou praise me ? 

Iaoo. 1 am about it; but, indeed, my iiivegtiott 
Comes from my pate as bii’dlime dues from frize, — 
It plucks out biluus and all : but my Muse 
labours, 

.Vnd thus she is di^livorVl. 

If she U) fair and — ^fainieas and wit, 

The one for use, the other useth it. 

Dbs. WcU prais’d ! How if she be black and 
witty ? 

Iaoo. If she l>o black, and thereto have a wit. 
She’ll find a whiio that, siiall her blackness fit." 
Dks. Worse and worse. 

Emii.. How if fair and foolish ? 

Iaoo. She never yet was foolish that was fair ; 
For even her fully help’d her to an heir. 

Db 8. These arc old foud paradoxes, to make 
fools laugh i* the alehouH^ What luiserable praise 
hast thou for her that ’s foul and foolish ? 

Iaoo. There ’s none so foul, and foolish there- 
unto. 

But does foul pranks winch fair and wise ones do. 

Dkh. O, heavy ignorance ! — thou praisest the 
worbt b(;8t. But what praise eouldst thou liestow 
on a deserving woman indeed, — one tliat, in the 
authority of her merit, did justly put on the vouch 
of very malice itsc»lf ? * 

Iaoo. She that was ever fair, and never proud ; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud ; 
Never lack’d gold, and yet Went never gay ; 

Fled from her wLsh, and yet said , — Now I jnay ; 
She that, being anger’d, her revenge b'ing nigh. 
Bade her wrong stay, u>id her disjileasure fiy ; 

She that in wisdom never wos so frail. 

To change the cod’s heaiMir the salmon’s tail ; * 
She that could think, and ne’er discluBO her 
mind; 

See suilots following, iind not look Miiiid;^ 

She was a wight, if ever such wights were,— • 
Dks. To do ? 

Iaoo. To suckle fools, and chronicle snuill beer. 
«3 /k.s. O, most lame^nnd impotent conclusion !— • 
Do not learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy 
husband. — How biif you, C/iHsio? is he not a most 
profane and lilierul* coinmellor 


V) First ToUo omiu, me, (f ) First folio omits, ihe, 

(X) FUit folio. For. (1) Pirat fohu, iettve. 

(0) Fine folio, Soore. 

k anS boufowivet. Sir A Putieiihain, in **The Art« of Bnirllfh 
PoMie,** liu toiDCtblnf teMnibling thi« j **— me limit the oomeir 
part of A voDMi to cootitc in ISuie pomu, that it to be a «hrei»ve 
ui the bJteben, a taint In the church, an angeU at tha bourd, and 
an ape fai the bed,** Ac. e 
b eritleal.l Cfnfca/, eetuonoeu. 

« — Atr blaeimeee fitO The quano 1622 zeadt,-^** her blacknett 
Mf,'* perhapt tor the better. See note (e), p. 70, Vol. I. 

« — did Jttttly put on tbe vouch of very malice atelff} Did 
cenlldentty pramake the aecutation of maliee ItMll To ** put 
eM^intheeeaeeof to<acffo,topro»olr<v oocurtaltoin ** Macbeth,** 


Act IV. Sc S,~ 


*• fhr 'SO WITH aliovo 

Put nn Uicjr initniincnlM.”^ 


ShaketpeaTe may liav« beeti thl^ktiig on a pattage in Ocfland'i 
B/iaakekka, 1082.— • • « 

^ ** Sicut ah lovldiA lauaeixAlecutque pararet** 

• To change the cod’t head for the salmon’t tail ,] That it, Mjri 
Steevent, to cxcliance a delicacy for roar^ez fare. 

f Bee tuituTK foilovrlnq, and not look behiadij Thit Use It want* 
ing in the earlier 
f — liberal—) 

b — eountelUtfl] TlisobalGqioiau, **— cewnrer." 





*ilT It] 


OTHELIiO. 


racBih! u 


£n(er Othkllo, and AttcndanUw 

0th. O, my fair warrior ! • 

Di{p. ^ My dear OUiollo ! 

Oth. It gives me wonder great as my content. 
To see you here before me. O, my aouJV joy ! 

If after eveiy tempest come sudi ciilnis. 

May the winds blow till tliey have waken’d 
* dei^ ! 

And let the labonring bark climb hill.<% of 5oas> 
Olympus-high, and duck again ns low 
As hell ’s from heaven ! If it were now to die, 

’T were now to be most happy ; fur, 1 fear, 

My soul hath her content so absolute, 

That not another comfort like to tlii'^ 

Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Dbs. Tlio hcnveiiH forbid 

But that our loves and comfoi-ts should incimMs 
Even as our days do grow ! ^ 

Oth. Amen to that, sweet fMJWcrs ! — 

I cannot speak enough of this content ; 

It stops mo here ; it is t(K> much of joy r 
And this, and this, the greatest discords lie 

[^Kissinff hrr. 

That e’er our hearts shall make ! 

Iago. [Asm/c.] O, you are well tun’d now I 
But I ’ll set** down the pegs that nmke this muhic. 
As honest as I am. 

Oth. Come, let us to the castle. — 

News, friends ; our wars arc done, the Turks are 
. drown’d. 

How does my old acquaintaneo of tins isle ? — 
Honey, you shall be well desir’d in Cyprus ; 

I have fotmd great love amongst thorn. O, iny 
sweet, 

I prattle out of fashion, and F dote 

III mine own comfoils. — I pr’ythee, good Itigo, 

(to to tlio bay, and discmlmrk my coffcTs : 

Bring thou the master to the citiwlel ; 

Ife is a good one, and bis worthiness 

Does challenge much respect. — Come, DoHdemona, 

Once more well met at Cyprus. 

[^JCxeunt Oth. Des. and Atleml. 
Iago. Do thou meet me presently at the h«i - 
hour. Come hither.* If thou lie’st valiant. — us, 
they say^ base men licing in love have tlu*ii a 
nobility in their natures more than is native to 
them, — ^list me. The lieutenant to-night watciic*s 


on the court of ^uard: — first. I must tell tboe 
this — Desdeinona is directly in love wi^ him. 

Kon. With him ! why, *t is not mjaaiblo. 

Iago. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy soul be 
instruoted. Mark me with what violence she first 
loved the Moor, but fi>r bm^ng, and tdliiif 
fantastical lies: niid will £e love him still for 
]irating?* let not thy discreet heart tliink it. Her 
eye must be fed : and what delight shall she have 
to lcK)k on the devil ? When Uie blood is made 
dull with tho act of s]iort. there should bo, — againt 
to infiamo it, and to give satiety a fiosh appetite,— 
lovoliness in favour, symmthy in years, manners, 
and beauties ; all which the Moor is defective in : 
now. for want of these loquiiod conveniences, her 
delicate tondeniOHS will find itself abused, begin to 
heave the gorp), disrelish and abhor tho Moor ; 
vciy nature will instruct her in it, and oompol her 

some second choice. Now, sir, this granted,— 
ns it is a most pregnant and unforced position, — 
who stands so eminent in the degree of this fortune 
us Cassio does? — a knave very voluble;* no 
further conscionublc than in putting on the mere 
form of dvil and humane seeming, for the better 
compassing of his salt and most hidden -loose 
afTection ? why, none ; why, nunc : a slipper and 
subtle knave ; a tinder of occasions ; that has an 
eye can stamp and counterfeit advantages, though 
true advantage never present itself: a devilish 
knave ! Besides, the knave is handsome, young, 
and hath all those requisites in him that folly 
and green minds look after : a pnstilcnt-comnlete 
kiinve ; and the woman hath found him already. 

Hod. I (»annot lielieve that in her; slie is full 
of most hh'HsiMl condition.^ • 

J AGO. JJfrsxfd fig’s cud ! the wine she drinks 
is made of grapes : if she had been blessed, she 
would never have loved the* Moor: blessed pudding! 
Didst thou not see her paJdIo with the palm of his 
lioiid? didst mjt in(u*k that? 

Kun. Yes, that 1 did ; but i]^qt was but 
courtesy. , 

, Iago. Ijcchery^ by this hand ! an index and 
oliKcme*' piologiie to the history of lust and foul 
iliuugjits. They met so near with their lips, that 
tlii^lr hit'aths enibruecd mgether. Villonous 
thoughts, Ibiderigo !, Wlic^n these i^utnalitie8$ so 
miifshal the way, hard at hand conies the master 
auid main exercise, the incorporate conclusion. 


(*) First folio. thitKer. 

• O, our fiiir warrior q “Thii’ phmso wa* introdvrod by out 
copiers oi the French Sonnefteers. Kemsord firequently calls his 
mistresses guerrkret, and Stmthem, his imltetor. Is not less pro> 
digal of the same appellation. Thus, in his fifth Sonnet,— 

'And, my isarHer, my Ught shines in thy fttyn eyes.' 

Again In his sixth Sonnet he uses it twice,— 

* I am not, my cruel] rorricr, the Thcbatn.' Ac. 

voi- in. 2' 


> * ) First folio, To love him ehllt tee. ( t) First ||Ho, a gnmt. 

(t) First folio. (i) First folio, mwtoSiMffes. 

T came not, my worrier, of tlio filood Lidain/ Ae.** * 

* Smavnns, 

I »* — set diiwn the 1 Po|)e causelossly changed this to 
" — let rtown the pegs.” Ac. 

* — voluble.] Not fluent in 8]icech, as tho word now Imports, 
but/rAr/r, ineonMtant. 

«l — condition ] , dlsposlllon. quuUliee of mind. 

I V — obscure prologuS^- J QuaWr **ob*eMe prologue—"! 

To. GGH 



ACT xlirf ^ OTilKLliO. [«curs xii» 


Pifih! — ^But» BIT, bt jou ruled by me: 1 have 
brought you from Venice. Watch you to-night; 
for the command^ 1 '11 lay 't upon you : — Oaasio 
knows you not: — I’ll not be far from you: do 
you frud some occasion to anger Cossio, cither by 
speaking too loud, or tainting his discipline, or 
from what other course* you please, which the 
time shall more favourably minister. 

Hod. Well. 

Iaoo. Sir, he is rash, and very sudden in 
choler, and haply ^ may strike at you : provoke 
him, that ho may ; for even out of that will I cause 
those of Cyprus to mutiny; whose qualification 
shall come into no true taste agaui, but by the 
displanting of Oussio. SSu sliall you have a 
shorter jouraoy to your dt^sires, by the means I 
shall then have to prefer them ; and the iinjiedi- 
meat most profitably removed, witliout tiie which 
there were no expc>ctation of our prosjicrity. 

Hod. 1 will do this, if 1* cun biing it to any 

^portunity. 

Iaoo. I warrant tlioe. Meet me by and hy at 
tho citadel : 1 must fetch his necessari(*s ashore. 
Farewell. 

Hod. Adieu. \ExiU 

Iaoo. That Cossio loves her, I do well be- 
lieve it ; 

That she loves him, *t is apt, and of great credit : 
Tho Moor — ^howbeit that 1 endure him not, — 

Is of a constant-loving, iioblo natui'o ; 

And I dare think he ’ll ]irovo to Desdeiiiona 
A most dear husband. Now, I do love her too ; 
Not out of absolute lust, — though perudventuro 
I stand aocuuntaut for as great a sin, — 

But partly led to diet my revenge, 

For that I do sus]K^t*t the lusty Moor 
Hatli loop’d into my seat : tho thought whereof 
Both, like a poisonous iltineral, gnaw my inwurda; 
And nothing can or shall content iny soul. 

Till I am even’d witli him, wife for wife ; 

^Or, failing so, yet that 1 put the Moor 
At least into a jealousy so strong , 

That judgment cauuut cui-e. Which thing to do, — 
If this poor trash ^ of Venice, whom 1 trash* 

For his quick hunting, stand the putting ou, * 

I ’ll have our Michael Cossio on tho liip ; 

Abuse him to 'the Moor iu the raiikf garb, — • 
For I fear Cossio witli my night-cap too ; — < 

(*) Fintfblto, if you, (t) Fir»tfulio, nyht, 

* -> Hfkat oiA«yrourMvl Mr. CoUter er«d1U hiM aiinotiitcff with 
thr iiUttratlon of ** coiirHfi'* to euuu, but **«*um’' is the retdini; 
Uf Nte I02r quarto. * m 

b *nd haply Tn»y ftrihit at you . 8tc 1 Tho quartoa read,— 
*' •— and Imply with hit mar Hirikr at you." Sc* 

• — whoM qualllication— j Whoce fenif>erammt* ernots. 

d If IhU poor trish of Venice,—] The lft32 quarto rwule,— 

** If thie poore treeh of Venice, whom 1 crueh/* ttre. 

The fhllo ISIS slid Uie quarto )SS0 hsre.— ^ 

If thte poore Treah of Ver^iCO, erheme 1 tract,” tv. 
Werbuitou prints, ** brack of Veniee” for tiaeh of Veaifle, hi 

m 


Make the Moor thank me, love me, and roward me, 
For making him egregiously on ass, 

And praettbing upon his peace and quiet 
Kven to madness. *T is here, but yet confus’d : 
Knavery’s platu face ih never seen till us’d. \E 9 eU. 


SCFHH II*— tSflT€ci» * 

Enter a jlerald, with a proelamaiion ; Pet^e 
followvng. 

IIeu. It is Othello’s pleasure, our noble and 
valiant general, that, upon certain tidings now 
arrived, importing the mere perdition of tho 
Turkish fleet, every man put himself into triumph ; 
some to dance, some to make bonfires, each man 
to what sport and revels his addiction* leads him ; 
for, besides these beneficial news, it is the celebra- 
tion of his nuptial: — ^so much was his pleasure 
should be proclaimed. All offices' are open ; and 
there is full liberty of feasting from this present 
hour of five till tho bell have told eleven. Heaven t 
hh^ss tho isle of Cyprub, and our noble general, 
Othello ! ^xeunL 

SCKNE 111.— A UM in the CastU 

Enter Othello. Dksdemona, Cabsxo, and 
Attendants. 

Otu. Good Michael, look you to the guard to- 
night : 

Ixst ’s teach oursidves that lionourable stop. 

Not to out-s{>ort discretiou. 

Cab. lago hath direction what to do ; 

But, notwithstanding, with my personal eye 
Vrm 1 look to’t. 

Oni. logo is most honest. 

Miuhocd, good night : to-morrow with your earliest 
Let me have speocli with you. — Come, my dear 
love, — 

The purchase made, the fruits are to ensue ; 

[Ande to BstDXMOK^ 

That profit ’s yet to como ’tween me and you. — 
Good night. [Exeunt 0th. Dbs. and Attend. 

(•) Fmt folio, additutm, (t) First ftdfo omits, Mt 

emendstion to which we esnno^ subsotibe, slthoofli persuadsd 
tbHt '* track of Venice '* Is s vlUstion at Whet the wrots. 

• — mkom I fresh— 1 Tbs folio •* — hut ••kmtk,'* 
s^nilying to ele# or imptdt, is surely thoBeualoe word. Bos aolo 

f Jtl offices ore opta ;] The opeitments In • greet estebUsli. 
mem. where the lefteehmeiits were prepored or dbtrlhuted. were 
anciently known as tMectf thus, as quoted hy Ifahmib la 
«• TtmoD of Athau,” Act 11. Se. S.— 




AOV 1L] 


OTHELLO. 


^ jbmxi iiL 


Enter Iaoo. 

Cts. Welcome, lago ; %e must to the watch. 

Iaqo. Not this hour, lieutenant ; is not yet 
ten o’ the dock. Our general cast^ us thus early 
for the love of his D^emonaj^ who let us not 
K therefore blame : he hath not yet made wanton th^ 
night with her ; and she is sport for Jove. 

Ca 8. She ’s a most exquisite lady. 

Iago. And, 1 ’ll warrant her, full df game. 

Cas. Indeed, she’s a must fresii oud delicate 
creature. 

Iaqo. What an eye she has ! metliinks it 
sounds a parley of* provocation. 

Cas. An inviting eye ; and yet motliinks right 
modest. 

Iago. And when she speaks, is it not an 
alarum to love ? * 

Gas. She is, indeed, perfection. 

Iaoo. Well, happiness to their sheets ! Come, 
lieutenant, I have a stoop of wine ; and here 
without arc a brace of Cyprus gallants that would 
fain have a measuia to tho health of black 
Othello. 

Cas. Not to-night, good Iago; I have very 
poor and unhappy brains for drinking: 1 could 
well wish courtesy would invent some other custom 
of cntertoliimcut. * 

Iaoo. O, they ai'o our friends ; but one cup : 
I ’ll drink for you. 

Cab. I have drunk but one cup to-night, aiul 
that was craftily qualified too, and, behold, what 
innovation it makes here. I am unfortunate in 
the infirmity, and dare not task my weakness witli 
any more. 

Iago. What, man I ’c is a night of revels : the 
gallants desire it. 

Cab. Where ore they ? 

Iago. Here at the door ; I pray you, coll them 
ill. 

Cas. I’ll do’t; hut it dislikes me. [Exit, 

Iago. If 1 can fasten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 
He ’ll he as full of quarrel and otfence 
As my young mistress’ dog. Now, my sick fool 
Eoderigo, . 

Whom love has turn’d almost tho wrong side out, 
To*I>e8demona hath to-night carous’d 
Potations 7 >ottle deep ; sand he ’s to watch : 

Tbice ladst of Cyprus, — noble-swelling spirits. 
That hold their honours in a wary distance, 

The veiy elements ot this warlike isle, — 

Hare I to-night fluster’d with flowing cups. 


And they watch too. Now| ’mongst this took of 
drunkards, 

Am I to put our Oassio in some aotiou 

That may offend the isle but bare they oomo t 

If consequence do but approve my dream, # 

My boat sails fn^ly, both with wind and stream. 


Ee^Uer Cabsio, followed by Moktako, Qenile« 
men, and Servants with wine. 

Cas. ’Fore God,* they have given me a rouse 
nlrcudy.^ 

Mon. Gockl faith, a little one ; not past a pint, 
as 1 am a soldier. 

Iago. Some wine, ho ! 

[Sings.] And let me tlw canakin clink^ clink; 
Alfid let mo the canakin clink : 

A ealdier^e a man ; 

0 , mane life 'e but a span ; 

Why, tlaen, let a soldier dtxnk. 

Some wine, bo\ s ! 

Cas. ’F6rc Got!,* an excellent song. 

Iaoo. I learned it in England, whore indeed 
they arc most potent in [Kitting : your Dane, your 
Geniiiui, and your swag-bellied Hollander,-— 
Hrink, ho ! — are nothing to your English. 

Cas. Is your Englishman so expert t iu bis 
drinking ? 

Iago. Why, he drinks you, with facility, your 
Dane dead drunk ; he sweats not to overtlirow 
your Alaiaiii ; ho gives your Ilollondor^a vomit, 
ere tho next pottle enn Iw filled.(^) 

(Vh. To tlio hoiiltb of our general ! 

Mon. I am for it. llouteiiant ; and I ’ll do you 
justice. • 

Iago. O, sucot England ! 

King Stephen was X worthy peer, 

JJis breeches cost him but a crown ; • 

I/% held them sixpence all too dear, 

IVil/t that he calVd the tailor lown. • 

• 

• He was a wighi of high renown. 

And thou art bud of law degree : 

* *Tts pride tHai pulls the country down, 

77ien§ take lhine\\ auld cloak ahnU thee*W 

Some wine, ho ! 

Cab. Why this is a more exquisite song than 
the other. •• 

Iago. Will you hear ’t^gtun? * 

Cab. No; for I hold him to be unworthy of 
his place tliat docs those things.— Well,— God’s * 


(•) First folia, to. (t) Fint foUs, sU*. 

• cMt aw—] DUmUted us. 


(•) First folif. foasM. ^ (t) First folto, wguUits, 

(t) FLnt folio akjru. (|) First folio, aiMl. 

(I) First folio. My. 
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nlmvo all ; nml tbcru bo j'duIh lio wivchI, and 
tlioj'o lie aouls niiiKt not be mivod.'^ 

[ago. It’s tnio, good ]iouU‘iiunt. 

Cab. For mine own ]uirt, — no oHbnoo 1o the 
gc*neral| nor ftii)* man of qiialitv, — 1 1 io|h 3 to be 
saved. • 

]ag(). And HO do T too, liouteimnt. 

Cab. Ay, but, by your leave, not before mo; 
Ihe lieutenant \» to b<' Hnved before the ancient. 
Lot ’b have no more of tfiis ; let ’s to our atfuirs. 
— Forgive ns our hiiir! — C cntlcmon. let « look to 
our busincsB. l>o not think, gentlemen, I am 
drunk : this iS^iy ancient ; — this is my right hand, 
iiud this is my left: — I nm not drunk iio\v ; I can 
stand well enough, and 1 sjioak wbll enough. 

All. Excellent well. 

Cab. Why, very well, thev : you must not think, 
tlicn, that I am drunk. 

Mon. To tUb platform, ludsters; como, let’s 
set the watch. 

Iaoo. You Boe this fellow that is gone before; — 
lie is a soldier fit to stand by CVsar 
And give direfrion : and do but eeb his vice ; 

’T if to bis virtuOiajuBt equinox, 

The one as long ns thfl» other : ’t is pity of him. 

I fear, the trust Othello puts him in, * 

• — «nd therv he KotUd muat not bo saved.] Thit clause is 
omitted in the \Q7t qvxartn. 
h He Hi wmcii the hon>Ui{;« a double set, 

If drink rook not his^aadle.] 

He *il noi sleep whil ' the hentls course twice round the clock. In 
CfiK 


Oil some otltl time of his infinnity, 

W ill shake this island. 

Mon. But is he often thus ? 

Iaoo. ’Tis evermore the* prologue to his sleep: 
lie’ll watch the horologe a double set,'* 

If drink rock not his cradle. 

Mon. It were well 

The general were put in mind of it, 

IVrhajis he sees it not ; or his good nature 
Frizes the virtue that oppears in Cassio, 

And looks not on his evils : is not this true ? 

Enter Bodeiugo. 

Iago. [Aw(/r to him,"] How now, Roderigo? 

I pray }ou, after the lieutenant ; go. 

^xit Roderxoo, 
Mon. And 't is great pity that the noble Moor 
Should hazaiii such a place as hia own second M 
With one of an ingraft infirmity : 

It were an honest action to say so 
To the Moor. • 

Iago. Not I, for tlus fair island : 

1 do love Cassio well, and would do much 
To cure him of this evil. — But, hark ! what noise? 

[Cry wiifunUp—TSieiy 1 help J ^ 

(«) First Iblio, hit. 

other words, for twenty*foiir hours, uoleas he have drink. 

c Cry «NMoirf,*Uelp I hclplj Thla tlase dacecuoa Is found 
only in the quartoa. 



ACT n.] 


OTUELLO, 


(8CEHB Itt. 


Re-enter Cassio, pureuing Kodrrioo. 

Cab. You rogue ! you Fascal ! 

MLoar. What ’b jho matter, lieuteaaut ? 

Gab. a knave teach me my duty ! 

I ’ll beat the knave into a twiggeii bottle. 

Rod. Boat me ! 

Cab. Dost thou prate, rogue ? 

^ [Striking Rodkriuo. 

Mon. good lleutenaiit ; 

[Staging him. 

I pray you, sir, hold your hand. 

Cab. 1x 4 mo go, sir. 

Or I ’ll knock you o'er the murjiard. 

Mon. Come, come, you Ve drunk. 

Cab. Drunk! \Thry fight. ^ 

Iaoo. Away, I say! go out, niul cry — »/ 
malting / 

[Ande to Ron. wh/o goes^nt. 
Nay, good lieutenant. — alna, gentlemen ; — 

Help, ho ! — Lieutenant, — sir, — M ontaiio, — sir. — * 
Help, masters ! — Heivs ’s a goodly watch, inde<‘d I 

[Bell ivntfs. 

TMio ’s that which rings the hell ? — Diablo, ho I 
The town will rise* : God’s will.f lieuteuaiit, hold ! 
V^ou will bo shuui*d:{; for e\er. 

Re-niter Otiiki.lo, and Atteiuhinfs. 

Otii. What is the matter hen* ? 

Mon. Zound8.§ 1 bleed still ! 1 am 11014 t4i the 
death. — [I/e fainU.*' 

Oth. Hold, for your lives! 

Iaoo. Hold, ho ! Lieutenant, — sir, — Mmifano, 
— gentloineii, — 

Have you forgot all sense of place and duty ? * 
Hold ! the general speaks to you ; hold, for shuim^ ! 
Otm. Why, how now, ho ! fi-om wdieiice aiiseth 
this ? ^ 

Are we turn’d Turks, and to oursidves do that 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ottoinitcs 'f 
For Christian shame, put by this barbarous brawl : 
He that stirs next to carve for liis own rage. 

Holds his soul light ; he dies upon his motion — 
Silence that dreadful bell ! it frights the isle 
From her propriety. — A^Tiat is the matter, inus- 
ters? — 

HoneBt lago, that look’st dead with grieving, 
Spegk, who began this? on thy love, 1 chorgci tlice. 


Iaoo. I do not know: — all but noa% 
even now, 

In quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
Devesting them for bed ; and then, but now 
(As if Rome planet had unwittod men) ^ 
Swoids out, and tilting one at oAier's breast. 

In opposition bloody, I cannot apeak 
Any U'ginning to this peevish^ odds ; 

And would in action glorious I liad loat 
I'hoHc^ legs tlmt brought me to a part of it ! 

C>ni. How comes it, Michael, you are thuB 
forgot ? 

(’as. 1 pray you, |Mudon mo; I cannot Hpcak. 
Oth. ^^‘ol•thy Montano, you wore wont^ l*e civil ; 
'I'lie gravity and stillness of your 3'outli 
'Fhe world hath noted, mid your name is great 
111 moutlis of wisest cctisuro; what’s the matter, 
That you unlaeo your reputation thiiB, 

And s;>ond your rich opinion * for the noine 
Of a night-brawler? give mo answer to ’t. 

Mon. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger ; 
Vour officer, logo, can inform you, — 

W'hiio 1 Sparc speech, which something now oifeiuU 
me,— 

< >f all that 1 do knovir ; nor know I aught 
Bv me that *s said or done amiss this night; 
Unless wOf-charit\ he sometimes a viw, 

And to defend ouise 1 v(‘s it be a sin 
When violence UHsails us. 

Oth. Now, by heaven, 

M y blood begins my safer guides to rule ; 

And passion, having my best judgment cciIIicmI,^ 
Aswiys to liMd the way ! If 1 otiee stir, 

Or do hut lift this ami, the Im’sI of you 
SImll sink in my ivbiiko. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began, who M<*t it on ; 

And lie that is uppniv’d in this offence, 

'riiuugb he hud twiiiii’d \i|itii me, both at a birth, 
Slndl lose 1110. — What ! in a town of war, 

Yet wild, the fK*ople’s hi'iirts brimful of fear, 

To mariuge private and durm^tic quwvel. 

In night, and on the court and guard of safety ! * • 
'Tis moifktroiiH.-r-lago, who iKgan ’t? 

Mon. If, partially nffiii’d,^* or leagu’d f in office, 
Tho« d(»ftt deliver inoiti or less than truth, 

Tfiou art no soldier. * 

Iago. • Touch me not so near : 

I fiad rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, 
I* Thau it should do oireuce to Michael CaBsio ; 

Yet, I pc^rHiiade iiivKilf, to speak the truth 


(♦) Plret folio omit*, #<r. • (t) First folio, Fie.Jli. 

(t) Fiwt foho, «Jkow»^ 0 (I) First folio ouiu, Zoundi, 

• Thffjiffht} TSolblio omit* till* afrewloB. 

Ht fainU.) Thi* 4irectjpn i* onlf given in tlie quarto of 
1630. The folio iaatead of illdd* to Montano'* speech, not as a 
stape direetlon, the words, ** He die*.*' 
c — all sense of plooe amd dui^n The old copies .by mistake 
transpose the words, ••sense ef place, ^ and read, ** place of 
•ense." tee. 

d ~ peevish odds ;1 JTsedilrsfff . or perwrte qtmrrel. 


(*) First folio inserts, r«. (t) Old eoptes, leppns. 

• — spend your rich opinion—] Squan Sr} rour vahiad estlmaAon 
r — culhed, — ] To coitp means, literally, to bldcktn, to rmut, 
and flfAratively. to darken or ohteure. The expression tn ihe 
text occurs in Ben Jonsvn's ** Poetaster,** Aek f v. Be. Nor 
thou hast nut eoUiad tby face enough, stinkard.** 

X — on the court and guard of safety 1] Bueh is the lection of 
the old copies ; the u sue reading, however, is that proposed by 
Theobald,—*' the emrt of guairi and siMety.** 
h i/. pan tally aflln'd,* ] ifnwing koond bp parUniitp 4 



OTHELliO. 


ACT 11.1 

Shall nothing wrong — This it is, general : 

Montano and myself bcMug in speech. 

There comes a fellow crying out for help ; 

And Cnssio following him with determin’d sword, 
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 
Steps'in to Cassio^and entreats his pause ; 

Myself the crying fellow did pussue, 

Lest by his clamoor (as it so fell out) ^ 

The town might fall in fright : he, swift of foot. 
Outran my purpose ; and 1 rctuniM the rather 
For that X heard the clink and fall of swords. 
And Catito high in oath ; which, till to-night, 

1 ne’er might sajf lieforo. Mfhon 1 came back, 
(For this was hrtef ) 1 found them close together, 
At blow and thrust ; mren as again they wei’C 
Mlien you yourself did part them. 

More of this matter cannot I report : — 

But men are men ; tlie best sopiiftimes forget : — 
Though Cassio did some little wrong to him, — 
As men in rage strike those that wish them best, — 
Yet, surely, Cassio, I beliere, receiv’d 
From him that ded some strange indignity, 

Vhiioh patience could not pass. 

0th. I know, Ing^i, 

Thy honesty and love doth mince this mutter. 
Making it light to Cassio.— C««sio, 1 lovo theo ; 
But never more be officer of iiiino. — 


Rt^enffr Dksdkmona aUemM. 

Look, if my gentle love be not rais’d up ! — 

1 ’ll make thee an example. 

Dug. What ’s the mutter ? 

0th, All ’s well now. sweeting;" 

Come away to Ix'd. — Sir, for y»)ur liuHs, 

Myself will be your surgeon : lend him off, 

[ 7V> ^Mojs'tano, who is led ojf. 
logo, look with cure about tlie town. 

And silence those whom this vile brawl distracted. — 
Come, Desdeivonu : ’t is the soldiers’ life 

have their balmy BlnmWrs wak’d with strife, 

[^Exeunt all except l^oo and Cassio. 

Iaqo. W’lmt, arc you hm-t, liouUniaut ? 

Cab. Ay, post ajl Biirg(»ry. 

Iaqo. Marry, heavon forbid ! 

Cas. lleputittion, reputation reputation ! O, I 
have lost my reputation ! I have lost the imniurthl 
part of myself, and what remains is bestial. — My 
rf'putatioD, logo, my reputation ! 

Iago. As l^,am an honest man, I* thought you 
had fioocived soino bodily wound ; theiv is more 

. ‘ t — 

(*) Finit(n>lioto«ert». AflA. 

• Airi well now, •wootlng.] In the folio, Deedomona** question 
•nd Uw i«t|>on»e run tKu« 

*' What U tho mnttpr (Tleerc?) 

Oth« All’ll wrll Swttotlnx.*^ ^ 

S .. lo ofMfht mm impi>rivtu /ftiC*] Should wo not rood, — "to 


[eenrs nw 

sense in that than in repntation. Beputation is an 
Idle and most false imposition; oft got without 
merit, and lost without deserving : you have lost no 
reputation at all, unless you repute yourself such 
a los^. Wliat, man ! gthere are* ways to r^over 
the general again : you are but now cast in his 
mood, a punishment more in policy than in malice ; 
even so as one would heat his oifcnceless dog to 
affright*' an imperious lion : sue to him again, and 
he ’s yours. 

Cas. J will rather sue to he despised, than to 
deceive so good a commander with so slight, so 
drunken, and so indiscreet an officer. Drunk? 
and speak parrot? and squabble ? swagger ? swear? 
and discourse fustian with one’s own shadow?® — O, 
thou invisible spirit of wine, if thoii hast no iiaiuo 
to be known by, let us call thee devil ! 

3aoo. Wlrntwas he tliat you followed with your 
sword ? What had he done to yon ? 

iHtXB. 1 know not 

Iaoo. Is ’ t possible ? 

Cas. 1 remember a mass of things, hut nothing 
distinctly ; a quarrel, hut nothing wherefore. — O, 
God,t that men should put an enemy in their 
rnimths to steal away their brains ! that wre should, 
with joy, pleosuncc, revel, and applause, transform 
oiii*selveR into bi’asts ! 

JaitO. Why, but you aiv now well enough; 
lu»w came you thus recovered ? 

('as. It hath pleased the devil Drunkenness, to 
gi\e [ilaee to the devil Wmth : one unpeniK^tness 
shows me another, to make me frankly despise 
m \ self. 

Iago. Come, you are too wwere a moraler ; aa 
tho time, tlii' place, and the condition of tins 
country btnrids, J could heartily wi'^li tliis bad not 
hetallen : but, since it is os it mend it for your 
o'Mi good. 

Cas. 1 will ask Iiim for my place again. — lie 
shall t»*ll me I am a drunkard ! Had 1 as many 
mouths aa Hydra, such an answer would stop them 
all. To be now a sensible man, by and by’ a fool, 
and presently a benst ! O, strange !— Every in- 
oi'dinate eup is unblessed, and the ingredient is a 
di'vil. 

Iago. Come, come, good witio is a good 
faniihar creature, if it be well used ; exclaim 
more against it. And, good lieutenant, 1 thiiiu 
}ou think I love you. 

Cas. I have well approved it, sir. — I drunk ! 

Iaoo. You, or any man living may be drunk at 
soniei time, roan, I ’ll teli you what yon shall do. 

(*) Pint folio inaerw. mtort, (tl Firxt folio omits, Gmd. 

(t) Fintfollo, a Haur. 

mpptmtt Ml Imperious lion 

« Drunk r.Miit •u.mk porrott snd •qttabblet owMsert swear! 
and discourse fUstiati wiili one*t own shadowt— ] Tiiif u all want' 
InK in the 1022 qua to. 




Our gencrars wife is now the gencm! ; — I may 
say so in this respect, for tliat he hath devoted 
and given up himself to the contemplation, — 
mark, — ai^d denotement* of her parts and graces: 
— ^confess yourself freely to her; importune her 
lielp to put you in your place again : she is lof 
80 free, so kind, so apt, so bh*ssed a disposition, 
s)ie holds it a vice in her goodness not to do 
more than she is requested. This broken joint 
between you and her husband entreat her to 
splinter, and, my fortunes against an\ lay worth 
naming,^ this crack of your love shall grow 
stronger than it was before. 

Oas. Yon advise me well. 

Iaoo. 1 protests in the sincerity of love and 
honest kindness. 

Cas. I think it fie^ly; and betimes in the 
morning I will beseqpli the virtaous Desdemona 
to undertake for me; I am ^aeaperatp qf my 
fortnnea if they chedc me here.f 


(•) Old Uxt, denUmtnt, Corrected by TheobdM. 

(t) FintlbHootaiiU, dere. 

• FnbSl— ] Tbit coattaettoa titprobmhU !•••« Sif m we know. 


Taoo, You are in the right. Good night, 
lieutenant ; 1 must to the watch. 

Gas. Good night, honent lago. [JSxU Cassto. 
Iaoo. And what's ho, then, tliat snys I play the 
villain ? 

When this advice is free I give and honest, 

Probal * to thinking, and, indeed, tha course 
1 o win the Moor again ? For 't is most easy • 
inclining Desdemona to subdue 
In any honest suit ; she 's fram’d as fruitful 
tile free elements. And then for her 
To win the Moor, — Vere’t* to renounce his 
, baptism, • • 

All seals and symMs of redeemed sin,— <- 
His soul is BO enfetter'd to her love. 

That she may make, unmake, do what she list. 
Even as her appetite shall play the giol 
With his weak function. How am T. ihvn^ n 
• villain ^ • 

To counsel Cossio to this paralld ermrse, 

(s| "intflBllo. 

wtibottt fxampic. • 
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Directly to hie good ? Divinity of hell ! 

Whcu devils will the blackest sins put on/ 

They do suggest** at first with heavenly shows^ 

As 1 do now : for whiles this honest fool 
Plior> Desdemona to repair his fortunes,* 

And sho for him pleads strongly to the Moor, 

1 ’ll pour this pestilence into his car, — 

'i'hat she repeals him fur her body’s lust ; 

And by bow much sho strives to do him go<jd, 

She shall undo her crt>dit with tlio Moor. 

So will T turn her virtue into pitch ; 

And out of her own goodness make the net 
That siiall enmesh them all.-— 

• 

JSiitei' UrjoKKroo. 

How now, Roderigo! 
Rod. I do follow here in the chose, not like a 
hound that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. 
My money is almost spent: I luive been to>niglit 
exceedingly well cudgelled ; and 1 think the issue 
will bc*^ — I shall have so much expeneuce for my 
pains i’’ and so, with no money ut all, and a little 
more wit, return again to ^enieo. 

(*) Fir«t fttliu, fortum, 

• —put on,— I provoke, 

S — VUggiHil- J Ta»iti, I nine 


[scxirc 111 . 

Iaoo. How poor are they that have not 
patience ! 

What wound did ever heal but by degrees ? 

Thou know’at we worl^ by wit, aad*not by jeritch* 
craft; 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does ’t not go well ? Oassio hath beaten thee, 

And thou, by that small hurt» bast cashierM 
Oassio. a 

Though other things grow fair against the sun. 
Yet fruits that blossom first will first be ripe. 
Coiiteut thyself awhile. — ^By Hie mass,* ’t is 
morning ; 

Ph^asure antT action make the hours seem short. — 
Retire tlK»o ; go where thou art billeted : 

Away, I say ; thou sbalt know more hereafter: 
Xay, get thee gone. [Exit Bop.] Two things are 
to be done, — 

My wife must move for Oassio to her mistress, 

I ’ll set her on ; 

M^stjlf thet wliile to di*ow the Moor apart, 

And bring him jump when ho may Oassio find 
Soliciting his wife : — ay, tliat 's the way ; 

Dull not device by coldness and delay. [ K.nL 

(•) FirHt folio. In trots. 

(t) Old trxt, aitAtte, Corrected by Theobald. 

* — for iny paliiH.j The 1622 quarto tddi.— “a» that ioiu*s 

* i C ^ 


OTHELLO. 




ACT III. 


SCENE I . — Tht tame. Before the Cattie. 


Enter Cassio, and tome Musicuma. 

> Cas. Masters, play hare* — will content your 
pains,*— ’ 

Somathing'* that’s biiaf; and bid good-morrow, 
goneial. [ATmwc. 

* Enter CJown* 

Oio. Why, mastersi hate your inatnuneota 
been in Naplea, that they speak i’ the nose diua? 
1 MnSe How, sir, how ! 


Clo. Are those, I pray you, wind-ikiShromenU? 

1 Mob. Ay, marry, are they, sire 

Clo, O, theroby*hfinga a tail. 

1 Mua, Whereby hangs a tale, sir? 

Clo. Marry, sir, by paany a wind-instrument 
that I know. Bat, mosters, here’s money for 
ou ; and the general so likos your*mu§ic, that 
desires yon, of all loves,* to moke no more 
noise with it. 

1 Mua. Well, sir, we will not. 

Clo. If you have any mvuic that may not be 
heard, to/t again : but, aa th^ twam 

the gene^ does not greatly care. 

1 Mifs. We have none suoh, sirs 


* — ‘flfanitfm,— 1 An oM aftantioB fbandlB “The M«flT Wight'e UraBm,’* Aet II. Sa ssAWUdithefelloffMtftsf* 

Ivee of Wisdeor,** A«l 11. So. S; and In WdeaiBiiitr Iqm'# eed«^’* well eni^eAie, ^ 
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▲ov hl] OTHILW). 

Clo. Then put^p |buf fl^ln year bag, for 1 Ewifi. 
Iliaway: go; vaiii^into airr " 

Oas. PoHt tbou bM, iN)r*m>on^ fiMd? Jj* 
fh.o. No, 1 j^eor tioi your hon«l4||^iia ; I . 
hear you. ^ ^ ^ ^ 1 

Ca 8. Pr^ytheeiJh^p up tbjr qtl n fflere^s 
a poor piece of go|l lUlir thee : if lho||HMWOinaQ 
tblkt attondfi the geniMtf’s w^ife*" be ttiihnng, ibll 
her there’s one CoHsio entreats her a little favouq 
of speech : wilt tliou do this ? 

Clo, She is stirring, sir : if she will stir hither, 

1 shall seem to notify unto her. 

Gas. Do, good my friend.** 


^ (soBimni. 

Pkuy you, eome in ; 

I flBli^bestow you where you shall hare time 
To speak^your bosom freely. 

4^ab. 1 am much bound to you. 

i^jS:eeufd, 


[Exit Clown. 


Fntfr Iaoo. 


In happy time, Tago. 
Iauo. You have not boon a-lwd, then? 

Gas, Why, no ; the day had broke 
Before wo parted. I have mado bold, logo. 

To send in to yotir wife ; niy suit to her 
Is, that sbo will to virtuous Dosdemona 
Procuru me somo afH'ess. 

Jaoo. I'll send her to you presently; 

And 1*11 devise a mean to draw the Moor 


SCENE II.— A Boom in ike CaeOe. 
Enter OTinenLO, Iaoo, arnd Gentlemen. 


Otu. These letters give, lago, to the pilot ; 
And, by him, do my duties to the senate : 

That done, — wdl he walking on the works, — 
Bepair there to me. 

Iaoo, Well, my good lord, I’ll do 't. 

0th. This fortification, gentlemen,— shall we 
see 't ? 

Qknt. We’ll wait upon your lordship. 

\ExtunU 


SCENE III . — The Garden of the Caetle. 


Out of the way, that your couvcise uud business 
May be mow' ti'oo. 

Gas, I humbly tbmik jou for’t. {Exit Iaoo.] 
r never knew 

A Florentine more kind and lioiiest,** 


Enter Ehilia. 

Ehii.. Good Tiionow, good lieutenant: I am 
fumy 

For your displensiiro ; *biit nil w-ill sure be well. 
The general and bis wifi' are talking of it, 

And she speaks for you stoutly; the Moor replies, 
That ho you hurt is of great famo In C’jkprus, 

And grc'at affinity, and that in ^holesoyio wisdom 
Ho might not but lofuse you ;*’but be protests he 
love** 3 ou, ^ 

And needs no other snito^ but bis likings, • 

To toko the sof’st occasion b^' the front* 

To bring yoti in again. ^ • 

Cab. Yet, I beseech you, — ^ 

If you think fit. or that it may be done, — 

Give mo advantage of some brief discourse 
With Dcademon alona 


Enter Dbsdkmona, Gassio, ami EhtI/Ia. 

Dkr. Be thou assur’d, good Cassio, I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. 

Emil. Good mndam, do; 1 warrant it grieves 
my husband. 

As if the cause were hia. 

Dks. O, that’s an honest fellow. — ^Do nol 
doubt, Cassio, 

But I will have niy lord aud you again 
As friendly as you were. 

Oas. Bounteous madam. 

Whatever shall become of Michael Cassio, * 

He ’» never any thing but your true servant 
Dk 8, I know ’t, — I thank you. You do love 
my lord : 

You have kuovm him long; and be you well 
assur’d 

He shall iu strangeness stand no farther, off 
Than in a politic distance. 

Cab. Ay, hut, lady. 

That policy may either kat so long. 

Or feed u^n such nice and waterish diet| * 

Or breed itself so out of^circumstanoe,* 


JL 


» 1)9*t iktni kmr, my kintHfirkm4 tj So the quiurto* . the folio 
lOM'a, *• DuMt thou heiure i»e, honeu ftlepd t »' • 

— thot HttenUa the Koncfara wife. Ac J ThU la ereordine to 
the quartoa, the lollo hea, ''the! ettenda the 0.fiafe||/’ d;c 

• Do, food my fUend. j The folio onilta thla heimatlch. 

* —>l never knew 

A FLorentine meiriclad oail hoacet J 
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(*) Flitt folio, e frco ati lentfea . 

Aa logo m»m varloua pMaagea it Vmm to be a VaniHsa, Willi 
he calla the nenteiumt **A llottntlne'* at the opening of ^ 
play, Caaato ia suppoaed to mean that he never aaperianeol aMNS 
ktndne^a and honeaty avnn in one ef hla own ooontiyinen. 

• To taka the wTat oecaiion hv tliaCroot— >} A him net fonai 
la the folio. 




Tbiit, I brOnsc ubdt^nt, and mv pla(*o supplic'd, Enter OriiKU.o and. Iaoo. 

My /reueral will forget my lovo and MTvia*. 

Dkp. Do not doubt that; before Emilia here, Jaoo. Tla I I like viot that. ^ 

I give thee warrant of thy place. -Voftiire thee, Otit. What dost thou nay ? 

If I do vow a friendship I '11 perform it Iago. Nothing, my lord : or i! — I know not 

To the last article : my loixl rIiaD never rest ; * what. * 

I’ll watch ^ him tame, and talk him out of patience' ; Orry Wan not tliat Cassto parted from my wife? 

Hia bed shall seem a school, his board a shrift, Ltoo. Coshio, my lodi ! No, sure, I cannot 

I’U intemyngle every thing he does think it, ^ 

With Cassio’s suit : therefore bo*mcrry, Cassio, That lie would steal away so guilty-lifie, 

Por thy solicitor shall rather die l^x*i ng you* coming. 

Than give thy cause away. Oth. I do believe ’t was he. 

Emz.. Madam, here comes my lord. Dks. How now, my lord ! 

Cas. Madam, I '11 t|ike my leave. I have been talking with a suit^ir here,* 

Djm. Why, stay, anclhcar me speak. A man tl^at languislies in your di|pleasare. * X 

Oa 8. Madam, not now ; I am very ill at case, Otu. Who is 't you mean ?• 

Unfit imne own purposes. Das.^'hy, your lieutenant, Oasmo. Good my 

^ Well; do your discretion. [B^Oabmo. knrd, 


t J*U mteh Aim 8m note R, p.S8f, VW* 


(») Flret 




ACT Itl.] 


OTHELLO. 


fBCK 5 X lUU 


If thou but think’ll him wrong’d^ and mak’at bb 
car y 

A Htrangcr to thj oughts. 

Iaoo. I do boseech you, — 

Th%«i^h I porchauce am vicious in iny guess, 

(Aa l^confcHS it is my naturo’i^ pbgiio 
To spy into abuses, and oft* my jealousy 
Shapes faults that are not,)— that your wisdom 
From Olio that so imperfectly conceits, 

Would toko no notice; nor build yuursolf a 
trouble 

Out of his scattering and unsure ohMirvance : — 

Jt wore ijotf%r your quiet nor your good, 

Nor for my miuihood, honesty, and wisdom, 

To let you know my thbugbts. 

Oth. What dost thou mean t 

Iaoo. Good name in man and woman, dear my 
lord, 

Is the immediate jewel of tlieir souls : 

Who steals my purse steals trash ; ’t is something- 
nothing ; * [ tliuiisunds ; 

’T was mine, ’t i.H liis, and has h<»eii slave to 
But he tlmt fileltos from mo my good name, 

Hobs mo of that whic'h not onrielics him, 

And mak(n» mo |H)or indoed.il ) 

Oth. By heavon,t I ’ll know thy thoughts ! 
Iaoo. You cannot, if niy lioart wore in your 
hund ; 

Nor shall not, whilst 't is in my custody. 

Oth. Hal 

Iaoo, O, hownre, my lord, of Jealousy ; 

It is tlie green -oy'd monster, which doth nioek^ 
The meat it feeds on : that cuckold lives in bliss 
Wh#, certain of his fnto, loves not liis wronger ; 
But, O, what daraneii iniimtoR tells he o’er, 

Who dotes, yet doubts; siisjieets, yet soundly® 
loves 1 

Oth. O, misery ! * 

Iaoo. Poor anil content la rich, and rich 
enough ; 

But riches fiueless is acT poor as wiiiUT,*^ 

To him that ever fears he shall be poor,: — 


Good heaven, the souk of all my tribe defend 
From jealousy ! 

Oth. Why, why is this ? 

Think’st thou 1 M mo^e a life of jealousy ; ^ 

To follow still the changes of the moon 
With fresh suspicions ? No : to be once in doubt. 
Is once* to be resolv’d. Exchange m© for a goat, 
When 1 shall turn the business of my soul 
To such exsufHicate* and blownf surmises, * 

Matching thy inference. ’T is not to make mo 
jc^alouB, 

To say iby wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Ih free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well ; $ 
Where virtue is, these are more virtuous : 

Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The smaUcst fear or doubt of her revolt ; 

For she had eyes, and chose me. No, lago ; 

1 ’ll see before I doubt ; when I doubt, piTive ; 
A^iid, on the ])roof, there is no more but this,— 
Away nt once with love or jealousy ! 

Iaoo. I am glad of this ; for now I shall have 
reason 

To show the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker spirit ; thei'efore, os 1 am bound, 
Rt'ceive it from me ; — I speak not yet of pi*oof. 
Txiok to your wife ; observe her well with Cossio ; 
Wear your eyo§ thus, — not jealous nor secure ; 

I would not have your free and noble nature, 

Out of self-bounty, he abus’d ; look to’t: 

1 know our country disposition well ; 

Tn Venice they do lot heaven see the pranks 
They dare not show their husbands; their best 
considence 

Is not to leav’t undone, but kcep't unknown. 

Orir. J)oHt thoii say so ? 

Iaoo. She did deceive her father, marrying you ; 
And a hen she seem’d to shako and fearyour looks. 
She lov'd them most, 

Oth. And so .she did. 

' Iaoo. Wliy, go to, then ; 

She that, so young, could give out such a seeming. 
To seel her father’s eyos up, close as oak , — ^ 


(•) Plwt folio, o/, (f ) First loKo omits, J9y Asatvn. 

o— 'tif someth! nit-nothlnit ;1 This is invariably prKiled. 
•* something, nothlTiK." but " tamethtna^nothinif" appt>aT 4 to 
have been one ot (hose com^und epitheu to vihirh our old 
writers were ao*partml, oud of whicii the plavs before us ?flord 
verv many more examples than have over licen noted. The precise 
meaning of the phrase It i« not easy to determine, tlie otil> In- 
statics of Its use we have met with being the following — '■ Before 
this newea was stale came a tolle of fteshe ssmmon to counter- 
mand It with certain newes of a tometfiinp nntMinff, and a priest 
that was iteithv dead nor alive, but suspended between botn.’*— 
J Watch jKlatfU tv Spare Pravm^cr^ Ac. Ac. 4to. luOil. Jl appears, 
however to have bMU nearly equivalent to the upreMlon, netthrr 
Sere Her iA«rs. • • 

^ O, beware, my lord, of Jealousy; • 

It l» the green -ey'd monster, whicli doth moch 
The meat it twaa on *J 


For “ mock of 411 the old eopIos^^Hanmer jprintod made; and the 
quevUw is the moat that Jsoloasyd^ds on baa never yet 
aattlodiB^e affirm it toAoLovo; aoiae, Doadeuona; some, 
FodniOm mtMtfiai Strange that it ahould have oceurrod to no 
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(*) First folio omits, once <t) First folio, blovad. 

(t) First Iblio omits, well. ({I First fbho, eyes. 


one that the meat the monster moeks (i c sco/>, gibes, or rMfrwIes,) 
while he feeds on it, may be hu cr^ttlous victim,^thac thrieo- 
wrerched mortal,— 

** Who dotes, yet doubts; suspeets, yet aoundly loves,' 
e — soundly lovfs/) So the folio, in support of which Hr. 
Pyre quotes nom “ Henry V.” Act V. Sc. 2,—“ O, fair Katherine, 
if you will love me eoundlg with your Prenoh heart,*' Aq, The 
quartos have,—** suspects, yet slrcieg/y loves and a few modem 
editions read, '*fomdly loves.** 

d Bat riches flneless ti os floor as winter.—] Jffedos /hoftu. 
are treaauKS endtau, unnamberedt Shakeepeate hefdra In this 
play usea ** riekse ** aa a aingular,— 

** The riekee of the ship is oome on ahoMi.’* 

• — exanfflioate— ] This worffi in the old copiea spelt exnffii- 
eate. Dr. Richardson eonolders. not improbably, ** a mlaprint for 
o^sq^lelo, i.e. q^lote, er o^lelsd, piaffiM out, and eonsaqimitly. 
ekaggerated, extravagant,^ Re. 

f 2*0 Msi her faUWr^t sfot op, efora w aak,— ] The teehnlciil 
term to Mtl, wh^ bae boon befbra oxplafBed, wnnUI lead va to 
st-spect the poet wra«e^**eloae ae tearVo.** 


A 
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lie tuooght Hwas wttolmft; — but I am mudb to 
blame; 

I hiimblj do beseech yoa of your pardon. 

For too much loving you. 

Ota. 1 aiii*bound to thee foir ev^. 

laoo. 1 see this hath a little dash'd your 
spirits. 

Ora. Not a jot, not a jot 
» Iaoo. I' faith,* I fear it has. 

1 hope yon will ocminder what is i^ke 
Comes from royt love; — ^but 1 do sec you^ro 
mcnr'd:— 


I am to pra^ you not to strain my sitoecb 
To grosser issues nor to larger reach, 

Than to suspicion. 

Oth. I will not. 

Iaoo. Should you do so, nij loid, 

My speech should fall into such vile success 
As my thoughts aim not at^ Coasio’s my 
womy friend : — • 

My lord, I see you 're mov'd. 

Oth. No, not much mov'd : — 

1 do not think but Desdemona's honest. 

Iago. Long live she so ! and long live you to 
think So f 

Oth. And yet, how nature erring from itself, — 
Iaoo. Ay, there 's the point os, — to be bold 
with you, — 

Not to affect many proposed matches 
Of her own clime, complexion, and degree, 
Whereto wo see in all things nature tends ; — 

'Foh ! one may smell In such, a will most rank. 
Foul disproportions, thoughts unnatural, — 

But, pai^on me ; I do not in position 
Distinctly speak of her ; though I may fear 
Her nvill, recoiling to her better judgment, 

May fall to match you with her country forms, 
Ajifl happily n^pent. 

Oth. Farewell, farewell : — 

If more thou dost perceive, let me know more ;«r - 
Set on thy wife to observe. — I-icave me, Iago. 
Iaoo. My lord, I take my leave. [Going, 
Oth. Wliy did I marry ? — This honest crea- 
ture, doubtless. 

Sees and knows more, much more, than he unfolds. 


Iaoo. My I would I might 

entreat your honoim 

To scan this thing no farthw leave it to time ; 
AlUioiigh 't is fit that Cassi^avo his place, ~ 

For, sure, he fiUs It un with great ability,-^ ^ 

Yet, if you please to hold* him off awhile, 

You fihidl by that fieiwcive him and lus meana : 
Note, if your lady strain his entertainment^ 

With any strong or vehement imiKutunity ; 

Much will be seen in that. In the mean time, 

I.«ot me bo thought too busy in my fears,-— 

As worthy cause I have to fear I am, — 

And hold her free, I do beseech y out* honour. 

Oth. Fear not my government. 

Iaoo. I onct) more t^e my leave. [HxU, 
Oth, This fellow 's of exciH^iiig honesty, 

And knows all qualities, with a learned spirit 
Of human dealings. If I do prove her haggard,* 
Though tliat her jesses'^ were iny dear heart-* 
strings, 

I 'd whisUe her off, and let her down the wind, 

Tc prey at fortune.* Haply, for I am black, 

And have not those soft parts of conversation 
That chomberers have ; or, for 1 an) declin'd 
Into tho vole of years, — that's not much 
She’s gone ; I am abus'd ; and ray relief 
Must be to loatlie her. O, curse of marriage, 
I'hat wo can call those delicate oroatures ours, 

And not their appetites ! 1 had rath(*r l>e a toad. 

And live upon the vnf)oiir of a dungeon. 

Than keep a comer in the thing 1 love, 

For others' uses. Yet, 't is the jdugue off great 
ones ; 

Prerogativ'd are they less than the baw3 ; , 

'T is destiny unsliunnahle, like death : 

Even then this forked plague' is fated to us 
Mlien we do quicken. Desdemona comes : 

If she Ik 3 falpx*, O, then htavcii mocks itstiJfl— * 
I'll not believe 't. 

Jie-enter Dkbi>i£]iona, and EldfuA. ^ 

, Dks. • • How now, my dear Othello I 

Ymur dinner, and the generous islaruhTs 
Bj^ ytiu invited, do attend your presence. 


(*) PinS folio, Tnui me, (t) Pint folto, your. 


^(*} Pint folio omiU, ItbU. (t) f'lnt flolio, to. 


* A» my tbonghts aim not at.] Tho Teading ol tho quarton: 
the foUo bat,—** which my tbonirhtt aim'd not " 

n .. hit entertainment—] Hit re-imtaiement. ** Entertain- 
montefwnM the military term for the admittion of aoldlen."— 
Jovnooa. ^ 

C — liagiEaid,— ] In fUconry^it term wat often a|rplied to a 
Wild, ttarcclalmed hawk, one ar^etomed to leek itt own prey 
d — iMtee— ] Short thaii|a attached to the foot of the hawk ; 
which the fhiooner twitted reond hit hand to bolding her. 

• I’dwhkitle bar off. and let her down the wind. 

To foxtnne.] e 

** The ftSconert alwayt let fly the hawk against the wind; If the 
fliet with the wind behind her. die eeldom retumt If thcraroie 
a hawk waa fbrany reaaon to be dlcmtoted, ahe wat lot down tho 
letad, and tram that time thifted ftr henclf and preyed at /er^ 
MvM.'Woanfeii. 


f — forked plague—] Malone quotet an Epigram of Sir John 
'Harrington which very happily illuatratet thlt eaprettion:— 

** Acteaon guiltlete unawarea etpying 
Naked Diana bathing In her bowre, 

Waa plagu'd with hornoe; hit d»gt did him devoore; 
Wherefore take heed, ye that are cnrloiui, plying. 

With tome auch/orired plague you te not amitten, 

AiiS in yoor fonbeadt tea your fount k written." 

g * — Oeademona comet ; 

If the be folte, O, then, heaven mockt iUelf I—] 

Bo the quartoe } In the folio we have,— 


^ i* —>£o»lrewJb«re comet 
If the be fluf c,). a^ok*d Utoff.** 


f«7» 



OTHSLLO. 


ACT m.] 

0th. I am to Uama 
Difis. Why do jou speak so faintly 

Are you not well ? \ 

Otu. 1 have a plan upon my forehead here. 
pKS. Why, that ’s with watehing ; ’t will away 
again : 

Lot me but bind it bard, within this hour 
It will be well. 

Oth. Your napkin is too little ; 

[//(p ptits the handkercfilef from him ; and 
it drops, 

IjH it alone. Come, 1*11 go in with you. 

Pas. I am very sorry tlmt you are not well. 

[Exeunt Oth, and Dk». 
Kmtl. I am glad 1 have found this napkin : 
This wiw her first remembrance^ from the Moor : 
My wayward husband hath a hundred times 
Woo’d me to steal it ; hut she so loves the token, — 
For he conjur’d her sho should ever ke<'p it, — 
That she reserves it evermore almut her. 

To kiss and talk to. I ’ll have the work ta’cn out,* 
And give 't lago ; what he will do with it, 

Heaven knows, not I ; 

I nothing, but to please his fantasy. 


Re-enter Iaoo. 

Taoo. How now 1 what do you here alone ? 
Emu.. Po not you chide ; I have a thing for you. 
Iaoo. a thing fur me!^ — it is a common 
thing — 

Emfl. Tla 1 

lAao. To have a foolish wife. 

Emil. O, is that all ? Wliat will you give mo 
now 

For that some liandketphicf ? 

Iaoo. W'hat handkerchief? 

Emil. What handkerchief f 
'Why, ihaVt}\e Moor first gave to Posdemona ; 
That which so often you did bid me steal. 

Iaoo. Hast stolen it from hyr ? - 

Emil. Ko. faith;* she let it drop hy negli- 
gence, 

And, to the oih antage, I, •being here, took *t dp. 
Look, hero i^ is. 

(•) Plwt foHo. but ^ 

• Why So yon omaIc «o faintly •] Th« quarto teaiU,— *' Wbr 
U your fpatcA tuMntt** 

b — reinrmbianco— ) That it. uvimortul ot Jbrfrt-m^n^t 
e.— ru huut tke work u'on out,<»J Tukru out mean* topM. 
Tbiif tn %ho prelh<*« to Phikuooti Holland'* tiaiMlation of 
laiO: ** Nioot>hano» (a lAmotu paintatl gavo hia mind 
wholly to antiqua picture*, partly to oxoropllfl* and«faAr out 
thuir pattoms.** Ac. So also In Middleton’* play of •* Women 
beware of Women." Act 1. Sc. 1.— 

•* ahe Intenda 

To take tut oilier work* in a new aampter.** 
d A thing Ibr mef^l The IhBp rtada,-*-^ roa Aa«e a thhif for 
wot” Ao. 
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Iaoo. A good weneh ; give it me. 

Emil. What will you do with % that you have 
been so earnest 
To have me filch it ? 

Iaoo. [Snatching* it»J Why, wbit’s that to 
you? * 

Emil. If it be not for some purpose of import, 
Giv ’t me again ; poor lady ! she'll run mad 
When she shall lack it. « 

Iaoo. Be not ocknown* on *t : I have use for it. 
Go, leave me. [Exit Emilia. 

T will in Cassio’s lodging lose this napkin. 

And let him find it. Trifles light as air 
Are to the jealous confirmations strong 
As proofs of holy writ : this may do something. 
The Moor already changes with my poison : — 
Pangerous conceits are, in their natures, poisons/ 
Winch at the first are scarce found to distaste. 

But, with a little act upon the blood, 

Br.m like the mines of sulphur. — I did say so 
Ijook, where he conies! Not poppy, nor man- 

dragora,(2) 

Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world. 

Shall ever med’eino thee to that sweet sleep 
Which thou ow’dst yesterday. 


Re-enter Othkixo. 

Orif. Ha ! ha ! false to me ** 

Iaoo. WTiy, how now, general! no more of 
that. 

Otit. Avaunt ! be gone ! thou host set me on 
the rack : — 

I swear ’tis bettor to he much abus'd 
Than but to know’t a little. 

Iaoo. How now, my lord ! 

Oth. W’hat sense had I of* her storn hours 
of lust ? 

if saw ’t not, thought it not, it harm’d not me : 

I slept the next night well, was free and meny ;* 

I found not Oossio’s kisses on her lips ; 

He that is robh'd, not wanting what is stol’n, 

Lt't him not know ’t, and he’s not robh’d at all. 
Iaoo. I am sony to hear this. 

Oth. I liad been happy, if the genciol camp, ^ 

(•) Pint folio, in, 

* Bt mot seknowA on 't ] The quarto 16 SS He aot fee 

knotrm on ’t.” *' Acknewn *’ I* a word Ur from vnoanal with out 
early author* See the oote* m^l in the FurUrumt, ItSi. 

f The Mfoor otrHulp eAmpetavMh mg poiaoB >- 
Vanfftrou* eomerits ore, im Heir matmrm, 

The repetition of peijet* ben la ao InalagaBt tlmt vt nuqr woll 
suepect the word in one line wne aenaght hy the oampoailm «fO 
from the ether, but it is hard to any in which tbo ooRoptlaa lit*. 

e I elept the next night well, waa Ikat and menf ;] So hoCb tbo 
quarto* The ftalio reada,— 

** I Rlept the next night was fn* and nunrli* 

« 
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Pioneiv'* and all, had tasted her sweet bodjr, 

’ So I had nothing hnown. O, now, for ever 
Farewdl the tranquil mind ! farewell content ! 
Farejrell the plumed troops, and the big wars, 
That make ambition virtue^ O, farewell ! 
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump. 
The spirit-stirring drum, the eor-pierring fife, (3) 
The royal banner, and all quality, 

* Pride, '*pomp, and circumstance of glorious war! 
And, O, you mortal engines, whose rude thmaU 
The immortal Jove’s dread clamours counterfeit. 
Farewell ! Othello’s occupation ’s gotio ! 

Iaoo. Is’t possible? — My lord, — 

0th. Villain, be sure thou prove my love a 
whoro. — 

lie sure of it ; give me the ocular proof ; 

him hy tiui thr<Ktf, 

Or, by the worth of man’s** eternal soul. 

Thou hadst been better have been horn a dog 
Than answer my wak’d wrath ! * 

Taoo. Is ’ t come to this ? 

Oth. Make mo to see ’t ; or, at tho least, ho 
prove it, 

That tlic probation l)tiar no hingo nor loop 
To hang a doubt on, or woe upon thy life ! 

Iago. My noble lord, — 

Oth. If thou dost slander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more ; abandon all remorse ; ® 

On horror’s head horrors accumulate ; 

Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz’d ; 
^ For nothing canst thou to damnation add, 

Greater than that ! 

Iago. O, grace ! O, heaven forgive me ! 

Are you a man? have you a soul or sense? — 
God be wi’ you ; take mine office. — O, wretched 
fool, 

Tliat liv’st* to make thine honesty a vice ! — 

O, monstrous world ! Take note, take note, O, 
world, 

To bo direct and honest is not safe. — 

I thank you for this profit ; and from hence 
I ’ll love no friend, sith love breeds such ofFenre. 
Oth. Nay, stay : — thou shouldst be honest. 
Iaoo. I sJiould be wise ; for honesty’s a fool, 
And loses that it works for. 

Oth, By tho world, 

I think my wife be honest, and think she is not ; 

I think that thou art just, and think thou art not ! 
I ’ll have some proof ; hcrl* name, that was as fresh 
Aa Dian’s visa^, is now begrim’d and black 


As mine own foee.<— •{£ there be cords, or kidves^ 
Poison, or fire, or sufibeating itroams. 

I’ll not eudiirc it.~ Would Iraere satisfied ! 

1a(K). 1 see, sir,^ you are laten up with pasrion : 

1 do repent me that I put it to you* 

You would bo satisfied ? 

OxiC. • Would I nay, I will. 

Iaoo. And may : but how ? how Mdislied, my 
lord? 

Would you the supervisorf grossly gap© on,— 
Behold her tupp’d ! } 

Oth. Death and damnation ! O ! 

Iaqo. It were a tedious difficulty, 1 think. 

To bring them to that prospect : damn them then, 

If ever mortal eyes do see them bolster 
More than thotr own ? What then ? how then ? 
Whot shall 1 say ? Where ’a satisfaction ? 

It is impossible you should see this, 

Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, 
As salt as wolves in pride, and fools os gross 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, 1 say, 

If imputation and strong ciroumstanoos, — 

Wlkich lead directly to the door of truth,— 

Will give you satisfaction, you may havo’t. 

Oth. Give me a living reason she *b disloyal. 
Taqo. 1 do not like the offioo : 

But, sith I ’m enter’d in this cause so far,— 
Prick’d to’t by foolish honesty and love,— 

I will go on. I lay with Oassio lately ; 

And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 

1 could not sleep. 

There are a kind of men so loose of soul, 

That in their sleeps will mutter tlieir atfairs ; 
t>uo of this kind i.v Cossio : 

In sleep I heard him say. — Suf^et DettcUmidna, 

Ijft V4I fie waryy let us hide our tones. 

And then, sir, would he grip© and wring my hand. 
Cry, — 0, sweH creature j and§ then kiss me hard. 
As if ho pluck’d up kisses by the roots, 

Thac grew upfin my lips ; then || laid his leg 
Over my thigh, and sigh’d, and kiss’d ;ir and then 
Cried,** Cursed fate that gave thee to th^ Moor 4 
• Oth.* O, mnastrous ! monstrous ! 

Iaoo. Nay, this was but his dream.* 

, Oth. But this denoted a foregone conclusion, 

’T is a shrewd doubt* though it be but a dream. 

, Iaoo. And ibis may help t(\ thicken other 
proofs. 

That do demonstrate thinly. ^ 

Oth. I’ll tear her all to pieces. 


Pint folio, imPH. > 


(f) First folio, mir. 


* PtoBCfs— 1 The ** plooers'* or piwttr* were of oM rheAesnitied 

eoUlm. So la Li^ws end Ordinenee* of Wer.*' iMd. 

qoo^ hf Oroee, — ‘*lf a trooper ebell looae hi* hor»e n** 
haeluiey, ev « fbocmeB eay pelt of bis erme. by negjigenre or 
lewdnesee/hv dice or reidea ; he or tliey shell rsmein in quelitie 
of pkttm, or neevengers, tiU tfaey he fdmiehed wUh es gnoil ee 
were IdeA ot thetr own eheigp ** 

* — #/ men't ewrwel *#•/.—] Tfs ttoUo feeds, with moch 


(*) First folio omits, ttr. (f) Ktst folio, 

(X) Old text, top'd end topL (|S Hrst folio OmiM. and. 

ID I First folio omits, then. • (V > Ftrei foUo, Hgh and kiat. 
» (••) First folio, CVy. 

less force,— 

•» — of min§ etcmsl sonl,** Ae. 

« — abandon dA i|« wte n an pity, sll tenderneu of feeling. 
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Iago. Nay. but^ bo wiae ; yet wo aco nothing 
dona; 

Sho mly be l^pnest yet. Tell me but thi»,— 
Have yoa not eomotimos aeon a bandkctchtef 
Sotted with aMwberries ui your wife's hand ? 
Ota, 1 gayo her luoh a ono; 'twas my fii'st 
gift. 

lAoa I know not thot : but such a haudketchief 


(1 am suro it was your wife's) did I to-day 
See Casaio wipe his beard with. ^ 

Oth. If it be that,— 

Iaoo. If it be that, or Iidt that* was hers, 

It speaks against her with tlSs other proofs. 

C^H. O, that the slave had mtf thousand 
hves,— * 

One b too poor, too weak fer my revenge ! 


(«) rural Riio, 


(*> OU UMt, U, Convettd Uy HaloiMh 
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ACT ULj 

Now do 1 800 H is true. — Look here, lago ; 

Ail my fond love thuo do I blow to heaven ; 

T is gone ! — 

Arise^ black Vengeanoe, fn>m the hollow hell !* 
Yield up, O, Love, thy crovm and hearted throne. 
To tyraonoos Hate ! Swell, bosom, with diy 
fraught, 

For ’tis of aspics’ tongues! 

* laoo. Yet be content. 

0th. O, blood, blood, blood ! 

Iaoo. Patience, 1 say ; your mind i>erha{>a* may 
change. 

0th. Never, lago. Like to tlio Pontic sea, 
Whose icy current and coiupulhive course 
Ne’er feelsf retiring ebb, but keeps duo on 
To the Propontic and the Hellespont ; 

Even BO my bloody thoughts, with violent puc'o. 
Shall ne’er look b^k, ne’er ebb to bumble love, 
Till that a capable and wide revenge ^ 

Swallow them up. — ^Now, by yond tnai ble lieaven. 
In the due reverence of a sacred vow [lLned$» 
1 hero engage my words. 

Iago. Do not rise yet. — 

IKneeU* 

Witness, you ever-burning lights above, 

You elements that clip us round about. 

Witness, that here lago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong’d Othello’s service ! Lot him command, 
And to obey shall be in me remorse, 

3i\^hat bloody business ever ! 

0th. I greet tby love. 

Not with vain thanks, but with oeceptance 
bountc*ou8, 

And will upon tho instant put thee to ’t i 
Within these three days let me hear lliee say 
That Cassio ’s not alive. 

Iaoo. My friend is dead : ’t is done at your 
request; 

But let her live. * 

0th. Damn her, lewd minx ! O, damn her ! i 
Come, go with mo apart ; I will withdraw. 

To furnish me with some swill means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 
Iaoo. 1 am your own for ever. [£xrtint. 


SCENE IV . — The aame, before the GastU. 

m 

Enter D]esi>emona..EuiLi1a, and Clown. 

* 

Dbs. Do you know, sirrah, where lieutenant 
Dassio lies? « 

(*) Tint ftSio emiu* ptrhap». (t) First foho, ketp§$. 

,1) Fint folio ^pestt, damn h«r, 

• — tin aoOnr iMlIt) The quonos. which m owe fcncronr 


Cix>. T dare not say he lies any yrhm. 

Des. Wliy. man ? / 

Clo. He is a soldier ; and for one^ to say a 
soldier lies, isf stablnng. * 

Deb. Goto: whore lodm he? • 

Clo. To tell you where he lodges, is to taS you 
where I Ho. * 

Des. Can anything be made of this? 

Clo. I know not where he lodges; and for 
me to devise a lodging, and say he lies here or 
he lies there, were to lie in mine own throat. 

Des. Can you inquire him out, and be edified 
by leport? 

Clo. 1 will catechise the world for him ; that 
is, make quetitions, and by them answer. 

Dkb. Seek him, bid him come hither; tell 
him I have moved my lord on his b^alf, and 
hu}K^ bH will ho well. 

Clo. To do this is within the compass of man’s 
wit ; and therefore I will attempt tho doing it. 

lEmU 

Dkb. Whercs should I lose that} liandkorehief, 
Emilia ? 

Emil. I know not, madam. 

Dkb. Believe mo, 1 had rather have lost my 
purse 

Full of cnisadocB:(^) and, but my noble Moor 
1 b true of mind, and made of no such haaouess 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinkiiig. 

Emil. Is he not jealous ? 

Dkb. Who, he ? I think the sun where ho was 
horn 

Drew all such humours liom him. , 

Kmil. Ijo(»k, whore he comes. 

1>KH. I will not leave linn now, till Cassio 
J3c caird to luiu. 

Enter Othello. 

How is ’t with you^ my lord ? 
Oth. yVcIl, ray good lady ; — [Aside,] O, hard* • 
• ncbs to Vlissemblo ! — 

How do you, Desdemona ? 
d>K8. • Well, my good lord, 

Oth. Give mo your liand : this hand is moist, 

• my la<ly. * • 

Dks. It yot§ has felt no age nor known no 
sorrow. 

Otii. This argues fruitfulncBS and liberal 
heart : — • 

Hot, hot, and moist : this hand yours requbvs 
A sequester from liberty, faa(m| and prayer, * 
Muclf castigation, exercise devout; 

(•) Pint Alio, imr. (t) Ftat foHo, *IA. 

({) PintMUli; ««. (|| Fl»t Alio oimU«, y«i. 

Allowed, heve, thr hoi Aw Mill * 
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For here’s a joiin|;.and sweating deril here, 

That commoidy r^ills. ’T is a good hand, 

A frank one. | 

l>Kii. You hsLjf indeed, say so ; 

For *t was that hand that gave away my heart. 
Oth* a liberal hand : tho hearts of old gave 
hands ; 

But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts.(5) 

JOBS. 1 cannot speak of this. Come now, your 
promise. 

Otk. What promise, chuck ? 

Drs. I have sent to bid Oassio come speak 
with you. 

Oth. I have a salt and sorry rheum offends mo; 
Lend mo thy handkerchief 

Dks. Hero, my lord. 

Oth. That which T gave you. 

Bes. I have it not alwut me. 

Oth. Not? 

Dkh. No, indci'd, my loid. 

Oth. That is a fault. 

That handkerchief 
Did an Egyptian to my mother give ; 

She was a charmer/ and coiibl almost read 
The thoughts of i»oop1e : she told her, while she 
kept it, 

’T would make her amiable, and subdue my father 
Entirely to her love ; but if she lost it, 

Or mado a gift of it, my father’s eyo 
Should hold her loathly and his spirits should 
hunt 

After new fancies. She, dying, gave it me ; 

And bid mo, when iny fate would have me wive. 
To giv/' it hor, I did so : and take heed on’t ; 
Make it a darling like your precious eye ; 

To lose ’t or give ’t awny wore such ponJition 
As nothing else could nuiteU. 

Dks. • Is *t possible ? 

Oth. *T is true : there’s magic in tho web of it ; 
A sihyl, that had number’d in tho world 
The sun to Oor«rso two hundred compasses, 

In her prophetic fury sew’d the work ; 

The worms were hallowM that did brood the silk ; 
And it was dy’d in mummy which the skilful 
Conserv’d of maidens* hearts. < 

Dks. Indeed ! is ’t true ? 

Oth. Most veritable ; thercturo look to ’t welk 
Dks. Then would to Godf that I hod never 
seen *t I 

Oth. Hal wherefore? 

Dks. Why do you sfieak so startingly and rash? 
Qtu, Is’t lost ? is't gone? speak, is’t put of 
tho way f 

Dks. llouven j; bless ua I * 


(•) Pirtt folm. hoiAtd. FIrrt folio. SToorm. 

First folio omits, 

• — » ehiimwr.<~) An enchantress; enw who worked hy tpoUo 
aott ehurmo. 
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Oth. Say you? 

Dks. It is not lost ; hut what an if it were ? 
Oth. How! 

Dks. I say, it is not lost 
Oth. ' Fetch’t, let me see’!. 

Dks. Why, so I can, sir,* but I will not now. 
This is a trick to put me from my suit : 

Pray you, let Cassio be receiv’d agmn. 

Oth. Fetch mo the handkerchief: my mind 
misgives. 

Des. Como, come ; 

You ’ll never meet a more sufficient man. 

Oth. The handkerchief ! 

I>KS. I pray, talk me of Cassio. 

Oth. The handkerchief! ^ 

Dks. a man that all his time 

Hath founded his good fortunes on your love, 
Shar’d dangers with you, — 

Otii. The handkerchief ! 

t)K8. In sooth, you are to blame. 

Oth. Away!l<*) [Fjnf. 

£htl. Is not this man jealous ? 

Dks. I ne’er saw this ^fore. 

Sure, there’s some wonder in this handkerchief; 

I am most unhappy in the loss of it. 

Emtl. ’Tis not a year or two shows ns a man : 
They are all but stomachs, and we all but food ; 
’Fhey eat us hungorly, and when they are full 
They belch us.--*Look you, — Cassio and my 
husband. 


JKnier Cassio and Iago. 

Iaoo. There is no other way; ’tis she must 
do’t: 

And, lo, tho hoppincss ! go and importune her. 
Dks. How now, good Oassio! what’s the news 
with you ? 

0A8. Madam, my former suit : I do beseech you, 
That by your virtuous means I may again 
Exist, and be a member of his love 
WTiom I, with all the office of my heart, 

Entirely lionour. I would not bo delay’d : 

If my offence bo of such mortal kind, 

Tlint nor my service post, nor present sonipWB, 
Nor purpos’d merit iu futurity. 

Can ransom mo ^to his love again, 

But to know so must be my benefit ; 

Si> shall I clothe me in a forc’d content, * 
And shut myself up in socae otlier course, 

To fortune’s alms. • 

Des. Alas, thrice-genile Coasb ! 

My advocation is not now in, tune ; 


(•) Pint folloomltt, «W. 

^ Dat. I patf, UXk of Cuslo. 

Otx. Th« ktndkcfcliisrt] 

TtkMc tw» •pccehM we omitted ta tteftilo. 
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^ kurd is not my ktd ; nor dionld X know lum, 
Wm he in fiuroiir ae in hmnour alter’d. 

So help me eteiy t^irti 8axictafied« 

Aa I Imve aj^ken far you all my beat, 

And atoed within the blank of hia diapleoaure 
For my free apeeeh ] You must a while be patient: 
*What I can do I will ; and more I will 
Than for myaelf I dare : let that suffice you. 

Iago. Is my kud angry ? 
ihfii*. Hie went hence but now. 

And certainly in strange unquietness. 

Iaoo. Can he be angry? 1 have seen the 
cannon, 

When it hath blown his ranks into the air. 

And, like the devU, fiom his very aim, 

Puff*d his own brother ; — and can ho be angry ? * 
Something of moment, then : I will go meet him ; 
There’s matter in’t indeed, if ho bo angry. 

Dr8. 1 pr’ythee, do so. — [£a!t( Iago.] Some- 
thing, sure, of state,— • 

Either from Venice, or some unbatoh'd practice 
Made d^onstrable here in Cyprus to him, — 
Hath puddled his clear spirit ; and in such coses 
Men’s natures wrangle witlj inferior things, 
Though groat ones arc Uieir object. ’Tis oven so ; 
For lot our finger ache, and it indues 
Our other healthful membera oven to a bgiibc 
O f pain. Nay, we must think men are not gods, 
Nor of them look for such obseivanoy 
As fits the bridal. — ^Beshiw me much, Emilia, 

1 was (unhandsome warrior as 1 am) 

A.rraigning his unkindness with my soul ; 

But now I find I hod suborn’d tlie witness, 

And he’s indicted falsely. 

Emil. Fray heaven it be state -matters, as you 
chink, 

And no oonoeption nor no jealous toy 
Concerning you. 

Dr 8. Alas, the day, I never gave him cause ! 
Emil. But jealous souls will not be answer’d^so ; 
They are not ever jealous for the cause. 

But jealous for they’re jealous : it is a monster, 
Beg:>t upon itself, TOm on itself. 

Dsa. Heaven keep thatf monster from Othello’s 
mind ! 

Emzl. Lady, amen ! 

Dxa. *I will go seek him. — Caasio, walk here- 
about: 

If I do find him fit, I’ll move your suit, 

Aq^ seek to effect it to my uttermost. 


Bxam, Save you, Mcmd Caaalo 1 * 

Cas. • What make y^ from home? 

How is it with you, my most fiur Bianca f 
Ffrith,* Bweet love, I was coming to y^ house. 

Biam. And I was going to your lodging, Caasio. 
What ! keep a week away? seven days and nights? 
Eight score eight hours? and loveors’ absent hours, 
^re tedious than the dial eight score times? , 

O, weary reckoning I 

Cas. Pardon me, Bianca ; 

I have this while witli leaden thoughts been press’d ; 
But 1 shall, in a more coutinuate'^ time. 

Strike off this score of absence. Sweet Bianca, 

her Bosdemona’s handkerchirf. 
Take me thia work out. 

Bian. O, Cassio, whence came this ? 

This is some token from a newer friend : 

'fn the felt absence now I feel a cause. 

Is’t come to this ? Well, well. 

Cas. Go to, woman ! 

Throw your vile guossos in the devil’s teeth, 

Fioiu whence you have them. You ore jealous 
now 

That this is fi*om some mistress some remeni- 
briiDco : 

No, in good troth, Bianca. 

Btan. ^"hy, whoso is it? 

Cah. I know not neither: I found it in my 
chamber. 

1 like the work well ; ere it be demanded, * 

(Ah like enough it will) 1 ’d have it copud : 

Take it, and du’t ; and leave mo for tliis time. 
Biam. Lc>iivc you I wl^raforo ? 

Cab. I do attend here on the general ; 

And think it no addition, nor my yish, 

To have him sec mo womou’d. ^ 

Bian. ^’i'hy, 1 pray you ^ 

Cab. Not tha^ I love you not. 

Bian. But that you do not love mo. , 

I pmy you, bring me on the way a little ; 

And say if I shall sec»you soon at night. 

Cab. ’Tis but a little way that I^ean bring you, 
For I attend here : but 1 ’ll see you soon. 

Biam. ’Tis veiyr good ; I must be circumatanc’d. 

\_Esimnt 


(•) Pint liBlIo, U k* angn T (t) Pint foUo. ikm. . (•) PlrMt folio, Jnd*0d, 
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ACT IV. 

SCENK I . — The tame. Before the Catlle. 

Enter C'rnia.tK) and Uoo. Oth. An unatithori^’d ki^ 

1a«o. Or trt be naked with her friend in boii 

lAon. Will you tlunk ao? An hour or more, not nieanhig any harm ? 

OxH. Think to, lago ! Oth. Naked in bed, lago, and not mean Imrni ! 

What, It ia hypocrisy against the deril : 

To kiss in private ? They that in^ virtuously^ and yet do so, 
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Tbe ifiml tfceir virtue tenipte^ and they tmnpt 
heaven. 

Iago. If they do nothings His a veniai alip ; 
But if I give my wife a hondkerciitef, — 

OA. What then ? • 

Iago. Why then ’tfs hers, my lord ; and, being 
hers, 

1^6 may, I think, hestow^t on any man. 

• Otb. She ii protectresa of her honour too : 

May she give tw? 

Iago. Her honour ia an essence that’s not seen ; 
They have it very oft that have it not : 

But, for the hon&erchief,— 

Oth. By heaven, 1 would most gladly have 
forgot it ; — 

Thou saidst, — O, it comes o’er my memory. 

As doth the raven o'er the infectious house, 

Boding to all, — ho had my handkerchief. 

Jack). Ay, what of that ? • 

1)ti£. ThatV nof so good new. 

Iago. Mliat, if I had said I had seen him do 
you wrong? 

Or heard him say, — as knaves be such ahnmd, 
Who having, by their own importunnie suit, 

Or voluntary dotage of some mistress. 

Convinced, or supplied them, cannot choose 
But they must blab, — 

Oth. Hath he said any thing ? 

Iago. Ho hath, my lord; hut bo you well 
assur'd. 

No more than he'll iinswear. 

Oth. What hath he said ? 

Iago. Faith,* that he did, — I know not nlnit 
he did. 

Oth. What? what? 

Iago. Lie — 

Oth. With her ? 

Iago. W’ith her ; — on her ; — what y<»u will. 

Oth. Ztc with h*T / //r an Iyer ! — We say lie 
on her, when they l>elio her : Lie with her ! th^^ 's 
fulsomo. — Handkerchief,— confessions, — ^handker- 
chief! — ^To confess, and be hanged for his ]alM)ur. 
— First, to be hanged, and then to confess. — I 
tremble at it. Nature would not invest herself in 
such shadowing passion, without some instruction. 
It is not words that shako nio thus ; — Fish ! — 
Noses, ears, and lips : — Ts’t yiossihle ? — Confess ! 
— Handkerchief! — O, devil 1(1) [Falls in a trance. 
Iago. W'ork on, 

Mjk medicine, work ! Thus credulous fools are 
caught ; 

And many worthy an^ diaste dames even thus. 

All gnOtlew, meet reproach.— l/V^ot, ho ! my lord ! 
My lord, I say ! Othejlo ! 

(•) Fine folio. 9*9. 

* Ms, fintear '1 Theto wiwdi «i« not in th» folio. 


JBnter Casam. 

J How now, Oaaaio I 

an epilepsv : 

This is his s^ud fit ; ho had one yesterday. * 
Caa. Bub him about the temples. 

Iago. No, forbear : * 

The lethargy must have his quiet course ; 

If not, ho foams at mouth, and by and by 
Brooks out to savage madness. Look, he stirs : 
Do you withdraw yourself a little while, 

He will recover straight : when he Is gone, 

1 would on grc'ot occasion s|x*ak with you.— 

[FxH Cassio. 

How is it, general ? have you not hurt your head ? 
Oth. Dost thou mock mo? 

Iago. 1 nntok you ! no,* hy heaven : 

Would you would bear your fortune like a man ! 
Oth. A honunl man's a monster and a lieast. 
Iago. There's many a boost, then, in a popu- 
lous city. 

And many a civil monster. 

Oth. Did he confess it ? 

Iago. (jood sir, be a man ; 

Think every l»oarded fi'llow that’s hut yok’d 
May draw with you : tlieiv’s millions now alive 
I'liat nightly lie in those unpi'oncr** btHls, 

Which they dare swear jiecuiiar; your ease is 
better. 

O, ’tifl the spite of hell, the fiend’s arch-mock. 

To lip a wanton in a secure couch, 

And to suppose lier clinstc ! No, let me know ; 
And, knowing what 1 urn, 1 know what she 
shall he. • 

Otit. O, tliou art wise ; ’tis certain. 

1 A< ) o . Stand } ou aw'hi Ic apart ; 

0«»iifine yourself but in a jmtieiit list. 

Whilst you wcTtj here*, o'crwh(jlm<Hi with ymir 
grief,— 

A passion most iinsiiitingt such a zqpiy — 

('assio eanio Iiilhei : I shifted him away. 

And liiid^ood 'sijp-so upon your cK^stasy ; 

Badi.* him nnon return, and hero speak with me ; 
Tj^c«whieh he proiniK’d^ Do hut encave youiviolf, 
And mark the fieeiw, the gilios, and notable 
scorns, • 

Tfiat dwell in every region of his fact! ; 

For I will make him tell the tale anew, — 

Whercs how, how oft, bow long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife ; 

I say, but mark his gesture. Mar^, patience ; 
Or I shall say you are all-in-all in spleen, 8 
And Aiothiug of a man. * 

(•) Fint folio, not. (t) Flnit folio, rotmMng, 

• * * 

I I* — unproper— ) Conman. o 
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Otu. Dost thou hoar, lago ? 

I will bo found most cunning in xnv pationco ; 
Butr--dost fSufJ hoar? — ^most bloody. 

' Iaqo. That's not omias ; 

But yot kot'p time in all. Will^yoii withdraw ? 

[Ot!iici-lo retires. 

Now will I quostion Cussio of Biaium, * « 

A housewife that, by soiling her dosii'ca, 

Buys hersolf U'oad and cloUios : it is a creature, 
That dotes on Oassio, — os 'tis tho struin(H3t’6 
plague, s 

To beguilo many and be boguilM by one 
lie, when he hoars of her, cannot restrain 
Prom tlio excess, of laughter ; — here he comos : — 
As he shall smile, \!)tMh> dioll go mad ; 

And his unbookish* jealotisy must oonstrue* 

(•) Fim folto, tfMMcrt*. 
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Poor Cassio's smiles, gestures, and lighC behaviour, 
QOite in the wrong. — 

Re-enter Cassio. 

How do you now,* lieutenant? 
Cab. The worser, that you give me the addition 
Whoso want even kills me. • 

Iaoo. Ply Desdemona well, and you are sure 
on^t. 

Now, if this suit lay in Bianca’s dower, 

[Speainng lower. 

How quickly should you I 

Cas. Alas, poor cdtiff ! 

Oth. \AsideJ\ Look, how he laughs already ! 


(•) PlttifoUoomftf, 
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Iaoo* I never knew woman We man so* 

Cao. Akw, poor rogue ! I think* i’ioith** she 
loves me. 

Otb. {AMe,'] Now he denies it and 

• laughs it out. • 

Iaqo. Do you Lear, Casaio ? 

Oth. [Amde."] Now he importunes him 

T'7 tell it o'er ; — ^go to ; well said, wdl said. 

Iaoo. She gives it out, that you shall marry 
her: 

Do you intend it ? 

Cas. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Otu. [A9ide!\ Do you triumph, Boman ? do 
you triumph ? 

Cas. Imonryhor!t — what, a customer ! • Pr'y- 
thee bear some charity to my wit ; do not thiuk it 
so unwholesome. — Ha, ha, ha ! 

Oth. [.dsirftf.] So, so, so, so they laugh that 
will. 

Iaoo. Faith, the cry goe<< that you shall § 
marry her. 

Cas. Pr’ythc'e, V4xy tnie. 

Iaoo. I am a veiy \illaln else. 

Oth. Have you sctiri^l me?** Well. 

Cas. This is the mouke} *.m own giving out : she 
is persuaded 1 will marry her, <iut <»£ her own love 
and flattery, not out of my ptxtniise* 

Oth. [Adde!\ lago beckons || mo; now ho 
begins the story. 

Car. She was here even now^; she haunts me 
in every place. I was, the otlier day, talking on 
' tlio sea- bank with certain Venetians ; and thither 
comes the bauble, and falls me thus about my 
neck, — 

Oth. Crying, 0, dear CosbIo ! us it 

were: his gestme imports it. 

Cas. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me ; 
so liales^ and pulls mo: — lia, lia, ha! — 

Oth. ^Aside,'] Now he tells how she plucked 
him to my chamber. O, I 8i*e that nose of y^irs, 
but not that dog I shall throw it to. 

Cab. Well, I must leave her company, 

Iaoo. Before me ! look, where she comes. 

Cab. 'Tis such another fltcbcw ! marry, a per- 
fumed one. 


Enter Bianca. 

— What do you mean by this haunting of me? 

Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you ! 
Wliat did you mean by that same handkerchief 


^ou rave me even now ? I was a fine fi>ol to Udee 
it. I must take out the work !— A likely piece of 
work, tliai you should find it^ii^our ehambor, and 
know not who left it there l! lliis is somo minx'll 
token, and I must take ontlilie work ! There,—* 
give it your hobby-horse wheresoever you Hhd it, 
ril take out no work on 't. 

Cas. How noiv, my sweet Bianca I how now I 
how now ! 

Otu. [Asitifc.] By heavon, that should be my 
haudkci'chief ! 

Bxan. An* you'll conio to supper to-night you 
may ; un* you will not, come wlum you are next 

n miod for. 

ago. After her, after her. 

Cab. Faith, t 1 must ; she'll rail in the stroeU 
else. 

Iaqo. Will you sup there ? 

Cab. Faith, 1 1 intend so. 

Iago. Well, I may chauce to sec you ; for I 
would very fain speak with you. 

(-AB. IVy thee, come ; will you? 

Iaoo. Go to ; say no mom f BxU Cabbio, 
Oth. [Adxmicing,'] How slioll 1 murder him, 
Tago V 

Iago. Did you perceive how* he laughed at his 
vir(‘ ? 


Otii. O, Jngo ! 

Iago, And did you mni the handkei'c;hief ? 

Otit. Was that mine ? 

Iago. Yours, by this hand : and to seo how he 
prizes the foolish woman your wife ! she gave it 
him. and ho hath given it his whore. 

Oth. J would have him nine years a-killing. — 
A tine woman ! a fair woman ! a sw'oet wotfian I 

Iago. Nay, you must forgot that. 

Oth. Ay, let her rot, and perish, and be 
damned tu-nigbt ; for hI|;c^ sliall not live : no, my 
heart is tiirnod to stone ; I strike it, and it hurts 
my hand. — O, the wTirld hath not n sweeter 
creatuiY; : slirt might lie hy an empgrc|^‘'B side, and 
command him tasks. ^ 

, Iagos Nuy, ijiat’s not your way. 

Oth. Hang her ! T do but say what she is 
so •delicate with her needle ! — on admirable 
inusician ! O, she wiM sing the savageness out of 
a bear ! — Of so high and plcnteops wit and in- 
vention 1 

^ Iago. She 's the worse for all this. 

Otu. O, a thousand-thousand times and 

then, of BO gentle a condition ! 


(•) Pint folio, • (t) Fhvt folio omUo, ker. 

(t) Pint folio, rso. (I) Pint folio omlU. tJML 

li) Pilot foUo, Socoom. (Y) Pint folio, tkake*. 

» ^ • eustonierll Thin nu a cant term for a looao woman. 

So In All '■ Well That Enda Well," Act Y. Be Z,— 

1 think thee now aome eommon nMlomar.** 
b JPoMfonaeondaie/; •* Scored'* for Irmufod. nnlcaaiho word 
la a miaprtnt. The quaitot have ator'd ; the foUo. acoor'A 
« bobbjr-hone '] Another by«word for an abandfMied woman. 
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(«) First folio, if. ( t ) Flrtf folio omtti, FmUk. 

• it) Pint folio, rtSr. ” 

lo the** Winter’s Tale/* Act 1. Sc t, f.ieonteo asya,— 

•* My wife's a Ao66y>&orta;*' 

and la ''Lord’s Labour 'a Lost," Act III. Sc. 1, Aimado aaka,— 
" Calleat thou my love kokbjf-konmt** itc. 

* O. a thottsanowibo# id tlinea'— ] The folio poorly reads,* 
" O, a Uifluaand, a thottcmd ttnm * ** tte. 
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OTHKLLO. 


kOt IT.) 


Iago. Aj, too gentle. 

Orn. Nay, that V certain : — but yet the pity of 
it, Tago ! — O, logo, the pity of it, Iago ! 

I AGO. If you aro eo forid over her iniquity, give 
her patent to offend^; for, if it touch not you, it 
comes near nohody. 

Oth. 1 will cliop her into messes: — cuckold 
me ! 

Iaoo. O, ^tis foul in her. 

Otii. Witli mine officer ! 

Iaoo. That's fouler. 

Otii. Get me some poison, Iago ; this night : 
•^I’ll not expostulate with her, lost her body and 
l»eauty uiiproride my mind again : — this night, 

IftRO. 

Iaoo. Do it not with poison ; strangle her in 
her bod, even the bed she hath contaminated. 

Oth. Good, good: the justice of it pleases; 
very good I 

Iaoo. And, for Cassio, — let mo be his under- 
taker : you shall hear more by midnight. 

[A trumpet withouU 
Oth. Excellent good. — ^What trumpet is that 
same ? 

Iaoo. Soinethiiig from Venice, sure. ’Tie 
liodovico, 

Como from the duke ; and, see, your wife is with 
him.* 


Enter Lodotxoo, Dksdxuona, and Attendants. 


Lov>. Save you, worthy general I 
Oth. With all my heart, sir. 

Lon. The duko and* senators of Venice greet 
you. \Givee him a packet, 

Oth. 1 kiss the instrument of their pleasures. 

( Opens tfie packet^ and reads, 
Dks. And what’s the news, good cousin 
liodorico ? 

Iaoo. I am vory glad to see you, sigmor ; 
Welcoino to Cyprus. ^ 

JiOD. I thank you. How does lieutenant 
Cassio? 

Iaoo. laves, sir. 

Dkb. Cousin, there’s iaH'n between him and 
my lord 

An unkind broach ; but you shall make all well. ^ 
Oth. Are you sure of tliat? 

Dk». My lord ? # 

^T6. [Beads.] ^^Tkisfatl you not to do, fu you 
mU— « 

(*) First fUio lOMTta, Ma 

• Somelhlng fhim Tvoles. aiirt. Tto Lotevleo, 

C«im« IWnn th« duk«: and m«. jour wUtfit wtrh hlnu] 
Wa prater Sara tha lertton of tlie quartoa. The folio haa,— 
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Lon. He did not eoU : he*B busy in the paper. 
Is there division ’twixt my lord and Cessio? 

Dbs. a most unhappy one ; I would do moeb 
To atone them, for the love I bear to Cas0d.r 
Oth, Fire and brimstone I 
Dbs. My lord? 

Otb. Are you wise? 

Dbs. What, is he angry ? 

Lon. May be the letter mov’d him ; 

For, as I think, they do oommand him home, 
Deputing Cassio in his government. 

Deb. Trust me, I am glad on 't. 

Oth. Indeed? 

Dbs. My lord? 

Oth. 1 am glad to see you mad. 

Dks. Why, sweet Othello ? 

Oth. Devil ! [Striking her. 

Deb. 1 have not deserv’d this. 

IjOd, My lord, this would not be believ’d in 
, Venice, 

Though I should swear I saw ’t : ’t is very much ; 
Make her amends ; she weeps. 

Oth. O, devil, devil ! 

If that the eartl^ could teem with woman’s team, 
Each drop she falls would prove a crocodile. — 

Out of my sight I 

Des, 1 will not stay to offend you. 

[Goiny 

Lon. Truly, an* obedient lady : — 

1 do beseech your lordship, call her back. 

Oth. Mistress ! 

Des. My lord? 

Otr. What would you with her, sir ? 

IjOD. MTio, I, my lord ? 

Oth. Ay ; you did wish that 1 would make 
her turn : 

Sir, she can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 

And turn again ; and she can weep, sir, — weep ! 
And she’s obedient, as you say,-— obedient ! — 
Very obedient. — Pioceed you in your tears. — 
Concerning this, sir, — O, well-painted passion ! — 
I am commanded home. — ^Qot you away ; 

I’ll send for you anon. — Sir, I obey the mandate. 
And will return to Venice. — Hence, avaunt I 

[Exit Dxsdehoha. 
Cassio shall have my place. And,-*-8ir, to-night, 
I do entreat that we may sup together : , 

You are welcome, sir, to Cyprus. — Goats and 
monkeys ! [Exit, 

IjOD, Is this the noble Moor whom our full 
senate ’ 

CaH all-in-all sufficient ?-\-Is (his the nature 
Wliom passion could not nshoke? whose solid 
virtue 


•) Fitts foUoMBita. M, 

* I wwniit toraethliig from Ttsiot. 

T It LodoTteo Slut, eontt from Uic Duka 
Bee. pour wteh him.” te 
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The shot of accident, nor dart of chance, 

Could neither grate nor pierce ? 

Iaqo. He it much chang'd, 

l^n. Are his wits safe? is he not light of 
brain? 

I AGO. He ’s — that he is : 1 may not breathe 
my censure. 

Wliat he nyght be, — if, what he might, he is 
not, — 

1 would to heaven he were ! 

Lod. Viliat, strike his wife ! 

Iaoo. Fiuth, that was not so well ; yet would 
1 knew 

That stroke would prove the worst. 

Lon. Is it his use? 

Or did thejetters work upon his blood, 

And new-creaie this* faidt ? 

Iaoo. Alas, alas ! 

It is not honesty in me to speak 
Whai^I have seen and known. Yoo shall observe 
him ; ^ 

And his own oouvses will denote him so. 

That I may save my speech : do hut go afiter. 

And mark how he oontiieics. 

Lon. I am sorry that 1 am deeeivM in him. 


m 


(•) First folio. S4f. 


SCENE II . — A Room in the Ciik,Ot, 


Enttn * Otukllo atui Emilia. • 

Oth. You have seen nothing, then ? 

Kmjl. Nor ever heard, nor ever did suspect. 

Otu. Yes, you have sedh Cassio and she to- 
gether. 

Emil. But then 1 saw no harm, and then I 
heard • * 

Each syllalje that breath made up botwoon them. 

Pth, What, did^hey never whi^r ? 

Ehh.. Never, my lord. 

(Hn, Nor send you ojft tlic way ? 

Emil. Never. 

Otu. To fetch her* fan, \wr gloved, her maiik« 
, nor nothing ? 

Emil. Never, my lord. 

Oth. That’s strange. 

Emil. I durst, my lord, to wager she is honest. 
Lay dowp ni;^ soul at stake : if ygu^Uunk other, | 
Eemove your thought, — it doth abuse your bosom. 
If any wi^h have put this in your head. 

Let heaven requite it with the seipent’s cone ! 
For, if abe be not honest, chaste, and true, 
There’s no man flhppv ; purest of their wives 
Is foul as slander. 

tt2 


ACT IT.] 

Oth. ' Bid her come hither : — go. — 

{Eosit Emilia. 

She fluiy» enough ; — tet she a niniple bawd 
That cannot say as iLUch. This is a subtle whore» 
A clOset-lock-and-kcj of villanous secrets : 

And yet she’ll knoel and pray ^ I have seen her 
do 


Enter DnsoEMOWA with EMitiiA. 

My lord^ what is your will ? 

Pray you, chuck, come hither. 
What is your pleasure ? 

Tjct me see your eyes ; 

my face. * 

What horrible fancy ’s this ? 
Some of your function, mistress ; 

[ To Emilia. 
Leave prooreants alone, and shut the door ; 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come : 

Your mastery, your mystery ; — ^nay, despatch ! 

\^Exit Emilia. 

Dks. Upon my knees, what doth your speech 
import ? 

I understand a fury in your words. 

But not the woitls.* 

0th. Why, what art thou ? 

Drs. Your wife, my lord ; your true and loyal 
wife. 

Oth. Come, swear it, damn thyself ; 

Lost, being like one of heaven, the devils them- 
selves 

ShouKl fear to seize thee: therefore Ikj douhlc- 
damn'd, — 

Swear — thou art honest. 

Der. Heaven doth truly know it. 

0th. Heaven truly knows that thou art false as 
hell. 

Dk8. To whom, my lord? with whom ? how am 
t false? 

0th. Ah, Desdemon ! — away I awayd away ! 
Dbs. Alas, tlio heavy day'l — ^Why do you 
weep? 

Am I the motive of these l^ars, my lord ? 

If haply you my father do susp^t 
An instrament of this your calling hook. 


* Bat not th« ward».l folio omlti thin homUtieh. 

S 71w fixed SgUTO of the time, for Scorn 

To pAnt his slow oad moving Anger at !— ) 

Wwidojrt in this ma^h dlsoussed passagn an amondation pronosod 
by tho Bov. J. Hunter, involves only the cianspSiittlon of 

the particles ** for " end end affords an excellent sense 

The text of the Mlo i«.— ' 

** The Axed figure /or the time ef eeorne. 

To point bis slow and atovlag Anger at.'* 

That of the ^asitos,*^ ^ 

** A Axed Agate, for the thnwof seorne. 

To point his slow anmoving Angsis et. . . oh, oh,** Ac. 
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[SOBVB 11. 

Jjay not your hlame on me ; if you have lost hhoa 
Why,* I have lost him too. 

0^. Had it pleas’d h^ven 

To try me with afflicti^ ; bad hef rain’d 
All kinds of sores and shames on my hare head ; 
Steep’d me in poverty to the very lips ; 

Given to captivity me and my utmost hopes ; 

I should have found in some place of my soul 
A drop of patience : but, alas, to make me 
The fixed figure of the time, for Scorn 
To {loint his slow and moving finger at ! — ^ 

Yet could I bear that too ; well, very well : 

But there, where I have garner’d up my heart. 
Whore either 1 must live, or bear no life, — 

The fountain from the which my current runs, 

Or else dries up ; to be discarded thence ! 

Or keep it as a cistern for foul toads 
To knot and gender in ! — turn thy complexion 
there, 

Patience, thou young and rose-lipp’d chcrubin 
Ay, there, $ look grim as hell ! 

1>KH. I hope my noble lord esteems mo honest. 
0th. O. ay : an summer flies arc in the 
shambles, 

Thiit quicken even with blowing. O, thou weed, 
Who art so lovely fair, and sroeil’st so sweet, 

That the stmsc aches at thee, — would thou hadst 
ne'er been bom ! 

Deb. Alas, what ignorant sin have I committed ? 
0th. Was this fair paper, this roost goodly 
book, 

Made to write whore upon ? — What committed / 
Committed ! O, thou public commoner ! 

I should make very forges of my cheeks, 

That would to cinders burn up modesty, 

Did I but speak thy deeds. — WImI committed ! 
Heaven stops the nose at it, and the moon winks ; 
The bawdy wind, that kisses all it meets. 

Is hush’d within the hollow mine of earth, 

And will not hear it. — Whai committed / — 
Impudent strumpet ! ^ 

Des. By heaven, you do me wrong ! 

Oth. Are not you a strumpet ? 

Des. No, as 1 am a Christian ! 

If to preserve this vessel for my lord 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 

Bo not to be a strumpet, I am none. 

(•> First folio omitc, IfSy. (t) First folio, 

(D Old text, / Amts. Conootod bjr Thoobald. 

except that the second qunrto reals **>lfiMr** for '*>Ug«rs.** Mr. 
Collier's snnotetor. nvsiling blmssM of tho obvious nlterstioa 
kamd for *' Mste.'* which Rowe Arst made, and the equally obviona 
suggestion of Mason, ~-«ANPto oNwhif jfngvr presents os with 

the following, which Mr ColUor saga ** wo may nasonably beliavo 
to have been what the poet wrote,**— 

*' A Axed Agnrs, for the Send of scon 
To point his tiamig moefug /ager el ' 

l^^mpiidoot strumpet!] Thtoo words are omitted In tbf 


OTHELLO. 


Dea. 
Oth. 
Dea. 
Oth. 
Look in 
Dea. 
Oth. 




0th. What, not a whore* ? 

Difis. No, os 1 shall be sav’d ! 

Otb. IsH possible ? 

Deh. O, heaven forgive us ! 

0th, I cry your mercy, then ; 

I took you for that cunning whore of Venioe, 
Tliat married with Othello. — ^You, mistress, 

That have the office opposite to St. Peter, 

And keep the gate of hell ! * 


Re-enUr Emxi^ia. 

You I you ! ay, you ! 

We have done our course; there’s money for 
your pains: 

I pray you, turn the key, and keep our counsel. 

[ExiU 

Emjju. Alas, what does this geutlcman con* 
oeive ? — 

How do you, madam ? how do you, my good lady ^ 
Bbs. Faith, half asleep. 

• Emi*. Good madam, what’s the matter with 
my lord ? , 

J>B 0 . With who S 

Emil. Why, with my lord, madam. 

Drs. Whoisthyjord? 

Ekh.. He that is yours, sweet lady* 

Hbs. I have none: do not tatti to me, Emilia; 
I cannot weep; nor answer have I none, 


But what should go by water. Pr’j^ee, to-night 
Lay on my bod my wedding sheets, — remember 
And call thy husWnd hither. 

Ehtl. Here’s a change, indeed ! 

\Emt 

Drs. ’T is meet I should be im’d so, very meet. 
How have 1 been behav’d, that he might ptick 
The smairst opinion on my great’st abuse?* 

Re-enter Ehilia, with Iaoo. 

Iaoo. What is your pleasure, madam ? How 
is ’I with you ? 

Dxs. I cannot tell. Those that do teach young 
babes, • 

l)o it with gentle means and easy tasks : 

He might have chid me so ; for, in good faith, * 
J hm a child to chiding. 

Iaqo. * What ’s the matter, lady ? 

• Eiul. Alas, ligo, my lord hath so bowhorid h^, 
Thrown such despite and heavy terms upon her. 
As true hearts cannot bear.t 
Dxs. Am I that name, 1^? 

Iaqo. Wliateoame, fiur lady t 

l^s. Snch as she said my l^rd did say I Ftts* 
SSiZL. He call’d her fhdh: a beggar m his 
* drink, 4 

Gonld not have laid sodb terms upon his oallat. 

A («)F^t folio, 

(t) rAt ^ 110 , inw Wl mmW Smt O. 
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Iaoo. did ho ho? 

Dkh. J do not know ; I am sure 1 am none such. 
Iaoo. Do not wec'p, do not weep: — alas the 
day 1 

Emil. Hath she forsook so many noble matcliesr 
Her father^ and her country, and W friciidH, 

To Ij® called whore ? would it not make one weep? 
Dks. Jt is my wretched fortune. 

Iaoo. Boshrew him for’t 1 

How comes this trick upon him ? 

Dk 8. * Nay, honven doth know. 

Emil. I will be hang*d, if some eternal >iilaiu, 
Somo busy and insinuating rogue, 

Some cogging, cosening slave, to get some office, 

' Have not devis’d this slander ; I ’ll bo hang’d else. 
Iaoo. Fie, there is no suck man ; "it is im- 
possible. 

Dks. If any such there 6e, heaven pardon 'him ! 
Emil. A halter pardon liim ! and hell gnaw his 
bones I •» 

Why should he call her whore? who keeps iter 
company ? 

Wliat place? what time? what form? what like* 
liha3d ? 

T)ie Moor’s abi^s’d by some most villanons knave, 
Some base notoridus Jinave, some sciiny follow ; — 
O, heaven, such companic»ns* thou’dst unfold, 

• — eompMiloni— ] wm often need In Shake- 

•ptin't tiAf M s tann «f ooDWinpt. In the aame mum that we 
now tB|der/i|lew. Be in ** Beiii|r IV.** PafT 11. Aet 11. 8e. <1.— 
**l aeeni fM, aewf eew n ie nt yn;** and afto Wi **The Menjr 
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And put in every honest hand a whip, 

To lash the rascals naked through the world 
Even ft oil] the east to the west ! 

Iaoo. Speak within door. 

Emil. 0, fie upon them ! Some such squire he 
was [^Atide io Iaoo. 

That turn’d your wit the seamy side without, 

And made you to suspect me with the Moor. 

1a9o. Y'ou are a fool ; go to. [Atndt to Emilia. 
Dks. Alas, lago ! 

W’^httt shall' I do to win my lord again ? 

Good friend, go to him ; for, by thh light of 
heaven , 

I know not how I lost him. « Here I kneel : — 

If e’er my will did trespass ’gainst his love, 

Either in discourse of thought or actual de^ ; 

Or that mine eyes, mine oars, or any sense. 
Delighted them in* any other form ; 

Or tliat I do not yet, and ever did. 

And over will, — ^though he do shake me off 
To beggarly divorcement, — love him dearly. 
Comfort forswear me ! Unkindness may do much ; 
And his unkindness may defeat my life, ^ 

But never tmnt my love. I cannot say whor e’ 

It does abhor me now I alj^ak the word ; 

To do the act that might the addition earn, 

Not the world’s mass of vf^ty could make me. 

<•) Pint folio, or. 

Wivoo of Windflor.” Act 111. Be. 1,--*'Tb]o owne oeon. Morrf 
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A€t IT.] 


[aeiira in. 


Iaoo. I pnj jcu , be ooiiteiit; *iis but \m 
bomoiir ; 

The boaineu of the state does him offence^ 

And he does diide with you/ 
rSea. If ’twm no othef I*— 

Iaoo. It is but so» I werrant. 

^ {TrvmpeU wUhtmU 

Hark, how these instruments summon to supper ! 
The messengen of Venioe stay the meat 
Oo in, and weep not ; all things shall be well. 

[^Exeunt Bbsokmona and Emilia. 


Enter Rodkbioo. 

How now, Roderigo ! 

Ron. I do not find that thou dearat justly 
with me. 

Iaoo. What in the contrary ? 

Bon. Every day thou daiTst me with some de- 
Tipe, lago; and rather, as it seems to me now, 
hwp’st from mo all conveniency, than suppliest me 
with the least advantage of hope. I will, indeed, 
no longer cndiiro it ; nor am I yet persuaded to 
put up in peace what already I have molishly suf- 
fered. 

Iaoo. Will you hear me, Roderigo ? 

Ron. Faith,* I have heard too much ; fort your 
words and performances ore no kin together. 

Iaoo. You charge me most unjustly. 

' Ron. With nought but truth. I have wasted 
myself out of my means. The jewels you have 
had fhim me to deliver to Desdemoua would half 
have corrupted a votarist : you have told me she 
hath received them, and returned me expectations 
and comforts of sudden respect and acquaintance ; 
but I find none. 

Iaoo. ^tell ; go to ; very well. 

Ron. Very well ! go to ! 1 cannot go to, man , 
nor ’t is not veiy well : nay, I think it is scurvy ; 
and begin to find myself fobbed % in it. 

Iaoo. Veiy well. 

Bon. I tell you, ’tis not very tvell. I wiU make 
myself known to Desdemona : if she will return mo 
my jewels, I will give over my suit, and repent iny 
imlawful^solicitation ; if not, assure yourself 1 will 
seek satisfaction of you. 

Iaoo. You have said now. 

Bon. Av, and said nothing but what I protest 
intendment of doing. ^ 

Iaoo. Why, now ( see there 's mottle in thee ; 
and even frm lids instant do build on thee a 
l>ettcr opinion thmi eyer before. Give me thy 


hand, Roderigo : thou hast Jbikon against me a 
most just exception ; but yet, I protest, 1 have 
dealt most direwy in thy amir. 

Ron. It hath not ajmeaitHV 

Iaoo. I grant, indc^ it hath not ameareAi aud 
your suspicion is not without wit and judgment. 
But, Roderigo, if thou hast that in thee indeed, 
which I have greater reason to bvdteve now tlian 
ever, — I mean purpose, courage, and valour, — 
this night show it ; if thou the next night following 
enjoy not DcsdemoiMi, take me firom tliis world 
with treachery, and devise engines for my life. 

Rod. Well, what is it ? is it within reason and 
compass? 

Iaoo« Sir, tliere is especial commission come 
from STenioe, to de|aito Cassio in Qthello’s placo. 

Ron. Is that tiaio ? why, then Othello and Des- 
demona return again to Venice. 

Iago. O, no; ho goes into Mauritania, and 
takes away with him the fair Desdemona, unless 
his abode be lingered 1 ) 01*0 by somn accident ; 
wherein none can bo so determinate ns the removing 
of Cassio. 

Rod. How do you mean, removing him ? 

Iaoo. Why, by making him uncnpablo of 
Othello's plai'e, — ^knocking out his brains. 

Rod. And that you would have me to do ? 

Iago. Ay, if }ou dare do yourself a profit and 
a right. IJo Htips to-night with a harlotry,^ and 
tliither will I go to him : — ho knows not yet of his 
honourable fortune, — if you will watch his going 
thence,— which I will fashion to fall out between 
twelvo and one, — you may take him at your 
pleasure : I will be near to second your at^nipt, 
and he shall fall betwenm us. Come, stand not 
amazed at it, but go along with me ; I will show 
you such a necessity in his death, that you shall 
think yourself bound to ptit it on him. It is now 
high suppor-time, and tho night grows to waste : 
about it. 

Rod. I will bfuir further reason A»r this. 

Iago. ^nd you shall ; be satisfied. [^ExeuTit! 


SCENE 111 . — Another Room in the CaeUe, 

• • 

Enter Otitrllo, I-odovico, Drbdbmona, 
KmUaIA, and Attendants. 

Lod. 1 do bcBocch you, sir, trouble yourself no 
further. ^ , I 

0th. Or pardon me ; ' 'b^ifl do me good to 
* walk. 


(*) Fint fUfo ondu. Fans. (t) FInt fSlla, amd, 

U) Old text, 

k And be doee ebUe witb jwn.] Tbe folio osOto thoee weeds. 


b — a lMr]otf]r,-.q So in ** &omoo and Jultet.** Act IT. Be. S, 
— ** A peevish MlmrUiiid berlolry /** sad egiln In IT.' 

Fort I. Act 111. 8e. Uw bnve tbe Mine expteMien. 
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ACT 1 V .1 OTHEUiO. [bceme in. 


liOD. Madam, g^od night; I humbly thank 
your ladyship. 

Pes. Your honour is most welcome. 

Otit. / Will you walk, sir ? — 

O, — kPosdcmonu, — 

Pk«. My lord? 

Oxit. Oet you to iKfd on thd instant ; T will he 
returned forthwith : dismiss your attendant there ; 
look it bo done. 

I-)k 8. I will, my lord. 

Othello, Lonovico, Attendants. 
Emtil. How gws it now? he looks gentler 
than ho did. 

l)i€H. He says he will i*eturn ineontineiit ; 

And hath comnuuuled me ti» go to hed. 

And hade me dimiiiHS yon. * 

Kmil. Dismiss me ! 

J)iCH. Jt was his bidding; therefore, good 
Emilia, 

Givi* me my nightly wearing, mid mlieii : 

We must not now diKpleasi; him. 

Emil. 1 would you had never seen him ! 

J)ks. So would not I ; my Jove doth ho approve 
him, 

That even hiH‘Htuhhornne.s»,lii.s (;hcck.s,hlH frowns, — 
IVythoe, unpin me, — have grace and favour in 
thi’in.* 

Kmil. I have laid those shnUs you haile me on 
the hf'd. 

Bks. All’s one. — Good faith, ♦ how foolish are 
our minds 1 — 

If I do dh* liefoio thet*,t pr’ythee, shroud me 
In one of these sanu* .sheets. 

IC\^fL. Come, come, }ou talk. 

Dkm. My niotlu*!' had a maid call’d Ihirhnin ; 
She was in love ; and he she lov’d prov’il inml^ 
And did forsake hei . slit* had a song of ir///o?e, 
An old thing ’tw'as, hut*it oxpressM her fortune, 
AimI she ditul .singing it : that .song to-night 
Will not go from my mind ; I have much to do,** 
But to go han^ my head all at one wide, 

‘And sing it like poor Barham. lVythoo,^despatch. 
Emil. Shall 1 go fetch your Light-gown ? 

I>K«. ^o, unpin me heiv. — 

This liodoviiHj is a proper innn. * • 

Kmil. A very handsome man. 

Des. He spooks well. 

£mil. I know a lady in Voiiiw wmuhl hnve^ 
walked barefoot to Palestine for n toiu'h of his 
nether lip. 

c» 

S)ks. [Singing J Th^ftoor mU $at hy 

a Bycarmare ^ 

Sing aU a green willow ; 

(*) Ptnl folio, #'ott«r. ft) Pint pilio onUti, 

(t) Pint •WfSmg, 

* •m Ib tlMm.] Th«w ivordt are not In Ui« tiaio. 


Her hand cn her bemm, herjitead on her knee^ 
Sing willovty willow^ wUm ; 

The fresh streams ran by her^ emd murmuir^d 
her moans ; 

Sing vnllow^wUloWf vnUow ; 

Her salt tears fell from her^ and sofietCd the 
stones ; — 

Lay by these ; — 

Sing willonr, willow, ttdllow ; 

Pr’ythee, hio thee ; he’ll come anon: — 

Sing all a green willow must be my 
garland. 

Lei nobody blame him, his scorn / approve,-^ 

Nay, that's not next. — ^Ilark ! who is’t that 
knocks ? 

Emil. It is the wind. 

Dkh. I ealVd my love, false love; but what 
said he then ? 

Sing willow, willow, willow ; 
if I court mo wonwri^ youll couch with mo 
nu n . — <-) 

H get thco gone ; good-night. Mine eye do 
itch : 

Doth that hode weeping ? 

Kmil, ’T is neither hei-c nor there. 

Des. 1 have heard it said so. — O, these men, 
those men ! — 

Dost thou in eonscienee think, — tell me, Emilia, — 
That there he women do abuse thcii husbands 
111 Hueh giosH kind ? 

Kmil. ’i'ht*re he some such, no question. 

l»^r.s, WouldHt thou do such a deed for all the 
world ? 

Emil. Why, w'ould not you ? ^ 

,Dks. No, hy this heavenly light ! 

Emil. Nor I neithc^r by this heavenly light; 

I might do*t as w’ell i’ the dark. 

Dls. Wouldst thou do such a deed for all the 
world ? 

Emil. The )vorld’s a hugo thing; *tis a great 
price 

For a small vico. » 

Dks. , In troth, I think thou wouldst 
Kmil. In troth, I think I should ; and undo T, 
when 1 hml dune. Marry, I would not do such a 
thing for a joint-ring, nor for meoBurea of lawn, 
nor for gowns, pottifHiats^ nor caps, nor any petty 
exhibition ; but, for all the w^iole world,— why, who 
would not make her hus'oand a cuckold to make him 
a monarch ? I shotdd venture pnrgatoiy for ’t. 

^ I h«v» much to do. — ] Tbote wordi and what foUowt down 
to **Hark! who in*! tknt hnoeknt** m not In tho qanvto of 
1612. 



4Ct nr.'j 

Dbs. Bedireir Jiie, if 1 would do suob a wrong 
For tho whole woli^ 

Einx.. Why, die wrong is but a wrong i* 
world ; and, having the world for your labour, H is 
a wAng in your own worlch and you might quickly 
make it right. 

Dsa. I ao not think tliere is any such woman. 

Emil. Yes, a dozen ; and as many to tlie van- 
tage, as would store the world they play’d for. 

But I do tliink it is their husbands’ faults 
If wives do fall : say that they slack their duties, 
And pour our treasures into foreign laps ) 

Or else break out in peevish jealousies. 

Throwing restraint upon us ; or say they strike us. 
Or scant our former having in despite ; 

Why, we liave galls ; and though wo have some 
grace, 


me tueh u»eM »end^~- 1 Tlio quarto, 16 JJ, baa •* ttea^ •* 
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Yet have we some xevenM Let husbandi know 
Their wives have sense like 'them : they see, and 
smell, 

And have thmr palates ^th fir sweet and 
sour. 

As husbauds have. What is it that they do 
Wnben they chatiM us far others ? la it sport ? 

I think it is : ana doth af^ion broed it ? 

I think it doth ; is ’t frailty that thu%em ? 

It is ao too : — and have not we afibotions, 

Desires for and frailty, aa men have ? 

Then lot them use us well ; else let them know, 
Tho tils we do, their ills instruct ua so. 

Dks. Gooil-night, good-night : heaven me auoh 
uses ^ send. 

Not to pick bad from had, but by bad mend 1 

for * ** it in»y be doubted wbetlier elthor U the poet'* wonl 
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ACT V. 

‘ SCENE I. — The same, A Street, 


Bni/^ Iaoo and Kqdkrioo. 

Iaoo. Hero, otand behind this bulk straight And yvt he hath given me satisfying reasons: — 
will he come : T is but a man gone ; — ^forth, mj swcnrd ; he dies ! 

Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home, ^ [^bet to hia siUmd, 

Quick, quick ; Year nothing ; I ’ll be at tliy ell^w : Iaoo. I have rubb’d this goung quat* almost to 

It UMikes UB^ or it mars us ; think on that, the sense, 

And fix most firm thy Yesolution. And he grows angfj. Now, whether he kill Caasio, 

Bon. Be near at bond ; I may miscany in ’t* Or Cassio him, or each do lull the other, 

(*) Pint *bUo, aarfte. ^ t niMV <Mt quat alMl to IM ■eoaa.— ) A 

tm 


Iaoo. Here, at thy hand; be bold, and take 
thy stand. [Retires to a Ststanoe^ 
Bon. I have no irreat devotion to the deed : ^ 


1 



Every way makes my gain : live Bodongo, 

He calls me to a restitution large 
Of gold and jewels that I bobb’d from him. 

As gifts to Hesdemona ; 

It must not be : if Casslo do remain, 

He hath a daily beauty in his life 
That mokes me ugly ; luid, besides, the Moor 
May unfold mo to him ; there stand I in much 
peril: 

No, he must die ; — but, so, I hear* him coming. 


Enter Cashio. 

Hod. 1 know his gait, ’t is he : — Villain, thou 
diest 1 

from hie jmU and makee a pase 
at Cabbto. 

Gas. That thrust had been mine enemy indeed, 
Bnt that mjr coat is better than thou kiiow^st ; 

I will make proof ot thine. 

[/>roncrs, aitd wounds Kookbioo. 
Bod. O, I am slain ! 

• [Iaoo ru^es from his posty cuts Cassio 
behind ijf, the leg^ and exit 
Gab. I am maimM far ever : — Help, ho 1 mur- 
der! murder! {Falls. 

r— # 

(•) Flr«t folio, hmrd, 

^ AnS jTMir nntalMt Ikte aiM.— ] The nailiiif of the folio end 
tilt quarto of IsaO; te tho Snt quarto the teat is, — 

** Aad roar Hue hies apace,** Be. 

^ — AO paosafof) IM la, 


Enter Otbkllo, at a distanee. 

Otb. The voice of Cassio :—*Iago keeps Ids 
word. 

Bod. O, villain that I am I 

0th. fp is even so. 

Cab. O, help I ho ! light I a surgeon I 

Oth. is he ; — O, bravo lago, honest .and 
just, 

That host such noble sense of thy friend’s wrong ! 

Thou teachest mo, — Minion, your dear lios dead. 

And your unblest fate hies.*— Strumpet, I come ! 

Forth* of my liourt those charms, thine eyes, are 
blotted ; 

I'hy bed, lust-atain’d, Bball with luAtV blooil lie 

ilpotted {Exit. • 


Enit^ Lodovico and G&atiano, at a distanee. 

Cab. What, ho!»no watch? passage?^ 
murder! murder! 

* Qua. ’T is some mischance ; the voice is very 
direful. 

Cab. O, help I 
Ix)i>. Hark ! 

Rod. * O, wrftfihed villatii I • 

Loiw Two or three groan;— it is a heavy night!* 


(•) Pint ftillo, Far. 

.Lr *• » hwy ^ !• » shmSf 

Sight-** hMVf 
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These maj be oounteifeitB ; let *• thbk’t uneafe 
To oome in to the cij without more help. 

Hon. No bodjr come? then shall I bleed to 
death. . 

^ Lon. Hark 1 

Gba. Here ’s one comes in his shirti with light 
. and weapons. • 

Re--enUr Iaoo, with a light. 

Iago. 'Who’s there? whose noise is this that 
cries on murder ? * 

Lon. Wo do not know. 

Iago. Bid* not you hear a cry ? 

Cab. Here, here ! for heayen’s sake, help me ! 
Iaoo. ‘What 's the matter ? 

Gra. This is Othello’s ancient, os T take it. 
Lon. The same, indeed ; a very valiant fellow. 
Iaoo. What ore you here that cry so grievously? 
Oas. Iago ? 0, 1 am spoil’d, undone hy villains! 
Give me some help. 

Iaoo. O, me, lieutenant ! whiit villains have 
done tills ? 

Cas. I think that one of them is h(»roAhout, 

And cannot make away. 

Iago. O, treacherous villains ! — 

What are you there ? come in, and give some help. 

[ J’o Lonovico awrf Gkatiano. 
Hon. O, help mo there I 
Cas. That ’s one of them. 

Iago. O, muitlerous slave ! O, villain ! 

[iStabs IloDKHiGO. 

Hod. O, damn’d logo ! O, inhuman dog ! — 
'Iago. Kill men i’ the dark ! — ^AVhere bo these 
bloody thieves ? — 

How silent is tliis town I — Ho! murder! murder! — 
Wliot may you be ? ^ro you of good or evil ? 

Lon. As you shall prove us, praiso us. 

Iaoo. Signior Lodovico ? 

Lox>.f II^, sir. 

Iaoo. I cry you mercy. Here ’s Oossio hurt 
hy villains. , • 

Gra. Cassio I 

Iaoo. How /is ’t, hrotlior ? • ^ 

Cab. My leg is cut itf two. 

Iaoo. « Marry, heaven forbid 1 — 

^ Light, gentlemen ; — I ’ll bind it with my shi^. 


^ £nter Bianca. 

Bxan. WhaA is the matter, ho ? who is ’t that 
cried? * , 

Iaoo. Who is *t that cried t 

(•} Pint fobo. 

s •— tSmi srte» on mwSir fj Soe note (*), p. STS, Vol. 11. 
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Bxak. O, my dear Cassio ! my sweet Olaeiod 
O, Gaario ! Oaiudo I Camo t 

Iaoo. O, notable strumpet Oaasio, may you 
suspect 

Who they should be that have thus mangled you ? 
Cas. No. 

Gra. I am sony to find you thus: I have 
been to seek you. 

Iaoo. Lend me a garter: — so, — O, for a chaip. 
To bear him easily h^ce ! 

Bian. Alas, he faints ! — O, Cassio ! Casao ! 
Cassio ! 

Iaoo. Gentlemen all, I do suspect this trash 
To be a party in this imury. — 

Patience awhile, good Cassio. — Come,^me ; 
Lend mo a light. — Know we this face or no ? 

Alas ! my friend and my dear oountiyman, 
Hoderigo? no: — yes, sure; O, heaven!* Hoderigo. 

Gra. Mliat, of Venice ? 

• Iaoo. Even he, sir : did you know him ? 

Gra. Know him ! ay. 

Iago. Signior Gratiano? I ciy your gentle 
patron ; 

Thoso bloody accidents must excuse my manners, 
That so neglected you. 

Gra. I am glad to see ;^ou. 

Iaoo. How do you, Cassio? — 0, a chair, a 
chair ! 

Qua. Hoderigo! 

Iaoo. He, ho, ’t is he O, that ’s well said ; 
— the chair : — [^A chair brought iv. 

Some gooil man bear him carefully from hence ; 

1 ’ll fetch the gcncrars surgeon. — For j'ou, mis- 
tress, [To Bianca. 

Save you your labour. — ^Ho that lies slain here, 
Cassio, 

Was my dear friend : what malice was between you ? 
Cab. Nono in the world ; nor do 1 know the man. 
Iago. {To Bian.] What, look 30 U pale? — O 
bear him out o’ the air. — 

[Cassio and Ron. are home off. 
Stay you, good gentlemen. — ^Look you pale, mis- 
tress?— 

Bo you perceive the gastness of her eye ?— 

Nay, if you stare, we shall hoar more anon : — 
Behold her well; I pray you look upon her ; 

Bo you see, gendemen ? nay, guUtinedB will 8|>^, 
Though tongues were out of use. % 


Enter Emxlxa. 

Emil. ’Los, what’s the matter? what is the 
matter, husband ? 

Iaoo. GasAohath hdrebeen ael on in the dark 
(•) Pint fUlo, IB place of O, Swwe e , bee, Tm ^ 
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^ Bodwigo, and feDowa iiiat ara aoap'^d : 

Efe^s almost slain, and Boderigo* dead. 

Eiol. Alas, good gentleman! alas, good Cassiol 
Iaoo. This is the fruits of whoring. — Prijthoe, 
• Emilia, 

Go know of Caaaio where he sapp’d to-night : — 
iVhat, do you shake at that? 

Bian. He supp’d at mj house ; but I therefore 
* shako not. 

Iaoo. O, did he so ? I choige you, go with mo. 
Eiol. Fie, t fie upon thee, strumpet ! 

Bxah. I am no strumpet ; but of life as honest 
As you that thus abiiao me. 

Emzl. As 1 ? foh ! :^ fie ujmn thee ! 

Iaoo. Kind gentlemen, let *s go see poor Cnssio 
diet’d. — 

Gome, mistress, you must toll ’s another tale. — 
Emilia, mu you to the citadel, 

And tell my lord and lady what hath happM. — 
Will yon go on afore ? — ^This is the night * 

[AMe, 

That either mokes me or fordoes me quite. 

l£!xeunt. 


SCEKE IT. — A Bedchamber in the Caeth : Dkr- 
OKMONA t» bed asleep, A light burning. 

Enter Othkli.o. 

Oth. It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul,* — 
Let me not name it to you, you chaste stars I — 

It is the cause. — Yet I '11 not shed her blo(Kl ; 

Nor scar that whiter skin of hers than snow. 

And smooth as monumental alabaster. 

Yet she must die, else she '11 betray more men. 

Put out the Jjght. and then ^put out the light I ** 

If 1 quench thee, thou flaming minister, 

I can again thy former light rt*store, ' 

Should I repent mo : — but once put out thy light, 
Thou cunning’st pattern of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that Promethean heat 
That can thy light relume. Allien I have pluck'd 
thy rose, 

I cannot jpve it vital growth again, 

It needs must wither ; — I 'll smell it§ on the tree. — 

[KUsing her. 

O, balmy breath, that dost almost persuade 
Justbe to break her sword ! — One more, one 
more : — , 

Be thus when thou art and I will kill thee, 

(*1 Pint folio Invvfts. quitt. <t) First foUo. Ok 

(t) First folio omits, jToS / <{ ) First folio, tkn. 

o It is the esnse. It is tho coase, my soul.'-] Othello, foil of 
horror ot tho eroel oetioa which he ts ahoiit to perpetroio. seems 
•t this fosUQt to be MeklBg his jiutlficatloii, from r ep r e isat ing to 
hlniMlf the cease. As, the greeloess of the frovoeetleo he ned 


And lofu tbee after. — One more, and thet’a (he 
last: 

So sweet was ne'er ao Altai. I must weep, 

But they are orud tears : this aorrow 'a hmvenly ; 
It strikes where it doth love.— wakes. ^ 
Dbs. Who's there? Othello? 

Oth. * Ay, Bea^^ona. 

Dbs. Will you oome to bed, my lord ? 

Oth. Have you pray'd to-night, Desdemon ? 
Bbs. Ay, my Imd. 

Oth. If you bethink }*ouFse1f of any crime 
Unre^oneU'd as ^et to heaven and grace, 

Solirit for it straight. 

Bbs. Alack, my lord, what may you mean by 
tliat? 

Oth. Well, do it, and bo brief; I will walk by : 

I would not kill thy unprepared spirit ; 

No, — heaven forfend t — I would not kill thy soul. 
Dbs. Talk you of killing ? 

Oth. Ay, I do. 

Des. Then heaven 

Have mercy on mo 1 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart 1 

Bks. If you say so,'^ I hope you will not kill mo. 
Oth. Hum! 

Bks. And yet I fear you; for you are fatal 
then, 

When your eyes roll so ; why I should fear I know 
not, 

Since guiltiness I know not ; but yet I feel I four. 
Oth. Think on thy sins. 

Drr. They are loves I bear to you. 

Oth. Ay, and for that thou diest. 

Deb. That death 's unnatural that kills ^ for 
loving. — 

Alas, why gnaw you so your nether lip ? 

Some bloody passion shakes your very frame : 
Thene arc portents ; but yeS I hope, 1 hope, 

They do not priiiit on mo. 

Otji. Peace, and lie still ! 

Bp.n. I will HO. What 's the matter^ 

Oth. That handkerchief, which 1 so lov'd and i 
. gave thoa, 

Thou gav’nt to Cnssio. 

Baft. No, by my life and soul ! 

Send for the man, and ask him. 

Oth. * Sweet soul, take he^ 

Take hood of poijury ; thou art on thy death-bm 
])b 8. Ay, but not yet to die. 

Oth. Ye»,t presently ; 

Tliereforc confess thee freely of thy sin ; 

For to deny each article with oath 

• ^ •• t 

(«) kint folio oiniti, go, (t) Fir»t folio omlU. Fa. 

receirod.**— S t KS VBM ■. 

^ Put out tho light, Mid thon-— out the Ugbill This 
regolalion of tho li^whfoh eortoInlT impartf to ft • •pbit miS 
hoootp we iniM In tM .ild ponefipstiMi. ww onffesuid both bv 
Upton ond Wsrbttttott, &ad b How vory gttwnUy odoptnd. 
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^ Oiamot remove uor choke the strong conception* 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 

Then Lord* have mercy on ino ! 

OtH. I amen ! 

Dks. And bave you mercy too I— 1 never did 
Offend vou in mj ^ ; never lov’d Caaaio 
Bat wi& such genenJ warranty of heaven , 

As 1 mij^t kwe ; I never gave him token. 

Oi^.^y heaven, 1 saw my handkerchief in ’s 
hand! 

(•) Pint ibllo. O Hi 

m 


(), peijurM woman ! thou dost stone my hearty 
And mak’st me call what 1 intend to do, 

A murder, which 1 thought a sacrifice: ^ 

1 saw the handkerchief ^ 

Dks. 'He found it, then ; 

I never gave it him : — send^for him hither ; 

Let him confess a truth. 

Otb. Tie hath oonfeas’d. 

Dbs. What, my lord ? 

Oth. That he hath — ua’d thee. 

Dbs. How? imlawfaOy 


OTBIXIA 


[tcwii ti. 


ACV ▼«! 

* O+H, Aj« 

Dm. He wOI not aejr aa 
Cm No. his mouth is stopp’d ; 

Honest lago hath ta*eD order for’t 

Dks.’' O, my fear interprets what, is he dead ? 

Oth. H^ all his hairs been Uvea, my great 
rerenge 

Had stomach for them all 
. Dsa Alas, he is betray’d, and I undone ! 

Oth. Out, strumpet! weep*st thou fer him to 
my face? 

Dbs. O, banish me, my lord, but kill me not ! 
Otr. Down, strumpet ! 

Des. Kill me to-morrow; lot me live to- night! 
Oth. Nay, if you strive, — 

Des. But half an hour ! 

Oth. Being done, 

There is no pause. 

Des. But while 1 say one ])niyer ! 

Oth. It is too late. [<$iiioMers hfK 

Emit.. [ Without.'] My lord ! my lord 1 what 
ho ! my lord t my lord ! 

Oth. What noise is this? — Not dead ? not ^et 
quite dead ? 

I that am cruel am yet merciful ; 

I would not have thee linger in thy pain : — 

So, so. 

Emil. [ WUhoui.] Wliat ho ! my lord ! my lord ! 
Oth. Who ’s there ? 

Emil. [WiihotU.] O, good my lord, I would 
speak a word with you ! [dead. — 

Oth. Yes : — *t is Emilia ; — ^by and by.— She ’a 
is like she comes to speak of Cassio’s death ; 

* The noise was high.— Ila ! no more moving ? 

Still as the grave. — Shall she come in? were’t 
good? — 

I think she stirs again ; — ^no. — What ’s best to do ? 
If she come in, she ’ll sure speak to my wife : 

My wife 1 my^ wife ! what wife ? — I have no wife ! 
O, insupportable ! O, heavy hour ! 

Methinks it should be now a huge eclipse 
Of sun and moon, and that the affrighted globe 
Should* yawn at alteration. 

Emzl. [ WithorU.] I do beseech you that I may 
speak with you, 

O, good my lord ! 

Oth. I had forgot thee: — O, come in, Emilia: — 
Soft,— by and by ; — let me the curtains draw. — 
Where art thou ? [ Unlocki the d<xjr. 

JSnter Emilia. 

What’s matter with thee now? 
Eun.. O, my good lor^, yonder ’s foul murder 
done! 

■) flfft rdto. I>u. 
ts apn*,— ) Thst It. to 


Ora, What, now? 

Smix.. But now, my lord ! 

Oth. it is the very error of the moon ; 

She comes more nearer earth th|a she was wont, 
And makes men mad. • 

Emil. Cassio, my lord, hath kill’d a young 
Venetian v ^ 

Call’d Roderigo. 

Oth. Roderigo kill'd ! 

And Cassio kill’d ! 

Emil, No, Cassio is not kill’d. 

Oth. Not Cassio kill’d ! then murder *s out of 
tune, 

And sweet revenge grows harsh. 

Dkb, O, falsely, felsely murdered ! 

Emil. Alas, what cry is that ? 

Oth. That ! what ? 

Emil. Out, and alas I that was my lady's 
voi€*e. — 

Help ! help, ho ! help ! — O, lady, speak again ! 
Sweet Desdemona ! O. sweet mistress, speak ! 

1>KS. A guiltless death 1 die. 

Emil. O, who hath done this deed ? 

Des, Nobody ; I myself. Farewell : 
Commend mo to my kind lord : O, faicwoll ! 

• [Die9. 

Oth. Why, how should she be murder’d? 

Emil. Alas, who knows ? 

Oth. You heard * her say heiaelf, it was not 1, 
Emil* She said so: I must needs report the 
truth. 

Oru. She \ like a liar, gone to burning hell ! 
’T was I that kill’d her. 

Emil. O, the more angel sl^e, 

And you the blacker devil ! 

Otk. She turn’d to folly," and she was a whore. 
Emil. Thou dost belie her, and thou art a 
devil. « 

Oth. She was false os water. 

E.MIL. Thou art rash as fire, to say 

That she was false ; O, she was hcavesly toio ! 

Oth. Cassio did tup her ; ask thy husband else. 
O, 1 were damn’d bMicath all depth in hell, 

But that I did proceed upon just grounds 
To this 'extremity ! Th^diusband knew it all. 
Emh.. My husband ! 

Oi’H. Thy husband.^ * 

Emtl. ’rhat she was false to wedlock ? 

Otu. Ay, with Cassio. Nay,t hod she been 
true. 

If heaven would moke me such another world 
Of one entire and perfi!ct cbrysolitoi^ ^ 

I ’d not have wild her for it. , * 

Emil: My husband ! 

Oth. Ay, ’t was he that told met ; 

(•) Pint fntto SrofV (f> First folio amtts, ASo. 

(tJ fib 't fDllo Insofti. Mi Sor. 
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An hoDWt man he b, and hates the slimo 
That sticks on filthy deeds* 

Emit*. My husband t 

0th. What needs this iterance, woman ? I say 
^ thy hnsliand. 

Emil. O, mistress, villany bath made mocks 
with love ! — « 

My husband say that* she was false ? 

0th, lie, woman ; 

I say thy husband : dost understand the word ? 
My friend, thy husband, honest*hoiicst lago. 

Emil. If ho say so, may his pernicious soul 
Rot lialf a groin a day ! he lies to the heart : 

She was too fond of her most filthy bargain. 

0th. Ila! 

Emil. Do thy worst ; 

This deed of thine is no more worthy henv^n. 
Than thou wast worthy her. 

0th. Peace I you were best. 

Emil. Thou host not half that power to do me 
harm, 

As T have to be hurt. O, gull ! O, doU ! 

As ignorant as dirt! thou hast done a deed, — 

I core not for thy sword ; 1 *11 make tlioe known. 
Though I lost twcMity lives.— Help ! help ! ho ! 
help ! 

The Moor hath kill’d my mistitms ! Murder ! 
muidcr ! 


Enter Mowtano, Giiatia>*o, and Iaoo. 

)IoN. What is tho matter? — I low now, ge- 
neral ! 

EmDL. 0, arc you come, logo ? you have done 
' " well, 

That men must lay their miinlcrs on your nock. 
Qha, What is the matter? 

Emil. Disprove Uiis villain, if tlH)u bo’st n 

< niHi ; 

lie says thou toldst him that his wife was false : 

I know thou didst not, thou’rt not such a villain : 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

Iaoo. I told him what I thought ; and*told no 
in<»ro * 

Than what he found himself was apt and tniu* 
Emu.. But did yoti over tell him she was false ? 
Iaoo. I did. 

Emu.. You told a He ; an odious, damned lie ; 

(*) Fixtl Iblio UuU. 

s — cluum yonr ibnipW.] A funlUiir expretdon fn the ^t‘t 
Bwanttif Tttitmla. of put • eMlI vjhhi your tongue. So in 
••Henry Vl> Pert 111. Aet V.Sc. wllftiTboy. or I 

«UI thmmt ifmr foepe#.** See aim additional examplaa or the 
pUxam m the Periomin od 1. 

h ^ a itvanite SndA.) *• Stnuifta** ia one of the many worda 
vfcileH have kMt weight and empnaila atm ShalteapenMw ttme. 
With ua,ttlinpoitii no more than enalMnnry. ae.t 

hul when Dmdemona apoke of the Moor’s ndetntures ns 

W4 


Upon my oonl, a lie ; a widked lie !— * • 

Sim false with Cassiol— did you say with Oossio? 
Iaoo. With Casiuo, imelieBs. Go ehorm 
your tongue.* 

Evil. I will no# charm my tongue f I am 
bound to speak : 

My mistress here lies murder’d in her bed, — * ^ 
All. O, heavens forfend ! 

Emil. And your reports have oet the murdci 
on. 

0th. Nay, stare not, mastme ; it is true, in- 
deed. 

Gha. ’T is a strange^ truth. 

Mon. O, monstrous act ! 

Emil. Villany, villany, villany I 

I think upon’t, — I think I smell ’t; — O, vU 
lany ! — 

I thought so then ;* — I ’ll kill myself for grief:— 

0 villany, villany ! 

** Iaqo. Wliat, are you mad ? I charge yqp, got 
you home. 

Emil. Go<m 1 gentlemon, let me have leave to 
speak : 

’T ia pi'oper I obey him, but not now. — 

Perchance, Tagf>, I will ne’er go home. 

Oth. O ! O 1 O ! \Falling on Ukehed. 

Emil. Kay, lay thee down and roar ; 

For thou hast kill’d the sweetest innocent, 

'I’hat eVr did lift up eye. 

Gill. O, she was foul ! — \^Rmng. 

1 sciireo did know you, uncle. There lies your 

niece. 

Whose breath, indeed, these lumds have newly 
stopp’d : 

I know this act .ahows horrible and grim. 

GitA. Poor Destlomon I I am glad thy father’s 
dead : 

Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shoit» his old thread iii twain ; did oe live now, 
This siglit would make him do a desperate turn, 
Yea, eiirso his l)etter angel from his side, 

And fall to iTprobntion.*^ 

Oth. ’T is pitiful ; but yet Tago knows, 

That she w'itli Cossio hath the act of sliame 
A thousand times committed ; Cassio confisss’d it : 
And she did gratify his amorous works 
With that recognisance and l>ledge of*love 
Which I first gave her ; I saiw it in his hand : 

It was a handkei-chief, an antique ta}ceii 
My father gave my mother. ♦ 

••flririiipt*,” the meant they wire monderfuit IwcrMSS/e; and It te 
In tbb deeper eeiiee of the wordWhat Gntlano employe it hen. 

c / UkogpSi 99 then ] "That b. at the Instant when eha 
gare l>e«dcniona*> handkcndilef to lago; Ihr ovoa then BmlUa 
appeanto have tuepected It wgfi eoaght after for no honott pitr- 
poie, and therefon aeki her huehaad-— 

• What will you do with It t Oe.— STaaTnita. 

* Aad/aHI* leprohatioo.} 8o the quartos; the foUo hoe.— 
*• And Ihkl to rtproSance.** 
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^ IhoL. O/CMt ^ 

Iago. Zottndi^t hM jwtfmvb ! 

EidiM Ilioldmype^ 

' MT? iio;i 

Ho> Fwill speak as liberal as tlie north 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let diem all, 

All, all, ery shame a^ainet me, yet 111 speak ! 
Iaqo. Be wise, and get yoa home. 

Shot**' 1 will not. 

[Iaoo ofen to ttiab Emilia. 

Qba. Fie ! 

Tour sword upon a woman ? 

Ehxl. O, thou dull Moorl that handkerchief 
thou speak^st of 

1 found by fbrtune, and did give mj' husband ; 

For often with a solemn eamestocBs, — 

More than, indeed, belong’d to such a trifle, — 

He begg’d of me to steal ’t. 

Iaoo. Villanotis whore I 

Emil. She give it Caasio ! no, alas, I founds it, 
And I did glve*t my husband. 

Iaoo. Filth, thou liest I 

Emil. By heaven, T do not I I do not, gentle- 
men I— 

O, murderous coxcomb ! what should such a fool 
Do with 80 good a wife? 

{Iaoo $tab8 Emilia, and then rum out, 
Oni. Arc there no stones in heuven, 

But what aciTe for the thunder ? — ^PrecictuR villain ! 
Qua. The woman falls ! sure, he hath kill’d his 
wife ! 

^ Emzl. Ay, ay: — O, lay mo by my mistieas* 
side ! 

Gka. He’s gone, but his wife’s kill’d. 
f ‘ Mon. ’Tb a notorioun villain. Take you tliis 
weapon, 

Which I have here§ recover’d from the Moor : 
Come, guard tho door without ; let him not p&HR, 
But kiU him rather. I’ll after that same villain. 
For ’tb a damned slave. ^ 

lEjmnt Montano and Guatiano. 
Otb. I am not valiant neither. 

But eveiy puny whipster gets my sword. — 

But why should honour outlive honesty ? 

Let it go all. 

Emil. Wliat did thy song bode, lady ? 
Hark ! ednst thou hear me ? I will play the swan, 
And die in musics — Willow, willow, willow, — 

[Sinking. 

Moor, she was chaste ; she Wd thee, cruel Moor ; 

(*> Ffnt foUs, OS oS ktapenlf pouvrt 

14) FfntfoUA,r#flM. 

ft) Ffnt Mio owns. lb«Usi9, sad f so/ 

(I) FlmfoltosBi^ ^rre. 

s No, I «l/| «soat «» lAsrs/ at Ike nsrtb.l T1i«f tba fedto; 
theqasrtoof ISSSnsds,— 

*« I *!• to to ilposHs^, libenU ■■ ths 
and Uiat or 1850 bsi^ 

▼OL. m. 


SooOM trues 

So speafEiag as I flunk, I diet [iKrd. 

Om. 1 We anoflmr we^n in flus cihai&ber> 

It bf a sw<Hfl of l^pain, the ioe^hrook's tcsi^ier 
O, here it b.— Dude, I muatbomo forth. 

Qua. [FttAout.] j^f thou attempt it, it wilTeost 
thee dean; 

Thou hast no weapon, and pedbroe 
Oth. Look in upon me, then, and speak with 
me, 

Or, naked as I am, I will assault thee. 

Ee-enier Guatiano. 

Gba, Wliat b the matter? 

Oth. Behold I 1 have a weapon ; 

A better never did itself sustain 

Upon a soldier’s thigh : 1 have s(*en tho day. 

That, with this little arm and tliis good sword, 

1 havo made iny way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your stop : — hut, O, vain boost ! 
Who can control biR fate? ’tis not so now.— - 
Be not afraid, though you do see met^eapoti’d 
Here is rny journey’s end, here is iny butt, 

And very sea-iuaik of my ntmost sail. 

Do you go buck dismay’d ? ’t is a lost fear ; 

Man but a rush ^ against Othello’s breast. 

And he rctiivR : — where should Othello go?— 

Now', how dost thou look now? O, ill-starr’d 
wench ! 

Pale as thy smock ! when wc shall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my soul from heaven, 
And fiends will snatch at it !— ^old, cold, my girl I 
Even like thy chastity. — ^ 

O, cutsckI, cursed slave ! — Wliip me, ye dovl^, 
From the poHscssiun of thb heavenly si]|ht ! 

Blow me alniut in winds ! roast me in sulphurf 
Wash me in steep-down gulfs of liquid fire I— 

O, Destloroon ! dead, Desdemon ! d^! O, 0 1 

Enter Ixmoviro, Montano, oc^ried in a 

chaij^, and Officers, with Iaoo, priaoner. • 

Lod, Wliorc b this rash and most unfortunate # 
* man ? * 

Oth. That’s he tlirft was Othello ; — ^here I am. 
Lop. 'Where is that viper? brvfg the villain 
forth. 

Oth. I look down towards hb feet ; — but that*i 
a fable. — 

{•} FInt folio, aloe (t) Flpit folto. mat, 

•• 1 Ic to to tptaking lIMtoll it Um sottb.* 

V Man hui a mob offaltift Othello** b totot , -1 Thb b M 
allusion io the mock tournaments In wbieh tba MtobsiMita wan 
anned with rwthm In plate of apaata. 

« — lowarda liLsbetf— ] •* To aoo if.-wstordfaiy tothe aoMUM 
opMiton, hiv feet tb elff* n.*/-f-loi»afnr. 
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If tfaou Wst ft devil 1 csaniiot kill Uiee. 

[Othbllo ufound$ I ago. 
Weencb hia afford from him. 

Iftiib. c ^ bleed» air ; but not kill’d* 
Otb» I ftm not sorry neither ; I’d have thee live; 
m my sens^ ^is hapless to die. 

“ Loib. O, thou Othefio, that wort* once so good, 

Ftm ftOto «M* 

• «fr«NVMk 
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FaH’ii in the practice • of a damned • slave, 

What shall be said to thee ? 

Oth. Why, any thinge 

An honourable murdorer,^if you will ; 

For nought did 1 1 in Kaf ' ^ J>ut all in bonom . 

Lon. This wretch hath part confras’d his villaoy: 
Did you and he consent in^Caasio’s death ? 

<•) Pint fMk^ t mm d . 


(t) Pto« i ^ 





Mff T.] 

Oiif* Ay* 

iUft. Dear genenilt I never gave yon eiuiae* 
0th. 1 do believe H» and 1 vik ytm |Mirdon* 
Viy you, 1 pray, demand that demi-devil, 

Why he hath thra ensnat^d my aoul and body? 
Iaqo* Demand me nothing: what you inow, 
* you know : 

BVom this time forth I never will apeak word. 

Lon. What, not to pray ? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Oth. Well, thou dost best. 

Lox>. Sir, you ahall onderatand what hath be* 
falPn, 

Which, as I think, you know not. Here is a letter. 
Found in the pocket of the slain Boderigo ; 

And here another: the one of them imports 
The death of Casaio to be undertook 
By Boderigo. 

Oth. O, villain ! ^ 

Cab. Most heathenish and most gross ! 

Lod. Now here’s another discontented paper, 
Found in his pocket too ; and this, it seems, 
Hodcrigo meant to have sent this damned villain ; 
But that, belike, lago in the interim 
Oame in and satisfied him. 

Oth. O, thou |.ortilcious caitiff! — 

How came you. Oossio, hy that liandkerclucf 
lhat was my wife’s ? 

Cas. I found it in my chamber ; 

And he himself confess’d * but even now, 

That there he dropp’d it for a Fpccial purpose, 
VAliicli wrought to his desire. 

Oth. O, fool ! fool ! fool ! 

Cas. Therc is besides, in Bodorigu’s letter, — 
How he upbraids lago, that he made him 
Brave mo upon the watcli ; vi hereon it came 
That I was cast : and even hut now he spake. 
After loi^ seeming dead, — lago hurt him, 
lago set him on. ^ ^ 

JjOD. You. must forsake Ibis room, and go with 
us; 

Your power and y-our command is taken off, . 
And Cassio rules in Cyprus. For this slave, — 

If there be any cunning cruelty, 

Pirm lolto hiM^rts, «i 


'[•eiva nk 

That eaa tormmt bim mudi and boU bim long, 

It shall be Us^ You ^jpQ idose nrisoi^ 

Tin thait the RaUm of your 'ftudt oe Iniowu 
To the Venetian atal|el-Oop»» bring away. 

Oth. Soft you l aSionl ^ 

1 have done the ilkle some service, (i) and thef 
know If;— ' 

No more of that.— I pray you, in ^ur tetters. 
When you shell thcae unincAy deem relate, 

Speak of me as 1 am ; notbltg extenuate, 

Nor sot down aught in moBoe: then must yea 
speak 

Of one, that lov’d not wisely, but too well ; 

Of one, not easily jealous, but, being wrought, 
Perplex’d in the extreme ; of one, wnose hand^ 
Like the base Indian, (2) threw a poarl away, 
Bichcr tlmii all his tribe ; of one, vphoae subdu'd 
e>c8, 

Albeit utiused to the molting mood, 

Diop tears as fast ns the Arabian trees 
Thoir mod’ctnahle gum. Sot you down this ; 

And sny, liosidca,— tliat in Aloppo once. 

Where a malignant and a turbau’d Turk 
Beat a Vcuctian and traduc’d the state, 

1 took by the thiuat the cit'cumciscd dog^ 

And smote him-— thus. 

IjOT). O, bloo<ly period ! 

(JoA. All that is spoke is marr'd. 

Oth. T kiss’d thee cro I kill’d thoo no way 
hut this, \ Falling upon Dxspxmoha. 

Killing myself, to die uihiti a kiss, [Diet, 

Cas. Tliis did I fear, but thought bo had no 
wca|>on ; 

For he was grout of heart. • 

Irfon. [T’o Iago.] 0, Spartan dog, 

Mon* fc'll than anguisli, hunger, or the sen b 
on the tragic loading of this bod; 

This is tliy work : — th^object poisons sight ; — 
Let it ift* hid. — Gratiaiio, keep the house, 

And soixe upon the fortunes of the Moor, 

For they succeed on you. — ^To ydh, ford govemof, 
Bemaius the censure of this hellish villmn ; * 

The time, the (Race, the torture;— O, enforce itj^ 
Mysfdf will straight ahouid; andpto the state, 
This heav) oei nitl^heavy heart relate, f 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I, 


(1) SCBNfl I.— X«(uf to the SoffitiaryA By tAo Sa^ttarift 
Mr. Knight nay*, wo* mofint tJio ** roHulonoe at tho anenui 
of the commanding oflloora of the nafy and army of tho 
republia I'he fiffure of an nroher with his drawn Ikiw, 
over the gates, still indioatos the plaoo.*' Others, howovor, 
oonoeive logo to moan only some houso of resort which 
Ixire this sign. 

In Lydmte*s Aunntnt //iftorif, &o. 1555, quoted by 
8iiH)vons,ls found a very oircunistantial description of the 
Hagittory 

** And with hym Ouydo tsyth thtt he hsdde 
A wond«i srelisr of tyght mervslous, 

Of fourms and shsp in maner nionttnumi * 

For lykc myne suotour m I r«hor«« run, 

Fro the navel upwerde he wae roan, 

And lower downe lyke a horec yihsjwd * 

And thltko parte that after man was iiiuked, 

Of akinno wan hlaek and roiigii m any here 
Covered with here fto colde him fiir to were, 
t^yng foule and horrible of avglit. 

IVhoMO even twain were Hparkeling ae bright 
Ae li a nirneU with hie redo levono, 

Or tho lyghtnyng that fhlleth ftruni ye heaven ; 

BredefUl of loke, and rede an fyre of chere, 

And, ai I reade, ho was a guode archer; 

And with hb bowo hnth at tgron and morowo 
Upon (iroktfl ho wrought nmcho aomiwe. 

And gaitod them with many hydoue loke . 

8o olorno ho wao that many ot them quoke.*' 

(2) SoiNfl Aave'l on.] This is an 

idlwon to the manner in which causes wore dehatoii by 
Uiejodges aooor^ling to thocnst<)m oC Vemco formerly, 
and it affords one of many proofs that before writing 
** OUMdlo," Shakospearo had attontivcly peniiMHl 

aor^a tnmtlation of ** TAo CommokfoofUtA and Oovemmen\ 
qf written by the Gardinall Gasiier Contarono," 

so. 15SMh IVoia this work be obtained his Information 
oonoeming these officers of night" whom Bnilmnttd 
direota to bo summoned ; his knowloilge of the Art^nal ; 
aa well as aevora] jparttoular osprasslons, such ns Mine «arw 
Moltkasdv doe tAoireomitr^ sorwieo/ aiepmeaer iAo muirtuM 
elf Ihfte ; lorsf l4o titmo; their mriasw / and 

otham whi^ he hat. modified and ttnnsplaoted into the 
pleoa, The foUowiiig la Oontiireno^s aoeount of tho way 
orimtaol questions weibafiUpafid on before judgment*oould 
be obtained, In the aarient £sgiil eoaris of Venice 
**The Gounoell being aaBemhled, Uie Advocator plifieth 
the parte of a bitter aeeuser, aiming the uttermost in- 
vanuon of his witlee against the ofiMer, first ohieoting 
SBie hhn the effimoa, oonfiivniag tha aame witneases, 
end thsn ataaoglhealng hia maotion prohabttitiaa 

7oe 


and likeliboodes of conieoture : having endod his speech, 
tho arhocate of tho offender ploodeth in tho Clyontos 
holiaife : After which if any of l^o Advocators will siioaka 
afresh, boforo the ludgos give sentenco, be bath hbertie so 
to do : likewise Uio Ijawyors of the defendant have leavo 
to aunswore and to confute, if they can, the opfKised argu- 
ments, And so of oythor sido tho cause is dclmtod aud 
tONsod to and fro, till oythor tho offender or tho Advocator 
wboNO tiimo it IS to s^wako, doth declare that ho bath no 
more to say, winch done, the offender and his advocates 
are coinmaTidcil out of the Court, and tho Advocators are 
shutte into a rtxnno a|»art with tho ludgos and their Score- 
tanoK, not any one else being suffied to be there. The 
Advocators first doe make a motion unto the ludges of 
punishing the offender, domnunding tboir cqnoions whether 
they thinko him worthy of punishment or no, not naming 
or ap(x>iuting any one cs^rtayno kltido of punishment, 
wbicu custome was (In a manner) obsen'ed by the Alhe- 
Dians ; fur in AtktM tho ludges gave two sentenocs. In the 
fliwt oythor oondemniug or absolving tho prisoner. If m 
tho first boo were condemned, then was tho manner of hn 
punishment determined of in tho sooond, as out of Piaiou 
Apoingio of Socratet may plainly U«e perosived, the very 
like onlor of ludgement is t&t in manner which we do use : 
first (os]! say) tho Advocators make a motion unto the 
ludgos of punishing tho offender. Then tb^ndges go 
unto their suflVages, for b^suffiragos among the VetMiians 
all things arc dotormine^ Three pots are hrou^t forth, 
by the one of which tho offender is oonderoned : by the 
other ho is absolved in manor without any oorreotion, A bj 
tho third are known tho opinion of thos«*, whioh doe seeme 
jot to doubt whether course is to be taken : tho first or 
condemnation is white, the second of absolution sreeno, 
the third of doubtfulnos rodda Kvnry of the fudges, 
whether the cause ho ditpnUd q/'by the forty (os uaualiy ii 
is) or els that the senate m consulted with (whioltse]doiii||^ 
happeneth) k that only in groat and weighty oausos, or 
whether it bo by the Advocators reported osir to the great 
^uncoil, which is most seldome, and never but in matton 
exooodingly enoimous, to tho endo to have his suffriigo 
undiscerned, letteth fidl into whether of those three ppts 
he pleaseth a llttlo Unnon ball : whioh being done, the 
presidents of the oounoell do^number the balles, and If 
more then the half be infovoor offihe prisoners liborto, he 
Is presently pronounced fkee, and the request of the 
Advocators retocted. But if mors then the naif of those 
bals, be found in the pot of oondhiiiiiatian, he is proaently 
oondramed ; tf neither of both esB6sede the half, but that 
the greater part of the IndgM pat their sulfoiges into the 
pot of doubtfolnsa: then ms canse is deforred omr til 
another day, A to the belter diacusrion of the Indgeik** 



lliLUSTEATlYX OOMMEfifTa 


<S) Sam in.— 

ra/»aii< OtMU, Wf wut nupUy yoii 

• • 

The eireunutanoeB ongfmiliiiff the eiege of Kiooeia, *'Uie 
^ef and nehest oitie of all the leland/' and the ultimate 
oonqueet of CHjvnu bj the Tariu (for there wae no ** •egre- 
gatioB dT the 'nurktsh fleet ’* ae the play eupiwMce) are thus 
redatod by Xnollee in hie Buton§ qf du Turku , 

**SelymuB (the eeoond) now at peaoe with all the world 
(a thinK of the Turkea not much dedred) began to thiuke 
of workce of chariue : and propoaingto build a inognilioout 
temple at Hadrianople for hta owne aepxilitue, with a 
nionaetene, a ooUot^, and an almeehouM (ns liad iiw 
father, and other bis anoestorB befoiv him at IViitui and 
Coiistantmople, led thereunto with a vaine and nuptirstitiouA 
devotion) woe troubled with nothing more, than how to 
endue the itamo with lands and revenues suflloiont for the 
miuntenanoe of so great a charge : Fur that the MfUioiuoUiM 
kings, are by their superstition prohibited to convert luiy 
lands or possessions to such holy uses, other than such as 
tlioy have with their own sword woou freun the enemies «)f 
their religion, which they may (ns they aro ptMwuaded) as 
A most acceptable saenfleo, offer to their groat pr(]f>het : 
which devil jish jpersuuoio*}, servoth as n spiiiro to prioke 
forward every of tlinso ambitious princes to ad<lo some- 
tlung to their empire This his devout puniose oiico 
knowno, wanted not the furthemnoe of many rsiio heads, 
devising some one thing, some another, ns they thought 
liest htUsI his humour. Bui amongst many things to bitn 
presented, none pleased him so well, as the plot laid for 
the taking of the rich island of Cy|)ru 8 finni iho Vonc'tiuns : 
a con<iuost of itselfe suflicient, iHith for the etemiauig of 
his iiMuie, and {lerformance of his owne charitable works 
intended ; with a largo overjfhis, for tho supplying of 
whatsoever W'antod in ills fathers like devout works at Oon- 
fftantinople. But that which moved him most of all, was 
the gluric of such a oimquest, W’hich as his flatereni bare 
him in band, might miiRe him oquall with any his pre- 
deoewtrs ; who in Uie begtuuing of their raign, bad usually 
done or iittenipted some notable thing ngainet thu (Jliria* 
turns S 0 I 3 mus presenil v commanded piviiaration to bo 
made br^tb by sea and land, for the joHormance of bis 
resolution. W hioh was not so coi ei tl v ciiiritHl in Die Tui kos 
court, but that it was diBcuAcrod Antonius Barlsiras 

the Venetian cnibamuolour , and not without causo huh- 
uecteil by tiio Veivitiun raen'himts, whom tho Imrlsiruiis 
jHirks Ul*gmi now to cut sliort in tiiuir tmfficko, looking big 
upon theii^ sa men sudden U changed, and eviJl entreating 
thoixi witlr^hard sjioechcs, the uudoubieij signes of greater 
troubles to ensue, lliuse thinm and such like or were 
tb€io done at Constantinople, biTng by letters soot iii iKwt 
from the eralmARadour, uindo knowne at Venice, brought a 
gonerall heavinesse nfion tlio cine: for why that und(ir% 
standing and provident state, wonnHl hy their funner 
bnrnies, of all others most dread the Turks forces. 

*' in the moone time the Henatours sitting ofiuniiinos in 
oounsell, were divhled m opinions concerning the clitef 
matter they consul tod uprm : some there were, tliat 
thougbt^it not good to wage warro against such an invin- 
cible enemy, nor to trust u]k>o a vaine and idle bo}>e, 
neither to commit all unto the hazard of such fortune as 
was unto them tn tiiat warro by the oncmio propounded 
they alloadgod that it were better to depart with Cyprus, 
scytoat they might quietly enjoy tho rest, rather ihka to 
enter into armes. Others wore of a oontraiy opiniun, as 
that the island was by ftwoe of armea to be defended : 
saying that nothing ootiid be more duhooouraUa, than 
wtilK^ fight to depart with so notalile a part of their 
Seigniorie; neither anything more oommendable, than 
to prove all thiiiga for tofence of their honour : neither 
womd the proud Turks with whom no aesured league 
oould bee made (as they said) hold tfaemaelwes content 
with this yeekling up of the isiaad, by intreatiiig of them 
ai^ givuig them way, become more insolent: and when 
they mid taken Cyprus from them, would idso aaeke after 
Orette «fid Corcyn^ k so yeelding them one ifaing after 


■Bother. apoUe themaaifia of all togotlior. The aoMef 
thus dehatM to m fine, H was in the ond nsailvad ujpoii« 
to take up annea In deflume of iholr honour, and by pudiM 
force to withs^d the Turks. 

**Tlia gmater the danger atui How ftsured finma tho 
angne Turke, the mom oarefoll wore the VenotlaiMi of 
their etato. Wherefore they ftnthwlth aont moso a ng ow 
with letters untoithe Qovemoure of CyprUAgoAhaiging 
them with aU carefnluess and diltgence tosmSolte tbam* 
solves reiMiie to witlisiand the Tui4ce, and to ruloo whot 
power (hey were able in the island, net omitting eny thing 
that might ouncem Uie good of tho etato: and at tlia 
same tiim^ made ohoioo of thoir most valiant and expert 
captains both by soa and land, unto whom they eommittod 
the dehmee of their dispersed Seigniorie, with the loading 
of their fmvios. 

** Belymus thoroughly fhmlshod with all tilings neoessai^ 
for tho iuviisluii of (yprus. In the banning of Febniurie 
sent a great |K>w’or both of horse and foot into B|)yrus to 
fomgo tho VouoLian torritorie. AUmt the middle of A|iriU 
following he sent Fiall Biuwa with four seoro gallics, and 
thirtio galliots to keep the Veuotiaiis from sending aid 
into Cyprus. Ho tooko bis I'ourse (41 Zenos, an island of 
the Vouciians, to have taken it from them. Piall hero 
kiiding his forces, sought both by fairo moans k foule to 
liaxe ]iorsuaded the inhabitonts to have vooldod up thoir 
tow’Tie ; but when bo Qt>uld got nothing of thorn but fouls 
words againo, ho Ix^in by force to assault the same. 
Two daios tho towuo was vnliautly both assaulted and 
(lefeiulo<l, but at length tho IHirks fioruoivtug bow liille 
they provoilwl, and that the defondiuits wore resolutely 
set downc for tho defence of theinsel v«mi and their oountrlo ; 
shumofully gave over the assault, and ubandtiniug the 
island directcal thoir course towards Cyprus. Fertile* 
taplio, author of that ex|ioilition, had before appomtod 
Piall Bassa at a iimo prefixed, k mvft him at tht lihot/ts, 
nad that hr ihal raiHC Jir»t shtmtU turn e /or tht otktr, tkat 
MO th^if miffhi (it^fthrr nai/r ivto V^fOUM, 

** All Uiing now in readinesso, and a most royal golUo of 
wonderful gr(>atneiui k Vs^autie bv the appointnient of 
Selymiis preparc^d for the great liassa the (icnemll : bo 
b^eLlu^r w'lth llaly Bassa and tho rewt of the flm>t, 
fiofiurtofl from Constmiiinople, the six and tweulteih of 
May, and at the lihuiloH met with Fiull as he had before 
apiNMnted, The whole fleet ut that tlnio 4^onsiHt4^] of taro 
hvnditd jfitUeuMy unimigst whom were diverse gallfois, and 
Kmall men of warro with diverse other vessels nreporod 
for tho tninHfN>riatioD of horses : with this fleet Musmpha 
kcf»t on Ins course for CypniH. 'J boy of tho island in the 
nie'iiie tune carefully attoiohng tho cnoniios coiriming from 
tlicir watch towers first fUso^rveitKl their fliMii at the west 
end of (lie island not far from Faphos : from wlience UiS 
Turks turning upon the right hand, and jsissing the inro- 
niontono Curio, ntw called Del Lo Cato, Janded diverse 
of their men, who inirut and spodeil conalno villages, and 
with suq)i KfKule anri prisoners mi tlicv had taken retiimiNl 
againo unto tlie ^eot . which holdiug on thoir former 
course came at length to a place called Holime (of ttu 
tibwidanoe of salt there made) where they know was best 
luiauig . and thero in ah ojMm rood came to an onofaor, 
where the Bassoes witfiout any Fosiaiunoe upon a pUln# 
shoare landed their ^^>>> 10 .'* 

(4) Bcenk 1X1.— 

FAr Anihropopham, and tnen whatt hsads 

Do ffrow bmtaik Urtir ihouider^ 

In this paimige the poet bad nrohobly in his mind ihr 
marvelloiia account which Baleigit he* in bin 
coverte qf Ouiana, Ifikfl, of the AttMUMms, the cannibals, 
amfthe *' Nation of people, whose besda appear not above 
iheb afaouldera : ” or was thinking of THnya dMarfptioii 
of the ''Antoipir nhagi**;— 

“Above thoM ate other Beyt}dafm oalled Anthropo- 
phagi, wher^li a eonniiy named Abarimen, edthin a 
certain vole of the momflaln Imans, wherein are found 
savage and wild men, livipg and eDpvendng uanally among 

m 
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tbt brute beaete, who have their feet fpowiaff backward, 
and turned behind the calm of their le^^ howbeit thejr 
ruu moet swiftly. The fonner Anthropoidiagi or eaters of 
mane flesh whom we have placed above the north pole, 
tenne dales Journey by Umdf above the river Borystheoes, 
used toedrinke out of the souls of mens heads, and to 
weare the aoalpes, haire and all, in steed of mandellions or 
stomaohmWoie their breasts. . . . Bepond the Soiopodes 
westwarOkloe there be without hei^ standing upon 
their neokes who came eies in their shoulders.'*— FtJKiif a 
yatwriU MutorU, Book viL oh. 2. 


(5) SOENB IIL — The fond tha to him now u as Intoious as 
locuitMp hs to him, shortly as biUsr a« eoloqainiida. | It 
is a qusetion not easily settled whether by 'Moousis*' 


Shakespeare referred to the inseot, which Is said to be con- 
sidered a great doUca^ at Tonquin, or to the fhxit of tho 
locust-tree : That visootte substance whibh the pod of the 
locust contains, is perhaps, of aU others, the most fascibitf. 
From Its likeness to honey, ip oonsisteDoy and flavourfdie 
loaut is called the Aonsy-tree also."*— H jbnlet. 

Coiomaiida, says Fhrkinson in his thsatn of Plants^ 
''runinith with his branches upon the ground as a gourd 
or oowcumber doth. The fruit is small mid round as a ball, 
green at the first on tho outside, and sdterwards growing 
to be of a browns yellow, which shall is as hanl as a lam- 
pion or gourde ; and is usually pared asmy while it is 
greens, tne substance under it being white, very light, 
spougie or loose, anti of an ostroame bitter taste, almost 
indurablo, and provoking lotithing or casting in many that 
tnsto It**— PaRKXNBO.v'8 Thoaiie of Plants, 'tnho tl. ch. 3. 


ACT 11. 


(1) SOETfS 111. — Why, hs dnnls you mlhfanUttf, your 
Dans dsad drank , Ks sweats not to overtht oir your A inutt n ; 
As ffivss jMwr Hollander a vomit, ere the next jMille can he 
tUlsd.} The Englishman's mtontiality in potting, wm a 
common ^lo ol satire with our old writora. In l?eau- 
mont and Fiotchor's play of " Tho Captain," Act HI. Sc. 2, 
I^ovioo asks— 

* Are the KriffUnhnirn 
Such etuhborn drinkem 1 '* 

And Piso answers, - 


thorentfefl Thoee of the new bo these 1. the )uaoe : 
2. tho heaJl^et 3 tlio donith or stngie can or black j^tke. 
See also Nfish's Pime Penmlesse (1592), on i>e ArU 
Hihendi ; lh\mabv itich's Insh Hubbub, 1618 ; and Uanng 
ton's Nugw Antu^uice, I, p 348, 

(2) SCKNE HI.— 

7*Ara take thine autd cloak about thee ] 

The hallsrl whon(*c the Htansas sung by lago are taken ts 
printed as follows in Cajjoirs ScKocd of Shakespeare ; it 
will 1)0 found lUso in Percy's Relu/ues of Ancient Poetry^ 


' Not n leak at sss 

fin suck more linnor* you shall h.ivo their childron 
Ckrlston'd in mulVd Mck, and, at Iho years oht, 
Able to kno< k s Dane down. Take an Kiigllshman. 
And cry St Osoryct and give him but a raib«r, 

And ) ou shall have him upoa even tenne 
Defy a hegsbeod.’* . 


Fsaohem in his Complete Oentlman, 1622, p 193, has a 
section entitled Drinking tho Plugue of our Englbh 
Oeotry," in whlah he ronuuics : — ** Within thoNo bftie or 
thm-soorp vearos it was a rare thing with us to soe a 
drunken man, our nation carrying tho name of tho mo-tt 
sober and tompurato of any other in tho*ivuiid. But since 
mo had to doe In the quaiToll of the Nntlierlanda, aliout the 
time of Bir John Norns his first bcung there, the oustanwof, 
drinking and pledging healtlios w/is brought ovor into 
iOnglanu $ wherein lot the Dutch bo theu* own judges, if 
we squall them not; 'yea I tliink mtkor oxcoll thero " 

To the same oflbot, Heywood, in tho ** PMlocothanista, * 
or the Drunkard opened, disseotod, and anatomised,'* 4to. « 
liOiidon. IdSfl, tells us that— Tbeiti is now profest an 
eighth liberal art of science oidled An Bibendi, i.r the 
Art of Drinkiug, llio students or jprofessars thereof call 
a grsene ipu'lana orpainteti boope bang'd out a Colleys: 
a itaiie entwen there is lodging, man s meats, and home 
mei^ an /ims qf O9i0Ut, an Hall or an HostU whore 
notUBg is sold but ale and Ubaooo. a Cl^sisirtr Schooler a 
md or Mew lattiee ^e usual deeigiiation of an alo-houw) 
that thtt terms a /Vta^rAcofs for all comeni. Thobookee 
which they study and whose leaves they do often turns 
over am for the most pert three of the old translation and 
, (hrse of the new. Hiose of the old tianslaAon 1. The 
istatard: S. the Un e ks Jaeke: S. the yaoii pot nb*d, or 


•TAKE THY OLD CLOAK ABODT THEE. 

*• Thin a inters ««ntln>r waxelh cold 
And frost doth free«r on cvrrie hill. 

And BorvoM blnwes his hlAsts sor bold. 

That all our cattrll are like to ^pill , • 

Bell, my vrifr, who lows no sirtfr, 

She sayd unto me quietlir. 

Rise up, and save cow Crumbockrs life, 

• Mon, put thine old cloak about thee 


Hk. 

*• O Bell, why doit thou fl}te and scorns t 
Thou kenst mv cloak is very thin ; 

It IS SOS bare and overworns. 

A cricks he thsron c.innot renn : 

Then He nos longer borrows nnr Isnd, 

For once lie new apparelu twe, 

T'^morrow lie to towns aiiu spend. 

For lie have a new clooke about mee ^ 

flKK. 

*• Cow Crumboeke Is a very good cowe, 

She* has been olwayes true to the ptvie. 
Still bos heipt us to butter and cheese I tro v. 
And other things she will not fayle 
I wold bs loch to see her pine. 

Good husband, eounow take of mee, 

It IS not for US to gee so 
Then take thine old cloaks shout thee. 

lU. ^ 

** My ctoake it woe a very good cloaks. 

Ut hath been olweyea trite to the wears. 

But now It 1» not wwth a groat : 

1 have hod 11 IbuMmA-lcut j yeero 

• ifyM, To speil: Id come m harai. 



ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMENm 


SenMUiiiie it of cloth in imino, 

Tb now hut o idifh-clottt,* « you may >m. 

It will nofthor head mit wind* nor rainvt 
lie hauo a new eloOke about m«e 

8 kk. 

« It U four and Ibrtye fwret woe 

Since th* one of ne tlie other did kon; 

And we hare had betwlat u^ iwoe 
Of childien either niuf or ten 

Wee hnve broughf ihe*n up to women and men 
In the from of Ood 1 trow they twej 

And whr will thou thyeelfe mithen ? 

Mao, take thine old cluake iibout theo. 

Hs. 

O Bell, my wWh, why do»t thou floutef 
Bow is nowe, and then wa» then . 

Seeke now all the world throuffhout. 

Thou kenst not clowns from fentlemen. 

Thev are cisdd in black*, greane, yellowe, orpray, 
Sm far above their own degree* 


Onot in Ky lifh Ilo do aa they, 

Phrllo havo o now otoake about hmo. 


tas. 


* King Stephen waa a woKky peere, 

Ilia breaehea eoat him hut a orownOt 
Hr held thtm alt pence all too deem, 
Tlierefore he eaild the taylnr l.owno. 


He was a wlgbi of high tenowne. 

And thouae but of a low degree i 
Itts pride that putta the counmyedkmti ^ 
Then take thine eld eloake about tboo. 


Ha. 

* liell. niy wMh she lovea not atrtfe, 

Yet she will lead me if abe oanj 
And ofl. IQ live a quiet Ufa, 

I am forced to yield, though Ime good man. 
Itts not for a man srltb a smman to threapoi* 
tinloaae he first give oer the ploa : 

Where 1 iwgan wee now mun leave. 

And take mine old oloake about roeo.*' 


ACT 111. 


(1) SoF?tS HI.— 

Hvt ht that if/ehc»^om me mt/ffood name, 

Pohn me of tluti mheh fUtt Chruhes httn, 

A nil mak'p* tne imar tnUeed ] 

Mr. Halliwell in hw Life of Shahejmare, p. 190, ed , 
»’iUja the oiibjoinod linoa fwni a MS cntitiGa * In® 
.Vcwo Motnniorphowa, or a Fea'^to of Fancio. or t 
Loiremlea, unticw by tf. M. (b’lit, 1(K)0,** ta pnnif that 
*• &hollo“ ranst have boon ]>ro'liicod betore that year 

** The highwayman that robs one of )ij«« 
la not soe bad , na), ilu-^c or.- ten w<»tscI 

For these doc rob nitoi nf lluir pmtioii^ name, 

And In exchange gi\e obliquir and shame ” 

But tho reflection la auflicicntly tnte, and in both in- 
ntanooa, oh in many othora where it occmch, wan pi» ImbJy 
founded on tho follomng^ ivwwagpc'a. — 

*‘Ia not that Treaimre which before all other, is most 
regarded of honest persone, the (food Fame of Manan^ 
IrcMNaa, lost ♦hrough whoredom if ” — Homxly Xl. pt. 2. 

** Now hero conaider that St. Paul numbreth a Smolder, 
Brawler, or a Pickor of QuarroU, among Thie-^tyi imd 
Idolaton, and many Timea there ooincth len Hurt of a 
Thiefo thim of a railing tongue. For the one Ukoth away 
a Men* good name, the ot/ter taieth bvl hu Rtekee, which w 
ofmueklew Valm and fSetiwatian, than u hu good name,** 
*-Homily XII. pt. 1 e 


(2) ScBStI III.— A"e< «<»»’ mandragora J '* The 

herb Mandragoras eome wmteni call Circeium ; two or 
three roots it hath of % flesliie substance ronniDg downe 
into the earth almost a cubit, and a fhiit or apple of the 
bigncsse of filberds or huol-nuts, within which there l>e 
seeds like unto the pippms of poaies. ... In some ooun> 
tries they venture to eat the apples or fruit thereof* but 
those that know not how to drease and order them aright 
loose the use of their tongue thereby, and prove dumbe 


• SipMiatH, A cloth to atrain mtlfc through. 


for tho time. And verily if they Im so bold as to take a 
g»o«t quantity thereof in dnnk, they are sure to die for it. 
Yet it may lio usod safely ynougb for to ptooure sleeiie if 
thei 0 lie good regal d had in tho dosti, that it Im answer- 
able in pro|H)rtlon to tho strength and complexion of the 
patient Also it is an onlinarj' thing to drink it ogamst 
tho pnyson of serjionts: likowmo before the cutting, ceu- 
tensing, pricking, or lauiicing of any member U> take away 
the Hcnco or fooling of such extreme cures. And sufDciont 
it w ill some boiiujs to oast tboin into a s1eoiHi#riib the 
siriell of Mtinrlnigc.”— PLlNJK’k tialntai Uniont, bk. 
XXV. ch. la. 

<3) Scene III. — The emnl^gtirring drum, theear^pi^M 
ff*,\ ** In mentioning thcjl/s J«)lnoii with therfrum, Bbok- 
Sf«an), AS usual, jioiuts from the life ; those instriiments 
ncsinmpanyirig each other boing used in his age by the 
Knglisb soldi«»ry. Ihe f/e, however, as a martial instru- 
ment, was afiorwards entirely discosAlntied our 

troopH for many years, but at length revived in the Bar 
Iwfore tihe last. It is commonly supposed that our soWiere 
hr»nrowed it fronrthe Highlanders m the last reWlioo : 
but I do not know that tD«//s is pacMlior to the Swtimt 
girmven used at all by t^cm. It was first used within the 
memory of man among oiir troops by the British guards, 
bv order of the Duke of CumborUmd, wlm timy were 
cric;im|>ed at Maostriehi, In the year 1747, wd Imence 
soon ailoptcd into other English regiments of infantfy. 
Thov took It fnm the Allies with whom 
This instrument, Momnsnying tlie drum, ta of oobsmi^ 
able nntkiuity in We l^ropeon artnies, partioumy the 
German, in a oiirious jrioturo in the^hmejean 
at Okfonl, painted 1625, representinjf the rim Pkvia 
by thePrenob King, where the cmpMw wMtrfienpiJ^^^ 
wo Bribjifet and drum*. In an olattgUsb treadm ^tten 
by.WlllUwn Ghurard before fb87. ewl tmbHohed by on* 
captain llltcboook in Ififil, Intituled The Ait of Wen^ 
there are several wood eute of mllStetT erolutiookf m 
which these ins^iments are both tatrodueedL In By^rs 
Fmiirra, in of King Hepryb sisge of Bullnlgiief 


To threap* To dftpttts. 
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1644, mention ii marUi of tbe dromma and v^ffUun niareb- 
ing nt tbe head of. the Kincr’e army.— Tom. xv p. 6l}« 

Tbe dram and Jife wore aleo much i»od at anoionb 
feHtivale, ehovra, and proceimioua Oer.ml Leb^h, in hie 
Acxdrletioe of Armorie, ^irmted in 1570, deeoribing a 
CbrietTiiiMi mngniOoently oeiebmtod at the Inner Temple, 
Raye, * We ouu»re<l the prince hie hull, wlutre anou we 
bean! tblUW**^ r/re/e and /£/«.'— P Jiy. 

** At aiSfIMiily maeque on Shrove- Sunrlay, 1510, in which 
King flonryV III. wne an actor, flolinuhod montione the 
entry 'of a dram and /(/« ap{)areilcMl in white damiuike 
and grone bonnettee'— Oiirou. III. 80.j, ool. 2 There 
are many more iuRtancoa in llolLuahod and Blow's Survey 
of London.”— W abton 

(4) Sc*«« fV.— 

— / had rather /tae« loti my parte 
FaU of crataUueji.] 

"Tlie onisfirlo was not current, as it shftuld Hoein, at 
Vemoe, though it oortuinly wuh in Knglnnd m the time of 
Shalcsiieare, wiio htM bore hiditlgoil his iistinl pracLio<» of 
departing trom national oostume. ft was of gob I, and 
weighed two penny-weights six gruirii, or nino hbillings 
Kn^ish.”— D ouob, lUwtraJliOfu of HttakBpeare, 

(5) SOBNB IV.— 

— the /uMi) h qf old yao* hamlB ; 

But our new fteratds y it hand% uid /irartt J | 

The antithesis of Arartu and homli apfioai-^ to have boon a 
favourite with HhakeM|Miaro and the wriu^rs ol iii>i age ' 
so in *' The Tempest ” Act 111. Sooiio 1 . — 

** Mia. My hunWirl. tht'ii ? 

(•'sa Ay, with s Itoari ait williiifc 
As tto'idAKe s'nr of frvt duiii horc 'n niv kand 
Mia And iniiio, with my heart in *1." 

So also in Warner’s Albion*B Hogland 

*' Mv Aand shall novrr give 

My heart, my heart shatl givomy hand** 

And Mr. Singer ha‘« tpioUvl ii }MUisage from the osaavs of 
Sir WilUtim l^'oniwalhs the younger, ItUM, whertt wo hai© 
the words in slnnlnr opjHWiliou --‘*\Vo of thevo tutor 
times, fiMI of n moo curloaitiu, nnshko nil cho {au ibrmuiuvs 
of our forolathers ; wo Huy they were hoiio*it plaitio men, 
iiut they want tho i*afM>nng wits ot thin rifw ago. They 
had wont toyviM Uieir hand* and hearts together, but we 
tldnk It a (iiior gtiui> to Uioko usuuint. om) hand hulking 
ono way ninl oar heart anotherr” Warburton conjotHurod, 
and Millono at one time wa^ of tho wuno opinion, that the 
expruMHion. "our new heraldry'* woa a sacimnil rufkK'tioii 
upon King James' creation of Itaronets. ihit U> this it 
hiis boon objeatoib thnt tho non ortlor was not croattul 
until Kill, while tho pluv was wntbon Iwfure NosomWr 
]6l)4 ; and it is In the nighust dogroo improlxiblo* that an 
allusion so oflonsivo to the king was imioi'ted aiterwaixls, 

((?) ScKNB IV.— A way M Tho incident of tho bandltoi* 
ohiof, which Bbakospoani has iuvor,io<l with such terrible 
sublimity, la donvev trom tho novel the Uea^tjornintihi, 
on which this play Vos founded . — , 

" 1 havo alrea<fy Raid that l>osdemona went froinicntly 
to tho ensign's house, ami iMwaed gnuit |iart of trie day 
with hla wife. Tho villain had olisorvod that she often 
hrou^rht with horn hamlkerchief that the Moor hiud gnon 
her, and which. was viuy doUentoly worked in the 
Mixvrish taste, was very highly valued by them both ; bo 
deterj^iined to steal and ^ its meon^ complex her 
ruin, ilo bad a btuo glr}, of ihroo years old that was 
much earvssed by Desdeuinna : akid one day, when that 
unhappy woiuau was un a visit to thia villain, he took up 
the child in his arms and prenentod tt to Daodoniona, who 
rooeimi it ainl iiroased it to her bosom. In the same 
instant this deceiver stole from her sash tbe^andkerohief, 
with such dexterity, that she did not pevoeive him ; and 
wont away with it in voiy high spirits. Keedemooa went 
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home, and, taken up with other thought^ never nmol* 
looted her baodkerehief till aome days sRot ; whan, net 
being able to find it, she began to fear that the Ifoor 
should ask her for it, as ho often did. Tbe inihmeiis 
ensign, watohing his opportunity, went to the lioatei^t, 
and, to aid his wicked piir{ft8e, left the haodkerohiet on 
his bolster. Tiie lieutenant did not find it till the next 
morning, when, getting up, he set his foot upon it as it 
had fallen to tho flmir. Not bomg able to imagine how it 
came there, and knowing it to be llesdemona's* he deter- 
mined to carry it l>ack to her ; and, waiting till the Moor 
was gone out. ho wont to tho hack-door and knocked. 
Fortune, who seemed to have conspired along with the 
ensign the death of this poor woman, brought the Moor 
homo ID tho same instant. Hearing some one knock, he 
went to tlie window, and, much disturbed, asked who n 
there { Tho lloutonant hearing his voice, and fearing that 
when ho came down he should do him some mischief, ran 
away milhout answenng. Tho Moor come down, and 
ftniling no one either at j^o door or in tho street, retumod 
full of suspicion to his wifo, and askeil if she knew who it 
WHS that tifid knocked. *Bho ruiswerod with great truth 
that she know not. 'Bui I think,' said ho, 'it was the 
lioutouant;’ — 'It might l>o he,’ said sho, 'or any one 
olso.* 1’he Moor rhoclcod himself at the time, though ho 
was violently onnigod, and determined to take no stop 
without first conKulting tho onsign. To him ho initno- 
diatoly wont, niul rclutod what had just hap}ienotl, 
iHigi^ing him to letim from tho Ucutenant what ho 
Could on the subject. I'he ensign rejoiced much in 
this accident, and promised to do so. Ho contrlveil 
to ontor into diHcourso with lum ono day in a place 
whore the Moor might see thorn. Ho talked with 
him on a very diflurant ttuhjoci, laughotl much, mid 
oxproHsod by his motiuics and nttitudos vory great 
sui^iriHo. Tho Moor as kooii as he saw thorn soparato 
wont to tho ensign, and dnstiYsi to know what hod 
]»asso<l tiotuoon them. I’he onsign, after many solicita- 
tions, at lost told him that ho had concealed nothing from 
him. Ho HU} ft bo h.is enjojod >our wife ovory time iliat 
>on havestiijrod loia^ omuigh from homo to pive him an 
opfMirtiinity ; and that in their last interview aho bad 
iiiado him a presont nt ih.it Iminlkerchiof which you gnio 
her whon you inurnoil her.* The Moor ihankod him, and 
thought that if Ills wife had no longer tho handkerchief 
in hur fMMHession it wouM Ih^ u pioof that the ensign had 
bdd lum tho tnitli b'or which reason one di^' after 
dinner, among other subjects, he asked her for this 
haudkrrobicf. Tho (usir womiui, who hod long appro- 
bonded thn, blushed cxcossivoly at the question, and, to 
hide her change of colour, which the M<Mir had \erv 
aiKnimtoIy obsorvo»l, nin to her wiirdri»lH) and ^reteudcil 
to loo^i for it. Aft(*r having searched for some time, ' 1 
cannot couivivo,' wtiil sho, ' what is hooonie of it 1 have 
not you tukon it ? ' ' Had 1 taken it,’ replied he. ' I 
should not liaro askoil you for it. But you may look for 
it nuothor time more nt your ease.* Loavlug lior then, ho 
bogan to rofloct what would bo the best way of putting to 
tlenth his wifo an«l the lioutenant. and now ho m^ht 
avoid lieing prosecuted for the murder. Thinking night 
and day on tins subjoct, be could not provout Desdemona 
from porooivlug that his liehaviour was very ditforgnt from 
what it had lieen formerly. She often asktid him whatl^ 
was tliai agitated him so violently. * You, who wore onow 
,tho merriest man alive, are now tho most melancholy. 
Tho MiHvr answorod and alleged a variety of reasons, but 
she was not satisfied witli any of them ; knowing 
she hail done nothing to justify so much a^tation, Uke 
began to fear that he grew tim of her. She onoe in 
conversation with tho ensign’s wifeeuxpremed herself thus : 

* 1 know not what to say of the Moor ; he used to treat 
mo most affectionately; and I begrin foar that my 
example will ieaoh young womefr never to manry against 
their parents' oonsoot, and the Italians in partioulv, not 


* In the tiilembly eoneet But for fkem elegant tnaslatioii of 
W Psrr, which we sdoet, thewofds **whea you minted tacr*^ 
teModo III are insdverlcaUy ossitied. 



lUiUSTRATlYX 0(UllCXire& 


to oonnaoi thomelfw with maa fiwm whom tlioj wo 
Mfimted by witaiwi oUoMito. odiioRtion. and oohii^xIqii. 
But as 1 kim him to ba tho oonftdsntial of your husband* 
whom he oonsults on all oeoaaioiu, I introat you, if you 
hankbaaid anything that might explain this mysteiy and 
ba of uae to mn, not to deny lAa your aaaistanoa.' Tbaaa 
words were aeoompanied with a flood of tears, 

** The 6nsign*s wifo^ who knew all (as her husband had in 
Tain endeaTourod to preTaO npon her to beoome an aooom- 
plioe in the murder of Desaemona), but durst tell her 
nothing for feer of har husband* only said, * Tako oara 
not to give the Moor any oause for 8iispicion« and do 
all in your Mwer to oonnnoe him of your aflhotion and 
fidelity.* * l^y ao 1 do/ aaid she, *but to no purpose/ 
The Moor, in m meantime, did all in his power to prove 
what he desired not to find true, and bugged the ensign to 
moke him aeo the handkerchief in jxMsession of the lieu- 
tenant. Althoi^ this was a djfneult undertaking, yet 
the villain promu^ to do all in his power to give nim a 
satisfliotory proof of this. The Ueuteoaut had a woman in 
the heuae, who was a notable embruideror in muslin* and 


who* itruek withthe bamiiyor Daademw^ 
^tarminadtoeopTitbaferaHMsKild ba iwimed tb heft 
She aet about nuddng one Ilka ft* and wlOia aha who •» 
w^ the ensign diaeoverad that she sat ft trlndow 
where any one who passed in the atrset mMt aoe heft 
ha took oaro to point out to tha Moor, who was thiMi 
fully persuaded that his ehaste and iimoeent wifb wai 4M| 
adultrosa. He sgread with the eaalgn to klU bo^i^er wS 
^e Ueutonant ; and* consulting together abewt tte mwgMk 
the Moor entreated him to uimrtake tho assaastoatlon of 
the ofllMr, promising never to forgot so groat an obUga- 
tion. He refused, however, to attempt what was no very 
diflloult and danjerorous, as the Ueutuuint was equally 
bmve and vigilant ; but with much entroaty and oonsidar- 
ablo presents, bo was prevailed on to say that he would 
hasard the oxperlmont. One dark night, after taking this 
resolution, he observed the lieutenant eoming out of the 
house of a female libertine whore ho usually |Nisaod hla 
eyenings, and nssaulte<i him sword in hand. He struck at 
his logs with a view of bringing him to tho ground, and 
with the flmt blow out him quite through tho right thl|^,* 


ACT IV. 


(1) SOKNK I,— 

/> *t poMfible / — Conft$i Handkerchief 0, devil /— 

[Falls in a tninoo.] 

**Tho starts and bnikon refloctions in this sj^ieooh have 
something very terrible, and show the mind of the speaker 
to lie in inexprosmble agonies.'* — W arbubtoh. 

** When many confum and very interesting ideas pour 
in upon the mind all at once, and with such rapidity that 
it has not timo to shape or digest thorn, if it does not 
relieve itself by tears (which we know it often does, 
whothor for joy or grief) it protluces stu]iefiiotioa aud 
fainting. 

'^Othello, in broken sentences, and single words, all of 
which have a reference to the cause of his iindousy, Hhows, 
that all tho proofo are present at iinci^ to lim mind, which 
so overpowers it, that no falls into a tnuioo, tho natural 
oonser|uonoe.'* — S ir Jusiiua KrTNoLDR. ^ 

(2) ScJSHJS HI.— 

JIfy mother /uid a maid calCd linritaro • 

She wcM in love ; and he vhe lord pro^d mad. 

And did formke tmr • dm hud a Monq of Willow, * 
An old thinff hnl if expresid her fortune. 

And the died singing tf.] 

Tha old ballad so (latheticwily iritrrvlu<ied has lieen rO' 
printed by Capoll and Dr. F*<!rcv from a Mack-letter eojir 
m the Pepys* oollectiou at Cainbndgo The original, which 
we Ap|)ond, is the lament not of a forsaken female, but of 
a ** lam-loro bachelor/* and Sliaki>s|x;arc. in aila|iting it 
for a woman, hsa slightly altered* and added to* tha 
wor^ ; — 

A LOVBK^ COMPLAINT. B KINO FORSAKEN OF UI8 
^LOVR. 

** A posic souls sat ilghing uadsf a slrsmois trsri 
O wlt>ow, wtllbw. willow ! 

With his hsiid on his Jwsoin. his head on hU kaM : 

O srtJlow, willow, willow ' 

O willow, willow, willow! 

8lng. O ibo greens willow shall be my garland. 

» He sigli*(l In hH tinging, and sitsr each grona* 

Come willow, ae. 

I am dead to all ptsasnrs, my true lavs m gone; 

O willow. Ac. 


** My love she Is turned ; untrue she doth prove » 

O willow, go. 

She renders me nothing but hole for my love, 

O willow, Ac. 

** O pitiy me (cried he) ye lovert, each one } 

O willow, Ac. 

Her heart 't hard ns marble ; she rues not my mono. 

O willow, AC. 

** The cold streams ran by him, his eyes wept apace t 
O willow, Ac. 

Tho salt tearw fell from him, wliteb drosnted his Aoe i 
(> willow, Ac. 

** Tlie mute birds sate by him, made tame by his monss : 
O willow, Ac. 

The salt tears fell from him, which softned ths stones. 
O willow, Ac. « 


'* l.et nobody blame me, her scornes 1 do prove | 

O willow, Ac. 

Hhe was born to be falrc; I, to die for beriovo. 

O willow, Ac. * 

o 

0 that beauty should harbour a heart that’s so bard I 

O wiMow, Ac. 

My true love rejecting without all iwgard. * 

, O willow, Ac, 

' s 

** T.et love no more bdsst him In palace or bower ; 

O willow, Ac. ^ < 

For women are Aotlilcs, and floto In an hooie. 

O willow, Ac. 

•* But what helps compiaiiilnf f In valne I oomplalnet 
O willow, Ac. 

1 must iwtlently sufibr her aeenie and dlodalno. 

O willow, Ac. ^ 

** Como, an } on forsaken, and sit down by mt, 

• O willow, Ac. t • • 

He that ’plalnes of hli fUsnlovs* mlno's lUsorthaa olia* 
s O willow, Ac. 


* The willow wroalh wearo I, slnco my lorn doth 
O willow, wOlow* willow I 
AOarUnd^ kwsn forsblMiisqgufc monte, 
willow, willow, idllowt 
D'wUlow, wlltew, willow I 
flag OtbogTioiis winowshonbomygArtand.** 
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ACT V. 


(1> S^hkCI.— / havA dont ihi tide mmi aervia*] The 
policy of the VenetUn commonwealth in nevor permittiiig 
a citisoD to hare command of the army, u mentioned more 
than onoe by Coniareuo 

**To exclude therfore ont of our estate the danger or 
occiiiiton of any ■U49h arobltiooii enterfiriitcH, our aiinoeatera 
held it a better counio to defend their dominionfi uppon 
the continont with forroyn mercenane eouldierH, tlian with 
their homohom eitizeus, and to amigue them thoir pny 
and etipomle out of the tributee and reocipte of the 
Provinoe, whonn thov romayned : for itla juMt, and reaeon* 
able, that the aouluioFa ehoulde be maintained at the 
chai^ge of thoae In whoee defenoe they are emfiloyed, and 
into thoir warfare, have many of our aeNociatea I eon 
aeorilKHl, Nome of which have Attained to the higheat 
degree of oommandoment in our army. • • • • ll»o 
CittmenH therefore of Venice, for thie only courao are 
deprived of the honor* belonging to warroe by land, and 
are eontontod to traitftferro them over to Htrauu^rs to 
which onde there wag a lawo eoteinnely docruede, tlvat no 
gentleman of Venice «hould have tiie charge and com* 
maundoment of alxivo five and twentio Houldiun^'' kc. 

(2) SoBiric II.— 

— of OMt ip/tMW handt 
t/ir hnae Indinn, threv a paarl away, 

Rmkn- than aJi Mi tribe* \ 


So the quartos. In the folio we have,— 

** Of one whose hand 
(Like the hete Imdeani threw,** Jte. 

Upon these two readingH the oommontaton ere at iasue. 
Theobald, Warburton, Former, end Melono, all advocate 
Juflean. comudenng that the allusion la manifestly to the 
stoiy of Herod and Mariainma. This view of the passage 
has been vei^ ably supported too, of late, a com* 
8{M>ndont in Mr. G. White's Shakapeardt SekoCar, &c. p. 
44a. Ob the other hand, the latest editors, Messrs. Dyoe, 
Collier, and Knight, side with Boswell, who urefisrrad 
Indian^ and adduced the following quotations, mm suo- 
oeoding poets, in niaintcnanoo of that lection : 


And — 


So th* untkUfull Tndtan those bright gems 
Which might adds msjfstie to diadenis 
'Many th» wamn «eair«rj».** 

iIatingUm*i Cdslssw.— T« Cmttmm metpug. 
• 

** Behold my qnsen^ 

Who with no more eonorm I'le cast awar 
Then Indtam do a pearl that ne're did knn» 

Its vatma.*' 

2'ko Wnwtan*$ Conqnoat, by Sir Kdward Howard. 


We, too, follow the qiiartrvi, but must admit that a good 
ease has been made out lor the reading of the folia 
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CRITICATi‘ OPINIONS ON OTHELLO. 


Tub belli itios of this pky impress themselves ho strongly upon the attention of the render, that 
they "can draw no aid from critical illustration. The fiery opennuss of Othello, magnanimous, arlleSH, 
and credulous, boiiiidloHS in his confidence, ardent m his afiection, indexible in his resolution, aud 
obdurate in his revenge ; the cool niaiignity of lago, silent in hia resentineut, subtle in his designs, and 
studious at once of his interest and bis vengeance ; the soft simplicity of Drsdcniona, confident of merit, 
and conscious of innocence, her artleiss perseverance in her suit, and her slownoBs to suspect that she 
can he su.s{Hxted, are such proofs of Shakespi^are's skill in human nature, as, I supiKNte, it is vain to 
seek in any modern writer. The gradual pmgross whi/ li liigo makes in the Moor’s conviction, and tlio 
cii'CUTnstaiicea whi'^'h he employs to inllume him, are .so artfully natural, that, though it will perhaps not 
be said of him as he says of himself, that ho is a nutn not vuntif jraions, yet wo cuuiiot but pity him, 
when at last vre find him p^rplexfd in thf extrewi* 

There is always danger, lest wickedness, conjoined with abilities, sliouKl steal U]>on esteem, though 
It misses of approbation ; but the character of lago is so conducted, that ho is, from the first scene 
to the lust, hated aud dc-spised. Even thn inferior churuHcrs of this play would bo very conspicuous in 
any other pave, not only for their justness, but their strerigih (Jassio is brave, iKUiovoleiit, and Konest, 
ruined only by his want of stubbornness to resist an insidious inviUiion. Hodorigo’a suspicious 
credulity, and impatient .subini.sHion to tlio cheats which he sees ]fractised upon him, and which by 
persuasiop he suffers to bo rejicated, exhibit a strong picturo of a weak rnpid lieirayod by unlawful 
desires to a false friend ; and tho virtue of /Emilia is such a,s wo ofien find worn loosely, but not cast 
off, easy to commit small crimes, but quickei?cd and alarmed at atrocious \illanie.s. 

“ The scenes from the beginning to tho end ane busy, varied by liaj^py intcrchangwi, and regularly 
promoting the pi'ogi’^jssion <»f the story ; ami tlio parrativo in, tho cud, though it tells but what is knoivn 
already, yet is necessary to produce the death of Othello. i* 

** Had the scene opened in Cyp*'Ufi, and the preceding incidents been occuMonally related, there had 
been little wanting to a drama of the most exact aud Scrupulous regularitjf ”-~Jumnhon, 

* , % . 

If ‘Romeo and Juliet’ shines wutli the colouni c£ the dawn of rnornjiig, but a daWn whoso purple 

clouds aireatly announce the thunder of a sultry day, ‘Othello' i.s, on the other hand, a strongly shaded 
picture : we might call it a tragical Rembrandt. What a fortunate mistake that ttie Mor;r (under which 
name, in the original novel, a baptixed Saracen of the Northern coast of Africa was unquestionably 
meant), ha^ been madd by Shakspeara iu every respect a negro ! We recognixe in*Othello the wild 
nature of that glowing zone which generates the most deadly poisons, tamed only iq Appearance hjr the 
desire of fame, l»y for^u laws of honour, and by nobler ,and milder manners. * His jealousy is not the 
jealousy of the heart, which is compatible with the teudercst feeling and adoration of the beloved 
object; it is of that sensual kind which, in burning climes, has given birth to the disgraceful confine* 
meat of women and many other unnatural usages. A drop of tj^a t^nson flows Ims vbins, and sets 
bis whole blocd in the wildest ferment. The Moor teemi noble, fr..nk, confiding, grateful for the lovs 
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•horn him ; and ha is all this, and^ moreover, a hero who apuma at danger, a woi^hy leader of an amy, 
a fhithfol aenraht of the State ; but the mere pb jaloal force of paaaion puts to flight in one moment all 
hia acquired and mere habitual virtuea, and gives the upper hand to the savage over the moral man- 
This tyranny of the blood over the will betrays itself even in the expression of his desire of revbige 
upon Cassio. In his repentance, a genuine iendcrnnss for his murdered wife, and m the presence of 
the daegq^ing evidence of his deed, the painful feeling of annihilated honour at last bursts forth ; and 
in the niidifu of these painful emotions, he assails himself with the rage wherewith a despot punishes 
a runaway slave. lie suffers as a double man ; at once in the higher and the lower sphere into which 
his being was divided. While the Moor bears the nightly colour of suspicion and deceit only on his 
visage, lago is black within. He haunts Othello like his evil genius, and with his light (and therefore 
the more dangerous) insinuations, he leaves him no rest ; it is as if by means of an unfortunate 
affinity, founded however in nature, this influence was by necessity more powerful over him than the 
voice of his good angel Desdernona. A more artful villain than this lago was never portrayed ; he spreads 
his nets with a skill which nothing can escape. Tlie repugnance inspired by his aims becomes tolerable 
from the attention of the spectators being directed to his means : these fiimish endless employment to 
the understanding. Cool, discontented, anrl morose, arrogant whore he dares be so, bat humble and 
insinuating when it suits his purposes, he is a complete inuHter in the art of dissimulation ; aooessible 
only to selfish emotions, he is thoroughly skilled in royising the passions of others, and of availing 
himself of every onioning which they give liim : he is as excellent an obser^'cr of men as any one can 
be who is uiiac(]uaintod with higher motives of action from his own experience ; there is always borne 
truth in his malicious ohservatioris on them lie does not merely pretend an obdurate incredulity as to 
the virtue of women, he actually entertains it ; and this, too, falls in with his whole way of thinking, 
and makes him tho more fit for the execution of bis purpose. As in everything he sees merely the 
hateful side, ho dissolves in the rudest manner the charm which the imagination casts over the relation 
between tlio two sexes : he docs so for the purpose of revolting Othello's senses, whoso heart otherwise 
might easily have convinced him of Desdomona's innocence. This most servo as an excuse for the 
numerous expressions in the speeches of lago from which modesty shrinks. If Sbakspeare had written 
in our days he would not |ierhaps have dared to hassard them ; and yet this must certainly have greatly 
ii\jurad the truth of his picture. DuMdemona is a sacrifice without blemish. She is not, it is true, a 
high ideal representation of sweettuss and enthusiastic passion like Juliet ; full of simplicity, softness, 
and humility, and so innocent, that she can hardly form to herself an idea of the possibility of infidelity, 
she aooms oaloulatod to make the ino.st yielding and tenderesb of wives. The female propensity wholly 
to resign itself to a foreign destiny has led her into tho only fault of her life, that of maiTying without 
her father's consent. Her oboice bocins wrung ; and yet she has been gained over to Othello by that 
which induces tho female to honour in man lier protector and guide, — admiration of hia determined 
heroism, and compassion for the snflbringH w'hioh ho had undergone. With great art it is so ^ntrived 
that from tliti very cii*cumstanoe that tho possibility of a suspicion of her own purity of motive never 
once enters her mind, she is the less reserved in her solicitations for Cassio, and thereby does but 
heighten moVe aud more the jealousy of Othello. l\s throw out still more clearly the angelic purity of 
Dtsdomouo, Shakspeuro has in Nmilia assipciated with her a companion of doubtful virtue. From the 
siufiil le\nty of this woman, it i.«rulso conceivable that she should not confess the abstraction of the 
Kandkerohief when Othello violently demands it back : this would otherwise be the circumstance in the 
whole piece tho most difficdjt to justify. Cassio is portrayed exactly os he oitght to be to excite 
suspicion without actual guilt, — amiable aud nobly disposed, but easily seduced. The publio events 
the first two aoU sliow us Othello m his most glerious aspect, as the support of Venice aud the ten# 
of the Turks ; they serve to withdraw the story from the mere domestic oirole, just as this is done in 
^ Romeo aud Juliet* by the dissensions between the houses of Montague and Capulet. No eloquence is 
capable of painting the overwhelming force of the catastrophe in ‘Othello,’ — ^the pressure of feelings 
which measure obt in a moment the abysses of eternity." — ^ hleosl. ^ 

t * f «, 

“ Admiraldo is ibe preparation, so truly* and peculiarly wSbakesperian, ix^ the introduction of 
Boderigo, as the dupe on whom lago shall first exercise his art, and in doing so display hia own 
character. Boderig^without any fixed principle, but not without the moral notJons and m*mpatliies 
with honour which his rank and eonnfixions had hung upon him, is already well fitted and predispoeed 
£>r the purpose ; for very want of character and strength of passion, like wind loudest in an empty 
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liouBei coQsiitato bia charaoter. The first three lines happily state the nature and tbandallon eC the 
firiend^p between him and lago,— the purst^— as also the contrast of Boderigo'a intettpeissnoe of mind 
with lago's oooliiesi^ the coolness of a preconceiving experimenter* The mere language of proteatation*-* 

' If 1 did dream of tu«b a mattor 
Abhor mo,*—* 

which fidling in with the aasooiative link, determines Rodorigo’s oontiiiuation of complaint^ »- 

* Thoa told'it mo, tbou didtt bold him In thy halo/— 

elicita at length a true feeling of lago's mind, the dread of contempt habitual to those who encourage 
in themselves, and have their keenest pleasure in, the expression of contempt for others. Observe 
lago’s high self-opinion, and the moral, that a wicked man will employ real feelings, as well as nutniftwit 
those most alien from his own, as instruments of his puriKisus • 

— and bv the fhlth of man 
1 know my priro, I am wnrth no woim a piece.* 

In what follows, let the reader feel how by and through the glass of two x)aHsions, disappointed vanity 
and dnvy, the very vices of which he is complmning are made to act ufKin him as if they were so many 
excellences, and the more appropriately lH*cause cunning is always admired and wished for by minds 
conscious of inward weakness : but they act only by half, like music on an inatieutive auditor, swelling 
the thoughts which prevent him from listoiiing to it 

‘ Rod What a hill fortune doca the thitk tipg one 
If he ran carry*! thua! 

iloderigo turns off to Othello ; and here comes one, if not the only, seeming justification of our 
blackamoor or negro Othello Even if vrw supposed this an unintojTiiptiHl tradition of the theatre, and 
that Shakospear hmisolf, from want of scenes, and the experience that nothing could be too marked for 
the senses of his audience, bad practically sanctioned it, would this prove aught concerning his own 
intention as a poet for all ages ? Can wo imagine him so utterly ignorant as to make a barliarous negro 
plead royal birth — at a time too when negroes wore not known except as slaves ? As for lago*s 
language to Braliantio, it implies merely that Othello was a Moor, that is, black. Though I think the 
rivalry of Ihslerigo sufficient to account for his wilful confusion of Moor and negro, yet, c^en if 
compelled to give this up, I should think it only adapUnl for the acting of the day, and should complain 
of an enoraiity built on a single word, in direct contradiction to Jago's ‘ Jkirbary Horse.* Besides, if 
we could in good earnest behevc iShako.Hpf:ar ignorant of iho distinction, still why should we adopt one 
diaogroealde {Kissibility instead of a ten times greater and more pleasing jirolsihility ? It is a common 
error to mistake the epithets applied by the dramuttn jtrruoKrv to each other as truly descriptive of what 
the audience ought to see or know. No doub^Desdemoua saw Othello's visage in his mind ; yet, as we 
are ooostitutod, and most surely os an Englisli audieuco was disposed in the begiuuitig of the seven* 
teeuth century, it would be something monstrous to conceive ;tbis lieaiitiful Venetian girl falling in lovb 
with a veritable negro. It would argue a disproportionatenoss, a waiii'of balance in Desdemona, which 
Shakespear does not appear to have in the k^asL coiitomji^ted. 

"lago*s speech — ‘Virtue? a fig! ’tis in ourselves that we are thus, or thus,* Ac.— comprises the 
passionless character of lago. It is all will in intellect ; and therefore l^e is here a boL^ partisan of the 
truth, but yet of a truth converted into a falsehood the absence of all the necessary modifications 
caused by the frail nature of man. And then ooibcs the last sentiment — * Our raging motions, our 
carnal stings, our unbitted lusts, whereof I take this, that you call — love, to be a sect or soion 1 * Here 
is t&e true lagoism of alas ! how many ! Note lago’s pride of mastery in the repetition of * Co, tnoks 
money 1 ' to his antieijpated dupe, even stronger than his love of lucre : and when Roderigo is com- 
pletely won, when the effect has been fully produced, the repetition of triumph- /*Go to ; fSmwell ; 
put money enough in your purse ! ’ remaiuder-r*lago’s soliloquy — the* motive*huntitig of a 

motiveless malignity— now awfiU it is ! Yea, whilst ho is still allowed to bear the divine image, it is 
too fiendish for his own steady view, for the lonely gaze of a being next to devil, and not ^ite devil^ 
and yet a character which Shakespear has attempted and exemb^'i, without uAgOat'and without 
soandal! 


717 



CRITICAL OPINIONS. 

** Dr. J jhnson haa i-emarked that little or nothing ia wanting to render the ‘ Othello’ a regular trage&jr» 
but to have opened the play with the arrival of Othello in Cypma, and to have thrown the preceding 
act into the form of narration. Here then is the place to determine whether each a change would or 
would not bo an in^provement : nay (to throw down the glove with a fijU challenge), whethea the 
tragedy would or not by such an arrangement become more regular— -that is, more consonant with the 
rules plated by universal reason, or the true common-sense of mankind, in its application to the 
particular wise. For in all acts of judgment, it can never be too often recollected, and scarcely too 
often repeated, that rules are means to ends, and, consequently, that the end must be determined and 
understood before it can be known what the rules are or ought to lie. Now, from a certain species of 
drama, proposing to itself the accomplishment of certain ends— these jiartly arising from the idea of 
the species itself, but m jiart, likewise, toroed ujion the dramatist by accidental oircumstances beyond 
his power to remove or control — three rules have been abstracted in other words, the meaoa 
most conducive to the attainment of the proposed ends have been generalized, and prescribed under 
the names of the three unities — the unity of time, the unity of place, and the unity of action, which 
last would, perhaps, have been as appropriately, as well as more intelligibly, entitled the unity ox 
interest. With this last the present question has no immediate concern : in fact, its conjunction with 
the former two is a mere delusion of words. It is not pro|)erly a rule, but in itself the great end, not 
only of the drama, but of the exiio poem, the lyric ode, of all poetry, down to the candle-flame cone of 
an epigram, nay, of |)oesy in general, as the prosier gen/lric term inclusive of all the fine arts as its 
species. But of the unities of time and place, w'hich alone are entitled to the name of rules, the 
history of their origin will bo their best criterion. You might take the Greek chorus to a place, but 
you could not bring a place to them without as palpable an equivoque os bringing Birxmin Wood to 
Macbeth at Dunsiiiaiie. It was the same, though in a leas degree, with regard to the unity of time 
the positive foot, not fc>r a moment removed from the senses, the presence. I moan, of the samo 
identical chorus, was a couiinuo<l measure of time ; and althougl^ the imagination may supersede 
|)erception, yet it must bo grantud to bo an imperfection, however easily tolerated, to place the two in 
broad contradiction to each other. In truth, it is a mere accident of terras ; for the Trilogy of the 
Greek theatre was a drama in throe acts, and notwithstanding this, what strange contrivances as to 
jilaco there are in the Ariatoplianic Fiviga. Besides, if the law of more actual perception is once 
violated, os it w repeatedly even in the Greek tragodies, why is it more difficidt to imagine three hours 
to bo three yeara than to bo a whole day and night ? 

“Observe in how many ways Othello is made, first onr acquaintance, then our friend, then the object 
of ouf anxiety, before the dupor is to bo approached ! And Ca 8 .sio’s warm-hearted, yet perfectly 
disengaged, praise of Desdemona * that imragous description and wild fame,’ and sympathy with the 
‘ most fortunately * wived Othello ; — and yet Oitssio is an enthusiastic admirer, almost a worshipper, of 
Desdomotia. O, that detestable code, that excellence cannot be loved in any form that is female, but it 
must riectls bo selfish ) Observe Othello's * honest ’ and Cassio's ' bold ' lago, and Cassio's full guileless- 
hearted wishes for the safety and love-raptures of Othellc^' and * the divine Desdemona.* And also note 
the exquisike c^umstance of Cassio's kissing logo’s wife, as if it ought to l>e impossible that the 
daiUost auditor should not feel Ciussio's religious love of Desdemona s purity, logo’s answers are the 
sneera which a proud bad iuielleqt feels tbw'ai’ds women, and expresses to a wife. Surely it ought to 
tie considered a very exalted compliment to women, that all the sarcasms on them in Shakes|)ear are 
I»ut ill the mouths of villaino. • • 

“ Finally, Othello does not 'kill De.sdeniona in joalou«*y, but in a conviction forced upon him by the 
almost superhiii^an art of lago* such a convictiqp as any man would and must have entertained who ^ 
had believed logo’s honesty as Othello did. Wo, the audience, know that logo is a villain fiwm the 
lieginning : but in considering the essence of the ^bakesperian Othello, we must perseverin^y place 
ourselves in his situation, and under his circumstances Then wo shall immediately feel the funda- 
mental differenct between the solemn agony of the noble Moor, and the wretqhcd fishing jealousies of 
'fteoijtes, and the qiorbid suspiciousness of Leonatus, who is in other respeots a fine obaraoter. Othello 
had 110 life but in iSeacbmoua : — the belief that she, his angel, had fallen from the heaven of her native 
ixmooence, wrought a civil war in his heart. &he is his counte%>ari ; and like bitn, is almost sanctified 
in our eyes by her absolute unsuspiciousnoss, and holy entireness of love. As the curtain drops, which 
do we pity tL? CoUftRiDOE. 
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THE EOEMS 

or 

WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 


VENUS AND AUONIS. 

** viL*ijk MinicTUR voLoua; mihi rL.AVua Arox.t.o 

rucor^ OA«rAriA plxna iiimimthkt aqua«**^OWc^ * 



TO TRB 


RIGHT HONOURABLE HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OF TICHFIELD, 


Rionr IIoMotriiASLR, 

I know not how I shall offend in dedicating my unpolished lines 
to jour lordship, nor how the world will censure mo for choosing so strong a prop to 
support so weak a burden : only, if your honour seem but pleased, I account niysolf 
highly praised, and vow to take advantage of all idle hours, till I have honoured you with 
some graver labour. But if the first heir of my invention prove deformcvl, I shall be 
sorry it bad so noble a god-father, and never after ear * so barren a land, for fear it yield 
mo still so bod a harvest. I leave it to your honourable survey, and your honour to your 
heart’s oontent; which I wish may always answer your own wish, and the world’s hopeful 
e^pootation. 

Your honour’s in all duty, 

WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 




J mmnr p(ft»r max am tmrrm a toarf,— ] Tm mar ii to 
r Mi: Bo in •* AU*» Wolf That Rada W«IK** I. 
H« that MTt mj land, araivt mj taain,** Ac. Agakn 


« King RIebard II." Act III. Sc. 3.— 

'* — and lot them go 

To oor tiM land that hath aomo hope to gfoo;’ 



VENUS AND ADONIS 


This poem, If wo are to accept the oxpwaion in the Introductory epistle—'' the first heir of my Invention •’-^llteniJly, 
wee ShakeaTieare’s earliest composition. Some critics conceiio it to have been written, ludood, before he quitted 
Stratford ; but the qiiostion when and whoro it was producod lias yet to lie decided. U was oiiterod on the Btntioiieii’ 
Holsters by Richard Field, as ** UceiiMod by the Archbishop of C'antorhury, and tlio Wardens, in 1698^ and the 
tirst edition was printed in the same year.* This edition was speedily exhauMtofl, and a second by the same printer , 
M*ns put forth in I5l)4. This a^^ain was followed by an fictavo impression in and so mitoh was the poem in demand 
that it had reached a fifth edition V>y l(Xr2. After this date it eras often roprintod, and copies of ]6](l, 1020, 102( and 
1627 are still extant. Its jxipularity, as Mr. Collier obsorvcH, is oKtablisbed also by the frequent mention of it in early 
writers. 

'* In the early part of Sliakspeare's bfe, his poorns scorn to have ipvinod him more reputation than his plays «t least 
they am oft^er montionpd or alluded to. Tiius the author of an old comedy, called TAe Hemrn. from Parwutta, written 
about 1002, m his review of the poets of the time, says not a word of his dramatiolc oomposittone* but allots him hls 
portion of fhme solely on aooount of the poems that h#had produced.” — M auine. 

The text adopted in the present ropnot of '* Venus and AdoDis ” is that of the first quarto, IBM, wilh the 

beat of the later editions. ^ 


Evo ns the son with purple-coloured face 
Had ta’eiubis lust leave of the weeping mom, 
Roae-che»’d Adonis^ hied him to the chase ; 
Hunting he lov’d, but lot^ he laugh’d to scorn : 
Sick'thoughted Venus raakds amain unto him, 
A^d like a bold-&o^d suitor ’gins to woo binv 

^Thrice &irer than mysetf,” thus she began, 

** The deld's chief flow^iir, sweet sliove compere, 


* Batitls4’— ** VcMOi end Aoovit. 

F4/ia mirftur ro^ : dp009 

Pueula CattsUa mlwMrti fff m, 

teedoa fmptlttied by Rtehsxd Weld, «e trtd st tb# 

M<ae eftbe wUte Oieyheoiid ia Psulss ChuKb-ysrd. \t§S «* 
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Stsin to all nymphs, more lovely than a msn, 
More white and red^than doves or roses are : 
d^aturo that made thee, with herlelf at stm& 
Saith that the world hath ending with thy me. 


"Vouchsafe, thou wonder, to alight thy steed. 
And rtin his proud head to the sa^e-bow ; 

If thou wilt deign this favour, for thy meed 
A thousand honey-secrets sbslt |hou know : • 


s noM<hsek'd Admii«— '1 Mslens has aotidM ths taam eon 
pound oplthot In ** Horn sod Lasador,**— 


"Thai 


I of wtaltliy festos avoty 


For his Mka whom' Iholr 
sMdaird 


1i0|||t a soiaqui team** Os. 
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VENUS AKju ADONia 


Wbftt were thy lips the worse for one poor kiss I 
8{ieak, fair ; but sfieak fair words, or else be mute : 
Give me one kiMH, 1 give it thee sgatn, 

And one for luterest, if thou wilt liave twain. 

d 

^ Fie^. lifeless picture, cold and senseless stone, 
Well-painted kIoI, image dull and dead, 

Statito, contenting but the eye alone, * 

Tiling iike'a man, but of no .woman bred ! 

Thou art no man, though of a man's complexion, 
For men will kiss even by their own direction.** 

This said, impatience chokes her pleadirg tongue, 
And swelling passion doth provoke a pause ; 

Red cheeks and hery eyes blaze forth nor wrong. 
Being judge in love, she cannot right her cause : 
And now she werps, and now she fain would 
speak, 

And now her sobs her intendments break. 

Sometimes she shakes her head, and then his hand, 
Now gazotb she on him, now on the gioiiiid ; 
Sometimes her arms infold him like a band : 

She would, he will not in her anus be bound ; 

And when from thence ho struggles to be gone, 
She locks her lily iingei's one in uno. 

“Fondling,** she saith,** since I have homm'd thee 
here, 

Within the circuit of this ivory pale, 

1 ’ll ho a park • and thou shalt bo my deer ; 

Feed whore thou wilt, on mountain or lu dale : 
Graze on my lips ; and if those hills bo dry, 
Stray lower, where the pleasant fouuiame lie. 

“ Within this limit is relief enough, 

Sweet bottom-^rass, and lugh-delightful plain, 
Round rising hillocks, brakes obscure and rough, 
To shelter thro from trm(>rst and from rum : 

Then l)e my deer, since I am sucli a ptrk ; 

No dug shall rouse time, though a thousand bark.** 

At this Adonis smiles os iii disdain, 

Thai in each cheek aupenrs a pretty dimple ; 

Love made those hollows, if himself were slain, 

He might bo buried in a tomb so simple ; 

For^nQ wing well, if there he came to lie, 

, Why, there ^ove liv’d, and there he could not 
die. _ « 

These lovely oaves, these round enchanting pits, 
0{)en*d theur mouths to swillow Venus' liking: 
Being mad before, how doth she now for wits I 
Struck dead atvfirst, what noedn a second striking I 
Toor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn, 

To love a cheek that smiles at theq,in Boon| 1 * 

Now which way shall she torii ? what shall she 
say? < 

Her words are donOilMr woes the more inoreasing ; ' 
Thb time is s{)eiiw heg objept will away, * 

And flrom her twining arms doth urge raeasiog : 


“Pity,” she cries, “some fhvonr— *'Soitte 
morse!” 

Away he springs, and hasteih to his horse. 

But, lo, from forth a copse that neighbonrs h^, 

A breeding jennet, lusty, young, and proud, 
Adonis* trampling courser doth espy. 

And forth she rushes, snorts, and neighs aloud : 
The strong-neck’d steed, being tied unto a tree, 
Breaketh his rein, and to her straight goes he. 

Imperiously be leaps, he neighs, he bounds. 

And now his woven ^rths be breaks asunder ; 
The bearing earth with his hard hoof he wounds, 
Whose hollow womb resounds like heaven’s thun- 
der : 

The iron bit he crushes ’tween his teeth, 
Controlling what he was controlled with. 

His ears up-prick'd ; his braided hanmng mane 
Upon his compass’d ^ crest now stand on end ; * 
Hjs uostrils drink the air, and forth again. 

As from a ftmiaco, vapours doth he send : 

His eye, which scorufully glisters hke fire. 
Shows his hot courage and his high desire. 

Sometime he trots, as if he told the steps, 

With gentle majesty and mu^leHt pride ; 

Anon he rears upright, curvets and lesp^^ 

As who should say, Lo, thus my strength is tried. 
Anil this 1 do to captivate the eye 
Of the fair breeder that is standing by. 

What reckoth ho his rider’s angry stir. 

Him dattoriug “ ijilolla,” or his “Stand, I say”? 
What cares he now for cuib or pricking spur ? 

For rich caparisons or trapping gay ? 

Ho sees his love, and nothing else beseem, 

Nor nothing cImc with his proud sight agrees. 

l.ook, when a painter would surpass the life. 

In linniing out a welbproutirtidned steed, 

Him art with nature’s worKnianship at strife, 

.\8 if the dead the living should exoced^* 

So did this horse excel a common one,^ 

Ih Bba}>e, in courage, colour, pace, and bone. 

Round-hoofd, short-jointed, fetlocks shag and long. 
Broad breast, full eye, small bead, and nostril wide, 
Hi^ crest, i^ort ears, straight legs, and passing 
strong, 

Thick mane, thick tail, brOsd bnttdok, tender bide : 
Look, what a hoime should have he did not lack, 
Save e proud rider on M proud a baol£ 

Sometime he seuds fhr oR^, and there he stares ; 
Anon he starts at stirring of a feather ; 

To bid the wind a base * he now prepaid 
And wb^r he tun or fly th«y know not jrhether ; 
F<at through his manennd toil the high wind 
sii^' 

Fanning t£e hairs, who^velike feather’d winga 


» — a iMfUr,-..! The two Snt eoplct havo 

o ■t«i\a os «iS; 1 **Oui»«nth«r UMt onrm 
mtSkf luOrt. M If AbovK. 
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VEHOT AND ADONia 


H^lodks upon bis love, end neighs unto her i 
She answers him, as it she knew his mind : 

Being ptoud. as femaleB are, to see him woo hef. 
She ]|pts on outward strangeness, seems unkind ; 
Sptinui at ids love, aud seorria the heat bo feels. 
Bating bis kind embraoemeuts with her heels. 

Then, like a melancholy malcontent, 

He Vails'^ his tail, that, like a falling plume, 

Cool shadow to hU melting buttock lent; 

He stamps, and bites the poor flies in bis fume. 
His love, perceiving how he is enrag’d. 

Grew kinder, and his fury was assuag'd. 

His testy roaster goeth about to take him ; 

When, lo, the unbackd breeder, full of fear. 
Jealous of catching, swiftly doth forsake him, 
With her the horse, and left Adonis thei*e : 

As they were mail, unto the wood they hie them, 
Out-stripping crows that strive to over-fly them. 

All Bwoln with chafing^ down Adonis sits, • 
Banning” his boisterous and unruly boast: 

And now the happy season once more fits, 

That love-sick Love bv pleading may lie blest ; 
For lovers say, the h<^art hath treble wrong 
W hen it is barr'd the aidaiice of the tongue. 

An oven that is stopp’d, or river stay’d, 

Burneth more hotly, swelleth with more rogo ; 

So of c^incealed sorrow may bo said ; 

Free vent of wonls love’s tire cloth assuage ; 

But when the heart's attorney^* once is mute, 
The client breakKS, as desperate jn his suit. 

ife sees her coming, and begins to glow, 

Even as a d^'ing coal revives with w'lnd. 

And witli his bonnet hide.s his angry brow ; 

Looks on the dull earth with distmbod unud ; 
Taking no notice that she is so nigli, 

For aU askance he holds her in his eye. 


0, what a sight it was, wistly to view 
How she Amo stealing to the wayward boy ! 

To note the fighting conflict of her hue, • 
Jlow white and red each other did destroy ! 

But now her cheek was pale, aud by aud by 
It flash'd forth fire, as ligUtuing from the sky. 

Kow was she just before him as he sat, 

And like a lowly lover down .she kneels , 

With one fair hand she heaveth up hi.s hat, 

Her other tender hand his fair cheek feels : 

Hi$ tenderer cheek receives her sc^ft hand's 
print, 

As apt as new-fall’n snow takes any dint. 


O, what a war of looks was there between them ! 
Her eyes, petitioners, to his eyes suing ; 

His eyes saw her evesV they had not seen them ; 
Her eyes woo’d still, his eyes disdained the wooing : 

* He Tftili hit tallr-r} To void it to tink. to towfr. So in *'ThB 
Merolimnt of Veitke,** Art 1. Sc. 1. . **VutUn$ her lilfh-topt lower 


tliM lunr rlbt. 

% — ifiia ctaaSiiif-«| The reading of all the edition* before th*t 
«r 1600. tihieb iutwtitiited chaHn§. 


t Bonniag-') That fo, esrelap. 


\ And al) this dumb play had fais* sets made plidii 
Wiidi tears, which, ehorus-hke, heg eyes did xidn* 

Full gently now she takes him by the hand, 

A lily prison’d in a gaol of anew, 

Or ivory in an alulvistcr liutid * 

So white a fiieiid eiigirU so white a foe ; ^ 

This boauteouH 8oinl>at, wilful and imwilling, 
Show’d like two silver doves that sit a-billing* 

Once more the engine of her thoughts began 9 
“ O, fairest mover on this mortal round. 

Would thou wort as ] am, and I a man, 

My heart all whole nsi thine, thy heart my wound | 
For one sweet look thy help t would assure thee. 
Though nothing but my body’s bane would core 
thee.” 

'^Give me mv hand,” saith he, '*why dost thou 
feel It?” 

** Give me my heart,” saith she, and thou sbalt 
have it ; 

O, give it me, lest thy hard heart do steel' it, 

Aofl being steel’d, soft sighs can never grave it ; • 
Then love’s deep groans 1 never shall reganl. 
Because Adonis^ heart hath made mine hard.” 

** For shame,” he cries, “let go, and let mo go } 

My day's dedight is mst, iny horse is gone, 

And ’t is your fault 1 am bereft him so ; 

I pray you hence, and leave me hero alone ; 

For all my mind, iny thought, my liusy care. 

Is how to get my palfrey from the mai*o.” 

Thus she ’•ojdies : “Thy palfrey, as ho should, 
Welromes tlie warm approach \>f sweet desire: 
Affectioii is a coal that mtist be cool’d ; 

Else, suff’er'd,** it will sot the heart on fire : 

The sea hath bounds, but deep desire hath ^one , 
Therefore no marvel though thy horse bu gone. 

“ How like a jade he stood, tied to the tree. 
Servilely master’d with afloat hem rein I 
But when he saw bis love, his youth’s fair fee, 

He held such petty iKindago in disdain ; 

Throwing the base thong from his bending Croat, 
Enfranchising his mouth, his baCk, hh breast. 

• 

“ Who sees his ti8*e-Iove 111 her naked bed,* 
Teaching the shevts a whiter hue than wliito^ • 
Bnt^when his glutton ^yc so full hath fed. 

His other agiMitn aim at like delight ? 

Who IS HO faint dare not bo so bold 
•To touch the lire, the weather liAug cold 1 

“ Let me exonse thy courser, gentle boy ; 

And learn of him, I heartily boseech thee, 

To take advantage on presented joy; [Uiee : 

Though 1 were dumb, yet his i>roceeding<} teach 
0, Team to love 1 the lesson iuui plain, , 
And once made fierfect, never lost again.” 

• — hli •cl*— J ** His*' for U». 
f — do tTcel Harden it libo Btaol. 

t — Rrave it .j BnynM li. i.a. make ia im^urefoii on ft.**— 
Btbsvbx* " 

k — dUomd, imdmigidf i^rutraimad. 8fo OMO 

(e).p MS.Vol II. ^ 

t — naked ted. 1 {*), p. tl, of tbo preemt rolttwo 



VEKUS Ajrp^A{K»nflL 

‘*1 Icnow not iove^** quoth he^ "not will not u red momy that ever yet bet^coa^d ^ 

know ii, ‘riok to the eeeman. temi^ to the 

JnleM it be a'bMr» and then I ohaee it ; Sorrow to ahepherde, woe unto the birds, 

T is much to boirow, and 1 will not owe it ; CNists and foul flaws^ to herdxnen and to hefdo. 


Mjr love to love is lcv76 but to diseraoe it ; 
jPoii 1 have heard it is a life in disath, 

Tl^t laughs, that weeps, and all but with a 
^ biysath. 

"Who wear^^a garment shapeless and unfinished ? 
Who pluckh' the bud before one leaf put forth 1 
If spimging things be any jot diminish'd, 

Tl^ wither in their prirae, prove nothing worth : 
1!he colt that's back'd and burdeud being 
young, 

Losetb his prid^ and never waxoth strong. 

" You hurt my bond with wringing ; let us part, 
And leave this idle theme, this bootless chat : 
ilemovo your si^e from my unyielding heart ; 

To love’s alarmdlt will not ope the gate : 

Dismiss your vows, your feigned tears, your 
flattery ; 

For where a heart is hard, they make no bat- 
teiy.” 


Thurill presag^e advisedly she marketh : 

Even as the wind is bush’d before it taineih. 

Or as the wolf doth grin before he barketh, 

Or as the berry breaks before it ataineth. 

Or like the deadly bullet of a gun. 

His meaning struck her ere his words begun. 

And at his look she flatly falleifa down, 

For looks kill love, and love by looks reviveth : 

A smile reoures the wounding of a frown ; 

But blessed bankrupt, that by love so thriveth I 
The silly hoy, believing she is dead, 

Claps her pale cheek, till clapping makes it red ; 

And all-amaz’d brake off his late intent. 

For sharply did he think to reprehend her, 

Which cunning love did wittily firevent : 

Fair fall the wit that can so well defend her ! 

For ou the grass she lies as she were slam, 

TiU hiB breatii breatheth life in her again. 


" What t oanst thou talk," quoth she, ''hast thou 
a tongue ? 

O. would thou liadst not, or I had no bearing ! 
Toy mermaid V voice hath done me double wrong ; 
1 had my load before, now press'd with bearing : 
Melodious discord, heavenly tune harsh-sound- 
ing, 

Ear’s deep-sweet music, and heart's deep-sore 
wounding. 

" Had I DO eyes but ears, my oars would love 
That inward twauty and invisible ; 

Or wore I deaf, thy outward parts would move 
Each part in mo tlmt were but sensible : 

Though neither eyes nor ears, to hear nor see, 
Yet snould 1 be in love by touching thee. 

" Bay, that the sense of Ceeling were bereft me. 
And that 1 could not see, nor hear, nor touoh. 

And nothing but the very smell were left me, 

Yet would, my^ love to thje be still os much ; 

For from the stiirtory of thy face excelling 
Comes breath perfum'd, that breedetk love by 
smeUiug. 

" But 0, what banquet werC thou to the taste. 
Being nurse and feeder of the other four ! 

Would they not wish the foasb might evor last, ^ 
And bid Suspicion double-lock the door f 
Lest Jealousy, that sour unwdoomp guest, 
Should, by bis stealing in, disturb the feast” 



• Tkft mvnnmld** roi«ib~] With our aarly wrlten, wiMrmuUl 
AM virM ««n» Mynonyinott*. 


W •tr«m Mynonyinott*. 

^ ) Vicitent of wind. 

• 1 By *• window*** f 
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lie wrings her nose, ho strikes^^her on the oheeks. 
He bends her lingera, holds her pulses hard. 

He chafes her lips ; a thousand ways he seeks 
To mend the hurt that his iin kindness mari’M : 

He kisses her ; and she, by her gt^od will, 

WiU never rise, so ho wili kiss her still. 

The night of sorrow now is turn'd to day : 

Her two blue windows* faintly she u{>-heaveth. 
Like the fair sun, when in his fresh array 
He cheers the morn, and all the earth rolieveth : 
And as the bright sun glorilles the sky, 

So is her face illumin'd with her eye ; 

Whose beams upon his hairless face are fix'd, 

As if from thence they borrow’d all their shine. 
Were never four such lamps together mix'd, 

Hod not bis clouded with his brows' repane 
But hers, which through the crystal tears gave 
light, 

Shone like the moon in water seen by night. 

" O, where am I ? ” quoth she, “ in earth or heaven, 
Or in the ocean drench'd, or in the tire t 
What hour is this ? or mom or weary even f 
Do I delight to die, or life dostro ? 

But now I liv'd, and life was death's ai\noy ; . 

But DOW I died, and death was lively joy. ^ 

" O, thou didst kill me, kill me onoe again : 

Thy eyes* shrewd tutor, that hoard heart of thjne, 
Hath taught them scornful tiicki^ and such dis- 
dain, ^ *• 

That they have mutter’d this poor heart of mine ; 

With SlMof olbi tlnet.** 

And in •* Romm and /uUet**' Act fV. So. t,— 

— *' Tkir »rM**idiNlm« IkU, 
lilko death, whanbecliuta ep the daj cf Hlh* 

d — icpliio;} JtqrimUlMmafahataiitlm. 
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ttaM niM a^M, irae iMMlan to toab 

Bat for tli7 jpiteoas Up* no had aeei^ 

^Long may they oUior, for thU 0119:0 1 

0, Bfttei? iet their orimeon liveries wear ! 

Ana aa they last, their veAlure still endure, 

To drive iufeeiion* from the dangerous veer ! 
the star^UBors, having writ on death, 
tisbaniahN 


May say, the plague j 


h'd by thy br^th. 


" Pure lips, sweet seals in my soft lips imprinted, 
What barons may I make, still to be seiuing I 
To sell myself 1 oan be weU contented, 

80 thou wilt buy, and pay, and use good dealing ; 
Whioh purchM if tnou make^ for fear of sli|)9 
^t thy aeal-manual on my wax-rod hpa. 

** A thousand kisses buys my heart from me ; 

And pay them at thy leisure, one by one. 

What is ten hundred kisses^ unto thee 1 
Are they not quickly told, and quickly gone 7 
Say, for non-payment that the debt slmuld 
double,* 

la twenty hundred kisses such a trouble 7 ** 

" Fair quoon,’* quoth he, “ if any love you owo me, 
Measure my strangciiess with my unni>e years ; 
Before 1 know myself, seek not to know mo ; 

No fisher but the nngrown fry forliears : 

The mellow plum doth fall, the green sticks fast, 
Or being early pluck'd is sour to taste. 

*<IiOok, the world’s comforter, with aweary gait. 
His day's hot task hath ended in the west : 

The owl, night's herald, shrieks, — 't is very late ; 
The sheep are gone to fold, bmls to their nest ; 
And coal-black clouds that shadow heaven’s light 
Do suinmou us to part, and bid gooil night, 

**Now lot me say ‘Good niglit,’ and so say you , 

If you will say wi, you shall have a kiss ” 

“Good night,” quoth she; and, ore ho says 
“Adieu,” 

The bodey fee of parting tender'd is ; 

Her arms do lend his neck a sweet embroao ; 
Incorporate then they seem ; face grows to face ; 

Till, breathless, he di'<join’d, and backward drew 
The heavenly moisture, that swc'pt coral m<mth, 
Whose precious taste her thirsty lips well knev*, 
Whereon they surfeit, yet oom])lam ju drougiii * 
He with her plenty press’d, she faint with 
• dearth, 

(Their li|>s together glu’d,) frll to the earth. 

Now quick Desire hath caught the yielding i>rey,* 
ibid ^uiton-like she feeds, yet never lilleth ; 

Her lips ate oonquenirs, his lips oliey, 
pay iy^g what ndisocu the in&ulier willeth ; 

■ To drive Infection feom the donseroiie tmtI] An ollnflon to 
tho aiictkte Of otrewing qloninonts with otreng-scentod herb« 
in the time of the |dSKue< m Wi vent Infection. 

e — '«iiteiidr«dkn>«eft— 1 Sotheedltlonof 1690, thepreredbif 
mtoe r.>ed,— >“ten hundred loechw.** 

c Sw< 1^ tkoii'piirnient (hot the debt vhonid double,'—] **Tbc 


Whose vulturo thoui^t doth pitch the price so 

higiu 

That she will draw his lips* r!bh treasara dry. 

And having frit the sweetness of the spoil, 

With blindfold fury she begins to forage ; 

Her froe^oth rede and smhke, her dIco^ doth 

I And careless hisi^tirs up a desperate ooumge ; 
Planting oblivion, beating reason henk, 
Forgetting shame’s pure blush and honour’s 
wrack. 

Hot, frint, and weaiy, with her hard embracings 
Like a wild bird being tam’d with too moth 
handling, 

Or as the fioct-foot roe that’s tir’d with chssini^ 
Or like the froward infant still'd with dandling, , 
Ho now obeys, and now no more resistelh. 
While she takes all she can, not all she listeth. 

What wax so froson but dissolw with tempering, 
And yields at last to every lightimpressiou 7 
Tilings out of hope are oompMs’d oft with 
venturing, 

Chiefly in love, a hose leave^ escoods commission; 
Affection faints not like a (lalu-fac'd oowani, 

But then woos best when most his choice iq 
froward. 

When be did frown, O, had she then gave over, 
Such nectar from his lips she had not suck’d* 

Foul words and frowns must not repel a lover ; 
What though the ruse have pricklos, yet ’tia 
pluck’d : 

Were beauty under twenty looks kept fast, 

Yet love breaks through, and picks thorn all at 
last. 

For pity now she can no more detain ; 

The jf>oor fool prays her that he may depai^: 

She IS resolv’d no longer to restrain him ; 

Bids him farewell, and look well to her heart. 

The which, by Oupbl’s bow she doth protest, 
He carries thouoo in^od in his brea^ 

“ Sweet boy,” she says, “ this night I *11 waste in 
sorrow, 

For my sick heart commands roive ejM»i to watch, 
/fell me, Lo\c*« master, shall we meet to*morrq|r 1 
Say, shaU wo A sball we 7 wilt thou make the 
match 7 ” ^ 

* die tells ln>r, no ; j,o-morisDW he intends 

To bunt the boas with certain of his friends. 

• “ The boar ! ” c{ubth she ; whereat a sudden palc^ 
Like lawn being spread upon the blushing nMe, 
Usurps her cheek ; she trembles at his tale. 

And on his neck her yoking arms she tlirom : 

She sinketh down, still hanging by his neck, 

He on her belly falls, she on her back. 

pqpt wM thinkfnir of « condftiofrl bond's bMomfsir forfeHod Ibi 
non 'payment; in which eaio, the onUfc pomiltir (nottall|r tiu 
double vf the prlnflfnl htun lent by the ehUfee) was fennwli 
rero^fTAblfl et lev.'*— MjiM>irie« 
d — icnve-] ‘’Ufe ** ben mciSc lieiwea •. 
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Now is she !a the very lists of lr>ve^ 

Her ohampioD mounted for the hot encounter : 
All is imaginary she doth prove, 

He will not mauage her, although he mount ho: ; 
That worse than Tantalus* is her annoy, 

To clip Elysium, apd to lack her joy. 

» 

Even as poor birds, deceiv’d with painted grass's/* 
Do siiHhit by the eyo and pine the maw, 

Even BO she'ianguiaheth in her miHlmiis, 

Aa those poor birds that helpless^ liHirieM saw. 
The warm eflects which she in him finds missing, 
She seeks to kindle with continual kissing. 

But all in vain ; good queen, it will not be : 

She hath assay’d us much as may be prov’d ; 

Her pleading hath deserv’d a greater fee ; 

She 's Love, she loves, and yet she is not lov’d. 
“Fie, fie," he says, “you crush me ; let me go ; 
You have no reason to withhold me so." 

** Thou hadst been gone," quoth she, ** sweet boy, 
ere this, 

But that thou told’st me thou wouldst hunt the 
boar. 

O, be advis'd 1 thou know'st not what it is 
With javelin's point a churlish swine to gore, 
Whose tushes iiover-slioathM be wliettoth still, 
* Like to a mortal ° butcher, bunt to kill. 

*• On his bow-back bo hath a buttle set 
Of bristly pikes, that ever threat his foes ; 

His eyes like glow-worms sliiiie when he doth fret: 
Am snout digs sepulchres where’er ho goes ; 

Being mov’d, ho strikes whate’er is in his way, 
And whom he strikes his cruel tushes slay. 

** Hia brawny sides, with hairy bristles arm’d, 

Are better proof than thy spear's point can enter ; 
His short thick neck cannot bo easily harm’d ; 
Being ireful on the lion he will venture : 

The thorny brambles and embracing bushes, 

Aa fearful of him, part; through whom he 
rushes. 

r 

** Alas, he nought esteems that faos of thine, 

To which Love’s eyes pay tributary gazes ; 

Nor thy sof^ haipl^ sweet lips, and ciy'stal cync. 
Whose full i>erfoction all the world amazes ; 

But having thee at vantage, — wondrous dread ! — 
Would root these beauties as he roots the mead. 

** 0, let him keep his loathsome cabin still ! 

Beauty hath nought to do with such foul fieuds : 
Gome not within, his danger^ by 'thy will ; 
i'Uey that thrive well take counsel of their friends.' 


u s — poor blrdi, diwelvM with pxlntnl pnipw,— ] Altudlnz to 
Um pieturo by Vouzi*, In which ib« ^pe» wvro tli.*|tti't«d 

•h tiatanlly. cb«t the birdi pecked et them. 

h — btlpltM bcrrhie^ L Berriei thni oSbrd no A«/|» In f* Tlie 
CoMiedJ^ or Enron,*' Act If Sc. l we heve, " Our eblp." in 
klie eonee of ISir tknt ennu to «airreMr m. » 

« — morUI— ] *• Afertor* (br deadly. 

. d bit donger— 1 lli* oMCrr. 

, s detb cry* * AHI, kUi ; ') See note (h) p io«. 
r^ijeee'e “Spring** berc^ m In t previoue 


When thou didst name the boar, not to«diB» 
setnhle, ♦ 

’ I fe;«r*d thy fortune, and my jointa did tremble 

“ Didst thou not mark tny face ? was it not white i 
Saw'xi tium ii*»t signs of fear lurk in mine eySil 
<*'rew 1 not famt? and fell 1 not downiight? 

Within my bosom, whet eon tliou dost lie. 

My boding heart {miitH, beats, amt takes no resi^ 
But, like an earthquake, shakes thee on mj 
brea^t. 

“ For where Love reigns, disturbing Jealousy 
Doth call himself Afiectinn's sentinel; 

(jrivos false alarms, suggesteth mutiny, 

And in a peaceful hour cloth cry, * Kilt kill 
Distempering gentle Love in his desire, 

As air and water do abate the fire. 

“ This sour informer, this bate-breeding spy. 

This canker that cats up Love’s tender spring, ^ 
This ciirry-tale, dissuntious Jealouity, 

TLa( sometime true news, sometime false doth 
bring, 

Knocks at my heart, and whispers in mine ear, 
That if 1 love thee, 1 thy death should fear : 

" And more than so, preseiik'th to mine eye 
Tho picture of aa angrj-chatiiig Ixiar, 

Under whoso slitirp fangs on his buck doth lie 
An image like thysolf, all stain'd with gore ; 

Who^e blootl upon the fresh flowers being shed 
Doth make them drooj) with grief and hang the 
head. 

" What should I do, seeing thee so indeed, 

That tremble at the imagination ? 

The thought of it doth make iny faint heart bleed. 
And four doth teach it divination : 

I pn>phesy thy death, iny living sorrow, 

If thou oucoiinter a'ltli the boar to-morrow. 

“ But if thou needs will hunt, l>e rul’d by me ; 
Uncouple at the timorous flying hare. 

Or at the fox, which lives by subtlety, « 

Or at the roc, which no encounter dare : 

Pufsuo these fearful creatui'cs o’er the downs, 
And on thy well- breath’d horse keep with thy 
hounds. 

“ And when thou hast on foot the purblind here, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overshoot ♦ Ium troubles, 
ilow he outruns the wind, and ^ith what care 
lie cmnks and crosses with a thousand doubles : ^ 

The many rausits* through the which he goes « 
Are like a labyrinth to amaze his foea 


(*) Old^lext, ovtrtkui. 

The tender ipring upon Chy/emptlnp Up,** Sx. 

•nd in ** Lwerew,"— 

** ITnrulv bU»M wxlt nn the ^nder Be. 

meant a younp ukata w brnttii^mg 

tt — inuftitt— ] A mtutf. or Is a|rap in a bedgra. ** We tam 
the plaee where the t tne lurej t Itsetb. uer form : the place thnnupfc 
which the foes to relief, her tHMif.**— *' Gentiemeii*e Academy/ 
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he mi» emong a Hadu of aheep. 

To make the ouunmg houacla mistake their smeU* 
And sotnotSme where earth-delving oonies keep,* 
To stop the loud pursuers in their yell ; 

Atid soaietiiue eorteth with a hcnl of deer: 
Danger deviseth shifts f wit waits oii fear : 

^ For there his smell with others l^ing miitghMl, 
The hot scent-suutling bounds are driven to doubt, 
Ceasing their claiuorous ciy till thev have singled 
With niuoti ado the cold fault cleanly out ; 

Then do they spend their mouths : Echo replies, 
As if another chase were in the skies. 

" By this, poor Wat,** far off upon a hill, 

Stands on his hinder legs with listening ear. 

To hearken if his foes pursue him still : 

Anon iboir loud alarums he doth hear ; 

And now hw grief mav bo compared well 
To one sore sick that hears the {lOssing-bclU 

" Then shalt thou see the dew-bedabbled wretch 
Turn, and return, indenting with the way ; * 

Each envious briar his aweary legs doth scratch, 
Each shadow makes him sU>n, each murmur stay : 
For misery is trodden on by many, 

And being low never reliev'd by any. 

** Lie quietly, and hear n little more ; 

Nay, do not stiuggle, for thou shalt not rise: 

To make thee hate the hunting of the boar, 

Unlike myself thou hcarst me moralize, 

Applying this to that, and so to so ; 

For love can comment u[)on every woe. 

« Where did I leave 1 ” — "No matter where," quoth 
ho ; 

" Leave me, and then the story aptlv ends : 

The night is spent.” — " Why, what of that ? ” quoth 
she. 

“ 1 am,” quoth he, " expected of my friends ; 

And now 't is dark, and going I shall fall.” 

" In night,” quoth she, " desire sees best of all 

" But if*thou fall, O, then imagine this, 

The earth in love with thee thy footing tripa^ 

And all is but to rob thco of a kiss, 
llich preys make true-men ® ihievea ; so do thy lips 
Make modest Dian cloudy and forlorn, 

Lest she should steal a kiss, and die forsworn. 

Now of this dark n^ght I perceive the reason . 
Cynthia for shame otisoures her silver shine, 

Till forging Nature be condemn'd of treason. 

For stealing moulds fn>m heaven that were divine, 
Wherein she fram’d thee in high heaven’s despite^ 
To shame the sun by day, and her by night. 

• 

" And therefore hath sl^e brib'd the Destinies, 

To cross the cnrious^workmanship of nature, 

To mingle beauty with infirmities, 

And pui« perfection ^ith impure defeature ; 


* — ' koep.— 1 DmetL 

a — 'IMar Wai,— 'J ** Wat** i» an old firovlneta] nama for tho hare, 
a «i-trao^«i»— j In Uio laiurnafre of Shakoereare/'e dajr, bon«*i 
flBoa wore temnrd irmt-mtn, Tho* In *' Hcnr^r IV Pi. I An 1 1 


Making it subject to the tyranny 
Of tuad miachauces and maoh misety ; 

" As burning fevers, agues pale and faint* 
L'fe-puisotuiig pestilence, and frenxies wood*^ 

The umrrow^eatiug sickuesajp whose attaint 
Disorder breeds by heatnig of the blood : 

Surfoits, iiniu^^tbnmea, grief, and damiiM despair 
Swear Natuie's death lor liuiningAUee so fair. 

" And not the least of all those maladies. 

But in one uiinuU*’s fight brings beauty under : 
Both favour, savour, hue, and qualities. 

Whereat the imfiartial gaser late did wonder, 

Are on tho sudden wasted, thaw'd, and done,* 
As mountain-snow melts with the mid-day sun, 

" Therefore, despite of fruitless chastity, 
Love-lackiiig vestals, and self-loving nuns, 

That on tho earth would breed a SiMTcity 
And barren dearth of daugliters and of sons. 

Bo pixxligal : tho }ainp that burns by night 
Drie.'ii up Ins oil to lend tho world his light, 

“ What is th}*^ body but a swallowing grave, 
Set*njing to bury that posterity 
Winch by the rights of time thou needs must have, 
If thou destroy them not in dark obscurity 1 
If so, the world will hold thee in disdain, 

Sith in tlxy fvndu so iair a hope xs slain. 

" So in tliy.'iclf thysolf art mode away ; 

A mischief w'orso than civil home bred strife. 

Or theirs whoso des[>orAte hands themselves do slay. 
Or butcher-sire, that reaves liis son of life. 
Foul-can kcring nisi the hidden treasure frets, 
But gold that's put to use more gold begets/' 

" Nay, then,” quoth Adon, " you will fall again 
Into your idle over-handled theme ; 

The kiss I gave you is bestowed in vain, 

And all in vain you stnvo against the stream ; 

For by thi.s bluck-foc'd nighty desire's foul nurse, 
Vour tn^Atisc makca me like you worse and 
worse. 

" 3f love ha^o IcMit you twenty thousand tongues, 
And every tongue more moving than ^our own, 

B 'Witching like the wanton mermaid’s (Kings, * 
►Y^ t from rniuoVhr tho tempting tune is blown ; 
P'i>r know, rny heart stands armed in mine eat'^ 

' And will not let ad'alsc sound enter there ; 

* 

“ Lest the dcwivuig harmony Mhojuld run 
‘Into tJic quiet closure of my breast; 

And then my little heait wore quite undone, 
lu lim bod^haiiibor to be barr’d of rest. 

No, lady, no ; iny heart longs not to groan, 

But soundly slee][i8, while novait sleepe alone, 

“ What have you urg’d that 1/annoi reprove 1 
{Mtth is einooth that l&adeth on to danger; 

Sc 2,— 

* The thieve* have bound the 

d — enKHl - el M0d. rre*|f. 
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VKNUS AND ADONia 

1 hate net lova» but yottr derioe in loiriL heavy aniliem still ooneliidee in " Woa^ 

That lands ambmeaments unto every stranger. And still the choir of echoes anavm so. ^ 

Yon do it fof increase ; O, strange excuse, ^ ^ 

Whan reason is the bawd to lust's abuse ! ller song was tedious, and outwcsw the nigb^‘« 

For lovern’ hoiira are long, though seeming atom : 
a Call it not love, forrLove to heaven is fled, If pleas'd themselves, others, they think, delil^ 

8ince Sweating Lust on earth usurp'd his name ; in suohdikc circumstance, with anch-like qmit r 
Undev whose simple semblance he hath fed Their copious stories, oftentimes begun, 

TJwn fresh baa^^ty, blotting it with blame ; End without audience, and are never done; 

Which the hot tyrant stains and soon bereaves. 


As caterpiilaiB do the tender leaves. 

** Love comforteth like sunshine after rain, 

But Lust's effect is tempest after sun ; 

Love's gentle spring doth always fresh nemain, 
Lust's winter comes ere summer half be done. 

„ Lo« e surfeits not ; Lust hke a glutton dies : 
Love is ail truth ; Lust full of forged lies. 

“ More I could toll, but more I dare not say ; 

The text is old, the orator too green : 

Therefore, in sadness, now 1 will away ; 

My face is full of shame, ray heart of teen 
'Mine ears that to your wanton talk attended 
Do burn themselves for having so oiibuded 

With this, he breakoih from the sweet embrace 
Of those fair anus which bound him to her breast, 
And homeward through the dark laund^ runs apace; 
Leaves Love upon her back (ieo[>ly distress'd. 
Look, how a bright star shoototh from the sky, 
Bo glides ho in the night from Venus' eye ; 

Which after him she darts, os one on shore 
Gazing upon a late*emharkod friend, 

Till tne wild waves will have him seen no more, 
Whoeo ridges with the meeting clouds contend ; 
^ did the merciless and pitchy night 
Fold in the object that did feed her sight. 

Wheraai amaz'd, as one that unaw^are 
Hath dropp'd a precious jewel in the flood. 

Or 'stonisn'd as night-wanderers often are, 

Their light blown out in ^me mistrustful wood ; 
Even so confounded in the dark she lay, 

Having lost the fair discovery of her way. 

And now she beata her heart, whereat it groans, 
That all the neighbour-caves, as seeming trouble, 
Ml^S verbal rei^titioti of her mvvns ; * 

jE’asaion on passion deeply is redoubled : 

** Ah me 1 " she cries, and ^twenty times, ** Woe, 
woet" « 

And twenty echoes twenty tipes cry so. 

* • 
She, marking them, begins a wailing note, 

And sings exiemp'rally a woeiv 1 ditty s fdote ; 

How loVe makes young men ^ arall, and old men 
Hejw love ia wisf In foOy, foef sh-witty : 

• toes (] •*TMa.'*k. gtkf, 

s Uund— 1 and wwre tSTnoovinooi ISmerlv. 

« Bnt Wfe, foundt-rMombling. paroaMw;] llil* Uim Ium ■iViqr* 
aitiMrIo bfwi ydnuMl,— 

** Bui idlu tottttdi taiembilai pansItMs ** 

y«t saiAlr Shalwiipmwft, am mm, urrote,— **«mm 
4 •!» «o««iBtS - ) ddwmttik, * 9 
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For who hath she to spend the night withal, 

But idle, aounds-resemoliDg, parasites ;* 

Like sbrill-trmgiied tapsters answering every cal]. 
Soothing the humour of fantastic wits 1 
She says, ** *T is so : ** they answer all, “ T is ao ; 
And would say after her, if she said "Ho.** 

Lo, here the gentle lark, weary of rest, 

From his moist cabinet mounts up on high. 

And wakes the morning, fi'orn whose silver breast 
The sun ariseth in his majesty ; 

Who doth the world so gloriously behold. 

That oedar-tops and hills seem burnish'd gold. 

Venus salutes him with this fair Oood-morrow 
O, thou clear god, and patron of all light. 

From whom each lamp and shining star doth borrow 
The beauteous influence that makes him bright. 
There lives a son, that suck'd an earthly mother, 
May lend thee light, as thou dost lend to other." 

This said, she hosteth to a myrtle grov% 

Musing the morning is so much o'erwom, 

And yet she hears no tidings of her love : 

She hearkens for his hounds and for his born : 
Anon she hears them chant it lustily, 

And all in haste she coustoth ^ to the cry. 

And os she runs, the bushes in the way 
Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her face, 
Some twill’d about her thigh to make her stay ; 
She wildly hreaketh from their strict embrace. 

Like a milch doe, whose swelling dugs do ache. 
Hasting to feed her fawn hid in some brake. 

• 

By t^is, she hears the bounds are at a bay ; 
\vhereat she starts, like one that spes on adder 
Wreath’d up in fatal folds just in his way, 

The fear whereof doth make him shake and shudder; 
Even BO the timorous yelping of the hounds 
Appals her senses, and her spirit* confounds. 

For DOW she knows it is no gentle chase, 

But the blunt boar, rough war, or hon proud. 
Because the cry remaineth in one place, ” % 

Where fearfully the dogs exclaim aloud ; 

Finding their enemy to lie so curst,' 

They all strain oourt'ey* who ahaU cope 
first. 


• iip1rit->] B«i 9 , moki%f la oU v«nMk ** tplrk** araat bs 
preiMunoea tpHU. 
f — cunt.--] /'ifrcff, irateikU. Jf 

r TlMy all atnUn eourt'fty— ] etij nee KMltateS to UAro 

tbo post of honour In o perttoub anaovtokiast ko wos aocoatlMIr 
•old to 90 rmim nmrimf. TurtarvitlooppHeo Uio oaproaoloii to dogo, 
•» Shoknpeoio doot:— *'lor aumy koaodo wilt ofrate oosvMoat 
this ehaoo.** 
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' |hey vS? fiy> ^ “** 

ThiM rfw in • trembUng iwtwjr; ^ 

Till, peering up her seneos elWismey ^ 

She telle them ’tie • oaueeleee fenUey, 

And ohildiah «ror, that they wafmd ; 

pM. them leave quaking, bide them fear no 

And wth*^t word she spied the hunted 
boar ; 


Se^i4( hb bSwrb^Hioa 8bouMirtf*li0^ 


Bmmng uut uwuvjrt - 

0 yes, it may 1 ta<w lumt iio ayea^w 
But hataftiUy at nmdom doat ui<m liHt 
Tby mark ui fkiM 
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ly IHf rSHHAIVIU W*BWWS •■•we 

-_, /is feeble age j but thy ^ 

Mi«faJt«i tbi£aim,and eOaves imhidhit|l«MaK, 


« Hadst thou bqjk bid bswars, th«a he 
And hearing him, thy power had 1^ to ?«•«* 
The Destinies will ourse thee fcr «ns steofcs J 
They bid thee crop a weed, Uwo ph^st a tow t 
Love's golden arrow at him should hw 
And nw Death’s ebon dart, to strike him dead. 


This wav she nms, and now she rail no ^tther, 
But back retires to rate the boar tor murther, 

A thousand spleens bear her a thonwind ways ; 

She treads the path that she unties sgmn , 

Her more than We is tuatwl 

ft .fy SS& 

In hand with all things, nought at all effecting. 

Here konnell’d in a brake she finds a hound, 

And asks the weary caitiff for his master , 

And there another licking of his wound. ^ 

’Oaiost venom'd sores the only ’ 

. And here she meets another sadly 

To whom she speaks, and he replies with how ling. 

When he hath ceas’d his 

Another flai^-mouth’d mourner, black and gnm. 
Against ths welkin volleys out his voice ; 

and another answer him, . , , „ 

Clapping their proud tails to the f 
SluSmg their Miuteh’d oars, bleeding as they go. 

Look, bow the world’s poor people are amai’d 

WbwSirw?«i%^^>de^Y«A>nK^J^^^^ 

And, sigWng it again, exclaims on Death . 

“ Hard-favour’d tyrant, ugly, meagre, , 

divorce of love,”— thus chides she Ocftb.— 
« Orim-grinning S^ost, earths worm, what dost 
thou mean 

OloM on the rose, fwnell to the violet I 


** Dost thou drink teerH> that thou provoVet «ueh 

weeping) , x ai. * 

What may a heavy groan advantaw tXM i 
Why hast thou cast into eternal sleeping 

^ t. - X X _1.A .11 marmm lU 



%vny ni»L uiwta mkiw 

Those eyes that taught all other eyes to m9 1 
Now Nature cares not for thy moriM vigour^ ^ 
Since her best work is ruin’d with thy rigour. 

Here overcome, os one full of despair, 

She vail’d her eyelids, who, hke sluices, stopp a 
The crystal tide that from her two cheeks fair 
111 the sweet channel of her bosom 

But through the flt»od-gaie8 breaks the silver 

And with his strong course opens them again. 

O. how her eyes and tears did lend and borrow ! 

Her eyes seen in the tears, team Ll »- 

Both crystals, where they viewd each others 

Sorrow tharfriendly sighs sought still to dijy ; ^ 
But like a stormy day, now wind, . 

Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet , 
again. 

Variable passions throng her constant 
As striving who should best Wme her gnef , 

All entertain’d, each passion labours so. 

That every present sorrow someth chief, 

But none is best ; then i^n 

Ixike many clouds consulting for foul weather. 

By this, far off she hears some jnfsman hoik ; 

A nurse’s simg ne’er pl^d her babd so 
The (Bre imagination she did follow 
This sound of'iiopo doth labour to expel ; 

For now reviving joy bids her rejoice, 

’ And flatters her 4t is Adonis voice. 

A 

Whereat her tears began to turn tbair tito,_ 
Being prison’d in her ?" * 

Yet sometimes falls m orient Atop . 

Which h^r cheek melts, as sooming it a houM faw, 
To wash the foul face 

tiTbo is but drunken when she seemeth aiwwn a 

1IAM«{iitpr,iarAi 


c^ta •* him ibould hsvi M, 
Afldavtl&idira tboo dMt, Sc.] 

YUi k s tonoOTtf •»«•*«» ^ spolosut ef tw 


and Death 

A«t IV. Sc. S, i»r«r« ro ww 
« ** sirangc alTaclton t 

Cupid oi»cc mw hath 
And hlUa, tamleail of gWwg Mw. 

SW mff>r4;. «o^ *«• ' 

Seenndua, ln<iladil”««t • 

i • 
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0» bard*belit;viiig love, bow Btranee it seems 
Not to belic*ve, and yet too credulous 1 
Thy weal and w(^e are both of ibero extremes ; 
Des[)air and make thee ridiculoiUM : 

The one doth Hatter thee in thoiiji[hts unlikely, 
In likely thonglits tlfe otliei* thee qujckly. 

Nowehc unweaves the web thatfih^ hath wrought ; 
Adonis lives, and Dt*ath m not to blame; 

It was not she that call'd him all trwiaught ; 

Now she adds hououis to his hateful iiaiue ; 

She clepes^ him king of giaves, and grave for 
kings, 

Imperious supremo of all mortal things. 

**No, no,** quoth she, ** sweet Death, I did hub 
^ jest ; 

Yet pardon me, I felt a kind of fear 
Phonos 1 met tiie boar, tliat bhiody beast, 

Which knows no pity, hut is Midi severo ; 

Then, gentle shadow, — truth 1 must c(»iifoss,— 

1 roil'd on thee, feai^ing my love’s dcoi aso.* 

** *T IB not my fault : the hoar provok'd rny tongue ; 
Be wreak'd on hint, invisiMe coinniuiKler ; 

*Tis ho, foul creature, that li.itli <l<ine tlioc wrong ; 
1 did but act, he 'm author of thy sliuidor : 

(rrief hath two tongues, and iu'vjt woman yet. 
Could rule them both, without ton wumeii’s wit.** 

Thus, hoping that Adonis is alive, 
llor rash «UMiM=^ot she 4i()tli extenuate ; 

And that Him heauty may the bettor thriv'o, 

With Death she humbly <loth insinuate ; 

Tells him of tropliios, statues, tombs, and 

* stones ** 

His viot<nio.s, his triumphs, and his glories 

*• 0, Jovo,** quoth Mho, ** how much a fool was I, 
To bo ttf Miieh a weak and siil^ mind, 

To wad his death wdio lives, and must not die 
Till mutual overthrow of moital kind ! 

Por he being tlead, with him is beauty slain, 
And, beauty dead, black %ihao» couies ugaiu. 

“Fio, fie, fond love, thou art so full of 

As one with treasure liutvii. hvmiu’d wMth tlncvos ; 

Trifles, unwitnessed with eye oi ear, 

ThJ^covrard heart with laLse bethinkiMg gnavo.s." 
Kvoii at this word .she livara a u^iy Imin, 
^Whereat she leaps tliat w.iS but lale forli»rn. 

As falcon * to the lure, away r hb thes ; 

The gi'oss stoops pot, she treads it so light ; 

•— cl**rr»— 3 Cntl$. So in “ HamJol," Acl I Sc. 4,—* ‘They 
et0pe u» diuiikoird*," tic. 

b — — ttuil bturlOB 

nil \ tctorlcB — ] 

Thr emplnvtnrnt of n* n verb i« not unfrrquont In Shake* 
•peora. tliiu. In '* C\ mbeliiio,** Ai't I. Sc 4 ,— *' »Liih worth> ho 
la 1 wilUoave to appear hiyaftor, railier than *torg him In hislown 
htajrlngs “ anil In •• Luerece.'*— «■ 

** Ho atorivi to her can her huhband'a fhtne.** * 

Wo •u«peet. too. that In '^OtUollo/* Act IV. Sc 4, the pasoago 
esuahy ptinted.— ‘‘Huiro you me?** ahMuUt t»e rend,— 

**]lavO you rJorM me? " • 4. have you publiched my ahame? Th» 
ivirt In the quarto*. IndeAi. liKfor'd. ^ 

• jfeftihHMi lotfie /»«'#.—] The iaq^ior. of the quarto 1000. aU 
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And in her haste unfortunately miss ^ ^ 

The foul b^r*8 conquest on her fair delight ; 
Which seen, her eyes, as^ murder’d witti the 
view, 

Like stai-s asham'd of day, themselves wiihdreer ; 

Or, as the snail, whose tender bonis being hit, 
Shrinks backward iti his shelly care w'ith pain, 

And tlivru, all Hmothcr*d up, in shade doth sit. 
Long after fearing to creep forth again ; 

So, at hi» hhxKly \ icw, her eyes are fled 
Into the deep-dark cabins of her head ; 

Whore they resign their office and their light 
To the di.sposing <if her troubled brain ; 

Who bid.s them still consort with ugly night. 

And never wound the heart with looks again ; 
Who, like a king perplexe<l in Ins throne, 

By their suggcMtioii gives a deadly groan, 

Whereat each tributary subject quakes ; 

As when the wind, imprison’d in the ground,* 

Sti ug|riiiig for ])aasage, earth’s foundation shakes, 
Which with cold tenor doth men's minds confound. 
This mutiny each part doth so surprise, 

That from their daik beds ouce more leap her 
tyo.s; 

And, being open’d, threw unwilling light 
Upon the wulc wound that the boar had trench’d 
In his soft flank ; whose wonted lily white 
With piiride t«*ars, that his wound wept, was* 
drench’d : 

No flower was nigh, no gross, herb, leaf, or weed, 
But stole his blood, and Boom’d with him to 
bleed. 

This solemn sympathy poor Venus noteth ; 

Over one .shouhler doth she hang her head ; 
Dumbly she pu.ssion.s,* fraiiticly she doteth ; 

She thinks he could not die, he is not dead : 

Her voice is stopp’tt, her joints forget to bow ; 
Her eyes are miM that they have wept till now. 

Upon his hurt she looks so steadfastly 
Thai Ficr Might dazzling makes the wound seem 
three ; 

And then she reprehends her mangling eye 
That makes more gashes wheic no bj*each should 
be ; 

His face seems twain, each several limb is 
doubled ; 

For oi't. tlie eye mistakes, the brain being 
troubled. * 

ffrpvlom edition# have, ‘*/a/for.#.** 

•I — ns ] The qunrto 1593 read# arc dor “aa. 

• A# when the mind, tiiiprition'd in the grouuil. arc.) ThU caHe 
t«i nniui the well-known paitsage in ** Henry IV,** Part L Act Ul. 
Si'ciie 1,— e 

** — oft the teemina^arth 
la a kind of colic pin'vh*d and eex*d 
By the unprinoninK of unruly wtnd 
W itiun her womb; which, rokenlar/mnent atrlving. 
Shake# the old beldame earthrand topple# down 
Steeple#, and mo«#-|prown towexs.** 

f — wa« drench’d:] All edition# prior to Itieo read,— **M 
dreach'd.* &e. 

s — #e# pauton#,— ] See note (h), p. as, VoL f. 



YmVB AfTD ADONia 


tonm tauanoi ^xprwa my grief for one, ^ 

And quoth she, oehold two Adoue dead 1 
Mjr sighe are blown away, my salt tears gono. 

Mine eyes are turn'd to fire, my heart to leail : 
Heavy heart s lead melt at mine eyes' rod 6re ! 
So sliall I die by drops^f hot desire. 

** Alas, poor world, what treasure host thou lost ! 
What face remains alive that's worth the viewing t 
Whose tongue is m\isic now 1 what caust thou boast 
Of thin^ long since, or any thing ensuing 7 
The lowers are sweet, their colours fi^csh and 
trim ; 

But true-sweet beauty liv'd and died with him. 

** Bonnet nor veil henceforth no creature wear ! 
Nor sun nor wind will ever strive to kiss )ou : 
Having no fair * to lose, you iieeil not fear ; 

The sun doth scorn you, and the wind dotli hisa 
you; 

But when Adonis liv'd, sun and sharp air 
Lurk'd like two thieves to rob liim of his fair ; 

• 

“ And therefore would ho put his bonnet on, 
Under whose brim the gaudy biin would poop ; 
The wind would blow it off, and, being gone, 

Plav with his locks; then would Adonis W'cep; 
And straiglit, in [»ity of his tender years. 

They both would strive who fiibt should dry his 
tears. 

‘‘To see his face the lion walk’d along 
Behind some hedge, bccauto he would not fcar^ 
him ; 

To recreate himsolf, when he hath sung, 

The tiger would bo tame, and gentl} hear him ; 

If he had spoke, the N\oIf would hvive his prey, 
And never flight the .silly lamb Unit day, 

" When he bohehl his shadow in the brook, 

The fishes S(>roa<l on it tht*ir goMfii gills ; 

AVhen he was bv, the birds such plc*a>‘UrB tof>k, 
That some would sing, .*‘orii(» otlicr in tlioir hills 
Wogid bring him niclbcrries and iipc-rcd cher- 
ries ; ( ries. 

He fed them with his sight, they him wiith her- 

“But this foul, gnm, and urchiu-snouted® boar, 
Whose downward eye still looketh for a grave, 
Ne'er saw the beauteous livery that he wore ; 
Witness the entortainment that he gave : 

If he did see his face, why then I know 

He^ thought to kiss him, and hath kill'd him so. 

“ *T is true, *t is true ; thiw was Adonis slain : • 

He ran upon the boar with his sharp spear, « 
Who did not vrhet his teeth at him again, 

•But by a kiss thought to i>er«iuude him there ; 

And nuzzling in h^ flank, the loving swine 
Sheath'd, unaware, the tusk in his soft groin. 

» fiir— 1 Thftt U, Alsif/y. See nete (b), p. 121 , Vol. I. 

b beeaute he would not feer him . ) Decauee lie would not 
Ibeoklew bun ; eo In Henrj Vi." Part 111. Act ill Sc, 3, — *• Go 
femr thy king wHhal.’* 

« — •nrehm-eiiouted^l An nrrS^ii l» a hedgehog; but ft sIio 
momak no tlfer mifehievoua epriu. 


“ Had I been tooth'd like him, I must ooufBSS* 

With kissing him I should have kitlM him ftret t 
But he is deail, and never did he bless 
Mv voutli with the tpore ani I aoonrst.** 

With this, she falloth in the place she siood^ 

And stiuiis her face witli^is congealed blood. 

She looks upon his li}>8, and they are 

Sho takes him Iffy the haml, aiid that is cola ; 

She whispora in his ears a heavy tdlh, 

As if they heard t he woeful words she told ; 

Sho lifts the cofler-lids that close his eyes, 
Where, lo, two lamps, burnt out, in darkness 
lies ! 

Two glosses where herself herself beheld 
A thousand tinu\4, and now no more reflect ; 

Their virtue lost, wInTcin they laic oxcell'd, ♦ ' 
And e\orv bcuiity ndib’d of his eflpct : 

“ Woiulor of tune," quoth she, “ this is my spite, 
That, thou being dtuil, the day should yet lie 
light. 

“Since thou ait dead, lo, hero I prophesy. 

Sorrow on lovo hereafter shall attend I 
It shall he waited on with jealousy, 

Find sweet beginning, but nn>avoury end ; 

NeVr ■•settled e(pially, but high or low ; 

That all loves pleasure shall not match his 
woe. 

“ It shall ho fioklo. false, nnd full of ft*and ; 

Bud and he blasted in a brcalhing-while ; 

Tho bottom poison, and the top oVrKtravv'd ** 

With HWOcU that shall the* truest sight beguile : 
The strongest body shall it rtiako most weak, 
Strike the ui.so diiinh, and teach the fool to 
speak. • 

“ It shall ho Mpurinsr, and too full of liot ; 

^V!l.clllng deerepit uge to trend (ho i' easufos,* 

'riv .shiriiig nilhaii shall it keep in ipiiet ; 

Pluek down the rich, ennoh tho poor with troft* 

vines ; 

It jJiall h" r.iging-rflad, nnd silly mild, 

M<ike tho young old, tho old bccouio a child. 

“ It shfdl suspect where i.s no sausovof fear ; 

It shrill not h^’ar wliero it should most inistr^t ; 

It shall ho iTMi'cifiil, and trx) severe, 

And most deceiving when it seerns most just^ 

• Perver.MC it shali be where it .shows moat toward^ 
Put fear to vdlsur, courage to the coward. 

‘•It shall ho cause of wnr and dire events, 

And .set disseuiion 'twivt the son and sire ; , 
Suhjeet*«ind M*r\ile to all discontents, 

As ilry coiiihush'ous matter is to fire ; 

Sith III Ins piiuie death doth niy love dchtr^. 
They that lovo best their loves shall not enjoy. 

• 4 ^oVr»traw'(l — ) OWKtr/'wed, 

m — to trrnd ihf n rfAjmTe-*,- ] By ** meoiaret.*' dance< of any 
kf»d arf ht re nn'ani. finiJ nut grove dttneet Muitahioto 000 , •• Mima 
comtn>-niatoni uiuiUiti it, thir power of love \d to be known by iff 
coxfoun^ng r# ariea.'* (2), p. 103, Vol. I. 
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» VaiM, the boy thet by pisr side lay kill’d 
mrited kke a vapc^ fh>m her eighty 
And in hie bloo<?t that on the ground lay spill’4 
A purple flower wrung* up^ ohequer'd with whiter 
Besemhllng well his pale cheeks, and the blood 
Whidh in round dlobs upon their whiteneas 
etooA 

She boweher haad, the new<epiliw flower to emell, 
Conpaiiog it to her Adonis’ breath { « 

And says* withm her bosom it shall dwell* 

Sinoe he himself is reft from her by death : 

£ttie orom the stalk, and in the breach appears 
Green dropping saji, which she ccfihparef to 
tears. * * ** 

f 4 

' **Fbor flower/’ quoth she, *'this was tli^flAher*s 
guise.— 

Sweet iaeue of a more sweet-smelling sire^— 


For efrery.little grief to wgiftCp mii: 

To grow unto himself wee li&deim^ ^ 

And so ’tis thine; but hpow, H il ee gooa 
To wither in my breseft w in hie falooo. v, 

" Here was thy flither's fleX here in my breast { 
Thou art the neat of blood, and ’tie thy rij^t : 
hOf in this hoUow oradle take thy rest, 
M^hrobbing heart shall rook thee day and ni^t ! 
There shall net, be one minute in an hour 
Wherein I Ff^ot kiss my sweet lore’s flower/’ 

Thus weaiy of the World, away ahe hies, 

And yokes her silver doves ; by whose swift aid 
Their mistress, mounti^ through the empty skies 
In her bght chariot quickly is convey’d; 

Holding their course to Paphos, where their 
queen 

Means to immure hersidf and not be seen. 


FINIS. 
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■ ■■■■♦' 

TO THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE HENRY WRIOTHESLY, 

EAEL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BAPON OF TICHFIELD. 


Thb love I dedicate to }our Lordship is without end; whereof this pamphlet, without 
beginning, is but a superfluous moiety.* Tho warrant I have of your honourable disposition, not 
the worth of my untutored lines, makes it assured of acceptance. What I have done is yours ; 
what I have to do is yours; being part in all I have devoted yours. V/cio my worth greater, 
my duty would show greater ; meantime, as it is, it is bound to your Lordship, to whom I i|iBh 
long life, still lengthened with all happiness. 

Your Lordship’s in all duty, 

WILLIAM SHAKSSFSAIUB. 



— **Uoktf** la Sbakaireaie'a ttma «a|«oniBanljr uted ta ilnnirv anv mart oraaniam at a thhia. 



THE ARGUMENT 


LtroiOlS TAftQOlNiua, — for Ins oxcossivo prMo sumamo i Suporbns, — after he nod caused Lis own fnthor-ln- 
law, Hervlus Tullius, to bo oruelly niAtrdorod, and, contrary to tho Rom.\n laws and cuHtoms, not requiring or 
staying for tho {leoplo's suifrngos, had posnowiod htmsolf of tho kingdom, wont, nccompaniod with las sons and 
oilier noblomon of Romo, to busiege Ardon. During which Rioge tho principal raoii of tho army meeting one 
evening at tlio tout of iScxtus I'lirquiniun, tlio king'n son, in tli^r discourses after supper, every one commoniled 
the virtues <»f his own wife ; among a*hom, CullatinuM extolleil tho incom^iarablu christity oi his wifo Lucrotia. 
In that pIcoMvnt humour they all postod to Rome ; and intomling, by thoir secret and sudilon arrival, to make 
trial of that which every ono had before avouched, only Collatinus find’* las wife (though it weio late in tho nightl 
Spinning amongst her mauls; tho other latlios woie all found daac'ing and re\cl)aig. or in sovend disports. 
Whereupon tho noblemen yielded Collattruis tho victory, and hw wife the fame. At that time Sextua Tarfpunms. 
being inflamed with Liicrooe* pcatity, yet smothonng Lis imssions for tho present, dc)tarle<l with tho rest back 
to the oanip; from wheiu’e he shortly after privily wlthdtow himself, and was (awonling to his estate) royally 
entertuine<l and lodged by Lucroco at Oonntaiiii llio same night ho trencheioiiHly Rtenleth into licr chamber, 
violently ravished her, and early in the nunning spoodeth away. Lucroco, in this lamentable plight, hastily 
diH|^aiehoth mosMongom, one to Romo for her father, another to the unmp for C*o)latine. They came, the one 
accompaTi led with Junius Brutus, tho other with Bublius Valeiius; and finding Lucroco attired m mourning 
hAbit, domandod the cause of her sorrow. She, fust taking nii oath of them f«>r her l•ovengo, rov’oaleil tho actor, 
and vrljolu nintinor of his dealing, and withal Hiutdenly atablsxi herself. Which done, with ono conHunt they all 
vowed to root out the w^lc hated f.umlv of tho Tanpiins ; and Iwariiig tho dcavl liody to Rome, Brutus 
aofiuainted tho peiqdo with tho diwr and manner t»f the vile deed, with n bitter invective against tho tyrartoy of 
the king ; wheroaith tho jiooplo wcix) so mov'tid, that with ono consent and a general ac»lamation, the TarquixM 
were nil e;^ile<l, ^nd the state govomment changed fmm kings to oonsuU. 
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fBC entry of " Luorooe ** on the RofpHtors of the Stat&onen ie iw followe — • 

* 9 M ly 1 j 94 

" Mr Harruon, iien ] A booke Intttled the Re\yRhemmt of Lurrece 

In the same year the first eciition wo* issued, with the t tie of Lucroce. Txindon. Printed by Ttlohard Field, foi 
John Harrison, and arc to be sold at the hi«tio of the a lute Greyhound in Panics Churchyard, IClli” 4to It wan 
published ofifain for the samo hooksclloi in S\o in 10(19, KKK), an 1 lUn7. Jri lOlO onothoi edition, purporting ^le 
“newly revisod and corrected,” aas put forth , but this “corrected” edition is riiiich iiion* inncrurato than any of Ita 
predeoeesom Tho next copy, which piofcssie likewise to ha\o boon “nenvlv rensod,” is dated 1621, ana tUm la 
aooompaoied by explanatory notes, a hub, hoaever, are neither lut* rcstiuj? nor instiuctivo 
The story on which the poem is based is told by Dion Halicamassr nsis, hVi iv c 72 , bv Livy, lib i o 67, 68 ; aiid 
by Ond, Faft lib. u But Malone conjectures, and with probability, that the poet was moebtod for his model to the 
l^Biend of Luereco as it is related m Pamtoi s PaJltajoc Pleasure, 1667 
Like hi* “Venus and Adonis,” the “Lmrece” of Bhakospoaio appears to have lioon a tmivoraal &TOurits : It is 
mentioned by Drayton in bU “ Matilda,” 1604 , and in the ooromendatory verses to fho poem entttldB “ WilloMo his 
Aviso, or the true picture of a modest Maido, and of a chast and constant wilo,” 1604 , by Uirbard Bamofield, in “A 
Bemembrance of soino Eng^lisb Poets,” at the conclusion of 4is ** Complaints n# Poetry,” 1609 , and by a beet of 
oontemponuy writers * 

[Our text in this poem is that of the quarto 1604, ooll iic4l with*tl1b subsequent iroproait»oxui already mentioned.] 


Fboh the Deaieged Ardea all m po»t. 

Borne by the trustless wiugs of false desire, 
liOst-breathed Tarquiii lea^rf s tlie Homan host, 
And to Ckillatium beareLtho lightleas lire 
Whidtif in ]^e embere nid^ lurka to aapire, 
And ginue with embraoiDg flames the waist 
Of CoUatme's fair lov Luoreoe the chaste. 

Hilply that name of ** chaste” unhdpp’ly set 
Tw Dateless e<|gs on bis keen appAite ; 
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When ColUtHie unwisely did not let * 

To piaise tho clear unmatched red and white 
Which triumph’d m that sky of delight, 
Whete mortal stars, as bright as heaven s bean 
* tics, g • 

W^h pure afipdcts did hiifl peculiar duties. 

For he the mght I tfore, in Tarquin’a tent, 
Unlock’d the treasure of his happy state ; 

• -- di4 nai Uit8tj 

3 b 



What piiodtew wtdtK tbe hmwaiM hSfiiSk 
to the poaeewion of hie baMfteoqBMte; a 
H eokontng bie fortune et each 
That kings might be eepoueed to more 
Bat king nor peer^to euch a peerleoedaniir| ^ 

0, banpinew enloy’d but of dttw J ^ 

And, If pteeme'd* as soon decay'd and*clffiif 
As IS tne morahm's silver«m^t{ng dev 


'““Zi 


gegpen apbrndoar of the sun ! 

An expirudate. caib<*lrd ere veil begun - • 
Honour and beauty, in the ovo«r*H arms, 

Are weakly fbrires&'d from a world of harms, 

Bcanty^tHtlf doth of itself persuade 
The e^ of men without an orator j; 

What needethy Uen, apologtor be wdo 
To set fbrth thm which is so singular t 
Or why is Coltatme the nublisher 
Of th^t nch jewel koepmnknown 

Fimm ihieviBb ears, ifteeuiie it it his o vb f ^ 

Perdhanoe his boast of IlibAice' soveiwuty 
Suggested ^ihis proud mhuo efHa InimT 
For by our ears 4 ir beans pft fainteolie 
PerohmKsa that envy of so rich n thrng^ 

BraWm 0 on){>are, ihsdain fully did sting 
His mgb-pitch*d thoucdifa, that meaner men 
should vaunt ^ a 

That golden hap whidh th^ sujpenors tmnt 

But some untimely thoughidO' Instigdto 
His aU<tpo»tiiuiclesH speed, if bone of tho^ie 
Ilia honoiiu^ his afTaira, his fnetids, his itate, 
Kegfoojed with swift intent he goes 
To queneb tjlie coal which m his hvtr glows ^ 

O rashifUse heat, wrapp'd m lonc ni»iit cold, 
Thy hasty qpring still blasts, ana ne’er gro\A a old ’ 

When at (SoJlatmm this false lord arnv’d, 

ViTdl was he welcom'd by the B^mion dame, 

WiWn whoso face beauty and Mrtue stiiv'd 
Whudlj^ them both shmild underprop h(i fame * 
When ^rtue bragg’d, oeauty would blush for 
shame. 

When Iwauty boasted blushes, in dospite 
Viilue would stam that or* with siher white 

But beauty, m that white intituVd, 

?roTn Venus* doves <loth challenge that fur hold 
Then virtue claims trom beauty beauty’s red, 

* An tJtlilr'il dat*, d'lmef^lld erJ^U^gnn ] S« the four 
•erllitt iNtlttooi, Th« laid r<q||ts^<iri miaQUiiy ~ 

Oar w*}\vti Mskms dSmfH «sAhi t« boertvmtnstered Daniel • 


** Tlum muel idkrHIike thy ltn«M eSiMtf «ayt dourloh, 
Ms^wiuiwffmimird 
royef whtdh all i3»n«|Mbm do nourish, 


And that thy wlU Jw e ^ aMWd 

Bat that UtasdmyM whtdh all UweaMMn do t 
d^cMwire wiOi time wttl hav* tikatr amdr d 

Ma itamr §hm ] Tlw Ihrar 
aaslhrmttl euppasad to be cha Mat of deshre. 
d haaty eftias ^ 1 Tlv ptanatara tkoaU art 

^TrStue tasM jMs SMt v laMt dhm itMljlhlTba oiiarto of 
Idi* Ma, ** waold at Infliatora wtobaU^Whita,'^ whenae 
Walmniagiiilty aaiiif^tafad Ww tba Inta worswaa <ar, la.MW 
and HActwnworbanldMttiWats Uwlbltcnehif aiansa, nidillit 

m 


t 

Ttasl 
Arg 

Of ontier’s Goh 
P^ngtromi 
Vet their amhitd 


iV ^ . 

imoi^ Awe nAki seen, f ^ 
red dhd jirtHtos white/ 

Sfe- 

thmnetiltc light f 


The sovereigntpwf Xtber bem^ 

That oft they mterol^ge each oth 

This silent war of libes and of roses * ^ * 

Which TarqUm view'd m her fair lhce*s Beld,^ 

In their pure ranks his traitor eye encloses ; "* 

Where, lest between them both it should beklttM, 
The coward captive vanouished doth yield * 

To those two armies that would let him go, 
Bather than triumph in so false a foe 

How thinks ^at her husbandN shallow tongue,-— 
The niggard mxHligal that pmis’d her so, — 

In thatliigh wusk hath done hei lieaiity wrong, 
Which far etooeds bis barren skill to show 
Thorsfoie that ptaisc which CoHatine doth owe, 
Bnchanied Taiqmn ansn< rs with suimise. 

In silent wonder ot still gazing eyes 

This earthly saint, ailowd by this dovd, 
jLittU «)us|)ectcih the false wotshipmrf 
Foi unstainM thoughts do stldum dream on ev4j 
Birds never limd no s cict bushes foir ^ 

So guiltless she secuidy givi s good cheer 
And ie\( rend w( Icoiiio to hti pnnceiy guest. 
Whoso inaazd^ill no outw u<i harm etpieusd^ 

For that he colour’d with Ins high estate, 

Uidmg base sin in plait*^ of majesty , 

That nothing m him seem'd inordinate, 

Save sometime too much wonder of bis eye, 
Which, having all, all could not satisfy , 

But poorly xich, so waiiteth m bis stobs, 

T^iat, cloy'd with much, he pmeth still for noA 

But she, that novel cop’d with stranger eyes, 
Could pick no meaning from their parhtig looka^ 
Nor roM the Subtle-shining secieciea 
Writ m the glassy xnargents of such books : 
bhe touch’d no anljAKiwa baits, nor fear’d no bool 

vppotiUon of fhe eotoOni, JUS aod tllTer, «ra to at tooflW 
proofo ibtt **or " U tMofltWtarttMHi 
f Thii tUeiirWtKOf lUiet tnd of nmi % 

a aieh Tinnirvatr d In her Cuf ftee*e StM^j 
Comptn, *'Conoltiiu«]* AetJI Bo 1,— ^ 

M _ our veird dtimi 

rommU tbe ver of mkttommd In 

Their nieely-nwded elwka, to the vantoa fMllj.. 

Of Phcphue* bunUtm UMr^* 
ff Bvda never Itmd no fMnt hmliet JhJl| 
noie«,« Henry Act V “ 

Hii fhee • own mmnt dU quote M twwii w 

Thtt til eye* MW Ml evM enehtn^wito |tti^ 



m ^ 




withlM^w W»b» doth eiiMw, 
wordljlMi, sograwi^to^ h« anocM 

Far fftMQ l^ti^rpoae of III aflU^ing thithor. 

Ho make|£&cu 808 for bin^being there. 

No doadj ihow of stormy blustoriog wesiher 
Doth yet^lit his fair welkin onoe apfSar ; 

aablo Night, mother of Dread and Fear, 
r^Upon the world dun darkness doth display, 
i^id m her vanity prison stows the Day. 

For then is Tiurquin hrousht unto his bed. 
Intending^ weariness with heavy sprite ; 

F6r, after supper, long he questioned * 

With modest Luorece, and wore c^t the night : 
Now leaden slumber with life’s dtpsugih doth 
fight 5 

And every one to rest themselves betsks, 
fiave thieves, and oares, and troubtedtnindi, that 
wake^ 

one of which doth Tarquin lie revolving 
The suudiy dangers of his will’s obtaining ; 

Yet ever to obtain his will resolving 
ThoiXgh weak-built hopes persuade him to ah- 
j , staining; 

Veapair to gain doth traffic oft for gaining ; 

^ And when great treasure is the meed propos’d, 
% Though death be adjunct, there’s uo death 
^ suppos’d. W 

Those that much covet are with gain so fond, 
That what they have not,* that which thej ]>ossess, 
They scatter and unloose it from their bond, 

And so, by hoping more, they have hut less ; 

Or. gaigiog more, the nrofit of exoess 
".Is but to surfeit, and such gnefs sustain, 
t^that they prove bankrupt in tins i>oor-ncfi gam. 

The atm of all is hut to nurse the life 
With honour, wealth, and case, in waning age ; 
And in this aim there is such t|iwartmg stiife, 
That one for all, or all fqr om we gage : 

As life for honour in felLtmiMf rage, 

, .Ho&our for wealth ; aadjlttliat wealth doth cost 
Ibe Seaih of all, and lfflo|fther lost. 

' ^ J¥d«iirfiSf. ii to «BlctokrS 111 ** Act 111 

«Ti 


TrenWe and atut at laapflnf of a stnw, 

JnteuHwf drep aecpiclMi.” 

1^3 Ontirnd. 

_ A fMi thasNidlYM baiakc, 
and carM|pad trouMad nundt that wake } 

Xcvend i/ CaaMadra, tIM, vafy cloaalv 

- 

•* Nntr lUnil stoltt dmr an, whan all nringa alaape, 
asvath^lim and caraa.** 
wW pW kivt nat. tc 3 Than to mbm 



S'WVlMKVotot* 
tiirt whidilk ««yiai 

otfllft we lam : so then do twdeci 
umthktf )uM and, dtt Ibr wank of jril 

Saek haiard now mail doting Himdn ij^Ot 
Pawning his honoitriKi oHaiu wSm i 
And for himself himeetf % laudlnSaH t ^ j 
Then where is truth, if there be no atlMmatf 
When shall he thiulc to find a stranger just, 

When he himself himself coufminas. oetiaya 
«To slanderous tongues and wiwtii||ftJlmtsM 
days I , ^ 

ifif# kiole tbs time the diil of ni|^ 
iThen heavy sleep had clos'd utT taortal sj^ ; 

No comfortable atar M lend his light, 

No nolpe but owls* anCwdlOes* death-bodihg oriai ;* 
4Kow aerves tnb ssfWKm ijbt they may mfirmle 
Tbesil^ lambs ; panfiSiltthta ave4aad wd aUll, 

to st|^ at>4 kUL 

And now Jmlo lustful lord Isap’d from hie bed, 
Ttirowingfbis mantle rudely o'er his siin%'« 

Is madly ioss'd ^twesB desire and drOid j 

onosweoUgr other fearetui Mm ; < 

mt hoDfst Foar, with lust’s foul <diam, 

Doth mahm Olfwiakehim to retire, 

Beatpb bway bJ^|||nidn-BJok rude Desire. 

His falchion on a'^flint he softly smitelli, 

That from the cold stone s|>arks of fire do fiy. 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith lie luthkm, 
Which must he lorle-star to his Isstfiln^ej 
And to the flame thus speaks advised]#, 

** As from this of>ld flint I onfor«n WH fire^ 

So Lucreco must 1 force to my dafto’.” * 

Hero fiale with fear ho doth promediti^ 

The dangers of Itis loatbsciuie enterprise/ ^ 

And in his inward mind he doth debataei 
What following sorrow may on this arise ; 

Then looking scomfull v, he doth despise 
His naked armour of stiU>sla\ighto]|fd lust. 

And justly thus controls his thoughts uiyast : 

* • ^ 
Fair torch, bhfii out thy light, and lend it net 
darkou her wITom light exeelleth thine 1 ^ 

And die, unhallow'^houghts, before you blot 
With your unolmftss that which is divine I 
^ Offer pure ince|||^to sagmre a fldirine: 

hert; fheuld we see^tad,— " 

** l||lv|pek fhay i wiaa to 

f So lhat 4m TtoA to AO I M eeatofv. Salna 

edftora, however, cuiik we ouffht to read, ** vestttflfig oOm'* 
f Uo noiOT but weir’ and wolvae’ dBath«bodlng erhad Tbto 
na«Mge Biigkt have eaved Mr Colltoi^aliMMiator am 4rildink 
l^e eophieticatlon of the kindrM ooa to 4W Jl. 

Wbleh he l^tartstod 

S b ho a oofSrade of 
eeeeefty’aKaaif • 







L(;caKOi 


Let li^r humauity abhor the deed 
That apots and ataina love'a modest anow-^bite 
weed5 

** 0 shame to knjghtl^d and to shining anna ! 

O foal diahonoar to my houaebold'a grave ! 

O impious act, including all foul hanna ! 

A martial mafi to be soft fancy's^ slave 

True valour s\ill a true respect should have ; 

Tlien my digression ia ao vile, so base, 

That it will live engraven in my face. 

** Yea, though 1 die, the acandal will survive. 

And bw an oye>sore in my golden coat ; 

Some loathsome dash the herald will contrive,” 

To cipher me how fondly I did dote ; 

Vhat Tuy posterity, abani'd with the note, 

Shall ourse my bones, and hold it for no sin 
To wish that 1 their iather had not bin. 

** Wbat win I, if I gain the thing I seek ? 

A dream, a breath, a froth of Heeting joy. 

Who buys a rniimtu*# miith to wail a week 1 

Or sollii eternity to get a 1 

For one sweet grape who will the vine destroy 1 
Or wliat fonct beggar, but to touch the crtiwn, 
Would with the sooptre straight be strucken 
down } 


The worst is but denial and improving i 
My will is strong, past reason^s weak removing 
Who foam aveutence or an old man's saw 
Shall by a ]Miinted cloth be kept in awe." 

Thus, graceless, holds hd disputation 
’Tween frozen conscience and hot-bumiog will. 
And with good thoughts makes dispensation, * 
Urging the worsor sense for vantam still ; 
Which in a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effects, and doth so &r proceed. 
That what is vile shows like a virtuous deed. 

Quoth he, She took me kindly by the hanu, 
/Uid gaz’d for tidings in my eager eyes, 

Fearing some hard news from the warlike baud 
Where her beloved Oollatinua lies. 

O, how her fear did make her colour rise f 
First rod os roses that on lawn we lay. 

Then white as lawn, tho roses took away. 

“Arid how her hand, in my hand being lock'd, 
Fonj’d it to tremble with her loyal fear ! 

Which struck her satl, and then it faster rock’d, 
Until her husband’s welfare she did hear ; 
Whereat smiled with so sweet a cheer,” 
That had Narcissus seen her as she stood. 
Self-love liad never drown’d him in the flood. 


** If Collatinus dream of my intent, 

Will he not wake, and in a desperate rage 
Post hither, this vile par}iose to prevent 1 
This siege that bath engirt his marriage, 

This blur to youth, this sorrow to the sage, 

This dying virtue, this surviving hliamo, 

Whose ctiiuo will bear an ever-duriug blame ? 

0, what ezciiso can my invention make. 

When thou shalt charge me with so black a deed 7 
Will %ot mv tongue be mute, my frail joints 
shako, 

Mine eyes forego their light, my false heart blood 7 
The guilt being great, tho fear doth still exceed ; 
And extreme fear can neither tight nor fly. 

But oowarddike with trembling terror die. 


Why hunt I, then, for colour or excuses 7 
All omtors are dumb when beauty pleadeih ; 

Potir wretches have remorse in poor abuses ; 

Love thrives not m the heart that shadows 
dreadeth : 

Affection is m^ captain, and ho leadeth ; 

And when his gaudy banner ia display’d, 

Tho coward fights, and will not bo dismay’d. 

“ Then, childish fear, avaunt ! debating, die ! 
itospret and reason, wait on, wrinkled age ! ^ 

My heart shall never countermand mine eye : 

Sad ^ pause and deep regard bt^eem the sage ; 

My part is youth, and beats these from tho stage : 
Desire my pilot is, beauty my prize ; o 
Thou who foai-s sinking where such treasiirelies t " 


** Had Collf^iinu^ kill’d my son or sire, 

OMain in ambush to betray my life, 

were he not my deivr friend*, this dosirCi 
Might have excuse to work upon*lus wife, 

A in revenge or quittai of suclf strife : 

But as ho IS mv kinsman, hiy dear friend, 
Tho shame ana fhult finds Jlo excuse nor end. 


^ Shameful it ia ay, If the fact be known : 
Hateful Jt is there is no hate in loving ; 

1 11 beg her love ^but she is not hor own : 


• — WceA.l JlQbf 

S — fiuicy'ii )« tow or 

0 Some loKthRoma dwh tne honld will contrivo,—} ** in th 
Iwroldry a |iar4M«r nark of dliRracr U mentioned, h 
••‘WtehooM of i.ho%e |MrMMu were anciently Uiati» 
liS*w5f M A ****^ ^ Widow, naid. or wife, a«<lui 

d Sludl by a painted cloth be kept In awe.) See noted), p. eui 
vole |» 

** All toney.tick ehe I*," and pale of ehnr," Sc 
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As com o’ergrown by weeds, so heedful fear 
Is almost chok'd by uni'esisted lust. 

Away he steals with open listening ear, 

Full of foul hope, and full of fond mistrust ; 

Both which, as servitors to the unjust, 

So cross him with their oi>|XNnt6 jiemuasitm, 
That now he vows a league, and now invasion. 

Within his thought her heavenly image sits, 

And in the self-same seat sits doUatine : 

That eye which looks on her confounds his wits ; 



See aliin note c, n. Vol. 1 . 

f lleMpect and reaion. tmnt ou%nrinkl€d ogtH Bo In *« TcoUua 
and Creeelda,” Act II. Sc. 2,— ^ ^ j 


Make Uvora polo, and InttUiood deject.** 

RMpert " In bo^ eaaec mcaBiag prmdmeit. 


9 Sad |Hiii«e— ]** Sad** meant mHom, mwcw, ae in ** The Two 
Gentlemen of Vewna.- Act I Be. 3.- * 

** — — what Md talk waa that, 

Wheiowitb my brother btid you in the cloistor r* 



LUCBSOli. 


^ A 

ntti mhkki him it mom diviney \ 

tUfito i iriew bo fiilie will not Inoline; • 

Bdt with i pure «ippe«l seeks to the heert, 
Which oDoe oonupted takes the worser part ; 

Aftd ihereio heartens up^his servile powers. 

Who, dstter’d hr their leader’s joaand show. 

Stuff up hie lust^ as minutes fill up hours ; 
ffnd as their captain, so their pride doth grow, 
Piviug more slavish tribute than thev owe. 
reprobate desire thus madly led, 

The Roman lord mareheth to lucroce* bed. 

The locks between her chamber and his will, 

Each one by him enforc'd, retires his ward ; * 

But, as they open, they all rate his ill. 

Which drives the creeping thief to some regard ; ^ 
The threshold grates the door to have him heard ; 
Night-wand'riug weasels shriek to see him there ; 
They fright him, yet he still pursues his fear. 

As each unwilling portal yields him way, 

Through little vents and crannies of the pla^ 

The wind wars with his torch to make him stay, 
And blows the smoke of it into his face, 
Eitinguiahing his conduct* in this case ; 

But his hot heart, which fond desire doth sooroh, 
Puffs forth another wind that fires the torch ; 

And being lighted, by the light ho spies 
Liioretia'a glove, wherein her needle sticks ; 

He takes it from the rushes where it lies, 

And griping it, the neeld^ his finger pricks : 

As who should say, This glove to wanton tricks 
Is not inur'd ; return again in baste ; 

Thou see'st our mistress' ornaments are chaste. 

But all these poor forbiddings could not stay him ; 
He in tlsB worst sense construes their denial : 

The doors, the wind, the glove, that did delay him, 
He takes for accidental thin^ of trial ; 

Or as those bars which stop the houi’ly dial, 

Who with a lingering stay his course doth let,* 
Till every minute pays the hour his debt. 

So, so," quoth he, " these lots attend the time, 
Like little frosts that Hoinetime threat the 4)ring, 
To add a more rejoicing ' to the prime, 

A.nd give the sneaped ‘ birds more cause to sing. 
Pain pays the income of each precious thing ; • 

Huge rocks, high winds, strong pirates, shelves 
and sands. 

The merchant fears, ere rich at home he laiuls." 


Now is he oo^ vmto the chambsiw4oor, # 

That shuts him firom the hsavsii of his 
Whioh with h yieSdiiig lato^ and with no mdrs. 
Hath barr'd him from the blessed thing be eoo|^t^ 
So from himself impiety hath wrought, 

That for his prey to pray ha doth 

As if the heavens should oountesanoMia sin. 

But in the midst of his unfriiitfiil prayer/ 

Having solicited th* eternal powei^ 

That his foul thoughts might compass his hit 
fiiir,^ 

And they would stand auspioioiis to the hour, 

Even there ho starts >-quoth he, ” I must de- 
fiower : 

The powers to whom I pray i^hor this fact,' 
How can they, then, assist mt in the aot ! ^ 

**Then Love and Fortune be my gods, my guide ! 
My will is book'd with resolution : 

1'houghta are but dreams till their effects be tried ; 
The Uackest sin is oleai’d with absolution ; 

Against love’s fire fear’s frost hath dissolution. 

The eye of heaven is out, and misty night 
Covers the shame that follows sweet delight." 

This said, his miilty hand jiluok'd up the latch. 

And with his knee the door he opens wide. 

The dove sleeps fast that this night-owl will 
catch ; 

Thus treoBou works ere traitors bo espied. 

Who sees the lurking serpent steps aside ; 

But she, sound sleeping, fearing no such thing. 
Lies at the mercy of his morW sting. 

Into the cliamber wickodl> he stalks. 

And guzeth on her yet-unstained bed. 

'i'he cuiiains being close, about he walks, 

Rolling his greedy eye-Mls in his head ; 

By their high treason is his heart mishsi ; . 

Which gives the watch-word to his hand full 
soon, 

To draw the cloud that bides the silver moon. 

Look, as the fair and figry-pointed sun,'' 

Rushing from forth a cloud, bereaves our sight ; 
Even so, the curtain drawn, his eyes begun 
1 o wink, being blinded with a gpeatai light : 
Whether it is that she reflects so bright, ^ 

That dazzlqt^ them, or else some shame bu|>- 
powQ ; ^ 

• .But blind they arc, and keep themselves en- 
closed. 


* — rClIreft bia fporrf .] That i», withdraws firom its guard, or 


b — ta sums rogord.] To aomo r^setion. 
c — his eonduot*} ** Conduct** fer couduetor; aa in ** RictaaA 
1.** Act IV. 8c. 1,—** I will be hla eamdmet; " and In ** Romeo and 
^iet,'* Act 111. BO. 1,— 

'* Away to beaven, reapective lenlcy, 

And flte-cy'd fury my easiduei now I *' 

d Jud griping U, ihs %mld Ala Jhtpsr priehs:] So In *' A Mid' 
aominer Nig ht'a Draam/* Act £11. Be. S,— • 

Wo. Hennia. tike two aiuildal goda, 

Have with our ug^ds cicaiod both one flower.** 

• ... letr-} M’lndcr, atop, ah*1ruet. 

f Ta add a more rt(faMng-^} ** Mora** for graolar, aa in ** King 
Act II 8c. 1,— 

Tin yoor atrong band aball help to give bln atnmgtb. 


To make a moSr reqiiltel to your long.** 
ff — ancap*’d hlrds-^] ** Sneaped ** meana nippsd or asAadM. fls 
In *• The W'inter'a Tale,*' Act 1. Sc. 2,— 

• *• _ that may Mow 

No msmplng winda at bonia,** fro. 
b .. Ms fair fair,—; Ilia fklr bsautg, 

1 — fact,-'-] That ia, dsrd, or erims^ fro In ' 
aure,*’ Act IV. Se. 2,-^‘ And, Indoad, bla Jga 
fovernment of lord Angrlo, never oanfr to an 
Again 111 •* Tftua Andronlcua/* fret IIT Bo. 1,- 
e •* I think alie moans that tbara woi moio tptff o oaa 
Confederate in the faeif 

♦ a gtar-ppathunp pyismUL* 

Ul 


'* Maatufo fn llaa- 
I, tlil now, fai tba 
itndovbtfttbpra^^ 



LUCEBCS.. 

/ 

* Of had they io that darkaoma priaiMi died ! Nor ohildjren's tear^i nor mote's groatta 

Then had they seen the period of their ill ; speofcin^ 

Then Ootlatiiie a|;aln» by Lucrece* side, Swell in their pride, the onset IhiTl espeetiog: 

In hia dear bed might have reposed still : Anon his beating heart, alamin striking^ 

But they must ope, this blessed league to kill ; Gives the hot miarge,^an({ tbfcte tl^em do Uuir 

And hply thoughted^Luoreoe to their sight liking. * I 4^ ' 

Hust sell her joy, her life, her world's ddight. 

* • His drumming heart cheers up his burning eye, » 

Her lily hand her rosy cheek lies under, His eye ooinmeuds^ the leading to his hand ; 

Oosening the pillow of a lawful kiss ; His hand, as proud of such a dignity, 

Who, therefore angi^. seems to part in sunder. Smoking with pride, march'd on to make his stand 

Swelling on either Hide to want * his bliss ; Ou her bare breast, the heart of all her land ; 

Between whose bills her head entombed is : Whose ranks of blue veins, as his hand did scale, 


Where, like s ▼irtuous monument, she Ue«^ 

To be admir'd of lewd unhallow'd eyes. 

Without the bed her other fkir hand was. 

On the groen coverlet ; whoso |>orfect white 
Show'd like an April daisy on the grass. 

With pearly sweat, resembling dew of night. 

Her eyes, uke marigolds, bad shoath’d their light, 
And canopied in darkness sweetly lay, 

Till they might open to adorn the day. 

Her hair, like golden threads, piny'd with her 
breath ; 

O modest wantons ! wanton modesty ! 

Showing life's triumph in the map of death. 

And death's dim look in life's mortality : 

Each in her sleep themselves so beautify, 

As if between them twain there were no strife. 
But that life liv'd in death, and death m life. 

Her breasts, like ivory globes oiroled with blue, 

A pair of raaidou worlds uiioonquorml, 

Save of their lord no bearing yoke they know, 

• And him by oath they truly honourtvl. 

These worlds in 'fareptiu new ambition bred ; 
Who, like a foul usurper, wont about 
FroA this fair throno to heave the owner out. 

What could he see, but mightily he noted ? 

What did he note*, but strongly ho desir’d I 
What he lieheld, on that ho firmly doted, 

And in his will his wilful eye ho tii’d. 

With more than aduiiratioiuhe admir’d 
Her aziirsu veins, her alalmster skin. 

Her coral lips, nor snow-white dtuipiod chin. 

t 

As the grim lion fawneth o’er his fifry, 

Bftkip hunger by the compiest satisfied, ^ 

So o^r this sleeping soul doth^Tarquin stay, * 
Hia rage of lust by gassing quatifind 
Slaok '4 not aupiUH^ss'd ; ior standing by her 
mde, 

Bia eye, which late ibis mutiny rest^ns, 

Unto a greater uproar tempts his veins : 

And they, like striultng slaves for pillage fighting, 
Obdurate vassals Mi exploits effecting, 
ll^UOody death and raA'jpbmeut dehghting; 

lo want— ] To miitf to *« rlMwii. Soo noto («), p. ssi, 

VoU I. 

fe^qvstlSsa.l MtUgaM, M to '•Othfllo,'* Act 

fU So 1 aovo dmiOi bet one cup co-tftiaht,juia tliol wm 

0 Sukmita^ So in ** Antonv »n4 ri«o> 

» 't*** 


Left their round turrets destitute and pale. 

They, mustering to the quiet cabinet 
Where their dear governess and lady lies, 

Do trll her she is droadfully beset, 

And fright her with confusion of their cries ; 

She, much amas'd, breaks ope her lock'd-up eyes, 
Who, {leeping forth this tumult to behold, 

Ar; by his flaming torch dimm'd and coutroU'd, 

Imagine her as one in dead of night 
From forth dull sleep by dreadful fancy waking. 
That thinks she hath bohold some ghastly sprite, 
Whose grim aM|K^ct sots every joint a-shaking ; 
What terror 'tis! but she, in worser taking, 

From sleep disturbed, heedfiilly doth view 
The sight which makes supposed terror tine. 

Wrapp'd and confounded in a thousand fears, 

Like to a new-kitl’d bird she trembling lies ; 

She ilarcH not l(M>k ; yet, winking, there appears 
Quick-shifting antics, ugly in her eyes : 

Such shadows are the weak brain's forgeries : 
Who, angry that the eyes fly from their lights, 
111 darkness daunts them with morOfdreadfUl 
bights. 

Hib hand, that yet remains upon her breast,— 
Rude ram, to batter such an ivory wall !— 

May feel her heart, — (^loor citizen !) distress’d, 
W^ounding itself to death, rise up and fally 
Beating her bulk, that his hand shakes withal. 
Thii$ moves i:i him more rage, and lesser pity. 
To make the breach, and enter this sweet city. 

First, like a trumpet, doth his tongue begin 
To sound a parley to his heartless foe ; 

Who o'er the white sheet peers her whiter chin. 
The reason of this rash alarm to know. 

Which he by dumb demeanour seeks to show ; 

But she with vehement prayers urgeth sfill 
Under what colour he commits this ill. 

Thus he replies : “The colour in thy fisoe,— 

That even for anger makes the lily pale, 

And the red rose blush at ]^er own disgrace, — 
Shall plead for me, and tell va^ loviiw tale : 

Under that colour am 1 come to aoaw 

pstn,* Act IV. Sc. a— 

•*C9mmMd n»to bit Upt thy fhveminff hand;*' 
and la An*« WsU that Endt Wall,** Aet T. 8a. 

“ O i— w i d tht fiaptfr la bit grasiout band.** 



WdtBQS. 


Vijr neTeivmiqticiK'd fatt ; lli« Hiitlt is thinS^ 

• Foc^ thiapi egroa betn^nlhee untcrmiiM. 

^ Thus I ibraiiall if thou mean to ohide ; 

Ttw hwaij hath oiiinar*d thee to thie lugh^ 

thotiL||ith |itlen(f muet my wiU abide \ 
Mv wii) thM ilukThs thee for my eam*B delifiht, 
Which I to conquer sought ^th all my mi^t ; 
*Bat aa repitior and reason beat it dead, 

By thy bright beauty was it newly bred. 

" I see what crosses my attempt will bring ; 

I know what thorns the growing rose defends ; 

1 think the honey guards with a sting 
All this, beforehand, oounsel compr< hands : 

But will IS deaf, and hears no heedful friends ; 
Onlv be hath an eye to gare on beauty, 

And dotes on what ho looks,^ ’gainst law or duty. 

** I have debated, even in ray soul. 

What wrong, what shame, what sorrow I shall 

; 

But iinthing can AfToction’s course control, • 

Oi stop the headlong fury of hi<« 8p<*od 
1 know repentant to^ ennue the de<'(l, 

Keproaoh, disdain, and deadly enmity , 

Yet strive I to embrace uiiiie infamy ” 

Thi«i said, he shakes aloft his Homan blade, 

Which, like a fulcoii tou’riug in the skii s 
tVuicheth the fowl below \iith hm wings* shade * 
Who*4e crooked beak threats if he mount he dies : 
So under his insulting falchion hes 
Harmless Lucretia, marking what he tells. 

With trembling fear, as fowl bear falcon’s bells.^ 

** Lucrece,” quoth he, " this night 1 must enjoy 
tlice : * 

If thou deny then force must work my way, 

For in thif bid 1 pin pose to destroy thoo ; 

That dune, some worthless slave of thine I’ll slay, 
ITo kill thine honour with thy life’s dcoav ; 

And in thy dead arme do i mean to iilocc him, 
Suoi^ng I slew him, seeing thee embrace him 

' So thy surviving huslnind shall remain • 

The scornful mark of every ofien eye ; 

Thj kinsmen hang then heads at triH disdain, 

Thy issue blorr’d with nameless liastardy . 

Ancl thou, the author of their obloquy, 

Shalt have thy trespass cited up in rhymes, 

And sung by children in sucoe^ing times • 


The fhuH aa a tlmitgbt niiaa^ 

Alitils harm, done tea giuatgm cildt 
F»>r lawfhl policy remains tnamo 
The poisonous Muiple sometimes is oemMoMi 
In a pure oompoond ; being an qiplML 
His venom in effect is piiriSed ^ 


"Then, for thy Vislaind and thy children’s sake^ 
Tender my suit bequeath not to their lot 
Ttie shame that from them no device can trfte^ 
The blemish that will never be fomyt ; 

Worse than a slavish wipe,* or birin-hcui^S blot t 
For marks descried in men's nativity 
Are nature’s faults, not their own iammy.** 


Hero with a cockatrice* dead-killing eye ^ % 

He rouseth up himself, and makes a pause ; 

While sho, the picture of pure piety. 

Like a white hind under the grype’s* sharp olawi^ 
Pleads, in a wilderness, where are no laws, 

To the rough beast that knows no gentle right, 
Nor aught obeys but bis foul appetite 

But*> when a blaok-fao'd cloud the world doth 
threat, 

In his dim mist the aspiring mountains hiding, 
From earth’s dark womb some gentle gust doth 

Which bfovTH these pitoby vapours £rom tbeii 
biding, 

Hindering llieit present fall by this dividing ; 

Hu hiH unVial low'd haste her words delays. 

And moody Pluto winks while Oipheus plays. 

Y<»t, foul nicht-waking cat, he doth but dally, 
While in hm hold-fast foot the weak mouw 
))anteth ; 

Her sad behaviour fueds hm vulture folly,' 

A HWAlIowiiig gulf that oven in plenty wanMh : 
ills oar her prayers adinitH, but his heart graoteth 
No iMMietrable erittance to her plaining : 

Tears harden lust, though marble wear with 
raining. • 


Her pity pleading eyos arc sadly fix’d 
111 the reinorsolesH ^ wrinkles of J^is fetfie ; 

Her modest eloquence with sighs is mix’d, 
Whicliato hf»r oratory adds tiiore grace ^ 
She puts tlie ^fiod often from his place, 

^ And ’midst the sentence so her accent bresUr 
^hat twice she d^h begin ere once she speakh* 


* I think tk« koiuf gumnleit vilh a fOne.! ''/am atMrf that 
th# honey in irasrdeS wnh a aiins "--MALOfiB. 

I* And doata on what he lotike,- ] On being understood aficff 

** looks ** 

9 Courheth the fowl below «lth hie wings* shade.— 1 Comnare, 
••WcasiMc fur Measure,** Act lit Sc 1.— 

**'nile outasrd-ealnted deputy— 

Vnioso settlrd vutfe and deliberate woid 
Kips youth / the nead and fullias doth enaicw 
At Caleon does the fowl ** 


and see note a^t f ^ 

•1 — ee/siri *e*r fsleoii*a Twtls. » So In '*H«nry VI/* part III 
Aei 1 8e 1,— 

M nor ho tbof lores him best. 

The proudest he that holds up Lanraster. 

Daius sUr a wing if W arwick MkeAig ketlt ** 


• e 

s Wortf than m slarUh wipe,—] According to MalOSS* 
brand with whloh slaves were marked '* 
t Here wlA a rockatrlce’ dead killing eye—] So In 
Klahf,** Art 111 Sc 4. -"they will MU one anotbet the loo*, 
like corkatHcfg '* See olsn note (b), p, igp. Vol I 
K L»k« n white kind umtier ihe grrpe's igoip eteMM,*-) Fvapoilf, 

the grape meant the or but tho nonio tpp di lf h 

bare used for nntinte 

h Hut teAen a black fat* d ) kfiUmo, with dosMAil pis> 

priety, BUbsritutcd,-< **Lnok. whM a blaekHffie'd eloud,'* fto. 

4 _ Ai« vuUnre roily,—] lieie signtSoa wn l nn m m m 

depraaitp, as In ** Othello, Aet V So. 2,— 

*' She tam'd toJbOg, and oho was a whore ” 
b — remorsele*!#^ I*ilf /ett, eeJIlfllMs 

#• 
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tUORBCE. ^ 

She cumuree him by high almighty Jove, At^honij for eio, warrant for blame t 

By knighthood, gentry, and sweet friendship a oath, To privilege diehonour in thy name, 

By her untimely tears, her husband's love, Thou back’st reproach i^inst long-living land. 

By holy human law, and common troth. And mak’st fur reputation but a bawd. 

By heaven and earth, and all the power of both, ... * <_ * 

That. to bis borrowd bed he make retire. ‘ Hast thou command i by him that gave 


And stoop to honour, not to foul desire. 

(^oth she, Reward not hospitafity 
With such black payment as thou hast pretended;* 
Mud not the fountain that gave drink to thee ; 
Mar not the thing that cannot be amended ; 

End thy ill aim before thy ehoot be ended : 

He is no woodsman that doth bend his bow 
To strike a poor unseasonable doe. 

My husband is thy friend, — for his sake spare 
me ; 

Thyself art mighty,-— for thine own sake leave mo ; 
Myself a weakling, — do not, then, ensiiaro me ; 
Thou look st not Tike deceit, — do not deceive me. 
My sighs, like whirlwinds, labour hence to heave 
thee : 

If ever man wore mov’d with woman’s moans, 
Be moved with ruy toais, riiy sighs, my groans : 

** All which together, like a troubled ocean, 

Boat at thy rooky and wreck-threatening heart, 

To soften it with their curitimial iiiotioii ; 

For stones dissolv’d to water do convert. 

O, if no harder than a stone thou art. 

Melt at my tears, and be coinpasMionaio ! 

Boft pity enters at an iron gate. 

** In Torquin’s likeness I did entertain Uieo ; 

Hast thou put on his shape to do him shame ? 

To all tho host of heaven 1 complain iru«. 

Thou wrorig’st his honour, wourid’st hi.s princely 
name. 

Thoif art not what thou soem’sr. ; and if tho same, 
Thou soem’st not what thou art, a god, a king ; 
For kings like gods should giivern every thing. 

‘‘How will thy shame be«iopded in thine age, 
When thus thy vices bu<l bef«»re thy spring ! 

If in thy hope thou dar’st do snub outrage, 

What dat^iit thqu not when once tiioii art a king ? 
O^bo remembcrVl, no outrageous thing 
Jbivim vassal actors can be wi|f(} away ;* 

^ Then kings’ misdeeds cannot be hid in clay. 

f f 

This deed will nmko thee oyy lov’d for fear ; 

But happy monarohs still are feared for love : 

AVith foul offenders thou perforce must bear, 
When they in ihoe the like offences prove : 

If but for fear of this, thy will removq; 

For princes ore the glass, the school, the book, 
Where subjects’ eyes do learn, do road, do look.^ 

**And wilt thou 1 k» the school where Lust shall 
learn ? ^ , 

Must ho in thee read lectures of such shame 
Wilt thou be glass wherein it shall discern 

• -*• rrslanded ;1 tnUndtS", w pwTpo»§4. 
a For are the glate, So.^ 
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thee, 

From a pure heart oorainarnd thy rebel will : • 
Draw not thy sword to guard iniquity, 

For it was lent theo all that brood to kill. 

Thy pnneely office how caiist thou fulfil, 

When, pattern’d by thy fault, foul Sin may say, 
He learn’d to sin, and thou didst teach the 
way ? 

Think but how vile a spectacle it were, 

Ti> view thy present treH^iass in another. 

Men’s faults do seldom to themselves appear ; 
Thoir own transgressions |>ariiully they smother ; 
This guilt would seem death- worthy in thy 
brother 

O, how are they wrapp’d in with infamies, 

'riiat from their own inisdeods askaave their 
eyes ! 

" To tliee, to theo, my heav’d-iip hands appeal, 
Not to seducing lust, thy rash roller ; 

I .sue for exil’d majesty’s repeal ; 

liot him rcsturn, and tiattenng thoughts retire : 

ills true respect will prison false desire, 

And wipe the dim mist from thy d'iiag eyne, 
I'hut thou shalt see thy state, and pity mine.’* 

** Have done,” quoth he ; my uncontrolled tide 
Turns not, but swells tho higher by this let. 

Smal^ lights are soon blown out, hup fires abide, 
Apd w'ith the wind in greater fury fret: 

The potty streams that j>ay a daily debt 

To their salt sovereign, with them fi*esh falls* 
haste. 

Add to his now, but alter not his taste.” 

** Thou art,” quoth .she, " a sea, a sovereign king; 
And lo, there falls into thy boundless Hoed 
Black lust, dishonour, shame, misgoverning. 

Who seek to stain the* ocean of thy blood. 

If all these petty ills shall change thy good. 

Thy sea within a puddle’s womb is hears’d, 

And not the puddle in thy sea dispers’d. 

shall those slaves be king, and thou the' 
slave ; 

Thou nobly base, they basely dignified ; ^ 

'I'hou their fair life, and they thy fouler grave % 
Thou loathed in their shame, they in thy pride . 
Tho leaser thing should not the greater nide ; 

The cedar stoops not to the shrub’s foyt, 
But low shrubs wither at the cedaFs root, 
c 

”So let thy thoughts, low vussols to thy atate**— 
No more,” quoth he, by heaven, I will not heas 
thee! 

Yield to my love ; if not, enforced hate, 

•* — rw i p — H ot Meit 



{.ucaECJc. 


..fitead of loWs cny toacbt dbidl ruMy taantiiee ; 
• lliai doiM^ ddapiti^y 1 mmxk to beai^ihee 
Unto tl^ ha» bed of some rascal cioom. 

To be thy partner in this shamefol doonau** 

1)118 said^ he sets his fotfit upon the light. 

For light and lust are deadly enemies : 

Shame fdded up in blind-concealins night, 

When most unseen, then most doth tyrannise. 

The wolf hath seiz’d his prey, the poor lamb cries ; 
Till with her own white fleece her voice con* 
troU’d 

Entombs her outcry in her lips* sweet fold : 

For with the nightly linen that she wears 
He pens her piteous clamours in her head ; 

CooUng his hot face in the chastest tears 
That ever modest eyes with sorrow shed. 

O, that prone lust should stain so pure a bed ! 

The spots whereof could weeping purify, 

Her tears should drop on them perfietiudly. 

But she hath lost a dearer thing than life, • 

And he hath won what he would If >86 again : 

This forced league doth force a further strife ; 

This momentary joy breeds months of i>ain ; 

This hot desire converts to cold disdain : 

Pure Chastity is rifled of her store, 

And Lust, the thief, far poorer than before. 

l^>k, as the full-fed hound or gorged hawk. 

Unapt for tender smell or speedy flisht, 

Make slow pursuit, or altogether balk 
The prey wherein by nature they delight ; 

So surfeit-taking Tarquin fares this night : 

His taste delicious, in digestion souring, 

Devours his will, that liv’d by foul devouring. 

O, deeper sin than bottomless conceit 
Can comprehend in still imagination ! 

Drunken Desire must vomit liis receipt. 

Ere he can see his own abomination. 

While Lust is in his pride, no exclamation 
Can curb his heat, or rein his rash desire, 

TiH$ like a jade, Self-will himself doth tiie.*’ 

And then with lank &nd lean discolour’d efieek. 
With heavy eye, knit brow, and strength less (woe, 
Feeble Desire, all recreant, poor, and meek, 

Like to a bankrupt beggar wails his case : 

The flesh being prond, Desire doth fight with Grace, 
For there it revels ; and when that decays, 

The guilty rebel for remission prays. 

So fams it with this iaultful lord of Borne, , 

Who this accomplishment so hotly chas’d ; 

For now against himself ho sounds this doom,-^ 

^ » 0, tkai prone Imrt skomtii sMh *o pwre m bsd/} See note 
p. 595. Vol. 11. 

b Till, like • Jnde, Self-will kimeelf doth tire.] Compare, 
•*nwy VUl.” Art I. W. 1,— 

« anger it like , 

A fkll-kot hon^^ who being allow’d kla war, 
Self^nettletinahlm/’ 

o — pMplmc*d^1 Tbla word haa no longer the foiee it once po>- 
•eaaed. with Shakaapeare it nicam 5ma Ud m«dt dUtrueitd, eoinc- 
UoMi/renaUd* thes In Art V. Sc. S,- 


Tliat thraugi the length time ha stands dtav 
grac’d: 

Besides, fajs soul’s flur temple k ddhoM i 
To whose weak ruins muster dnxifis m earek. 

To aek the spotted priuoeee how ^e kresi 

She says, her subjects wit^ foul insurrsstkii 
Have tatter’d down her consecrated wall,j» 

And by their ihortal fault brought in subjeotion 
Her immortality, and made her tlfrall 
To living death and pMu perpetual : 

Which in her prescience ahe ooutroUed still, 

But her foresight could not forestall their wilL 

Even in this thought through the dark night he 
Btooleth, 

A captive victor that hath lost in |pun ; 

Bearing away the wound that notlung healeth, 

The soar that will, despite of oure, remain ; 
Leaving his siKiil {>erplex'd ° in greater pain. 

She bears the loml of lust he left tahmd, 

And ho the burden of a guilty mind. 

lie like a thievish dog creeps sadly thence ; 

She like a wearied lamb lies panting there \ 

He scowls, and hates himself for his ofienoe ; 

She, desiHirate, with her nails her flesh doth 
tear ; 

Ho faintly flies, sweating with guilty fear ; 

She stays, exdairaing on the dimrul iiiffbt ; 
lie runs, and chides his vanish’d, loath’d delight. 

lie thence departs a heavy oonvertite ; < 

She there remains a hopoicss cast-away ; 

He in his speed looks for the morning light; 

She prays sne never may behold the day ; 

For day,” quoth she, ** night’s scapes ” doth open 
lay, 

And my truo eyes have never practis'd how 
To cloak oflences with a cunning brow. , 

“ Tliey think not but that oveiy eye can see 
The same disgrace which they themselves tahold ; 
And therefore would they still in darkness be. 

To have their unseen %in remain untold ; 

For they their guilt with weeping will unfold. 

And grave, like water, that doth eat in sted. 
Upon my cheeks what helplees shame 1 feel.” 

Hore^he oxclujms against repose and rest^^ 

And bids her eyes hereafter still bo blind. ^ 
^he wakes her ho^t by beating on her breast, 

And bids it leap thence, where it may feod 
Some purer chest to close so pure a mind. 

Frantic with* grief, thus breAhes she forth her 
spite 

Against the unseen secrecy of night : 

«« ..... but. bdng wrought, 

Perplt^d hi the rvtremeiS 
und ta Cymbelme,* Act 111. 8«. 4,— 

“ — one, Mf peluted thae, * 

Would he Interpreted e thing jMvp/ee'A 
• Beyond telf-ouphcetlon ; ** 

d -.ooneeitite J A “oonvettUo’’ U smMmiI, or eoneurf. 

• — ■cept**— 1 Lapu», alipg: eo In «Tlin Winter’e Tnlo,’* Art 
I III. 8c. S.— “ Wluii hnve we here f on*!, a twraei n eow 

unrity heme l—egr/ eome §capm Uiottgh I am not booktok, jrrtl 
trad wrttfng.§bMfl«wm|pfgt la thn ecujpe.** 
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LUCEBCE. 


I ot hell ! 

r! 

Vaiit m^ilpeftmg oheos f nursf of blame ! 
Blind mwdd fanwg ! dark harbour for defame ! 
Grim oave of deaths whjapenng conepirator 
With*9lciso*telij^u*d treoaou and the raviaher 1 


^Mitke me not objeet to ^ tell-tale Da|r ! 

The light' will ebow, (diaWLoter’d in taf iSroWp 
The (fbory of sweet ohastity's decay* 

The impious lireacb of holy wedlock vow: 

Yea, the illiterate, that know not how 
To 'cipher what is writ in learned books, 

Will quote<^ my loathsome trespass in my lookew 


^ O, hateful, vmiorous, and foggy Kight ! 

Since thou art*giiilty of my cureless cnme. 
Master thy dusts to meet the eastern light, 
Make war against proportion’d course ot time ; 
Or if thou wilt permit the sun to climb 
ilia wonted height, yet ere he to bod, 

Knit poisonous clouds about his golden hcaiL 


** The nurse, to still her ohild^ will tell my stoiy. 
And fright her crying babe with Tarquia^ name ; 
The orator, to deck his oratc^, 

Will couple my I'eproach to lw]nm*s shame; 
Feast-iinding minstrels, tuning my delhme. 

Will tie the hearers to attend each line* 

How 'J'arqum wronged me, 1 QoUatiue. 


"With rotten damps ravish the morning air ; 

Ijet their uxbard unwholesome breaths make mok 
The life of purity, the supreme fair, 

Ere he arrive his weary noon-tide prick ; 

And let thy misty ^ va^iours march so thick. 

That in their smoky ranks Ins smother'd light 
May set at noon, and make per})utU(il night 


" Let mv good name, that senseless reputation, 
For Collatine’s dear mve be kept unspotted : 

If that be made a theme for disputation, 

The branches of another root ai*e rotted, 

And undeserved rejiroach to him allotted 
That iH an clear from this attaint of mine, 

Atf I, ere this, was (Mire to CoUatino. 


" Were Tarmiin Night (as he ib hut Night's child), 
The silver-sniniiig ipioen ho would dintuin , 

Her twinkling handinnnls tot», hy luiii defil’d, 
Through Night’s black bo'^uiii should nut peep 
ogam : 

So should 1 have copartners in my pain ; 

And fellowship in woe doth woo assuage,*’ 

As palmers' chat makes short thcMr jnlgnmago. 


** O unseen shame 1 invisible disgrace ! 

O uiifclt soie ! crest- wounding, private scarf 
Keproach is stamp’d in Coilatinus* fac(% 

And TaiTi inn’s t>%o may road the mot* afar. 

How he in peace is wounded, not in war 
Alas, how many hiNit such shameful blows. 
Which not thomsehes, but ho that gives them 
knows * 


" Where now I Ihtve no one to blush with nio, 

To Close thciip arms, and hang ilieir heads with 
njiiie, 

To mask their brows, addlfido their infamy ; 

But I alono aUnie iLibdt tut aixl pine, 

Soasnnmg the earth wtth showeis of stlvi i hi me. 
Mingling luy talk with Uars, niy gnei with 
graaiiM, 

Poor wasting monuments of lasting moans. 

" O Night, thou furnaoo of foubioeking smoke, 

Ijet not the jealous Day behold that face 
Which underneath thy hlaok albhniing cloak 
Immodestly lies martyr’d with dl^gra(c 1 
Keop still iMjiasossroii of thy gloomy place, 

That all the faults which lu thj icigu are made 
May likewise be sepulchred in tky shoilo ^ 


"If, rollritine, thmo honour lay in me, 

Fioiu me by stiong assault it is boittt. 

My honey lost, and I, a drone like l»ee, 

Have no perfection of my summer left. 

But robb d and ransack’d by injurious theft : 

111 thy >\i*ak hive a wauderuig wasp hath 

cicpt, 

And Hiukd the honey vrhich tliy chaste bee 
kept. 

"Yet am I guilty of tby honour’s wrack,-— 

Vot lor thy honour did 1 entortam him * 
Cotnmc from thee, I could qpt put him back. 

For it had bi^eti dishonour to disdain him . 
Besides, of woarimss he did complain him. 

And talk'd of virtue ; — O, uulook'd-for evil, 
When VII tuo is profim’d lu such a devil ! 


» Btork tlMv for trsi;oi1ir« and murdors foil I J Sec note (l\ 
p SM, Vul. 1 

b -• misty wip(H»rr—J Tlie quarto rftidw mt/tfjf, but the 
mibMoquunt oopiet rlfthtU Imvo * nuhty * In mipport of the Utter 
Mnlune 'itlduc«« tli« lollowmg pAft*ii|ie» ftoiu piotediu^ etojiMs in 
thU poem,— ^ f 

** MufcSrBiy to tile eutem llfchi,'’ 

tod,— 

^ M mlttir nluht 

Covert the theme thet tueh delight , * 


to Mr. Dvrr he* eddtd e line etttl liuwe to the porpow from 
** H^oue end AdonU.' — • 

** Like miefy P«ptfur* when they blot the eky ** * 

e And fblloerehip In «oe doih wee Meuege,— ] Thie eentinient 
oveore lii **Klng Leer." Act III ge. d,— 

■* Botiiien the mind mudh ftilRtrsnee doth o'lrehln, 

When gtiff lietti metee, eadjwering feUewenip,'* 
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md in ** Romeo end luliet,” Act 111 Sc 2.— 

** If vour woe delight In fellowehipu" % 

d irw quote— 1 Will *cam or note At In Hemlei,** Act u. 
O' I.— 

*' 1 am eoiry thet with better heed end Jodgmeot. 

1 lied not gepfod him.” # 

• — Me mot— 1 The *‘inot” la the mo/to, or mord. Thoe in 
Petklee,' Act il Sc, 2,— • 

** The word, Quod me elit, ^e Met ingelf.” 

r Tei umd guilty o/ tkp Aooeef^e eToe*, Ac I llelofM. In oppo- 
sition to the old eoplea, reeda. •*YeS em 1 gmitUnr," Ae.i but 
llo^wrll ahowa very ileerly thet ehenge wea uneMwd fee: ** 8fae 
H renroechitig heraelf. et tirac. Ibrlinvliig leecived Terquin'a vWt 
but tnatentlv defbiid« heraetf by aeiuiig that »he dw it eat of 
revpcci to her huabend ** 



t " irtMHlId ibe worm loknide tbo moideii bod I 
*Or hcfteftil mdkiom batoh iO sparrows* nests t 
Or toads infect feir feonts with venom modi 
Or tjnuii folly lurk in gentle breasts? 

Or kfegs be breakers of their own behests f 
* But no perfection is so aftsolate. 

That some imparity doth not pollute. 


"The s^ man that ooflnrs-up his gold 
U plagird with cramps, and goats and painful fits; 
And soaroB hath ^es his treasure to behold, 

But like stillppiniug Tantalus he si^ 

And useless bams the harvest of his wits ; 

Having no other pleasure of his ^in 
But torment that it cannot cure his pain. 

" So then he hath it, when he cannot use it, 

And leaves it to be master'd by bis young, 

Who in their pride do presently abuse it : 

Their father was too weak, and they too strong. 
To hold their oursod-blessed fortune long. 

The sweets we wish fbr turn to loathed sours. 
Even in the moment that wo call them ours.* 

** Unruly blasts wait on the tender spring ; ^ 
Unwholesome woods take root with precious flowers ; 
The adder hisses where the sweet birds sing ; 
What virtue breeds iniquity devours ; 

We have no good that wo can say is ours, 

But ill-annexed Opportunity 
Or kills his life or else his qtiality. 

" O Opix>rtunity, thy guilt is great ! 

*T is thou that exeout'st the tiaitor’a treason ; 
Thou setf st the wolf where he the lamb may get ; 
Whoever plots the sin. thou ’point'st the season ; 
’T is thou that spum’st at right, at law, at reason ; 
And in thy shady cell, whore none may spy him. 
Sits Sm, to seize the souls that wander by him. 

" Thou mak’st the vestal violate her oath ; 

Thou blow'st the fire when tomperanoe is thaw'd ; 
Thou smother at honesty, tlioii murdor’st troth ; 
Thou fool abettor thou notorious baa^d ! 

Thou plantest scandal, and displacoat laud : 

Thou ravishor, thou traitor, thou false thief. 
Thy honey turns to gall, thy joy to grief ! 

** Thy secret pleasure turns to open shame, 

Thy private feasting to a public fast, 

Thy smoothing titles to a ragged^ name ; 

Thy sugar'd tou^e to bitter wormwooil taat*» 

Thy violent vanities can never lost. 

How dbmes it, then, vile Opportunity, 

Being so bad, such numbors seek for thee ? 

•• Whan wilt thou bo the humble suppliant's friend, 
Aifil bring him where his suit may be obtain’d ? 
When wilt thou sort * on^our groat strifes to end ? 

• VitnUif hbuU waH ow tender tprlnfrO Snt note p. 730. 

A Aoppornd aMae. 

e — ««rt on Aoor— ] JNrk ot dteoM, or ill m hour * m In 

"Hoary VI.* Port I. Act II. 6c. 9.— 

" 1 *11 terl tottio ether Uow to viott you ; ■* 
sad la " Hoaiy VI ** P«n lU. Act V. Se. 

thoo kcop'it mo Item tte Utht, 

Bat 1 trUI sort a pttehj day ter thca.* 



OrfesethatBOuli 
Give physic to the i 
The poor, lainih I# 

thee ; ^ , v 

But they ne'er me^ with i 

** The patient dies while the physk^ slccflk $ 

The orphan pines yrhilo tlie oppressor feeds ; * 
Justice is fooKting while the widbw icscps ; 

Advice is snorting while infection hresgB : 

Thou granrst no time for oharitsble deeds : 

Wrath, envy, treason, rape, and murder’s rages, 
Thy heinous hours wait on thorn as their pages, 

" When Truth and Virtue have to do with thee 
A thousand orosses koep them from thy aid : 

They buy thy help ; but Sin no'or gives a fiw, * 
He gratis comes ; and thou art well appatd * 

As well to hoar as grant what he hath said. 

My Collatino would else have come to mo ^ 
when Tanxuin did, but he was stay'd by thee. 

" Guilty thou art of murclor and of theft ; 

Guilty of perjury and subornation ; 

Guilty of trooBon, forgcTy, and shife ; 

Giulty of incest, that abomination : 

All aooosHAry by thine inclination 

To all sins past, and all that are to oome, 

From the croation to the general doom. 

" Mis shapen Time, roposmato of ugly Night, 
Swift-subtlc ]»ost, earner of grisly care, 

Kaicr of youth, false slave to falso^ikdight, 

Ikiso watch of woes, sin's padk-aiarse, virtue's 
sriaro ; 

Thou nursest all, and mupt^'st/dl ttigt are ; 

O, hoar mo, then, injuribiia-sMfting Time ! 

Jk) guilty of suy death, sfn^ of niy orime. 

•• Why hath thy servant, Oppsrtumfy, • 
IkilrayM tho hours thou gav*st mo to i impose ? 

( 'HTioeird tny fortunes, and cncliaincd rue 
To cMidless date of nuver-duding woes ? 

Time’s ofiice jh to fine * ijip hate of foes ; 

To cat up errors by opinion bred, 

Not K[>end the dowry of a lawful bod. 

Time's glory is to calm coutendifig kidgn, 

To unmask falschooil, and bring truth to ligbfes* 

'I’o si amp the K(%f of time in aged things, 

'1^ wake tho morn, and HentiiieT the ni^t, » 
To Vrong^ the wroiij^r till he render nght, 

To ruinate proud ouildings with thy hours, 

And smear with dust their glittenog-goldsil 
• towers ; 

To fill wiVh worm-holes stately inom|Bients, 

To feed oblivion with decay of tlungs, 

To blot old books and alter theiteoontents. 


9 — appiild— J Plfotfil, % • 

• — to ftne the huie of fmt» ,] TtP/wc U te tmd. Bo in " MiMh 
Ad<P about NoUiiok.*’ Art I. Kc. I.—** And tho Jlm§ la (ter the 
wliHb I may po the finer). I wilt live and die a baoholof : ** and to 
AU*a Well that Ende WeU/* A«t 1 V. Sc. 4,-. 

■(^».thayire*aUwennm.* ^ 

f re wronfi 0e toA jsr— ] Tma0r propoaafi,— **To wrlap Bio 


747 



LUCAECE. 


To pluck the quills from ancient ravens* winge. 

To dry the old oak*a eapi and cheriah Bpnnga, 

To spoil antiquities of hammer’d stecih 
And turn the giddy round of Fortune's wheel ; 

To show the belc%Kne daughters of her daughter. 
To maae the child a man, the man a child, 

To slay the tiger that doth live by slaughter, 

To tame the^unicom and lion wild, 

To mock the subtle in themselves beguiPd ; 

To cheer the ploughman with iiicrcaseful crojis. 
And waste huge stones with little water-dro[)8. 

“ JVhy work*st thou mischief in thy pilgrimage, 
LTnless thou couldst return to make amends t 
One poor retiring * minute in an age 
^ 'Would puinhaae thee a thousand-thousand friends, 
Lending him wit that to bad debtors lends : 

O, this dread night, wouldst thou one hour come 
hack, 

I could prevent this storm, and sfiun thy wrack t 

** Thou ceaseless lackey to eternity. 

With some mischance cross Tarqnin in his fh;;ht : 
Devise extremes beyond oxtrciinty. 

To make him curse this cursed cnuiefni night : 

Lot ghastly shoflow's his lewd oyes atlright ; 

And the diro thought of his coriiuntUsl evil 
Shape every bush a hideous-shiipelcss devil. 

Disturb his hours of rest with restless trances, 
AfHiot him in his bed with bedrid groiuis ; 
liCt there bechance him pitiful inischunoes/ 

To make him moan, but pity not his nioans : 

Stone him with harden’d hearts, harder than 
stones ; 

And let mild women to him lose their mildness, 
W’lldor to him than tigers m ihoir wildness. 

•‘Lqfc him have time to tear his curled hair,** 
liOt niiu have time against himself to rave, 

Let him have time or 1 iiiie's help to despair. 

Let him have time to live a loathed slave, 

Let him have time a beggar's orts to crave ; 

And time to see one %at by alms doth live 
Disdain to him disdained scraps to give. 


** Let hin>>bavek>time to see his friends his foes, 
And fuerry fools to mock at him resort ; 

L^him have time to miu*k how clow tiulo goes 
Jii time of sorrow, and how swift and short 
Ills time of folly and his ti^no of sport ; • * 

And ever let his unrecalliug crime 
Have time to wail th' nbusing of his time. 

** O Time, thou tutor both to go<Kl and Imd, 

Teach me to curse him that thou teught’st this 
iU! 


At his own shadow let the thief run mad. 
Himself himself seek eveiy hour io kill 1 


Such wi'otched h%*ids such wretched blood should 
spill ; • • 


# 

*Far who so hose would such an oiBoe harq^ 

As slanderous " death*a-man to so base a slave f 

" Hic baser is he, coming from a king, 

To shame his hope with deeds degenerate : ^ 

The mightier man, the mightier is the thing 
That makes him* honour'd, or begets him hate ; 
For greatest scandal waits on greatest state. . 

The moon being clouded presentlv^ is xnWd, 
But httle stars may hide them when they list. 

** The crow mav bathe his coal-black wings in mire, 
And unnerceivM fly with the filth away ; 

But if tne like the snow-white swan desire, 

I'ho stain uih>u his silver down will stav. 

Poor grooms are sightless night, kings glorious day. 
Gnats are unnot^ wheresoe'er they fly, 

But eagles gaz'd upon with eveiy eye. 

Out, idle words, servants to shallow fools ! 
Unprofitable sounds, weak arbitrators ! 

Busy yourselves in skill-conteiiding schools, 
Dnbate where leisure serves with dull debaters ; 
To trembling clients be you mediators : 

For mo, I force • not argument a straw. 

Since that my case is past the help of law. 

In vain I rail at Opportunity, 

At Time, at Tarqnin, and uncheerful Night ; 
la vam 1 cavil with my infamy, 

In vain J sjuirn at niy confirm'd despite : 
lliis hoIplcHs smoke of words doth me no right. 
Tho remedy indeed to do mo good, 

Is to let forth my foul-defiled bloo<l. 

"Poor band, why qiiiverist thou at this decree t 
Honour thyself to rid me of this shame ; 

For if I die, my honour lives in theo ; 

But if I live, tiioii liv’at in niy defame : 

Since thrni couldst not defend thy loyal dame. 

And wiist afear'd to scratch her wicked foe, 

Kill both thyself and her for j'ieldmg so.” 

This said, from her bo-tumblod couch she starteth, 
To find some de8|>erate instrument of dei^th : 
Biit^this no-slaughtcr-boiise no tool imparieth. 

To make more vent for passage of her breath, 
Which, thronging thniugh her lips, so vanisbeth 
As smoko Irom A^!)tiia, that in air consumes, 

Or that which from discharged cannon fumes. 

" In rain,” quoth she, " I livr, and seek in vain 
Some happy mean to end a hapless hfe. 

I fear'<i by Tarquin's falchion to l>e slain., ^ 

Yet for the solf-same pur|K>se seek a knife : % 

But when I fear'd X woq a loyal wife : 

So am I now : — O no, that cannot be ; 

Of that true type hath Tarquin rifled me ! ^ 

" O, that Is geme* for whiah I sought to live, 

And therefore now I need fiot fear to die. 

To clear this spot by death, at least I give 


» ... rvtirinir wliiwf#--] mtnata. 

k — Ate Aoxlad hiilr.— 1 8vo nvw p. 093, of the preomt 

VflhlllM. 

* Jl» olMMlOiToiit — 1 ThM It, m ^notlnfOM, or { 

SrMMfetf »xoetttioii«r. « * { 
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• I force MO#—} I or raliw »«t: eo is **lfeve'0 Lobonr t 

Act V. 8c 1,— 


Your ootb one* broke, yon/oeee not to fbrewoer ** 
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of fkmc to slander*^ livery ; 

A oyliig life to living infeiny : 

F^r faelplese help, the treasure storu away. 

To bum the guilUess casket where it lay ! 
a 

Well. well, dear Collatrnei.i!hoa shalt not know 
The stained taste of violated troth ; 

I will^ioi wrong thy true affeotion so. 

To flatter thee with on infringed oatli ; 

This iMistard grafT shall never come to growth : 
He slmll not boast who did tby stock poUuto 
That thou art doting fether of his fruit. 

^ Xor shall he smile at thee in secit>t thought. 
Nor laugh with his companions at thy state ; 

But thou shalt know thy interest was not bought 
Basely with gold, but storn fram forth tby gate. 
For me, 1 am the mistress of my fate. 

And with my trespass never will di^ense, 

Till life to death acquit my forc'd offenoe. 

** I will not poison theo with my attaint, 

Nor fold my fault in cleatily-coin'd excuses * 

My sable ground of sin 1 will not paint, 

To hide the truth of thi.s false night's abuses : 

My tongue shall uittT all ; mine eyes like slui(*es, 
As from a mountain-spring that floods a dale, 
Shall gu.sh pure streams to purge my impure 
tale/* 

By this, lamenting Philomel had ended 
The w^ell-tuii’d warble of her nightly soitow, 

And solemn night w'ith slow-sad gait^desoended 
To ugly hell ; when, lo, the blushiug niorrow 
Lends light to all fair eyes that light will botrow ; 
« But cloudy Lucr^co snames licrself to see, 

And therefore still in night would cloister'd be. 

Kcveoling day through eveiy cranny spies, 

And seems to point her out whore she sits weeping ; 
To whom she sobbing speaks : “ O, eye of eyes, 
Why piy'st thou through my window ? leave thy 
TCeping ; 

Mock witnathy tickling beams eyes that are 
sleeping ; 

Bland not my forehead with thy piercing lighi. 
For day hatii nought to do w&it’s done by 
night.’* 

Thus cavils she with everything she sees : 

True grief is fond and testy as a child, 

Who wayward once, his mood with nought am*ees. 
Old woes, not infant sorrows, boar them mild ; 
Continuant tames the one ; the other wild, 

Like an unpraotis d swimmer plunging still, 
With too much labour drowns for want of skilL 


■ The little hlrde tbet tune their marnlng** loy 

Make her moSDe mad wliJI their eweel meioajr.] 

« 

Thie nej have been the germ of Bume' beauttfhl llnce la t%e 
Doom: — 

3 

** How can ye chant, ye little birda. 

And 1 ue vear>, Ai* o'caw! 

Thou*lt braak my heart, tboo wabbling bird, 

That wnataos ihm' the floweriag thura ; 

Thou miadf me e* departed toya, 
nevaraNl, aa«er to return 


So she, doep-drenohed in a sea of oore, 

Holds disputation with eaoh ihit^ abo vfewA 
And to herself all sorrow doth oennpare ; 

No objeod but her passion’s renews ; 

And as one slufts, another atrejHft eilBuee ; 
Sometime her grief is dumb, udhath no i/vprds t 
Sometime ’t is mad, and too muKk talk afFor|^, 

a 

The little birds that tone their morning's joy 
!^iake her moans mad with their sweet melody : * 
For mirth doth search tlie bottom of annoy ; 

Sad souls are slain in merry company ; 

Grief best is pleas’d with grief's society ; 

True Bori'ow then is feelingly sufBo’d 
When with like semblance it is sympathis’d, 

’T is double death to drown in ken of shore ; 

Ho ten times pines that pines beholding food ; 

To see the salve doth iniuce the wound ache more ; 
Great grief grieves most at that would do it go^ ; 
Deep WOPS roll forward like a gentle flood, 

Wlio, being stopp’d, the bounding banks o’ei> 
flows ; 

Gnef dallkul with nor law nor limit knows. 

“You mocking birds,” quoth she, “your tunes 
entonili 

W'ithiii your liollow-swolling feather’d breasts, 

And in my hearing be you mute and dumb ! *» 

My rt'sHess discord loves no stops nor mis ; ” 

A woeful hostc^ss brooks not merry guests : 

Bolish your tumble notes to pleasing ears ; 
Distress likes dumps** when time is kept with 
tears. 

“ Come, Philomel, that sing’st of ravlslimont, 

Make thy sad grove m iny dishe veil'd hair ; 

As the (lank earth woefw at thy languishment. 

Ho I at eaoh sorl strain will strain a tear. 

And with deep groans the dia[)asou bear ; * 

For burdea>wiHo I'll hum oif Tarquin still. 

While thou on Toreus dospant'Ht * bettor skill. 

“Anu whiles against a thorn thou beor’st thy 

To keep t^y sharp woes waki.^g, wretched I, 

To imitate thee well, agaiust loy heig*t • 

Will fix a sharp knife, to afTright mine eye ; 

Who, if it*wiuk. fijiall thereon fell and die. 

Tliese moans, os frets upon an iustrutneut, 

Shall tune our heart-strings to true languish-* 
meiit. • 

" ij.nd for, poor bird? thou sing'st not in the day. 
As* shaming any eye should tliee behold, 

Borne dark-degp desert, seated from the way, 

b pou mute and dumb II To avoid gbit plronaam. tbs 
octavo of 1616 ha», “—be you ewr dumb but comiMur«, Hsn- 
|et,’’ActXI. Sc.S,— ^ 

% * 

Or given my heart a arorkinf, mmie and dmmk, * 

e — m» etope nor rente ;] ** Stoiis ” and ** reeta** are technical 
terms In muafo. Bo In '* Ifamlei,** Act Ill^SC. S,— **X<oolt yott, 
thcM arathe itopg *’ And ^ “ Rinnao and JfiiM,** Aet fl. Sc.^— 

** reel* me hU minim rMfr m 

d — dump* -1 0^ nnte d, p. fS^ Vol L 
e — de»eaat'»»— ] Sfse t.ole^ 7, Vol. f. 
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Hiat koow« sot {mrchiiig beat nor freoainff cold» 
We vriB find cmt ; and there we will unfold 
To cvoaium atom ead tunea, to obango tboir 
kiode : 

Since men prqil| beaeta let beaata boar gentlr 
r mindik^" « 


Aa Ihe poor fnjj(hied deer, that atanda at gaze. 
Wildly determining which way to fly, 

Or one enoompaaa'd with a winding maze. 

That cannot tread the way out readily ; 

8o with bereelf ia aho in mutiny, 

TV) live or die which of the twain were better. 
When life ia aharu’d, and death roproach'a debtor. 


• To kill myaelf,*’ quoth ahe, “ alack I what were it, 
But with my b^y m]^ i>oor aourH pollution 1 
They that lone half with greater patience boar it 
Than they whoao whole ia awallowed in coiifuaion. 
That mother trieaa mercileaa conclusion 

Who, having two awoot bahea, when death takea 
one, * 

Will alay the other, and be iiurao to uoni*. 

^-Jfy body or iny soul, which was the dearer, 
When the one pure, the other made divine 1 
Whoete love of cither to rii>aelf was nearer. 

When l)oih were kept foi heaven and Uollatine ? 
Ay nie ! the bark jK-iel’d from the lofty pine, 

Ilia leaves will wither, atid hm sap deoey ; 

So must my aoul, her bark being |)eel d away. 

** Her bouae in sack’d, her quiet intenoipted, 

Her manaioti Ig^ter’d by the enemy ; 

Her aacrod tcn^le afiotteii, spoil’d, corrupted, 
Grosaly cngiH with daring infamy : 

Then let it not Ik} cull’d impiety, 

If in this blemish’d fort I make some hole 
1 Through which I may convey this troubled 
soul. 

** Yet die I will not till my ColLitino 
Have heard the cause of my untimely death ; 
That he may vow, in that sad hour of mine, 
Revenge on him that made me atop my breath. 

My stained blood to Tarquin I’ll bequ<'ath, 

Which bydiim tainted ahull for him be spent, 
.And ns his due, writ in my testaiuoiit. 

I 

r ** My honour I *11 bcmioath unto the knife 
That wounds my boiV sq dishonoured. 

*T ia honour to deprive dishonour'd life ; 

The one will live, the other^being dead : 

So of shani^^s ashes shall my fame be bred ; 

For in my death 1 murder shameful ^corn : 

My shame so dead, mine honoun^s new.bom. 

" Dear lord qf that dear jewel 1 have lost. 

What legacy shall I bequeath to thee ? 
fiiy resolutioi^love, shall be thy boast. 


whqee example thou reveng’d mayst 
How Iwuin must be us’d, read it in me : ' t ^ 
Myself, thy firiend, will klU myself, thy foe, 

Andf for my $ak», serve thou fidse Tu^n so, 

■' ^ 

^ This brief abridgment of my will I make 
My^ou) and body to the skies and pound ; 

My resolution, husband, do thdu take ; 

Mine honour be the knife’s that mkee ray wound 
My shame be his that did my fame confound ; 

And all my fame that lives disbursed be 
To those that live, and think no shame of me 
t 

" Thou, Collatine, shalt oversee • this will ; . 

How 1 was overseen that thou shalt see 
My blood shall arash the slander of minew ; 

My life’s foul deed, my life’s fair end shall free it. 
Faint not, faint heart, but stoutly say, * So be it.* 
Yield to my hand ; uiy band shall conquer theo . 
Thou dead, l>oth die, and both shall victors be.** 

This )»lot of death when sadly phe had laid, 

And wip’d the brinish pearl from her bngbt eyes, 
With untun’d tongue she hoarsely call’d her maid. 
Whose swift obedience to her mistress hies ; 

For flcet'Wing’d duty with thought’s feathers flies. 
Poor Lucrcce* cheeks unto her maid seem so 
As winter meads when sun doth melt their 
snow. 


Her mistress she doth give demure good-morrow, 
Witli soft-slow tongue, true mark of modesty, 
And sorts a sad look to her lady’s sorrow, 

For why her face awe sorrow’s livery ; 

But durst not ask of her audaciously 

Why her two suns were cloiid-eclipsed so, 

Nor why her fair cheeks over-wash’d with woe. 


Blit ns the earth doth weep, the sun being set^ 
Each flower moisten’d like a melting eye ; 

Even so the maul with swelling drops ’gan wet 
Her circled eyne, enforc’d by sympathy 
Of those fair suns set in her mistress’ sky. 

Who iu a salt wav’d ocean quench ^leir light, 

^ Which makes the maid weep like the dewy 
night. 


A pretty while these pretty creatures stand, 

Like ivory conduits com ci^ms filling : 

One justly weeps ; the other takes in band 
No cause, but company, of her drops spilling : 
Their gentle sex to weep arc often willing ; 

Grieving themselves to guess at others’ smarts^ 
And then they drown their eyes, dt break 
hearts. 


For men have marble^ women waxen, mind^ 

And therefore ore they fram’d as marble luiU ; 

The weak oppress’d^ the impressioin of stnmge 
kinds 


• riwM. CoOfftM. *Mt OT«TM(> Ulta aritt ;1 ■* Ot^arwetra vm 
(V«q«vntly lidded in Wilts ftnm the superatiuadeiit lautloo of our 
nvi«t*«lor»i but OUT !•<. M«iovi»d|i»» no Kueh penuns. hut ore 
ihev (as eoninidl»tlii};uttbod from «^aerultf^^) Invesiod with any 

«etkl itVbt whatever, la «e\ae old Wills the tsriii ottraear used 
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Instead of oxocalor.**— Maaom. 

li is notirtabtr Aat Shako^poaie in bli owe wfll araolBteMw 
Hall, his ton-lB-law, and Saftaaaa Ids eldflti daoflita^raftcensw 
and Thomas Ruaiolt and Ftaaeis C n Bl i soi so i ers. 

» if pteur ass^WMMtewldln. 
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I9 imaM in them bj Hurca^ by hmad;ir «kUl 
ThttB cell them not the authom of their ill. 



!rheir smoothnees, like a goodly ehampeigii, fiein, 
leqpe open all the Uttle worms that creei> 1 
la men, as im rough^grown grove, remain 
Cave-keepinjfevUH that obscurely sleep : 

Through otystal walls each little mute will j^p : 
Thou^ men cover crimes with lold stem 
looks. I'< 

^oor women)» laces are their oa’u faults' books. 

inveigh against the wither'd flower, 

But chide rough winter that the flower hath 
kiU'd : 

Kot that devour'd, but that which doth devour. 

Is worthy blame. 0. let it not be hild ^ 

Poor women's fiiults that they are so fulhU’d * 
With men’s abuses ! those proud lox-ds, to 
blame, * 

Make weak-made women tenants to their shame. 

The precedent whereof in Lucrece’ view, 

Assail'd by night with circumstanoos strong 
Of present death, and shame that might ensue 
By that her death, to do her husband wrong : 

Such danger to resistance did belong. 

That dying fear through all her body spread \ 
And who cannot abuse a body dead 7 

By thin, mild patience bid fair Luorcco speak 
To the poor counterfeit of her complaining ; 

** My girl/* quoth she, ** on what occasion break 
Those tears from thee, that down thy cheeks aic 
raining ? 

If thou dost weep for grief of my sustaining, 
Kuow, gentle wench, it small avails my mood : 
If tears could help, xninu own would do xiio 
good. 

*'But ^11 me, girl, when went" — and there she 
stay'd 

Till after a de^ groan — ** Tanjuiu from benCe ?" 

** Madam, ere I was up/’ replied the maul, 

" The more to blame my sluggard negligence ; 

Yet with the fault 1 thus far can dispense, — 
Myself was stirring ere the break of day, 

And, ere I rose, was Tarquin gone away. 

** But, Indy, if your maid may be so bold. 

She woula request to know your heavincHS." 

peace!” quoth Lucrece; "if it should be 
told, 

The repetition cannot make it less ; 

Fer more it is than I cau well express : 

And that deep tortuijp may be call’d a hell, 
When more is fdii^than one hath power to tell. 

• Uia impm||oil of Btnmire klndo 

It Item'd Intlwin by rortc.by fraud, or skill : frc.) 

" Kinds'* btfo tlcn&floa JiolMros. For tho soatlnont, conpsre tiio 
ltello#iiig ptsH«o in ••TwoUkli Night,** Act II. 8c. 2.-. 

• Hair en^ It it Iter tho yr«per4Uso 
2 b mnaii*t ustjmi httrto to ttt tHetr temal 
Alta, oiirftallfty to iho esnte, not wof 
For, BO oro tro made at, audh wm bo.” 


" Go, get me hither paTwbr. ink, and 
Vet save that labour, mr I have '^uem bdte* 

What should 1 Miy f--Oxie ^;my busbaiMfe men 
Bid thou be ready, by and iKto hmt t 
Aletter tomy lord, myl^ewp^dw ^ 

Bid him with speed prsf d m to earry te ; 

The cause craves haste, and it ml aSon be 
writ." # . 

Her maid is gone, and she prepares to Wiite^ 

First hovering o'er the paper with her quill : 
Conceit and grief an eager combat fiabt ; 

What wit sets down is blotted atrai^t with, will ; 
This is too ourioiis-good.^ this blunt and ill : 

Much like a press of people at a door, 

TiiiTiug her inveutious, which shall go before.^ 

At last she thus begins : — " Thou worthy lord 
Of that unworthy wife that greoteth thee, 

Health to thy person ! next vouchsafe t' afford 
rlf ever, love, thy Luorooe thou wilt see) 

Some present speed to come and visit me. 

So I commend me from our house in grief 
My woes are tedious, though my wordli« ate 
brief.” 

Here folds she up the tonour of her woe, 

Her certain sorrow writ uncertainly. 

this short schedule Collatxne may kuow 
Her mof, but not her grief's true quality ; 

She aaros nob thereof make discovery, 

Lest ho should hold it her own gross abuse, 

Ere she with blood had stain'd her stain'd 
excuse. ^ 

BeHides. the life and feeling of her passion 
She hoards, to soend when be is by to hoar her ; 
When signs ana groans and tears may grace the 
fashion • 

Of her disgrace, tlio botter^o to clear her 
Fi-oiix that suspicion whjph the world might bear 
her. 

To shun this blot, sh# would not blot the letter 
With words, till action might beooipe them 
better. 

To see sad sights moves more th^i hear them told ; 
-For than the cyo interprets to the ear . ^ 
I’he heavy monSn that it doth behold : 

When every part a part of woe doth bear, 

^T*is but a i>art of Sfirmw that we hear : 

Deep sounds* xiftike lesser noise than shallow 
fords, • , 

And sorrow ebbs, being blown with wind of 


Her letter now is seal’d, and on it writ, 

" At Ardea to my lord with mote than bSMle." 

The post attends, and she doUvers it, 

^ % • 

B — hiJd— ] An 01(1 form of AWg, adopted for tha aalta of tka 
rhyme ^ 

fulflird— 1 niUd to r^UUan. 
d too ] Too/aaMdtawly pratetaa. 

• Dto// aottnda tmiArr iBatordltoJ|«4wltoto/ord«,->*3 Haltefw 
eonjeeinrod, ibil irltli mueli^^atlillliy, chax itor poetwroia,— 
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CWging the soor-focM groom to hie ae flMi 
Am lagging fowla iiefore the northern blaat ; 

Speed more than speed but dull and tAow she 
• deems : 

Extrengity still urgel^h such extremes. 

The bodiely villam * court’sies to l^er low ; 

And, blushing Qp her, with a steadfast eye 
Receives the scroll without or yea or no, 

And forth with bashful innocence doth hie. 

But they whose guilt within their bosoms lie 
Imagine every eye beholds tlieir blame ; 

For Luoreoe thought he blush’d to see her shame : 

When, silly groom ! God wot^ it was defect 
Of spirit, lim, and bold audacity. 

Such harmless creatures have a true rcs|}cot 
To talk in deeds, while others saucily 
Promise more 8|>eed, but do it lei<mrely : 

Even so this jiattern of the worn*out age 
Pawn'd honest looks, but laid no words to gage. 

His kindled duty kindled her mistrust, 

That two red fires in both their faces blazM ; 

She thought he Idush'd, as knowing Tarquin's lust, 
.^d, blushing with him, wistly on him gaz’d ; 

Her earnest eye did make him more amaz'd : 

The more she saw the blood his cheeks re)ilufitsh, 
The more she thought ho spied in her sotuo 
blemish. 

But long she thinks till he return again, 

And yet the duteous vassal scarce is gone. 

The woaiy time she ^cannot entertain, 

For now 't is stale to sigh, to weep, and groan : 

So woe hath wearied woe, moan tired moan, 

That she her plaints a little while doth etay, 
Pausing fur moans to mourn some newer way. 
c 

At last she calls to mind where hangs a piece 
Of skilful painting, rinulo for IViutu's Troy ; 

Before the which la drawh the power of Greece, 
For Helen's rape the city V> destroy, 

Threat'ning cloud-kisanig llion wuth aunoy ; 

Which the conceited ^ {lainter drew so pi'oud, 

As heavop, it e^em'd, to kiss the turrets bow'd. 

A tL^r'sand lamcntnble objects there, 

In scorn of nature, art gave lifeless life ; 

Many a diy drop seem d a w*eoping tear, 

Shed for the sLuighter'd husbvud by the wile : ' 
The red blood rein'd to show tlie painter's strife ; 
And dying eyqs gleam’d forth their ashy lights, 
Like dying coals numt out iu tedious nights. 

There might you see the labouring piouler 
Begrim'd witn sweat, and smeared all with dust ; 
And ftom the iowm of Troy there would api>car 
The very eyes of men through loop-holes tlunist, 
GasiBg upon the U^lieks^with little lust : 

• — vlllaln-l Jftovir. 

— coneelniq— ^ emvnjpUr*. 

fl reirftrd unci iiititHnKgovcmm«ut.] Profound 

tlon ami roiaplnreiit 

* — Uintn^f'd. — J Throng'd. In ihf* mwiw niiioe of ertiU'd^ 

m Smth, occurs in ** PcrWlV***,* Art 1. Sc. I,— 

•* The tilmd M»o«» 


Such sw^ observsAoe in tlds work wss hsd,^^ 
That one might see tiiose fut-oft eym lock ' 

In great commanders grsoe and midedty 
You might behold, triumphine in their fimes ; 

In youth, quick bwiug and dexterity ; 

And here and there the painter interlaces t 
Pale cowards, marching on with trembling pacee 
Which heartless ])easants did so well resemble, 
That one would swear he saw them quake and 
tremble. 

In Ajax and Ulysses, O, what art 
Of physiognomy mi^ht one behold f' 

The face of either 'cipher’d eitber’s heart ; 

Their face their manners most expressly told : 

In Ajax’ eyes blunt rage and rigour roll'd ; 

But the mild glance that sly Ulysses lent, 
Show’d deep regard and sniiling* government.'’ 

There pleading might you see grave Nestor stand, 
As *t*Weru encouraging the Greeks to fight ; 
Making such sober action with his hand 
That it beguil’d attention, charm'd the sight : 

In speech, it seem’d, his beard all silver white 
Wa{^d up aud down, aud from his lii>s did fly 
lliiu winding breath, which purl'd up to the 
sky. 

About him were a press of gaping faces, 

Which seem'd to swallow up his sound advice ; 

All ynntly listening, but with several graces, 

As if some mermaid did their ears entice ; 

Some high, some low ; the painter was so nice, 
The scalps of many, almost hid behind, 

To jump up higher seem'd, to mock the mind. 

Hero one man's band loan'd on another's head, 
ilis nose being shadow'd by his neighbour's ear ; 
Here one, being throng’d,^ beam Wik, all boll’n 
and red ; 

Another, smother'd, seems to pelt and swear ; 

And in their rage such signs of rage they bear. 

As, but for loss of Nestor’s golden word!l. 

It saem’d they would debate with angry swords. 

For much imsginory work was there ; 

Conceit deceitml, so compact, so kind,* 

That for Achilles* imago stood his sp^r, 

Grip’d in an armed hand ; himself, nehiud, 
as left unseen, save to the eye of mind ; 

A hand, a foot, a face, a leg, a bead. 

Stood for the whole to be imagined. . ^ 

And from the walls of strong-besieged Troy 
When their brave hope, bold Hector, march'd to 

Stood many Trojan mothers, sharing joy 

To see their youtbitil sons' bright weapons wield ; 

And to their hope they such' odd action yield,' 

Copp'd hilli towofd* boaven, tell tbo oofth b iknm§*4 
By inon*« opprcMlon.” 

• .. kind — ] Nutmml 

f And io ikeir hope Mbp tmek odd oeftea yidd,— The Biooii- 
inp oppeofo to bo, ttioi to their hOM (bold Hoeior) tlwy oxbUMted 
ituch pondtor, or do«MAtl xetlon, wc. 


762 




LUCliECE. 


« **lt ounnot bei** quoth ohe, "that no much 

She would have iiaid " can lurk in such a look 
But Tarquin’e etiape came in her mind the while, 
And from her tongue ** can lurk '* from cannot *’ 
took; { 

^ It oantot be,” she in that eenee forsook, 
AudHurn'ci it thus, — ** It cannot be, I find. 

But euoh a should bear a wicked mind : 

For oven as subtle 8inon heiw is painted, 

So Rober-ead, no weary, and bo mild, 

(As if with grief or travail he bad tinted) 

To me came Tarquin armed ; so bemiird^ 

With outward hotiesty, but yet dehrd 
With inward vice : as Priam him did cherish, 

So did I Tarquin ; so my Troy did perish. 

" Look, look, how listening Priam wots his eyes, 

To see those borrow'd tears that Sinon sheds ! 
Priam, why art thou old, and yet not wise 1 
For every tear he Iklls a Trojau bleeds : 

His eye amps fire, no water thence procetnls ; 
Those round clear |iear]s of his, ihat move thy 

Are balls of qucmohless fire to bum thy city, 

** Such devils steal efiocts from lightloHS hell ; 

For Siiion in his tiro doth quake with cold, 

And in that cold hot-burning fire doth dwell ; 
These contraries such unity do hold, 

Only to flatter fools, and make them bold : 

8o Priam's trust false Siuon's tears doth flatter, 
That he finds means to burn his Troy with 
water." 

Here, all onnig|d, Much passion her assails. 

That patience is quito beaten from her breast. 

8he tears the senseless Siiioii with her nails, 
Compering liim to that unhappy guest 
Whoso deed hath made herself borself detest: 

At last she smilingly with this gives o’er ; 

** Fool ! fool I " quoth sUe, ** his wounds will not 
be sore.** ^ 

Thus ebbs and flows the current of her sorrow, 
And time doth wearv time with her complaining. 
She looks Vor nignt, and then she Jongs tor 
, morrow. 

And both she thinks too long with her remaining : 
Short time seems long in sorrow’s sharp sustaining : ^ 
Though woe be heavy, yet it< seldom Bleo|>s ; ' 
And they that watch see time how slow it 
creeps. ^ 

Which all this time hath overslipp’d her thought, 
Thai she with painteti images hath B|>ent , 

Being fmm the feeling of her own grief brought 
By deep surmise of^otbers’ detriment ; 

I^siqg her woes in shows of discontent. 

It easeth some, though none it ever cur’d 
To think their dolour others hare endur’d. 


* — > m bviniUM-" ] or co imuM .* unl«M Sluikoo- 

p«Vf hare mnlbtmilt the ^sivr sod actWe iioitlclpJo md u$t§ 
‘ ** Th« old toxtTrowlo,^** to bvanild,** toe. 

» u rwA-^«'>irir alrOtj:*. 
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BuIf DOW tfie mindful messenger, come back; o 
Brings home his lord and other company ; 

Who finds his Luoreoe dad in mounung Uaok ; 
And round about her tear-distained eye 
Blue oirdes stream’d, like rainbows in the Ay r 
These water-galls ^ in her dim element 
Foratell new storms to those already spent. 

Which when her sad-beholding husband saw, 
Amazedly in her sad Ace he stares ; 

Her eyes, though sod in tears, look’d red and raw. 
Her lively colour kill’d with deadly cares. 

He hath no power to ask her how she fares ; 

But shxHl, like old aoquaiutanoe in a trance. 

Met far from home, wondering eadi otheFs 
chance. 

At last he takes her by the bloodless hand, 

And thus begins : “ What uncouth ® ill event 
Hath thee befall’n, that thou dost trembling 
stand 7 

Sweet love, what spite hath thy fair colour spent f 
Why^art thou thus attir’d in discontent 7 
Unmask, dear-dear, this moody heaviness, 

And tell thy grief, that we may give redress." 

Three times with sighs she gives her sorrow fire, 
Ere once she can discharge one word of woo : ^ 

At length address’d * to answer his desire, 

8he modestly prepares to let them know 
Her honour is ta’en prisoner by the foe ; 

While Oollatine and his consorted lords 
With sad attention long to hear her words. 

And now this pale swan in her watery nest 
Begins the sod dirge of her certain ending : 

** low words,” quoth fihe, shall fit the treB|>as8 
best. 

Where no excuse can give the fault amending : 

In 1)10 more woes than words are now depending ; 
And my laments would be drawn out too long. 
To tell them all ivitb one poor tired tongue. 

** Then bo this all the task it hath to say : — 

Dear husband, in the interest of thy bed 
A strar>ger came, and on that pillow lay 
Where thou wost wont to rest thy weary bead ; 
And what wrong else may be imagined 
By foul enforcement might be done to mo, 

!EVom that, alas ! thy Luoreoe is not free. 

For in the dreadful dead of dark midnight, 

With shining falchion in my chamber come 
A creeping creature, with a flaming light, < 

And softly oried, ' Awake, thou Roman dome, 

Ajid entertain my love ; dae lasting shame 
On thee and tome this night I will inflict, 

If thou my love's desire do oontradiot. 

* For some baxd-favouFd gAmm of tbin^* quoth he^ 
* Unless thou joke thy liking to my will. 

I ’ll murder gtoaigh t, and then I’ll slaughter thee, 

a Three tImM wlUi ftfataeshe fivM hmr aomw ftra. 

Ere onee the cw dlidMiit oat word of woe:] 

The anustos here w to ihe aamcr of dJiAarcliif anelest ftito 
orme toy nteoae of * aoltoh. 

• — oddreM’d— ] J Vx yeed. reodS- 
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Tlia loAihaonie Mi of loBt^ aad to did kill * 

Tlift laolim in their deed : this aot erill be 
Mj hm^ and th j perpetual infam j.* 

^infitkiliui^l did bcigin toistart and 017 ; 

And then against my heart he set his sword, 
Swearii^ enless 1 toed: all patiently, 

I shottldiiot Kre to iqpejdt another word ; 

So should my ibame stiD rest upon reoora. 

And nerer be forgot in mighty Borne 

Th* adttltmte death of Luoreoe and her groom. 

" Mine enemy was strong, my poor self weak, 

And far the weaker with so strong a fear : 

My bloody judge forbade my tongue to sneak ; 

No rightful pm might plead for jusitoe tnere : 

His scarlet fust came evidence to swear 
That my poor beauty bad purloin*d his eyes ; 
And when the judge is robo’d, the prisoner dies. 

"O, teach me how to make mine own excuse ! 

Or, at the least, this refuge let me find,— * 
Though my gross blood bo stain*d with this abuse, 
Immaculate and spotless is my mind ; 

That was not forc'd ; that never was inclin'd 
To accessory yieldings, but still pure 
Doth in her poison'd cdoset yet endure." 

Lo, here, the hopeless merchant of this loss, 

With head declin'd, and voice damniM U(> with woo, 
With sad-set eyes, au<i wretched arms aoroan, 

From lips new^waxeii |)ale begins to blow 
The grief away that sioiis his answer an : 

But, wretched as he is, ho strives in vain ; 

What he breathes out his breath drinks up again. 

As through an arch the violent-roaring tide 
Outruns the eye that doth behold his haste, 

Yet ill the eddy boundeth in his pride 
Bock to the strait that forc'd him on so fast ; 

In rage sent out, recall'd in rage, being iiast : 

Even BO his sighs, his sorrows, make a saw, 

To pj|sh grief on, and back the same grief draw. 

Which speechless woe of his poor she attendeth. 
And his untimely frenxy thus awaketh : 

** Dear lord, thy sorrow to my sorrow lendeth 
Another power ; no flood by raining slaketh. 

My woe too sensible thy pawion maketh 
More feeling-fiainful : let it, then, suffice 
To drown one woe, one pair of weeping eyes 

" And for my sake, when I might charm thee so, 
For she that was thy Luoreoe,— now attend me : 
Be suddenly rovengra on my Coe, , 

Thine, mine, his own : suppose thou dost defend me 
From what is past; the help that thou shalt lend 
me 

Comes sU too la^ yef let the tnitor die ; 

, For sparing justice feeds iniquity. 


^ But ere I name him, you, &ir lonfaC quoth sli% 
Spmking to those that cams with CofiattiMS 
‘‘Shall i^ight your honoumbls fkitljui to me^ 

With swift pursuit to vengs this vAong of wliio ^ 
For His a meritoriooa fkir design 
To chase iojustioe with rouangsM ama : 
Knighta, by thehr oaths, ahould ri|^tpo 4 iladiaif 
. harma.**^ • 

At this request, with noble disposifton 
Each present lord began to nromise aid, 

As bound in knighthood to iier imposiUon, 
Longing to hear the hateful foe bewray’d ; 

But she, that yet her sad task hath not said, 

The protestation stops. “ O, speak,” quoth she, 
“How may this foroed atmn be wip’d from 
me 7 • 

“ What is the quality of mine offenoe f 
Being oonatrain'd with dreadful oircumatanoe, 

May my pure mind with the foul act dispense f 
My low-deolined honour to advance, 

M^ any terms acquit me from this ebanoe ? 

The poison'd fountain clears itself again ; 

And why not I fitim this compelled stain t " 

With this, they all at once began to sav, 

Her body's stain her mind untainted clears ; 
While with a joyless smile she turns away 
The face, that map which deep impression bears 
Of hard misfortune, carv'd in it with team. 

“ No, no," quoth she, “ no dame, hereafter living. 
By my oxouso shall claim excuse's giving.” * 

Here with a sigh, as if her heart would break. 

She throws fortli Tarquin's name : “ He I he ! " she 

But more t^n “ he ! " her poor tongue could not 
speak ; 

Till after many accents and delays, • 

Untimely breathings, sick and suoH assays, 

She utters this, “ Ho, he, fair lords, 't is he, 
Tliat guides this hand* to give this Wound tu 
mo!" , 

Even here she sheathed in her harmless bresst 
A harmful knife, that thence her soul unsheath’d 
That blow did bail it foom the degp unfost 
,Or that polluted prison where it mwth'd: ^ 

Her contrite sight unto the clouds bequeath^ 

Her winged sprite, and through her wounds dolli 
* • fly • 

Life's lasting date«from canoell'd destiny. 

<^tone-atill astonish’d ^ with this dhadly deed, 

Stood CoUatine and all his lordly crew ; 

Till Lucredh' father, that beholds her bleed, 
Himself on her self-slaughtor'd body threw ; 

And from the purple fountain l^tos drew 
The murderous knife, and, as it left the 
Her blood, in poor revenge, l|pld it in cwo) 


— *• no dfimo, hoiMlter IWIng, 

Bv my osniio fbott claim «>ieitc«*a giVinf.**] 
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nort DOW tlian that wo art turpHMd, bul fonawl; tho masalas af 
Tilomi9h wifl to naanr aBoordaooo wttli Ita ahmioloxr, mamuin$ 
hwndtntruek. So In JPlfaiy, N. H. Tol. I. p. JSt. cmiapo* 

Ub, torprd, knowatbT " owo fan^md powar; aii4 bdag haittlg 
lot bonuiBmcaSt aMatn mtonlcAofMH." 
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And baldiling from her bn«wl» it doth divide 
In two 4ow rivens that the critneon blood 
drolee her bodj in on ev^ eide, 

Who^ like a late-eack'd ieland, vaeUv stood 
Bbio and iinpeo|ded in this fearful flood. 

Some of her blood Wll pure and red remain'd^ 
And some look'd black, and that false TIarquin 
stain'd. • 

About the mourning and congealed faoe 
Of that black blood a watery rigol * goes, 

Which seems to weep upon the tainted place : 
And ever aince, as pitying Lucrece* woes, 
Oorrupted blood some wateiy token shows ; 

Ana blood untainted still doth red abide, 
Blushing at that which is so puinfted. 

Daughter, dear daughter/* old Lucrotius cries, 

^ That life was mine which thou hast here depriv’d.^ 
If in the child the father s image lies. 

Where shall 1 live now Luoreoe is unliv'd 7 
Thou waat not to this end from me doriv'iL 
If dliildren pre-docoaao iirogoiiitors, 

We are their offspring, and they none of ours. 

** Poor broken glass, I often did b€5lio]d 
In thy sweet semblance tny old uge new bora ; 
But now that fair^resli mirror, dim and old, 
Shows mo a bare-bon*d death by time outworn : 
from thy ohoeks tny image thou host torn, 

And shiverid all the beauty of my gloss, 

That I no more can see what once 1 was ! 

* 0 time, cease thou thy course, and last uo longer, 
If they Buroease to be that should survive ! 

Shall rotteu death make conquest of the stronger, 
And leave the faltering feeble souls alive 7 
The old beos die, the young possess their hive : 
Then live, sweet Luoitice, live again, and see 
THy father die, and not thy father thee ! " 

By this, starts CoUatiue m from a dream, 

And bids Lucretius sive nis sorrow place ; 

And then in key cold Lucreoe* bleeding straom 
He fklla, and bathes the pale fear in bia face, 

And counterfeits to die with her a space , 

Till manly shame bids liitii noasess his breath, 
And live to be reveuged on ner death, 
n 

The deep vexation of his inward soul 
Hkth serv’d a dumb arrest upon bis tongue ; 

Who, mad that sorniw should hta uso coutrol. 

Or keep him from heart-easing words so long, 
B<^ns to talk ; wbut through bis^lips do ^roiig 
Weak words so thick, ^ come in hk poor heart’s aid,' 
That no man could distinguish mat ^e said. 


^ notes, p fits. Vol t. 

- eeprfard.] . M in «« Uoiulec.*^ Aet I. Sc. 4,— 

-H. Mmw other hofUble fonn, 

•oeeieliraty of roMon.’* 
o Thiie In ** CyailMline,'* Aet UI. 

^ ** — — > tny. nod tpenk iMek, 

Atve*» ctitt&itUflr tl^itld SU Im hoiet of hemiBf.** 
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SItflltei le t recently. The teme conceit l« found In ’^H«aryVI.*‘ 
““ 756 


r Which mtshi 
• — «* thick, H » 


Yef eomefkinMt, ^Ihraoiiit** VM praioiiii^ fAphu 
But throu{^ his teeth, ss if the name hetoi^ * 


This windy tempest, ^ H Unw up min, 

Held back his sontnir’s tid^ to mske it i» 

At last it rams, ana bumr winds give o’er: # 

Then son and fhther Asep with amial strife 
Who should weep most^ lor daughter or for wife. 

Throne doljh call her his, the other lii% 
Yetneithfirmay possess the claim they lay. 

The father says^ She’s mine.” ”0, minoaheia ! ** 
Keplies her hnsband : " do not take away 
M^sorrow's interest ; let no mourner say 
He weens for her, for she was only mine, 

And only must be wail’d by CoDfi^e” 

** O,** quoth Lucretius, " I did give that life 
Which she too early and too late ^ bath spiU d ! ’ 
Woe, woe,** quoth CoUatine, “ she was my wife, 

1 ow*(l her, and *t is mine that she bath kill’d ! ** 
**My dau^tor !** and **my wife ! ” with damours 

T(ie dispers'd air, who, holding Lucreoe* life, 
Answer a their cries, ” my daughter ! ** and ** my 
wife ! '* 

Brutus, who pluck'd the knife from Lucreoe’ side, 
Seeing such emulation in their woe, 

Began to clothe bis wit in state and pride. 

Burying in Luorece' wound his foUv's show. 

He with the Romans was esteemed so 
As silly -jeering idiots are with kings, 

For B^iortivo words and uttering foolish things. 

But now ho tlirows that shallow habit by 
Wherein deep policy did him disraiso ; 

And arm'd his long-hid wits advisedly, 

^o check the teais in Oollatiuus* eyes. 

"Thou wronged lord of Rome,” quoth he, “ arise ; 
Let my uusounded self, suppos d a fool, 

Now aet thy long-experieuc^ wit to school 

Why, CoUatine, is woe the cure for woe 7 
Do wounds help* wounds, or grief help grievous 
deeds 7 

Is it revenge to rive thyself a blow 
For his foiu act by whom tby fair wife bleeds ? 
Such childish humour from weak minda proceeds ; 
Thy wretched wifo mistoed^ the matter so. 

To slay herself^ that should have slain her fee. 

*'OoursgeouB Roman, do not steep thy heart 
In such relenting dew of lamentatioua, 

But kneel with me, and help to bear thy part, 

To rouse our Roman gods with invocations, 

That they wiU suffur these abominatioiiiS 


lteitni.Aetll.ae.5,-* 

O boy, thy father sato thee UAi tee Moa, 
Aad teMh tenelt thee of thy lUb tea tote/’* 

• 2te mouud$ help laa ea Sa ar jA(f help fHmtm A 
repetttloa la M laetfeeat fhet wteesMl bsi" “ 
wrote,..- 


ffThe 


**no weaadi 



i 


wctam. 


• ^Sitoot Bam* bmalf in tham doth stad dk- 
gnw^d, ^ 

Bf our otiroDff aram fV<»& Ibitli her ftur rtreeta 
d»*U 


**N<nr» hf iba Cafdtid ihdfc wa adora^ 

And bj tbia aliaate blood ao wyoatly atain'd, 
]B^beavan*8 hit aun that breoda toe ikt atrih'a 

Bj a& our oountry H^ita in Borne mifttai&'^ 
And b^ ohaato Ltiureoa’ aool that late oomplaan'd 
Her wrongs to os, and this bloody knife, 

We will revenge the death of this true 
wife!* 


T%iaaaW> be atro^kbk hand upon hk 
And kiBsrd the Ihtal knife to and his tnw 91 
And to his protestatioo uxffd the xfii^ 

Who, wondering at him, dSl his words 
Then joinUy to the ground their knees lAsf 
And that deep vow, whieluBititiis nksAybeBuM^ 
He doth agftin rMwst, and wat they awiie* 

When they had i?wnm to this advIM doom, 

They did oonolude to bear dead Liroreoe tbenee ; 
To ^ow her bleeding body Uiorouffh Rome, 

And BO to publish Tarquin’a foul onhnoo . 

Which being done with speedy diligence, 

The Romans plausibly * did give consent 
To Tsrquinh everlasting banishment. 



allow 1 Ai, 
plaiMlblfH 


'•Tlcoanliit aerhm m 
w/mppMtM Froin PioMti 


Staoveoa eonj«etoi»d. 
So in th* ** Argtt 


aMat** of th« poem: **^wlierewUh tin Maplf wata to mavat 
ihat with one oonaeiit and a general aetirnKuiium, the 1 aniekt 
were all eilM ** So 


riM'i 




SONNETS, 


INTRODUCTION. 


Tn earlioBt known edition of Shakoapeare^B Sonnets is the quarto published in 1609» 
srhich commonijr bears tho imprinti At London. By G. Eld for T. T. and are to be solde by 
William Aapley. 1009;” though^ in the title-pages of some copies for William Asp]ej»” we 
hare^ John Wright, dwelling at Christ Chtu'ch Gate. 1600.” The T. T.” for whom this 
edition was printed is proved by an entry on tho Stationers’ Eegisters to have been Thomas 
Thorpe 

2a May. 1600. 

** Tha nuupo] A booke called Shakoapeare's Sonnota." 

Thorpe has prefixed to his quarto a dedication silly in form and very puzzling in expression, 
yet of so much interest in connexion with the party to whom Shakenpearo is supposed to 
have addressed these effusions, that we are tempted to reprint it precisely as it stands in the 
original 

TO . THK . ONMB . BECETTBR . OF . 

TUr.SB . INSVrNO . BUNKEFS . 

MK. W. H. ALL . OAPPINESSE . 

AVD . TUAT . BTsaarini • 

IMIOMISXD . 

BY . 

OUll . RVEU 1.1 VINO . POET . 

WIBIIKTH . 

T11R . WfLL WlsniNO . 

ADY»J(TVhKlt . IN 
8RTTJNO . 
puura . 


« 

This oni|pnatloid preamble has provoked^ much controversy. The first inquiry has been directed 
to what the imtcr meant by ** The only begetter.” By some critics tho phrase has been held 
to signify, the sole object or hispirer of tho Sonnets ; while others ooucoivo that begetter ” 
imports no more than the getter or Mainer pf ithem in manuscript from tho hands of the poet.* 
The next and mure impovtant question which tliis dedication has raised is, who the **only 
begetter” typificil by tho cofftraction, Mr. W. H.” really was. Dr. Fanner supposed him 
to be Wiliiam Hart, Shakespeare’s nephew ; bu| as he was not bom until 1600, and Merea 
apoaki of the Sonnets in 1598,t tfiis supposition may bo at once dismtased. Tynrhitt eon- 
jootured fi*om inline in the twentieth Sonnet — 


** A man In hew sU limt in his contiowling 


• **Tb« htgetttr U mtwlath* pmon who §et§ or mroet fr m 
a iMng. with tht eommon prtAs A<r odM to It. So In ueekef'i 
SOMronMilir. * 1 h«v« noino co«iin<f«rtn«nt ot court fholl 

Accft you Uk» revmloo of Iho ouAler of tho hlaf't nvels.* **— 
VoilWBSb ( ^ 
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^ Ao tho nnlo of EaphoibM woe thoocht to Hoc la 
Pytho«oiw» to tho twMio wtttio toalo of OvM llvot lo 
roelliSttotM ond honty-toBfuod Shofcotptoio : wltBBC Mo 
Fmtu mmd ASoato, hit Amtom, hit tufiM Sot 
hit pflvoto Mondt, ae."— MMO TooUi^ IISS. 



S90KKBT£ . < 

* Biftt tile micQown miglit be a WiUif^ Hmghe*, ^ia hjrpotbem ia ingeiaioas^ but, luiibrtunatul^. 
if admitte4» it invblaea the perplesuog taak of ^Bcovering who was Hughe». Ohelmeiv 

has laboured hard to prove that the whole of the Sooiieta were addreeeed to Quito Ellaabeth t 
Drake was convinoed that the initiala ** W. H.** should be traasposcd, atid tlmt lepfosent 
Henry Wriothesly, Earl of Southampton. Another and more plausible tlA^ry, first bi«a«;hcd, 
we believe, by Mr. Boaden,* is that **• Mr. W. H/* is no other* than William Herbert, EM of 
Pembroke, one of the most Noble and Incomparable Paire of Bi'cthren,” to v^om the fim 
folio was inscribed. This opinion has been taken up with givat fervour by Mr. Armitage 
Brown,'!’ and is very ably sustainetl by him. But hcra again wo are itiet by a troublosomo 
objection. Tljorpe’s edldon, os we have seen, was not published before 1009, while WUliain 
Herbert succeeded to tlie title of Pembroke in 1601. Is it at all probable that, at a period 
when the distinctions of rank were punctiliously maintained, any bookseller would have presumed* 
to address a nobleman of such eniiiieiicc as “ Mr. W. H.”? Let the reader determine. 

Attempts have been made to illustrate Shakespeare^s character, os well as his life, from hts 
Sonnets ; X but nothing satisfactory in either respect hns been elicited. Tho truth wo appre- 
hend to be* that although these poems -are written in the poet's own name, and arc, apparently, 
groufidcd on actuid incidents in his career, they are, for tho most part, if not wholly, poetical 
fictions. Wo have the authoiity of Meres for tho fact that these proiliictions were scattered 
among the poet’s private friends ; ’* and when we fiiid some flatly contradicting othtsrs, it is * 
reasunahic to conclude that they wore written on different occasions, and witli no more adapta- 
uon of fact to fancy than is usually found in imaginary coinpositlons.§ 


* ** On the Sonnets of Shukeepenre. identifying tUe Pereon 
to whom they were addreseed, and elucidHtlng several pointa 
Inthe Puet’e Hietnry. fly Jamee flaatleii." I>»»8 
*■ Shake«peare*« JutaHn^aphteal 9ee 1HM8 

One of the moet elaborate and Ineeulou^ of three le ron- 
taiiMd m the wurk of Mr. Armltiige Brown, already nien- 
tiosetl. 

I Mr. Brown is of a dilTfrent opinion He conceives Ihe 
Sonnets to contain "a clrar alluvion to oventv in Shali^ 
sprsre'e life, or rather a history of them, with his own 
ihoughts and fpell/igs as comruente on them.” He msin- 
talna Indeed, that, correotljr siwaklng, they are not SonnrU, 
hat btanaaa, of which 19S out of ihe IM are divialhle intn clx 
eepaimte poems, aceorfling to the following arrangement 


PiasT PoKM. Stanaae 1 to 2(1.— 7*0 ht* per$Mfietit*f 

k*m to marrp, 

Saiotro PorM, Stansas 27 to 55.’— To hh frimt who hoa 
robbod tho poof of bn miarreoo, forqMoo Aim. 

Till no Pi>vM» Stansjis 6d to 11. At# fritndt 
ing of kin I'olf/wrips, amt W‘irn%ng him of Ufa a dot ng 

pDfiarir Pokm Ktaiixiv 7H to loi -—Tn hia friond, com* 
pfaining tfiol ho proftnrn nnntUer pnoCst aani rvpMtving 

him far foulta that mug tufttr. hta rhartit tor. 

Fifth Pokm, Ststieae 1'‘2 lo \2A. — Ttt hia fritmti, rxraaatnff 
kimaeif for haoittg Urea aome^imr ailentf and dtactalmtnp tho 
ebarga of ineunatfincpm 

Sixth PoaM. Stansas 127 to 1S2.— 7*0 Ale miatrgaa, on Asr 
infUoHtp, • 




SONNETS. 


Faom faircHt oroaturea we tlesire luoiuoiio/ 

*Thai thereby beauty*e sose might tiuver die, 

But 08 the njier uhouid by time decease, 

His teuder heir might boar hm meuiory : 

But thou, contracted to thiuo own bright cyoiu 
Foeiret thy li^ht'a tlauie with seif-eubetaiitial fuel, 
Making a lamiue whoro abu&dance hea, 

Thyaoir thy foe, to thy 8Woo| self too cruel. 

Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament. 
And only herald to the gaudy spring, 

Within thine own bud buriest th^ ooutent. 

And, tender cunrl, bak’at waste in uif^;arcliiig.^ 
Pity ike world, or else this gluttoji « 

Tf eat the woiid’a due, by the grave and thee. 


c f 

When fbity winters shall besioge t^j" brow, 

And dig deep trendt\es in thy beauty’s held. 

Thy youth’s proud hvery, so gasM on now, 

Will bo a tattered wood, of small worth held : 

Then being ask’d where all thy beauty lies, 

Where all the trshsupi of thy lusty days,*— 

To say within thine own deep-sanken eyeo. 

Were an alheating sh|ine luid thriftless praise. 

» Fma tkircu ereWiim ws 4c(iU<» InWtSM,-'] JU BMwellT 
tlt« Am of duw Scmmii oro only •& capon- 

•ioa of tilt tio&M la ** Veaua sad Adtalt,** tcgliintHjr.— > 

*' trpon ibc ssith's tnetosoo why ahouldtt thou food, 

UsloM thoosnh wUhtl^iiiefoaNbttfhdf > 

B» noturtthottsithejidtohnod. * 

Thtt Udseaisr ^hts thou th^ifort doad; ** 
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How much more praise deserv’d thy beauty’s use, 
If thou oouldst answer — This fair child of nine 
Shall sum mv count, and make my old excuse,—-” 
Proving his beauty by succession tiiine ! 

This wore to bo new-made when thou art old, 
And see tby blood warm when thou foefst ii cold. 

111 . 

Look in tby ^lass, and tell the face thou view^ 
Now is the time that face should form another ; 
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest. 
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mc^er. 
For where is she so ihir whose unear’d * womb 
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry 7 
Or who is he so fond wilf be the tomb 
^ Of hts self-love, to stop posterity 7 
Thou art thy mother’s gl^ and she in thee 
Calls back the lovely April of her prime ; 

So thou through wuidows of thine age ahslt lee, 
Despite of wniiklos, this thy golden time. 

But if thou live, remembtf’u not to be. 

Die single, and thine image dies with use, 

I 

IV. 

Unthrifty lovelineap, why dost thou spend 
Updn thyself thy brnt/a kgsey 7 

k — mskVt wwte la iilggBviliaf.]*Coiiipai% ** Rbswo aad 

TbenshahatbaiiotaeiatalWfriUillUltffaeMtIaf 
Ami. SAe Iwili, tad ia Uaft ^ pa Ha f mafcai Susa waato.*' 

« — aaear*d— J U^ f t&m g k§d, 


Btamirai 


jAd» «hd leodi to tbam m 

Tb«B» Iwaiulacm ^7 ibvm 

no bomteoos gjlm 

FroMm umim» in^ 

* IbgrH^OMimciif 9iM» 

liotriag t|i«A0 «Mi 

TM oTugrii^ lAij ««wS malt dost doosivo. 

ThoB bow, wlm nstore ottk thoo to bo jooo^ 
Whot ocoMtelte Jodii oanot 
Thy vamm*i^lMmiutf moot bo tomVd with Uieo» 
Wmoli» iiiod» Hm th* ooweator to bo. 

V. 

Those hours, that with gentle woih did firsmo 
The lovely gase where eveiy eye doth dwell. 

Win play the tyrants to the very same. 

And that unfair which diirly doth excel ; 

For never-resting time lesds summer on 
To hideous winter, sad eonfounds him there ; 

Sap oheok’d with frost, and lusty leaves ouite gone. 
Beauty o^ersnow^d, and bareness eveiywnere : 
Then, were not summer^s distillation left, 

A liquid prisoner miit in walls of glass. 

Beauty's effect with beauty were bmft, 

Nor it, nor no remembranoe what it was : 

But flowers distiU’d, though they with winter 
meet, 

Leeso^ but their show ; their substance still lives 
sweet. 


VL 

Then let not winter's ragged hand deface 
In thee thy summer, ere thou be distiU’d : 

Make sweet some phial ; treasure thou some place 
With beauty’s treasure, ere it be self-kill’d. 

That use* is not forbidden usury, 

Which happies those that pay the willing loon ; 
That’s for thyself to breed another thee, 

Or ten times hainuer, be it ton for one ; 

Ten times thyseir were happier than thou art, 

If ten of thine ten times le figur’d thee : 

Then what could death do if tiiou shouldst depart. 
Leaving 4hee liviue in posterity 7 
Be n^ self-will’d, for thou art much too fair 
To be Death’s conquest, and make worms tfiine 
heir. 


vn. 

L^in the orient when the gracious light 
Lim up his burning head, each under eye 
Doth hom^ to his new*appesring sight, 

Serving w|th looks his sscrM majesty ; 

And having dxmb’d the steep up heavenly hill, 
Basembling strong youth in his middle age, 

Tet mortal looks soore his beauty still, 
Atte^ng on his golden pilgrimage ; 

Bniwhen from h^*moet pitch, with weary car, 
like fhable age, he reelethwrom the day. 

Tbs eyesi, ’fbn duteous,* now converted are 
Fkuin his low tract, and look another way : 

So thou, thyseff out-gsing in thy noon, 
Uhlook’d on dieet, uuleas thou get a son. 


vm 


Husio to hesr*^ why hesr'sk thou t 

Sweets with sweita war apt, joy dkHikta la joy.: 
Why that thoti lend v'ht not 


Or else receive withjpleasQif thbitafmoyi} 

If the true ooncord or w^-taned sounds » 

By unions amnied, do omod thins emv 
They do but swee% olMi thft^ who oeaflMiiids 
I^ni^nesB the pirim ttm thou idMNiIdit bear. 
Maiw how ons stnti|L sweat husband to another^ 
Stiikss each In each by mutual orcMlh| i 
Resembling sire and ohild sad hiqmy mctheilv 
Whow all iu one, one pleesfng note ao idng: 

WhosespeeohlessBong; being msBy, seeming one, 

Sings this to tbee, ** thou eii^e wilt prove noiis.*^^ 


IX. 

Is it for fear to wet a widow's eye 
That thou oonsum’si thyself in tingle lifli 1 
Ah I if thou issueleas snalt bap to me. 

The world will wail thee, like a makeless* wilt t 
The world will bo thy widow, and still weep 
That thou no form of thee hast left behind, 

When every private widow well may keep, 

By children’s eyes, her husband’s shape iu mind. 
Look, what an uiithrift in the world doth spend 
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it ; 
But lieauty’s waste hath in tbs world an end, 

And kept unus’d, the user so destroys it. 

No love toward otbera in that bosom kits 
That on himself such murderous shame commits. 


X. 

For shame, deny that thou bear'st love to any. 
Who for thyself art so improvident. 

(Irani, if thou wilt, thou art belov’d of many, 

But that thou none lov’st is most evident ; 

For thou art so possess’d with niunlerotis hat§, 
That ’gainst thyself thou stick’st not to conspire, 
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate. 

Which to lepair should be^thy chief desire. 

O, change thy thought, Athat 1 may change 
mintf I • 

Shall bate be fairar loilg’d than gentle love 7 
Be, as thy presence is, gwious and kind« 

Or to thyself, at least, kind- hnariea prove : 

* Make thee ano^lmr self, for love oi me, « 
That beauty still may live in thine or thee. 

* • • XI. 

As fast as thou shalt wane, so last thou growsst^ '' 
Ip one of thine, frdm that which thou depaiieit ; 
And that fresh blood which youngly thou bestowsst» 
Thou mayst cadi thine, when thou from youth 
convertest. 

Herein lives wisdom, beauty, and inorease ; 
Without this, folly, ^e, and oold^ecay : 

If all were minded so, the timenshould cease, , 
And threescore yrar would guakiFthe world away. 
Let fhosawhom Nature hath not made for store. 
Harsh, featureless, and rude, barrenly perhdi : 


my 


* to aoM Oft 000.3 To thoM who MO likovlfo 

S L m o o 3 An onllstio iotm of Iom. 
t — BOS— 3 CTMnMr Stlonof V 


0 Mnoio to hror, Sc.} Hi to U mnnte. frhr, Oe. 

• — B molcolno ;1 A moMM hiHe. jroA# ood mom wolo 
•vnoopiii. tho tormor tiolef tbo omr foun. 
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SONNET& 


Looki whom die best eadow*d, she gave thee 
more 

Whiidi bottoiepus gift thoa ahouldst in bounty 
oherm ; 

She earr’d thee for her seal, and meant thereby 
Tbojj^shouldat pi^pt more, nor let that copy die. 

• ZII. 

When 1 do oqpnt the clock that tells the time, 
And see the brave da^ sunk in hideous night ; 
When 1 behold the violet past prime, 

And sable curls all^ silvered o^er with white ; 
When lofty trees I see barren of leaves, 

Which erst from heat did canopy the herd. 

And summer’s green, all mrdedf up in sheaves, 
Borne on the bier with white and bristly beard ; 
fThen of thy beauty do I question make, 

That thou among the wastes of time must go, 
Since sweets ana beauties do themselves forsake, 
And die as fast as they see others grow ; 

And nothing ’gainst Time’s scythe can make 
defence 

Save breed, to brave him when he takes thee 
hence. 


XIII. 

Cb that you were vourself I but, love, you are 
No longer yours than you yourself here live : 
Against this coming end you should preiMLre, 

And your sweet aemblanoe to some other give. 

So should that beauty which you hold in lease 
Find no doterminaiion ; then you were 
Yourself again, after yoursolf’s decease. 

When your eweet issue your sweet form should 
bear. 

Who lets so fair a house fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might uphold 
Against the stormy mists of winter’s day, 

And barren rage of death’s eternal cold ? 

(t, none but unthrifts f-^ear my love, you know 
You had a father ; let your sou say so. 

iiv. 

Not from the stam do I fny judgment pluck ; 

And yet metbinks 1 have astronomy, 

But not to tell of good or evil look, 

Of plagueia of ricitfths, or seasons’ quality ; 

Nor eon 1 fortune to brief minutes tell, 

’Poitfting to each his thunder, mui, and Wind, 

^ 81 ^ with princes if it shall go well, 

By oft predict that 1 in heaven find : , • 

But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive, 

And, oonstant stars, in them 1 r^ such art, 

As truth and haauty shall togo£ber thrive. , 
If from thyself to store thou wouldat convert ;* 
Or else of thee this I prognosticate^- 
Thy end is truth’s and b<Muty*B doom and date. 


wSmi jAffVMlhMaNir*;! Th^orlsinsl 

hM, ** fsv* tt# iBor»i^luriM||r. who iwitmod ** theo.* oxplslnt tho 
oaMoSod lino it lb1lowoi»4>a n ourror ofinmnklml. jw wUl And 
that naluM. howovor ilbOffOt oho nap hwo boon to olhert, bM hoen 
•till niaffo bounUfUl to yon. 

b oil oV mia wMto.-lTho quarto of 1609 loadt.— 

**or •tlfor'd on with whlta{** manlRoitp hr intotoko. 

0 If ftnoi nmoir to itSro Ihov wouldat convort;] Meanlna 
oppa i iBUy.— If motoid of Uvki^alnylo thou wolldat marrjr, and 
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When I consider everythiim that grows 
Holds in perfeetion but a little moment, 

That this nuge stage prasonteih nought but shows 
Whereon the stars in secret infiuenoe commeift; 
When 1 perceive that men as plsnta decrease^ 
Cfiieersd aiui check’d even by tne edf-ssme sky ; 
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height de o iseS b , 
And wear their brave state out of memory ; 

Then the conceit of this inoonstant stay 
Sets you most rich in youth before mj 
Where wsstefhl Time debateth with Ceoaj, 

To change your day of y?^ith to sullied night ; 
And, all in war with ^me, for love of you. 

As he takes from you, I engraft you new. 

XVI. 

But wherefore do not you a mightier way 
Mfdce war upon this bloody tyrant, Time ? 

And fortify yourself in your decay 

With means more blesa^ than my barren rhyme ? 

Now stand you on the top of happy hours ; 

And many maiden gardens, yet unset, 

With virtuous wish would bear your^ living flowers, 
Much liker than your painted counterfeit : 

So should the lines of life * that life repair, 

Which this. Time's pencil, or my pupil pen, 
Neither in inward wortii nor outward fair,' 

Can make you live yourself in eyes of men. 

To mve away yourself keeps yourself still ; 

And you must live, drawn by your own sweet 
skill. 


xvn. 

Who will believe my verse in time to come, 

If It were fill'd with your most high deserts ? 
Though yet, heaven knows, it is but as a tomb 
Which hides your life, aud shows not half your 
parte. 

If 1 could write the beauty of your eyes, 

And in fresh numbers number all your ginoes, 

The age to come would say, “ This i>oet lies, 

Such heavenly touches ne’er touch'd earthly faces.” 
So should my papers, yellow'd with theirsige. 

Be scorn'd, like old men of less truth than tongue ; 
Ana your true rights be term'd a poet's rage, 

Aud stretched metre of an antique song : 

But were some child of yours alive that time, 
You should live twioe ; — ^iii it, and in my riiyme. 

xvin. 

Shall I compare thee to a summers day 1 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate : 

Bough winds do shake the darling buds &f Msy,% 
And Bummei^B lease hath all too short a date : 
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven sbines, 

And often is hta gold complexion dinim'd ; 


bMMt UltoBn. * 

■ — kmr Thenadtosortlwqssfta 

which MaloM.eoiM«lTtos **yoiir'*tob«apttM«mii;duuiBadt«— 
** — — would bear fiu tlTinf Bowen.** 


• Be tbould the lliiec of Ufb that life repair,— ] An a m ia yie ua 
eoneepcmdent in the Fertorwei eufgeitt tnat **bBn ef lUb** ne 
]irrhap4 nvinc plcturee. eis. **chmbmi.*' 
f — feir.— J Jlre«/f . 



SOSTKETS. 


But thy eteraid rammer shall not iade» 

Nor kra poeeeBWon «f that ihir thou oweat 
Ntr dudl Death thou wander'st in hia shade, 
When in eternal lines to*time thou growest : 

So long as men osn breathe, or eyra can see, 

*8o long lires thie^ and this gives life to thee. 

XDL 

Devouring Time^ blunt thou the lion’s paws,^ 

And make the eeurth devour her own sweet brood ; 
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce’s tieer'a jaws, 
And burn the long-liv*d phoenix in her Idood ; 
Make glad and sorry seasons as thou fleets,* 

And do whate’er thou wilt, swift-footed Time, 

To the wide world and ail her fading sweets ; 

But I forbid thee one most heinouk crime : 

O, carve not with thy hours my love’s fair brow, 
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen ; 
Him in thy course untainted do allow, 

For beauty’s pattern to succeeding men. 

Yet, do thy worst, old Time : despite thy wrong, 
My love shall in my verse ever live young. 

XX 


Witili April’k first-born flowers, snd sH thl»|i far/ 
That heaven’s sir in this huge renduie* hema 
O, let me, true in love, but trttly«wrttsb 
And then believe me, my love laaa ftdr 
As any mother’s child, though not ao bright 
As th^ gold candles fix'dra htevsafe 
Let them soy mors that like of heamay weH $ 

I will not praise that purpoae not to seu.^ 

xxn. 

My glaaa shall not persuade me I am old, 

Su long as youth and thou are of one date ; 

But when in thee time's ftmows 1 behold, 

Then look 1 death mr daya should expiate.* 

For all that beauty that doth cover thee 
Is but the seemly imiment of my he^ 

Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me 
How can 1, then, be elder than thou art f 
O, therefore, love, be of thyself so waty, 

As I, not for my^f, but for thee will 
Bearing thy hss^ which I will keep so ehaiy 
As tender nurse her babe from faring ill. 

Presume not on thy heart when mine is slain ; 
Thou gav’at me thine, not to give back again. 

xxui. 


A woman’s faoe, with Nature’s own hand painted, 
Hast thou, the master-mistreas of my passion ; 

A woman’s gentle heart, but not acquainted 
With shifting change, as is false women’s fashion ; 
An eye more bright than theirs, less false in 
rolling, 

Gilding the object whereunon it gasseth ; 

A man in hue, all hues in his controlling,* 

Which steals mop’s eyes, and women’s souls 
amazeth. 

And for a woman wert thou first created ; 

Till Nature, as she wrought thee, fell a-doting, 
And, by addition, me of thee defeated, 

By addmg one thing to my purpose nothing. 

But since she prick’d thee out for women's 
pleasure, 

Mias be thy love, and thy love's use their trea- 
ts sure. 

XXI. ^ 

So is it not with me as with that Muse, 

SUrr'd by a painted beauty to his verse ; 

Who heaven itaelf for ornament doth use, 

And every lair with his fair doth rehearse ; 
Making a oouplement of proud compare. 

With sun and moon, with earth and sea’s rich gems, 


As an unperfect actor on the stage, 

Who with his fear is put besides hia part,** * 
Or some fierce thing replete with too much rage. 
Whose strength’s abundance weakens bis own 
heart ; 

So I, for fear of trust, forget to say 
The perfect ooi%mony * of love’s rite, 

And in mine own love’s strength seem to decay, 
O’erobaig’d with burden of mine own love’s might. 
0, let my books be, then, the eloquence 
And dumb presagers of my speaking breast ; 

Who plead for love, and look for reoom pence, 
More than that tongue that more hath mpie ex* 
press’d. 

O, learn to read what silent love hath writ : 

To hear with eyes belongs to love’s fine wit. 

#UU7. 

Mine eye hath played the painW, and hath steH'd 
Tliy beauty’s form in table of my heart ; 

My body ia the firame wherein ’t is held, 

And perspective it is best painter’s art. 

For tmroimh tbu painter must you see his'Udl], 

To find where your true imi^e pictur’d lies, ^ 

^ Which in my bosom's shop is ranging still, 

That hath hia wingowa glased witn thine eyes. 
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801IV8M. 


• Nov iM mhai good iimui eywi for ojrot hovo done ; 
MiiM (^ee faeve drawn thj ehape» end thine far 
me ^ 

Are windows to my breast| where-throug^ the stm 
Dehi^te to pee{», to therein on tlfte * 

Tet eyee this dunning want to graoe their art 
They hiww but whac they see, know not the 
^ heart 

V XXV, 

Let those who are in iarour with their starsi 
Of publio honour and proud titles boast. 

Whilst L whom fortune of such triumph bars, 
Unlook’d for joy in that I honour most. 

Great princes^ favourites their Mr leaves spread 
But as the marigold at the sun’s eye ; ^ 

And in themselves their pride lies buriedi 
For dt a frown they in their glory die. 

The painfril warrior famoused for fight/ 

After a thousand victories onoe foil’d, 

Is from the book of honour razed quite, 

And all the rest forgot for which he ioilM 
Then I, that love and am belovM 

Where Tmay not remove nor lie reniovM. 

XXVL 

Lord of my love, to whom in vasHnlngo 
merit hath my duty Kti-ongly knit, 

To thee I send this writ ton euniivs^^e. 

To witness duty, not to show my ait : 

Duty so great, which wit ho piKir oh mino 
May make seem bare, in wanting words to nIiow it ; 
But that 1 hope some good coiiomt of tin no 
In thy Boul’a thought, all naked, will buHiow it ; 

Till whatsoever star that guulos by moving, 

Points on me graciously with fair anpeut, 

, And puts apparel on my tatter’d loving, 

•To show me worthy of thy ^ swoot lOHpect : 

Then may I dai'u to boa»>t how I do love thee ; 
Till then not show my lioad where tliou inayst 
prove me. 


XXVR. 

Weary with toil, I baste m^to my bod, 

The O^r repose for {imhs with tiavel tir’d ; 

But then bc^na a journey in my bead, 

To work my mind, when bodv\ work ’« expir’d ; 
For then my** thou^ts (from hir where I ahidu) 
Intend % zealous pilgrimage to thu^ 

And keep my drooping eyelids opefi Vide, 

Looking on wknew which the blind do see : 

Save that my aoul’a imaginary sight * 

Pi'osents thy • ahadow to my si^tless view, 
Which, like a jewtd hung in ghastly niah^'^ 

Makes black night beauteous, and her old face new. 
Lo, thus, by day my limbs, by night my. mind, 
For tl&se and for myself no quiet find. 


%xmu 

How can 1, tbsii, iwtum In happy p%b V 
niat am debarred Ike benefit if rest f 
When day’s opprestfon is not sas^d by ni|^ 

But day ^ n%bV said ni/^t by day, oppiwsif d f 
And each, tbongh enemies to eifcker's rmgn* 

Do in consent s^ke hands to me ; 

The one by toil, the other to ocmplatn 
How far 1 toil, still farther off from thee. 

I tell the day, to please him, thou art bHf^ 

And dost him graoe when clouds do blot the 
heaven : 

So flatter I the swart-complezion’d night. 

When sparkling stars twire* not, thon gild’st the 
even , 

But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer, 
And night dpth nightly make griefs stren^h * 
seem stronger. 

XXIX. 

When in dingrace with fortune and men’s eyes, 

I all alone liewetm my outcast state, 

\n<l trouble deaf heaven with my bootless cries, 
Anil look upon mynelf, anti curse my fate. 

Wishing tno like to one more rich in hope, 

Ffatiir'd like him, like him with friends possess’d. 
Desiring ibis man’s art, and that man’s scope, 
With what 1 most enjoy cimtenteil least ; 

Vet m those thoughts myself almost despising, 
Hanly I think on thee,— and then my state 
(Like to the lark ut break of day arising 
From sullun earth) sings hymns at heaven’s gate ; 
For thy sweet love remember’d such wealth 
briiigH, 

That then I scorn to chaiige my state with 
king'*. 


.\xx. 

When to the sessions of ^l^eot silent thought 
1 summon up reinemhrance of things past, 

I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought, 

And with old woes new wad my dear time’s waste : 
Then can I drown an eye, uxms’d to flow. 

For precious friends hid in death's dateless night, 
And wt 3p afresh love’s long^since-cancell’d woe, 
And moan th’ expense of many a vanish’d sight : 
Then can I grieve at grievanoes foregone, 

And heavily fioui woe to woe tell o’er 
The sad account of fore^bemoaned moan. 

Which I new imy as if not paid before. 

But if the ^iile I think on thee, dear friend, 

All losses are restor’d, and sorrows end. 

« 

XXXI. 

IHiy bosom is endeared with all hearts, 

Which 1 by lacking have suppoaed dead ; 
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Ixvi liMM 1^ 

«a ihoii fttedi whidbt 1 ftho^glit InnW. 

How oiiiiij * iMiljr Mid olwaqqigm ieor 
Hith dwumii^oiiR lovo atorajlroia Mioo ejo, 
A^lnterettt of tho dood, wluoh Mow oppoMr 
But ttnnpi iMno«*d» tbat%iddeu in tneo* lio 1 
Thou Mi the MMkwbm buried love doth live» 
Hbngtriih the|c#hieeo( my lovers gone, 

Who sU their pilie of me to thee did give ; 

Tbet due of msny now is tbiue slone : 

Tbeir imsges I lov*d 1 view in thee, 

And thon, sU they, hast sU-the^ i{ me. 

XZZII. 

If thou survive my well-oontented day. 

When that oLurl Death my bones with dust shall 
cover, 

And shaH by fortune onoe more re-survey 
These |K>or rude lines of thy deceased lover,^ 
Compere them with the bettering of the time ; 
And though thev bo outstripp’d by every (len, 
Besmrve * them for mv love, not for their rhyme, 
Ejyjeeded by the height of happier men. 

^ then voudKsafe roe but this loving thought, — 
/Had my friends Muse grown with this growing 

f age. 

A dearer birth than this hie love had brought. 

To march in ranks of better equipage * 

But since he died, and {eiots better prove. 

Theirs for their style I *11 read, his ror his love.” 

ZXXlll. 

Full many a glorious morning have 1 seen 
Flatter the mountain io|>a with sovereign eye, 
Kissing with golden face the meadows green, 
OUdiog pale streams with beaveuly alchemy ; 
Anon permit the basest clouds to ride 
With ugly rack a on bis celestial face, 

And from the forlorn world his visage hide, 
Stealing unseen to west with this disgrsce : 

Even eo my sun one early morn did shine 
With all-triumphant eplendour on ray brow ; 

But, out, alacdi f ho was but one hour mine, 

The iswion cloud hath mask’d him from me now. 
Yet him for this my love no whit disdaineth ; 
Suns of the world may stain when heaven’s sun 
stametb. 


XXXIV. 

Why didst thou promise such a beauteous day, 
Ana make me travel forth without my cloak, 


Tc M bsM shm cNvMUi m 

Hid^ ihy bravery hi their I " 

*T Is not enoogb tbst thniM9b,>tbs tthi 

on my siorm'*bsstsn 
For no man well of sn^ a Mdvs ean 
That heals the wound, and oarss not 
Kor can thy shiuna give physio to my grM^*' 
Though thou repent, ^ 1 have ^1 the kiss : 

Th* oBender*s sorrow lends but ww r^iaf 
To him that bears the strong olBmee’s nrota.^ 

Ah, but those teaiti are pern which thy krveriwda^ 
And they are rich, aud ransom ail iu deads. 


xxzv. 

No more be griev’d at that whioh thou bast dene: 
Boses have tnorns, and ailver ibuutaitis mud | 
Clouds and ocUpses stain both moon and sun, 

And loathsome oaiikor hves hi sweetest bud. 

All men make faults, and even 1 in this, 
Authdrisiug thy trespass with compars^ 

Myself corrupting, salving thy amiss, 

Excusing thy sins more thiui ihy Bin#are:^ 

For to thy sensual fkult I bring in sense, 

Illy adverse party is thy advocate, — 

Aud ’gainst myself a lawfbl plea oommenoe : 

Such civil war is in my love aud hate, 

That 1 an accessory needs must be 

To that sweet thief which sourly robe from me. 


xzxvx. 

mo ooufess that we two must be twain, 
Although our undivided loves are one ; 

So shall those blots that do with me remain, 
Without thy help, by me be borne alone. 

In our two loves there is but one respeot, 
Though in our lives a separable spite, 

Whioh though it alter not love’s sole eflbot, 

Yet doth It steal sweet hours from love’s delight. 
I may uot evermore acknowledge thee, * 
I^est my bewailed gmlt should do thee shame | 
Nor thou with public kindness honour me, 
Unless thou take that honour from thy name : 
But do not so ; J lovs thee in snoh sort, 

As, thou being mine, mine il thy good report. 

xxxvn. 

/ * 

As a decrepit father takes delight 

To see bis aotbrcj child do deeds of youthf V 

So 1, made lame by fortune's dearest* Sf^ 

Tpke all my comfort of thy worth and t^th ; ^ 
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SONNEXa 


^Far whether beeuty, birth, or wealth, or wit, 

Or snj of iheHe all, or all, or more, 

Entiifod * in thy, parts do crowned ait, 

I make my love engrafted to this store : 

So then I am not lame, poor, nor despis*d, 

Whilst ^hat this sbedow doth sucn substance 
give, 

That Tin thy abondanoeam sufftcM, 

And by a part of all thy glory live. 

Look what is best, that best I wish in tbee ; 
This wish I have ; then ten times happy me I 

xzxvni. 

llow oan my Muse want subject to invent, 

While thou dost breathe, that pour'st into my 
verse 

Thine own sweet argument, too excellent 
For every vulror paper to rehearse ? 

O, give thyself the thanks, if aught in me 
vVorthy perusal stand against thy sight ; 

For who 's so dumb that cannot write to thee. 
When thou thyself dost give invention light t 
fie thou the #ftiith Muse^ ton times more in worth 
Than those old nine which rhymers invocato ; 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 
Eternal numbers to out-livo long date. 

If my slight Muse do please those curious 
days, 

The pain be mine, but thine shall bo the 
pndse. 

XXXIX. 

O, how thy worth with manners may I sing, 
when thou art all the better part of me ? 

What can mine own praise to mine own self 
bring ? 

And what is 't but mine own, when I praise 
thee I 

Even^for this let us divided live, 

And our dear love lose name of single one, 

Tliat by this separation 1 may give 

That due to thee, which thou deserv'st alone. 

0 alisenoe, what a torment wouldst thou prove, 
Were it not thy sour leisufu gave sweet leave 
To entertain the time with thoughts of love, — 
Which time and thoughts so sweetly doth^ de- 
ceive,—.' 

And that thou teaohest how to make one twain, 
By {ibusing him here who doth hence remain ! 

* XL. 

Take all my loves, my love, y^ take them all ; 
>Vhat bast thou then more than thou hadst be- 
fore t ‘ 

No love, Tiiy lov^ that thou mayst true love call ; 
All mine was thine before thou nadst tb^ more. 
I'hen, if for my love thou my love reoeivest, 

1 oannot blame for my love thou usest ; 

* RnllUvd— ] •• BiMnt, 1 tUnlu mmvktei, Th* oM 
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But'yet ba Uam'd, if tIUm thyself* deoeivest & 

By mlful taste of what tkiysefr refbaesi. ^ 

1 do fornve thy robbeiy, gentle tiuef, 

Althouf^ thou steal tbee all my poverty ; 

And yet, love knows, it is a greater grief 
To bw love's wrong, thah bate’s known injury. 
Lascivious intioe, in whom all ill well shows, 

Kill me witn spites ; yet we must not be 16^ 

XLL 

Those pretty wrongs that liberty commits 
When 1 am sometime absent from thy hearty 
Thy beauty and thy years full well befits, 

For still temptation follows where thou art. 

Gentle thou art, and thorefore to be won. 
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assaird ; ^ 

And when a woman woos, what woman’s son 
Will sourly leave her till she* have prevail’d ? 

Ab me ! but yet thou mightst my seat fori'iear, 
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth. 
Who lead thee in their riot even thera 
Where thuu art forc’d to break a two-fold truth,— 
Hers, by thy beauty tempting her to thee, 

Thine, by thy beauty being fiEuse to me. 

XLn. 

That thou hast her, it is not all my grief, 

Aud yet it may be said I lov’d her dearly ; 

That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief, 

A loss in love that toiiohos me more nearly. 

Loving ofibnders, thus I will excuse ye : — 

Thou dost love her, because thou know’st I love her; 
And for my sake oven so doth she abuse me, 
Sufferitig my friend for my sake to approve her. 

If 1 lose thee, my loss is roy love's gai^ 

And losing her, my friend hath found that loss ; 
Both find each other, and 1 lose both twain, 

And both for roy sake lay 011 me this cross 

But henj ’k the joy, — my friend and 1 are one ; 
Sweet flattery ! — tiien she loves but me alone. 

XLIlX. 

When most I wink, then do mine eyes best see. 
For uJI the day they view things unrespeeW’ 

But when I sleep, in dreams they look on thee, 
And, dhrkly bright, are bright in dark directed. 
Then thou, whose shadow shadows do^ makA 
bright, 

How would thy shadow’s form form happy show 
To the clear day with thy much clearer ugb^ 

When to unseeing eyes thy shade abinee so I 
How would, 1 say, mine eyes he blessed made 
^ looking on thee in the living day, 

When in dead night thy * fhir unperfeot shade 
Through heavy sleep on sightless eyes doth stay ! 

’ All days are nights to see ^ tiU I see thee, 

And nights, bright days when dreams do show 
thee me. 

She t« » vonun. therefore to lie won.** 

• — the ernmir«fj The old text mbtokioly Ine, 
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atasnsam. 


unr* 

If t]i« doQ waMum of my Mh mro thoui^t, 
Ii^iuioiiB diatmioe ohooid not stop my way i 
For then, deapite of I wpnla be brought 
IVAm limita mr remote, i^ere thou dost stay. 

No matter then although my foot did stand 
Upon the tethest earth remoVd from thee ; 

Fdir nimble thought can jump both sea and land, 
As soon as think the plaM where he would be. 
Bul^ ih I thought kills m^ that I am not thought, 
To leap luge lengths of milss when thou art 
gone, 

But that, so much of earth and water wrought/ 

1 must attend time's leisure with my moan ; 
Beoeiving nought by elemonts so slow 
But heavy tea^ badges of eithei'a woe : 


XLV. 

The other two, slight air and pursing fire, 

Are both with thee, wherever I abide ; 

The first my thought, the other my desire, 

These present-absent with swift motion slide. 

For when these quicker elements are gone 
In tender embassy of love to thee, 

My kfe, being made of four, with two alone 
Sinks down to doatb, oppress’d with melancholy ; 
Until life’s composition be recur *d 
By those swift messengers return’d from thee, 
Who even but now come back apiin, assur’d 
Of thy ^ fair health, recounting it to me : 

This told, I joy ; but then no longer glad, 

1 send them bock again, and straight grow 
sad. 

ZLVI 

Mine eye and heart are at a mortal war, 

How to divide the conmiest of thy sight ; 

Mine eye niy heart thy ® picture’s sight would bar, 
My heart mine eye the freedom of that nght. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dost lie, — 
A oloaet never Jderc’d with crystal eyes, — 

But the defendant doth that plea deny. 

And say in him thy fair app^ranoe lies. 

To ’oidethis title is imoannelled 



The clear eye’s moiety and the dear heart's part : 
As thus, — mine eye’s due is thine outward 
part. 

And my heiut's right thine inward love of heart 
^ XLVII. 

Betwixt fiiine eye and heart a league is took, 

And each doth good turns now unto the other : 
When that mine ^e is famish'd for a look, 

Or heart in love with sighs himsdf doth smother, 
With my love’s picture then my eye doth feast. 
And to the painted banquet bias my heart ; 


Anolhar tiine mine «ye la nsy hearlT^ 

And in hie thoughts of love doth share a pait : 

So, either by thy picture or my love, 

Thyself away art present still with me ; 

For thou i&t frither than my thoughti 
move, I y 

And I am still with them, sod they with $ 

Or, if they slesp, thy pioture in my 
Awakes my heart to hurt's and#ye’a cwUg^t. 

XiiVin. 

How oarefUl was I, when I took my way, 

Eaoh trifle under truest bars to thrust^ 

That to my use it might unused stay 

From hands of fidsehood, in sure wards of trust 

But thou, to whom luy jewels trifles are, 

Most worthy comfort, now my greatest ^ef, 
'lliou, best of dearest, and mine only oare, 

Art left the prey of every vulgar thief. 

Thee have I not look'd up in any chest, 

Save where thou art not, though 1 feel thou art, 
Within the gentle closure of my breast, 

From whence at pleasure thou msyst come and 
part; 

And even tbenoe thou wilt be stol’n I fear, 

For truth proves thievish fbr a prise so dear. 

XLIX. 

A^nsi that time, if ever that time oome, 

1 shall see tliee frown on my defects, 
Whenas thy love hath cast his utmost sum, 

Call’d to that audit by advis’d respects ; 

Against that time, when thou shalt strangely 
pass. 

And scarcely greet me with that sun, thine eye, 
When love, converU^ from the thing it was, 

Shall reasons find of settled gravity,—^ 

A^nst that time do I ensconce me here 
within the knowledge of mine own desert, • 
And this my hand against myself uproar. 

To ^ard tlie lawful reasons on thy pari : 

To leave poor me thou hast the strength of 
laws. 

Since why to love 1 ca# allege po cause. 


How heavy do 1 ioumey on the w»y. « 

When what I seek, —my weary travel’s end^ 
Doth teadh thatdHwe and that repose to say,* 
**Thus far the miles are measur'd from thg 
• • friend I ” ^ 

The beast that bears jne, tired with my woe^ 
Plods dully * on, to bw that weisht in me, 

As if by some iosunot the wretch did know 
His rider lov'd not speed, beii^ mode from thee : 

* The bloodympur cannot provoke him on 
That sometimes anger thrusts into his hids^ 
Which heavily he answers with \groui. 

More sharp to me than spurring to his side ; 


* — «o Bneb «f Milh sad vitor wnnifOit.— ) Tbst b, beiiif 
wnopsiad sT to tnarh of Umms ool) elemeiitf. 

^ tbsr/sirSssIlS.— ) TIm oldeopy iwds. IwsICh.** 

s — jQweMsint's Affsin, ths qaartomuartaiM their for 

i * WlisB Imra coQVSttsd Arom tilt thlss H 
ShsinnaMBs and of Mtitod grurfty.—) 


Comlflre, *■ Julius CWtar,** Act IV. Be. S«— 

^ — ever note, XAelllu, 

Whes love bsitiii tt slekeu smI dsinr, 

It usetb SB •mA eetipiioBy.** 

• Ptoiie 1 Tbc fSoAs es,** s tip 

conecting blundci. 
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For ttiot Mae groMi doili fua itf 1117 

tlrtWf jifrir ^ 

Kf grief Ue» coumrd, eod my Jqy triML 

» » * 

L|| 

Tfatu e^i) mv love eftofiee the dffimee * 
Of ii\f dull bearer wbeo from fSbee 1 speed: 
From whm tbou eit whv sboKld 1 haste me 
theiiinl 

Till I return, of rating is no need. 

O, whet exsoee Wifi my poor beast then find, 
when swift extremity can seem but slow 7 
Then should 1 spur, though mounted on the 
win^ 

In winged n^peiHi no motion shall 1 know : 

? hen can no horse with my desire keep pace; 

herefore desire, of petfeot'st love being made, 
Shall neigh,— no dull flesh,— in his fiery race 
But love, for love, thus shall exouae my jade,— 
Smoo from thee going he went wilfid slow, 
TowaM)|thee nin, and give him leave to gOb 

IdL 

80 am I as the rich, whose blessed key 
Chn bring him to his sweet up^looked treasure, 

The whiw he will not every hour survey. 

For blunting ^ the fine point of seldom pleasure. 
Therefore are feasts so solemn and so rare. 

Since, seldom coming, in the long year sel^ 

Like stones of worth they thinly placed are, 

Or captain jewels in the oaroanetr 

80 is the time that keeps you, as my chesty 

Or ae the wardrobe wbioh the robe doth hide, 

To make some special instant special-blest, 

By new unfolding his imprison'd pride. 

Blessed are you, whose worthinees gives scope. 
Being had, to triumph, being lack'd, to hope. 


, LIZI. 

What is j^ur substanoe, whereof are you mad& 
That millions of strange shadows on you tend 1 
Since every one hath, ef^ one, one shade, 

And you, but one, can every shadow lend. 

Desoribe Adonis, -md the'oounterfeit ^ 

Is poorly imitaM after you ; 

On ttejeu’s cheek all art of beauty set, 

And you in QreSian tires are painted new : 

Spear of the spring, and foison * of the y/w ; 

His one doth shadow of your beauty i^ow. 

The other as your bounty doth a^ipear ; 

And you in evew blessed ahnpe we know. 

In all externaf grace you fakve some part, 

But you like none, none you, Cor constant heart. 


wv. 

O, how much more doth bsaaty beauteous eeem 
By that sweet otnament which truth dotii give i 
The reee looks 11 % but fkirer we it deem 
For that swenfc odour which doth in it live. 


• Slwdl lIttU bit Uif rsecO Is Ibti Um 

tiM wore ** ia w mitpMt, eorrs^ 
b fVrbittntfiifH te/Nw itf 

tsrtssst.lw tmwlw jmU Is Um 


Li 


w 


^eesakOT-bloorafaaveflifiMdsopadyf 1 
As ins petfomed tineturs of thonsN% 

Hang on such thoni^ sad pisgr as wsUSooly 
When summaK^s ^th their maAsd^hw dlh- 

But, for their virtue oii^ is their shqv, 

They live vnwoo’d, sad uonespeetad fisiai 
Die to themselves. Sweat resea do not so » 

Of their sweet deaths ans sweetest odouaassads? 
And so of you, beauteoim and lovdiy vrah» 
When that shsB fiida, hj ^ voiee durtSi your 
truth. 


LV. 

Not marble, not the gilded monunSents 
Of prinoes. shall outuve this powerful rhyme ; 

But you shall shine more bright in these oootonta 
Than unswept stone, besmear'd with sluttish 
time. 

When wastefiil war shall statues overturn, 

And broils root out the work of masoniy, 

Nor Mara his sword nor war’s quick fire hwI bum 
The living record of your memory. 

*Gainat death and all-oblivious enmi^ 

Shall you pace forth ; your praise shall still find 
r<xim. 

Even in the eyes of all posterity 

That wear this world out to the ending doom. 

So, till the judgment that yourself arise, 

You live in thia^ and dwell in lovers* eyas. 

LVI. 

Sweet love, renew thy force ; be it not said 
Thy edge should blunter be than appetite, 

Whioh out to-day by feeing is allay'd, 

To»morrow sharpen'd in his former might : 

So, love, be tbou : although to-day thou fill 
Thy hungry eyes, even till they wink with fliUneas, 
To-momw see agaii^ and do not kill 
The spirit of love with a peepetual dullness. 

Let this sad interim like me <K3ean be 
Which pvta the shores where two oontraoted-new 
Come daily to the banks^ that, when thay sea 
Return of love, more blest may be the view ; 

Or* call it winter, which, being full of cars, 
Makes summer’s welcome thnoe more wish'd, 
more rare. 


Lvn. 

Being your slave, what should I do hwt tend 
Upon the hours and times of your desire f 
1 nave no predoos time at all to spend, 

Nor services to dcu till you xequire. • a 
Nor dare 1 chide the work|-wi{hout.end feoisv 
Whilst L my sovereigii, watch the olochlkv yeih 
Nor thiiik the bitteroem of ahssnee aeun 
When you have hid your sermnt onoe awnu V 

^ daie I questioa with my imlra 
Where you may bs^ m youi aflkim 


**■ fr vise Sisw; sn< Jewsm si tSv 


4 Sai bmmsneweelMaiS^^ 
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*Sl^lSb«H4[dimiAgfa»d4Unlcof ** 
Smw^ n i U M y^w nwr huppy yon m»lp> iaowt 
8o tnitt 1 ft ndl fa lov8« that ID lour wIIL 
ha ^M^m. 

* tmi 

TMt god favldd that made me finrfc your ekve* ^ 
I diomd inilkoiiiglii control your times of plaasurei 
Or aiyonr han^Tw* aooount of hours to crave, 
Beiiiff your Taaaali bound to stay your leisure I 
Q, M me Buffinr, being at vour beck, 

IV imprfaon'd absenoo of your liberty ; 

And patienoe^ tame to sufforauoe, bido oaoh chock, 
Without aocuaiog you of injury. 

Be where you fist, your charter is so strong. 

That you yoursdf may privilege your time : 

Do* what you will, to you it doth belong 
Vounelf to pardon of self-doing orinio. 

I am to wmt, though waiting so bo boll ; 

Not blxune your pleasure, be it ill or a'oll. 

LIX. 

If there be nothing new, but that which h 
H ath been before, how are our brains Ix'guilM, 
Which, labouring for invention, l>oar amiss 
The seoond burden of a former child ! 

O, that reoord could with a backward look, 

Even of five hundred ooursoa of the sun, 

Show me your image in some outiciuo book, 

Sinoe mind at first in charuoter was done 1 ^ 

That 1 might see what the old world could say 
To this composed wonder of your frame ; 
l^ethor we are mended, or wdi^r better they, 

Or whether revolution l)o the same. 

O, sure I am, the wits of former da^s 
* To subjects woise have given admiring praise ! 

LX. 

Like as the waves make towards the ]H'bb1cd sliorc. 
So do our minutes hasten to thoir rnd ; 

WftiA changing place with that ^hich goes before, 

In sequent toil all forwar<Is do couioud. 
Kativity,gigpoo in the main of licht, 

C^vds to maturity, wherewith Being crownM, 
OrocAed eclipses ’gainst his gloiy fight, * 

And Time, that gave, doth now his gift confound. 
Time doth tramSz the flourish set on youth, 

And delves the paraUcls in beauty’s brow ; 

Feeds on the rarities of nature’s truth, 

And no^ng stands but for his scythe to mow : 
And yet, to times in hope my verse shall stand, 
Frafamg thy worth, despite his cruel hand. 


LXI. 


DsItiliylriUf 
ITybcfttyi 


^ t should keep open 
fte weary night ? 


* Be ftCsf M ] Bo Malone, and we think eometir, 
MiSgli MAPree iceda with the oltf copj,— 

«• mn flhyilege your tine 
To whsl you wttl r 

% BMae at Sntls ehMMler wm desel] That la, we aop- 


“ Thspe Wii snt inrti a jimrlnet mittMrt Irimr * 

Talftk* hae *«eyeii 
“ Wehelldvels 


•«C«tertnqr 

MJk SHUon Bow.* 

IpSwMee tin ward h a •yaeayn far Mm* er dn 




D<fat tiiflti jNciln tAt rifmtihftTn iliould be bMlraD 
|niifa#hKmlihAo ihe^m^m St 
Is it tto that tbaii,aewat 
So fSur Itoaii hMie fatornm deeds to piy. 

To find out dkaiQMi and mle houra in msb 
ThoseopoandfafMiarof tbj^jbaloqM ^ 

O, no! thy lovQ^ though much, M not so grsft^r 
It is my love tliatfeeps mine eye awike i 
Mine own true love that doth my mt defeat. 

To play the watchman ever for fiiy sake : 

For thee watch I whilst thou dost wake elia 
where, 

From me far off, with others all-too^near. 

Lxn. 

Sin of solMove possesseth oil mine eye, 

And all my soul, and all my every part ; 

And fur this sin there is no remedy, 

It is BO grounded inwanl in my heart. 

Methinks no face so gracious” is as mine, 

No Bha|>e so true, no truth of such aoooftbt f 
And for myself mine own worth do define, 

As I all otuer in all worths surmount. 

Hut when my gloss shows mo myself indeed, 
lii'atod and chapp’d with tann’d antiquity. 

Mine own self-love quito contrary 1 rm ; 

Self so solfdoving wore iniquity, 

'Tia thoo (myself) that for myself I pvaiBe, 
Vainting my ago with beauty of thy days. 

LXIXL 

Against my lovo shall be, as 1 am now, 

With Time’s iqjuriouB hand crush’d ond o’erwoni 
When hours have drain’d his blood, and fill’d hi 
brow 

With lines and wrinkles ; when his youthfixl mor 
Hath travt*ird on to age’s stoepy * night ; 

And all thoMo lM>auties whoruirf now no’s king 
Are vanishing or vaiirnh’d out of sight, • 

Stesiling aw.iy tho Iroiihuro of his spring ; 

For siieli a time do 1 now fgrtify 
Against confounding age^ oruof knife, 
lliat ho siiull never cut fn^^ memoi^ 

My Hwoot love’s beouty, though rifjr lover’s life ; 
Ills boauty shall in those black fines be seen, 
And they shall live, and he in thjpn, stUl greec 

* ^ “IV- 

Wiion I have seen iTy Time’s fell band deWd 
Ths ncli-proud cost of outworn buried ago ; 
WbeiT sometime lofty Bowers 1 see down-rord, 
And brass eternal slavfi to mortal rage ; 

When 1 have seen Bho hungry ocoamgain 
Afivantago on tho kingdrini of the shore,* 

^nd tho firm soil win of the wat’ry main, 
Increasing store with loss, and loss with store } 

• When I have Mrn tli« bunsrp oeessfahi 

AdvAnUgc on ih« kingdom of tketkore, fte.) 

rmnpmre with this fine paiMgo • penllel^qae IS **Hisnr tf. 
Pert 11. Aflt Ifl. Sc. 1,— w 

* «• O GodI that one night read the book of Cue, 

And Me the revolution of the tlmee 
Make moonteinf hnrel, and the Mntlseiit 
( W«ary of aolld flromeM) iMr 

Into the Mai other tlwfti, to eif 
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8(»NXETa 


When I hare am aiioh interohaoge of utate. 

Or atata itself oonfonnded to deca/ ; 

Ktiin hath tatijo^t me thus to nimiDate, — 

That Time will come and take my love away. 

'rhis thought is as a death, which eaiuiot choose 
But to have | hat which it fears to lose. 

LXV. 

Since brass, ntfr stone, nor earth, nor boundless 
sea. 

But sod mortality o’cr-sways their i>ower, 

Uow with this rage shall beauty hold a plea, 
Whose actiou is no stronger than a flower 1 
O, how shall sumiuer's honey hreath bold out 
Aiminst the wreck! iil siege of Ijattenng days, 
\^en rocks irn pregnable are not so stout, 

Nnr gates of steel so strong, but Time decays ? 

() fearful meditation ! where, alack ! 

Shall Time's best jewel from Tune's ehest lie hid ? 
Or what strong hand can hold his swift for>t back 1 
Or who his spoil of* beauty can forbid ? 

0, none, unless this miiacle have might. 

That in black ink my love may btill .shine 
bright. 


LXVI. 

Tir^d with all those, for restful death I ciy, — 

As, to behold dosort a beggar luirit, 

And needy noiliing triiiuiiM in jollity, 

And purest faith unhappily forsworn, 

And ^Ided honour shanietully misplucM, 

And inaidon virtuo rudely strum petuU, 

And right perfection wrongfully disgrao'd, 

And strength by limping sway disabled, 

And art made tongue tied by authority, 

And folly, dootor-liko, controlling skill, 

And simple truth miscaU'd siiuplicity, 

And captive good attetuliiig eaptaui tU : — 

Tir’d with oil those^ from these would I be 
gone, 

Save tbat^ to die, 1 leave my love alone. 


LXVII. 


Ah, wherefore with infeolion should he live, 

And with his presence grace impiety, 

That sin by him a<1vniitago shouhl achieve, 

And lace itself 'adth his society 1 

Why should false painting imitate his cbpek, 

AlUU steal deoii seeing*’ of his liX'ing hue 9 
Why should poor beauty indirorUy seek „ 

Roses of shadow, since his re is true 9 ^ 

Why should he live, now N. it are bankrupt 
Beggar'd of blopd to blush thro;;gh lively veins 1 
For she hath no exohe(|Ucr now but his, «■ 

And, proud of many, lives upon his gains. 

O, him she stores, to show what Nrealth. she 
had 

In days long s&io^ before these last so liad. 


» Or who «f9ll oLl^Miir— ] The qiurto has wrongly, **bU 

•poU er hemiy,*' Se. 

b ^ dmtd eiwUig— ] We woidd read with Pumer, ** — ( dead 

So. 

• Betbie the nMen tivaiee of the dead, 

Tha tli^t of aepulehrea, were ebom owsy, So.] 

Wm aotf ftk p. MS, Tel. 1. cn the paaeage,— 


■* Se are thoee erUped «e' y golden loekav 
in ftieh Bake •ueh wantdh csBbolt « lOi the wind 


’ • « LXVUL 

Thus is Ills cheek the map of days o ut wona, 

V\'hen beauty liv’d and died as mwm do now, 
Before these bastard signs of fair were bom, , 

Or diirat iiihahit on a living brow ; 

Before the golden tres-ses of the dead, 

I’he right of sepulchres, were vshoru away,* , 

Tn live a sec<jiul Ide on second head ; 

Ei'e beauty's dead floeco made another gay : 

III httu those holy antique hours are seen. 

Without all ortiameiit, itself, and true. 

Making no sunimer of another's green, 

Robbing no old to dress his lieauty new ; 

And him as for a map doth Nature store, 

To show false Art what beauty was of yore 

LXIX. 

Those parts of thee that tbe world's eye doth 
view 

Want nothing that the thought of hearts can 
nieml ; 

All iongiios, the voice of souls, give thee that due,^ 
Uttering bare truth, oven so os foes commend. 
Thine* outward thus with outward praise is 
crown’d ; 

But those samo tongues that give thee so thine 
own, 

In other aocenta do this praise confound. 

By seeing farther than the eye hatli shown. 

They look into the beauty of thy mind, 

Aiuf that, in guess, iliey measure by thy deads ; 
Then, chillis, their thoughts, although their eyes 
were kind, 

To thy fair flower add the rank smell of weeds: 
But why thy odour matcheth not thy show, 

The Holvo ' is ilu.s, — that thou dost common 
grow. 

IXX. • 

That f l» >11 art blam’il shall not l>e thy defect, 

For sliiiidei's mark was ever yet the fair; 

The oinnnient of beauty is suspect, 

A crow that flies in heaven’s sweetest air. 

So thou bo good, slander doth but approve 
Thy* worth the greater, being woo’d of time ; 

For canker vice the swet^test buds doth love. 

And thou presontst a pure unstained prime. 

Thou host pass'd by the anilmsh of youuff days, 
Kithor not asHail'ii, or victor btiiig chain'd ; 

Yet this thy praise cannot be so thy praise. 

To tie up envy evermore enlarg'd : 

If some Husi>ect of ill mask'd not thy show, 
Then thou aiono kingdoms of hear^, shoufthi 
owe. 


LXX1. 


No longer mourn for me when T am dead 
Than you shall hear the^suriy sullen ball^ 


upon tuppoiifd fnirt e»« oAvn knova 
To lie the dimry of a tecond head. 

The teuU that hfad Uiem in the sepulchre.** 


« gfe# Mse ikai aue,— ] So Tynrhltl^ Iho qouto iM4taf» 
*• — that cud •' 
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SOiSTKEta 


Aitls wtnnfltt to IliA worid ibat I am fled* * 

this vue world, with viieat worms to dwell : 
if joa read this linoi remember not 
Tbp haod that writ it ; for I l^e joa so, 

T&t 1 hi year sweet tku^hts would bo forgot^ 

If thtoking on me then sh^d make you woe. 

Oh, if, I say, you look upon this veifle 
VThen 1 perhara compounded am with clay. 

Do not no muon as my poor name rehearao ; 

But let your love even with my life decay ; 

Lest me wise world should look into your moan, 
And mock you with me after 1 am gone. 

Lxxn. 

O, leat the world should task you to recite 
What merit liv'd in me that you should love, 

After my death, dear love, forget me quite ; 

For you in me can nothing worthy prove 
Unless you would devise some virtuous lie, 

To do more for me than mine own desert, 

And hang more praise upon deceased I 
Than niggard truth would willingly iin])art : 

O, lest your true love may seem false ui this, 

That you for love siieak well of nio untrue, 

My name bo buried where my body is, 

And live no more to shame nor me nor you. 

For 1 am shiitii'd by that winch 1 bring forth, 
And so should yon, to love things nothing worth. 

LXXIJI. 

Tlmt time of year thou niayst in mo behold 
When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang 
Upon those boughs which shake against the cold, 
Bare ruin*d* choirs, whore late the sweet birds sang. 
^In me thou see'st the twilight of such day 
As after sunset fadeth in the west ; 

Which by and by black night doth take away, 
Death's second self, that seals up all in rest. 

In me thou see'st the glowing of such tiro, 

That on the ashes of his youth doth lie, 

As the death-bed whereon it must expire, 
Consum'd with that which it was nourish'd by. 
This thou peroeiv'st, which makes thy love more 
^ strong, 

To love that well which thou must leave ere 
long: 

» LXXIV. 

But be contented : when that foil arrest 
Without all bail shall carry me away, 

^ life hath m tins line some interest, 

Which for memorial still with thee shall stay. 
When t^ou reviewest this, thou dost review 
The veiy part was consecrate to thee : 

The earth can have but earth, which is his due ; 

lirit is thine, the better part of me : ^ 

So, then, thou hast but lost the dregs of life, 

The pray of worms, my body being dead ; 

The coward conquest of wretch's knife, 

Too base of thee to be remembered. 


Tbs worth of that, ia that whfoh it 00iilate% 

And that is thia» and this with Jfosa xaaaaina. 

utxv. 

So are you to my thoughts as food to lifo 
Or as sweet-season'd showeli are to the5polmd ; 
Ami for the i^eace of you I hold such aintea , 

As 'iwixt a niia^ and his wealth ia found i 
Now proud as an enjoyer, and andh 
Doubting the ftlohing age will steal his troasuva I 
Now ooimtina l>est to be with you alone, 

Then bottur'cithat the world may see myplaaawra : 
Sometime all full with feasting on your sight, 

And by and by dean starved (or a lo<^ ; 

Possessing or pursuing no delight, 

Save what is had or must from you be took, a 
Thus do I pine and surfeit day by day, 

Or glutionnig on all, or all away. 

LXZVl. 

Why is my verse so barren of new pride. 

So fw from variation or quick change 7 
Why, with the time, do 1 not glance aside 
To new-found methods and to compounds strange t 
Why write I still all one, ever the same, 

Aiul keep invention in a noted woed,^ 

That eveiy woixl doth almost tell ^ my name, 
Showing their hirth, and where they did proceed f 
O, know, sweet love, 1 always write of you, 

And YOU and love arc still inv argument ; 

•So all iny best is dressing old words new, 
Spending again what is luready s|>ont : 

For as the sun is daily new and old, 

So is my love still tolling what is told. 

LXXVIL 

Thy gloss will show thoo how thy beauties wear, 
Thy dial how thy precious minutes waste ; 

The vacant loaves thy mind's imprint will bear, 
And of this book this learning inayst thou taste. 
1'ho wrinkles which thv class \iull truly show, 

Of moutlied graves will give thee memory ; 

Thou by thy dials shaf^ stealth niayst know 
Time’s thievish progress to etefnity. 

Look, what thy memory cannot contain, 

Oomroib to these waste blanks,* and thojishalt find 
Those children nurs’d, deliver’d (fom thy brain, 

,To takers new acauaintauoe of thv mind. « 

These offices* im oft as thou will look, 

^ Shall protit theo, and much enrich thy book. • 

IhXXVlXJ. 

So oft have I invok’d thee for my^use, 

«And found such fair assistance in my verse. 

As every alien pen l^th got my use, 

And unddf thee their poesy disperse. 

Thine eyes, that taught the dumb ou bjgh to sing, 

And heavy iraorance aloft to fljv 

Have added feathers to the levned’s wing. 

And given grace a double migAiy. * 


« Mmrt mbVd dMrv,--'] So flw fldltloa of IMS; th« quarto 
loadL ** Bho qobn.** So. 

spMt S Mo0. M« bottor part •/ mg.} Boo note 
p. Stl, otnm pmont valnmc. 

« — fs s Bolod vaed,—] "That It. Is a di«n bj which it It 
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eolottrt SrarTEwa. 

4 — miomst toll om aaairr-*] Tha qaaita hai, mr am 

• Coouatt to Uiggi'wost- WaDU,— t Tba old om baa, '* -* w 

b/arir.'* Prom thU lls». and tb# npraoiiiisi a torn Usoi btfoia, 
OQoani leavo^** So. It hot * ' ^ ^ 
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SONNETa 


7etbi wmA proud of that which I compile^ 
Whem iaflumoe is thine» and bom of thee : 

In othen* worki thou dost but mend the style, 
AM arts with.thy sweet graces graced be ; 

But thou art all my art, and dost advance 
As hiS^ as leamin^my rude igaonuioe. 

' LXXIX. 

Whilst 1 alone )£id call upon thy aid, 

My verse alone had all thy gentle gi^ ; 

But now my sraoioua numbers are decayed, 

And my siok muse doth give another plaoo. 

I grant, sweet love, thv lovely argument 
Deserves the travail or a worthier pen ; 

Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent, 

He robs thee of, and pays it thee again. 

He lends thee virtue, a;id ho stole that word 
From thy ba^viour ; beauty doth he give, 

And found it in thy cheek ; ho can afToixl 
Kopraise to thee but what in thee doth live. 

Then thank him not for that which he doth nay, 
Since what he owes thoo thou thyself dost pay. 

T.nx. 

O, bow I feint when I of you do write, 

Knowing a better spirit doth use your namo,^ 

And in Uio praise thereof sponds all his might, 

To make mo tonguo-tiod, speaking of your fame I 
But since your worth, wide os the ocean is, 

The humble as the prou<iest sail doth boar. 

My saucy tok, iuforior far to hia, 

On your broad main doth wilfully appear. 

Your shallowest help will hold mo up afloat, 
Whilst be upon your soundless deep doth ride ; 

Or, being wreck’d, I oni a worthless boat, 

He of twl building and of goodly pride : 

Then if he thrive^ and 1 be cost away, 

The worst was this,~<-my love was my decay. 

* LXXXI. 

Or I shall live your epitaph to make, 

Or you survive when l in earth am rotten ; 
fVom hence your memory death cannot take, 
Although in mo o^h pf^-will bo forgotten. 

Your name from hence immortal life shall have, 
Though 1, onoe gone, to all the world must die : 
The suih«oan y^ld me but a common grave, 
When Tou entombed in men’s oyos shall lie. 

Your monument shall bo my gentle verso,' 

Which eyee not vet created aliall o’er-read ; 

And iotunm to ne yofir being, shall rehearse, t * 
When all the breathers of this world are <loiul ; 
Yon still shall live^— such virtue hath my pen, — 
Whero breath most breathes,— even in thOf 
ffloaths of men. 

LXXXIL ^ 

I grant them wert not married to my Muse, 

And thmforo ma)kt without attaint overlook 
ThaBedioated wor^ which writers nse 
Of flieiv fair sul^dbi blessing every boox. 

s XbowIbs s Iwttnr doth uae rour nttme,**] TLtt *' betfrr 

•pillk** tomo odDtori hsvo thought Speiweri others hore 
c M d —iaf t a Xhuiltt or Dfsrtoo vm mewit, hnt not n ponlclc of 
•viiiswo hM rst boon tUscoeered to InitiTklaalias the nUttstion. 
-.ftiod«m~*-J tWfe, er^Miy. So, to >*As jr«a Like It,*' 

ae»ii.s««r*— ^ ' 

** Full of vise MWi «ed nodsrn toflnsimi 
• W2 


/ ’ 

Thou art as fair in knowledge es in baa, ^ i 
Finding thv worth a limit past my praise ; 

And therein art enforc’d to seek anew 
Some fresher stamp of the time-betteriog dm, 
And do so, love ; yet wbm tiiey have dewd 
What strainod touches rhetoric can lend. 

Thou truly fair wert truly sympathis’d 
In true>plain words, by thy troe-tafling friend ; 
And their gross Anting might ne better oifd. 
Where cheeks need blo^— >in thee it is abus’4 

Lzxxin. 

I never saw that you did painting need, 

And therefore to your fair no painting set ; 

I found, or thought I found, you did exceed 
The bomn tender of a poet’s debt : 

And therefore have 1 slept in your report. 

That you yourself, being extant, well might show 
I low far a modem ^ quill doth come too short, 
Sneaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow 
Tuh Hilonco for my sin you did impute. 

Which shall bo mo&t my glory, being dumb ; 

For 1 im|>air not beauty, being mute, * 

When others would give life, and bring a tomb. 
There lives more life in one of your fair eyes 
Than both your poets can in praise devise. 

Lxxxrv. 

Who is it that says most 7 which can say more 
Tiian this rich praise, — ^that you alone are you f 
111 whoso confine immured is the store 
Which should example where your equal grow ? 
Jjoan penury within that pen doth dwell. 

That to his subject lends not some small glory ; 
But ho that writes of yoi^ if he can tell 
That you are you, so dignifies his story. 

Let him but copy what iu you is writ, 

Not making worse what nature made so clear, 

And such a counterpart shall fame his wit, 

]^faking hi.s stylo admired every where. 

You to your beauteous blessings add a curfo, 
Being fond on praise,* which nwes your praises 
worse. 

LXXXV, 

My tongue-tied Muse in manners holds her still. 
While comments of your praise, ri<dily compil’d, 
Beserve ^ tlieir character with golden quil^ 

And precious phrase by all thu Muses fil’cL 
I think good thought^ whilst others write good 
woids, 

And, like uuletter’d derk, still cry "Amen” 

To every hymn that able spirit affords^ igk 
In polish’d form of well-reiined pen, * ^ 

Hearing you prais'd, I say, **’Tis ao^ tnie^” 
And to the most of praise add something mm $ 
But that is in my thought, whose love to 7oa» 
Though words come hindmost holds bis ituok 
before. « 

Then others for the breath of words rospeet^ 

Mo for my dumb |^oughta, speaking in eflfeot. 

That ia, W{»e tafimfi and oo saip to. 

e BHit9 famd oa •'On" hn% M WM tummotu Ift 

IMrlntcd for 

4 KeMrva iMr cAeraeiir-] far fit a trra, m Ib 

Scpnn I xxxu.— 

** JSoMfra thtm Sir mj lovt^ ostlbr IkdrtlqrtBi.^ 





UCXEtL 

Wmittlie jMqdfbUiall*<>fhk 
* Btaid for m ptiae of all^too-fveoious you, 

* IW did SIT ripe thooglflB in my bndn inheorae, 
Hakmg tlirir tomb the womb wherein they grew 1 
Was it hie spirit by spirits taught to write 
Aboro a mortal pitoh^ that struck me dead f 
Ko, neither he» nor his oompeors by night 
Giving him aid, my verse astonish 
He nor that ailhbfe-familiar ghost 
'Which nlghtlv gulls him with intelligence, 

As victors, of my silence cannot boast ; 

1 was not sick of any fear from thence, 

But when your countenance fil'd * up his fine, 
Then lack'd I matter ; that enfeebled mine. 


LXXZVII. 


farewell ! thou art too dear for my possessing, 
And like enough thou know'st thy estimate ; 

The charter of thy worth gives thoe roleasing ; 
My bonds in thee aro all determinate. 

For how do I hold thoo but by thv granting) 

And for that riohea where is my deserving 7 
The cause of this fair rift in me is w'anting, 

And so mv patent back again is swerving. 

Thyself thou gav'st, thy own worth then not 
knowing, 

Or mo to whom thou gav'st it, else mistaking ; 
iki thy mat gift, upon misprision growing, 

Comes home amin, on better judgment making. 
Thus have I had thoe, os a dream <ioth ilatter, 
In sleep a king, but waking no such matter. 


Lxxxviir. 


When thou shalt be dispos'd to set mo light, 

And place my merit in the eye of Scorn, 

Upon thy side against myself 1 'll fight, 

And prove thee virtuous, though thou art forsworn. 
With mine own weakness being best ac(][uaintcd, 
Upon thy part 1 can sot down a story 
Of faults oonccard, wherein I am attainted •, 
Thai^ou, in losing me, shalt win much glory : 
And I by this will be a gainer too ; 

For bending all my loving thoughts on thed, 

The inguries that to myself 1 do, 

Doing thee vantage, doub]e>vantago mo. 

Such is my love, to thee 1 so belong. 

That for thy right myself vrill bear all wrong. 


T.TTTTT, 


Say thg^ thou didst forsake me for some fault, 
And I will comment upon that offence ; 

Speak of my lameness, and I straight will halt,^ 
Against thy reasons making no defence. 

T^u esnst not, love, disgrace mo half so ill. 

To sat a form ujpon desired change, 

As ITL myself disgrace 9 knowing thy will, 

I will ao^uaintsQoe sltrangle,* and look strange ; 


• — moS fun •afl-J Swwote a, p. »0,yol. IL 

s <— wipaiiliad.] Soe note *>, p. t55, of the pmenC irolame. 

• ..Jfa M» MW,-*) So in Joaeon'e comaeiidatery venes on 
StelMopianb preflMi to the Ant folio,— 

** In hie well-terned end llnea.* 

ASpedtiif sw^nwoMasndlitnifhiwmhaltr-] Seenoto 

1 will a-elher or eld- fhmi. 
Mil. 6e.A, 


Beahsentfrom thy waBn; mdinmjtaeifm' 
Thy sweot-belovea name no monaaball 

much i^fhne, do it wvqhgi 

For against m^^ i'll vow ddb^a^ 

For I must no'or love nim whom tngu doa^ 
hate. s» * 


xo. ^ 

Then hate me when thou wilt ; if ever, now ; 
Now, while the world is bent my deeds to orcNia« 
Join with the spite of fortune, make me bow 
And do not drop in for an after-loss : 

Ah, do not, when my heart hath soap'd thii 
sorrow, 

Como in the rearward ' of a conquer’d woe \ * 

Give not a windy night a rainy morrow. 

To linger out a purpos'd overthrow. 

If thou wilt leave mo, do not leave mo lasl^ 

Whon other i>etty griofs have done their spite, 
But in the onset oome ; so shall 1 taste 
At first the very worst of fortune's might ; 

And other strains of woe, which now seen 
woe, • 

Compar’d with loss of thoe will not seem so. 

XOL 


Homo glory in their birth, some in thoir skill, 
Some in their wealth, some in thoir body's force ; 
Homo in their garments, though new-fangled ill ; 
Some in their hawks and hounds, some in theii 
horse ; • 

And ovory humour hath his adjunct pleasure, 
Wherein it finds a joy above the rest ; 

But these particulars are not mr measure ; 

All these 1 bettor in one general liost. 

Thy love is bettor than high birth to me, 

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments* post, 
Of more delight than hawks or horse be ; 

And, having theo, of all men's pride 1 boast: 
Wretchoa in this alozfb, that thou mayst take 
All this away, and most wretohed make. 

xoii. * 


But do thy worst to stool thyself away, 

For term of life thou art assure#' mincP; 

And li(9 no longer than thy love will stay, 

For it uependil ifpon that love of thine. * 

«Thon no^ I not to fear the worst of wrongs, , 
When in tho least sf thorn my Lfe hath end. 

I see a better staiesto me belongs 
Than that which on thy humour doth depend : « 
Thou canst not vex mo with inconstant imiid, 
Since tb^ my life on thy revolt doth lie. 

Oj what a happy title do 1 find, 

H^py to have thy love, happy to die ! 

But what 's so blessed-fair t^t fears no blot V— • 
Thou mayst be false, and yet I know it not : 

•^11 And, th« band that MamFio tie tMr firiaodldUp tofettier 

wnibe ■ 

f c 
rallf, 

VI." 


» Uie very itrangler of ibolf amlte." 


f Come in ihe rearward of m eoitfiMf'S w^/) JtMWwartf la lit#- 
, eearguarri. Sbakeapeare uaea tlfca weroagilll Is 
Parti. AetJIl. Sa.S,- 


guar/t. 

I. Aeail. 

Nov mi..e raonaarS ooiM tlm Aidw and 

I M a ^ VOW m aS 
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Bo iball I llYe, B&pposinff tbou trt true, 

Like e deceived buebaud^; bo love*e face 
Kej eUll eeem love to. me, though alter’d-new ; 
Thy lookS'vith me, tnj heart in other place : 

For th^re can live no hatred in t^ne eye, 
Therefore in that I cannot know fay cbange. 

In many's looka^the false heart's history 
la writ, in moods and frowns and wrinkles strange ^ 
But heaven in thy creation did decree 
That in thy face sweet love should ever dwell ; 
Whate'er thv thoughts or thy heart's workings be, 
Thy looks should nothing thence but sweetness 
tell. 

*How like Eve’s apple doth thy beauty grow, 

If thy sweet virtue answer not thy show ! 


Some say, thy fault is yeuth, som^ wmoteniiess ; 
Some say, thy grace is youth sod gentie spcii 
Both grace and faults are .lov’d of moi^ and lass :* 
Thou mak'st faults graces that to thee resort. 

As on the finger of a throned queen c 

The basest jewel will be well esteem’d. 

So are those errors that in thee are seen 
To truths translated, and for true things deem’d. 
How many lambe might the stem wolf betray, 
if like a lamb he could his looks translate 1 
How many nzers mightst thou lead away, 

If thou wouTdst use the strength of all thy state I 
But do not so ; I love thee in such sort, 

As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report.* 

XCVIL 


xcnr. 

They that have power to hurt and will do none. 
That do not do tho thing they most do show, 
Who, moving others, are themselves as stone, 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow ; 

They rightly do itdierit heaven's graces, 

And husband nature's riches from expense ; 

They are tho lords aud owners of thoir faces, 
Others but stewards of their excelleiico. 

The summer's flower is to the sumnior sweet, 
Though to itself it only live and die ; 

But if that flower with base infection meet, 

The basest wood outbraves his dignity : 

For sweetest things turn sourest bv their deeds ; 
Lilies that foster suieU far worse thau weeded 


xcv. 

How sweet and lovely dost thou make the shame 
Which, like a canker in tho fragrant rose, 

Doth spot the )>eaiity of thy budding name !* 

O, in'wnat sweets dost thou thy sins enclose ! 
Toat tongue that tells tho story of thy days, 
Making lascivious oommepts on thy sport, 

Cannot dispraise but in a kind of praise ; 

Naming thy name blesses ill-report. 

0, what a mansion 'iiave those vices got 
Which for their habitation chose out thce,^ 

Where beaiity's veil doth cover every blot, 

And all things turn to fair, that eyes can see I 
Taketheed, dear heart, of this larpo privilege ; 
The hardest knife ill-us'd dothlose his edge. 

• Is manv'i looks the falne liorrt'a hUtory 
la writ. In inooda tad fronnt ftc ] 

Tut ** fraelout Uunctn ** ataerta the contnifr*— * 

’ “There** no art 

To Sad the mifid*i oonatruetlon in the face ** 

Jtforia/A. Aet 1. Sc. 

• Ullea that fhater amell far worae than weeda.f This line is 

toand alao in tho piny of ** King Kduaid Ul." li was. 

Mrhasa,> a proverbial aayinf- 

• Ooin apot ihoboaimr of thv budding nrnnal] So In “ king 
John,** AotT. So. I.— 

tsuat withdraw and weep 
Dpon the ifpoT of ihlrenfbrced eaoae.) '* 
d O, whar n mnntion have tlioae vlcea got ' 

Which fbr their habitation choae out thee,—] 

•• ** ThoTompaat,** Aet I. So S.- 
Them** nothing Ul eon dwell In aueh n tomploi 
If tho 111 apiritnave ib f^r a honae, , 

Good thing* will ctrivo tfi I well with 'c." ' 

• x-mnio anil I sa:] Sranf nuilaaiaO, Aa in 'Henry IV.** 
i. Aet iV. Sc, 3,— 
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How like a winter hath mv absence been 
From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year ! 
What freezings liave I felt, what dark days seen ! 
What old December’s bareness everywhere ! 

And yet this time remov'd* was sumifier's time ; 
The teemiug autumn, big with rich increase. 
Bearing the wanton burden of the prime, ^ 

Like widow'd wuinhs after their lords* decease ; 
Vet this abundant issue seem'd to mo 
But hope of orphans and un lather'd fruit ; 

For summer and his pleasures wait on thee. 

And, thou away, tho very birds are mute ; 

Or, if they sing, 't is with so dull a cheer, 

That leaves look pale, dreading tlio winter^s near. 

XCVIII. 

From you have I been absent in the spring, 

When proud-pied April, ‘ dress'd in all his trim, 
Had put a spirit of youth in everything, 

That heavy ^tum laugh'd and leap'd with him. 
Yet nor the lays of birds, nor the sweet smell 
Of diflbreiit flowers in odour and in hue. 

Could make me any summer's story tell, 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they 
grow : ^ ^ 

Nor did I wonder at the lily’s white, 

Nor pt*aiso the deep vermilion in the rose ; 

They wore but sweet, but figures of delight, 
Drawn alter you, — ^you pattern of all those. 

Yet seem'd it winter still, and, you away, 

As with your shadow I with these did play : 


** The mort and leta came In with cap uS knee.** 

But do not VO ; I love thee in aueh aoit, 

A», thou being mine, mine la tby good feyn^ 

g — ’ iku new ranov'd-H Thu time when fwaa oriqMiri 


Sonnet xxxri. concludea with the acme couplet. 

\ 1 waa 

fwm thee. 


Tka taemimf mnimmn, ki§ wUk rlek Inereaae, 

Hearjnp tronlen a«r<hm (/ Me prime,— ] ^ 

** Increaae" ia prodaeat and the “prime ** meana theaprlBg. Com- 
pare, ** A MMaummer Night’* Dunn*,'* Act 11. Se. 1,— 

“ The apring, fne aumner. 

The ekiidinp autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted llverlea; and the 'maaed world. 

By their imartmaa, now IdLow* not which fa whldi ** 


t IThui proud. pM^pr<4d!raM*d to a/I Flag wrtae 

mmmt h a oiamrad. The line leealla a eharmlnf paaaaM In “ Kaaioo 
and Juliet,** Aet I. So. S,— 

“ Such eomfbrt, aa do luaty young mm faal. 

When » aU apmar a if*d Aprfl on tha bail 
or Itaapiag winter Unadc.** 



no, Tlieu do th^ Mooe ; 1 tooob iheo liow 

Tbolbvwttrd vUdei did 1 ehide: — make him aeemlong hetiCNiaa ho abotieQOW. 


t^eet ihiet wheiioe didst thop Bteal thy sweet ihei 
smelto. ^ 

If not fi*OBi my love's breath 7 The purple pride 
Which on thy soft cheek for complexion dwells, 

In my love's veins thou hast too grossly dy*d. 

The lily 1 condemned for thy hand,* 

And bads of marjorain had stol'n thy hair : 

The loses fharfally on thorns did sUmd, 

One ^ blushing shame, another white desi)air ; 

A third, nor nor white, had stol'n of noth, 

And to his robbery had annex'd thy breath ; 

But, for his theft, in pride of all his growth 
A vengeful conker eat him up to death. 

More flowers I noted, yot 1 none could see, 

But sweet or colour it had stol'n from thoo. 

c. 

Whei'e art thou. Muse, that thou forgett'st so long 
To speak of that which gives thee alT thy tnight ? 
Spend’st thou thy fury on some worthless song, 
I&rkeiiing thy power, to lend base subjects light / 
Return, forgetful Muse, and straight redeem 
In gentle numbers time so idly spent ; 

Sing to the ear that doth thy lays esteem 
And gives thy pen both skill and argument. 

Rise, resty ® Muse, my love’s sweet face survey, 

If Time have any wtniklo graven there ; 

If any, Ikj a satire ^ to decay, 

And make Time’s spoils despised Everywhere. 

Give my love fame faster than Time wastes life ; 
So thou proveut'st his scythe and crooked knife. 

Cl, 

O, tmant Muse, what shall be thy amends 
For thy neglect of truth in beauty dy’d 1 
Both truth and beauty on my love dei>ends ; 

So dost thou too, and therein digiiifieu. 

Make answer. Muse : wilt thou not haply say, 
"Truth needs no colour with his colour fax’d ; 
Beauty no pencil, beauty's truth to lay ; 

Bifimt IS best, jf never intorniix'd ?” — 

Because be needs no praise, wilt thou bo <bimb 7 
Excuse not silenco so ; for’t lies in thee 
To moke him much outlive a gilded tomb, 

And to be prais'd of ages yet to bo. 

* 7*A« lity t eondemntd for thy hand, — ] That !«, for 9ftaUrty 
the 9phtte»€»i of thy hand. 

b One bituhitty Mhnme, Ke.] The quarto teodi, evidently hy 
miitake. ** Omr blvahing,** ter 

• J(i«^reaty Mute — 1 **Ke(ity** h^re meena idle, torpid, ac. 

So in ** Cymbelinc,*’ Act 111 be. C,— , 

“ —— wearinea* 

Can tnere upon the flint, Mlien retty aloth ^ 

Finda the down pillow herd.** 

Tthmgh tome have thought that, in the latter exMnple, **reet]r** 
dgiiinea tiittaty, rttiirt _ 

4 ... a antire-^] A loilrM. *Be in Ben Junwn's Masque called 

•• Time VIndicsIed,*’ Ac.-^ 

Whu’s thisf 

Bare. *T U ChTonemsatln, the brave satyr. 

Jlesa. The genllemXn-Uke satyr, caraa far nobody.** 

a THat lore is merchandis'd whose rkh esteeminf 
Tbe owner's tongue doth publish ererywhsre.] 

Comitara, **L»rC*o Labour's Lost," Act II. Be. I,— 

V •• — my beauty, though '^-an, 

Kafldf tool tbe patoiiled flourish of your praiso, 


Oil. 

My 101*0 18 Btrengtben'dyAbough more vmk In 
seeming ; • ^ 

I love not less^hough lees tbe show ; 

That lovo IS morchnndixM whos^ioh esteomiiig 
I'lie owner’s tongue doth publisli everywhere • 

Our love was new, and then but in tbe spring. 
When I was wont to gi*eet it with my lays ; 

As Philomel in summer's fatmt^ doth sing, 

And stops hor* piiKS in growth of ri^ier days : 

N«»t that the summer is less pleasant now 
Than when her mournful hymns did fauaU the 
night, ^ 

But that wild music burdens every bough, 

And sweets grown common lose their dear delight. ** 
Therefore, like hor, I snnioiimo hold my tongue, 
Because I would not dull you with my song. 

cm. 

Alack, what poverty my Muse brings forth, 

That having such a scope to show hor pride, 

The argument, all bare, is of more worth 
Than when it liath my added praise beside ! 

O, blatno mo not, if I no more can write ! 

Look in your gloss, and there appears a face 
That over-goes my blunt invention (piito, 

Dulling my lines, and doing rno disgrace. 

Were it not sinful, then, striving to mend. 

To mar the subject that before was well 1 ‘ 

For to no other pass my verses tend 
Than of your gracos and your gifts to tell ; 

And more, much mure, than in your verso oan 
sit, 

Your own gloss shows you when you look in it. 

CIV, • 

To mo, fair friend, you never can \y& old, 

For os you were when Arst your eyo I ey’d, 

»Such seems your beauty still. Three winters' cold 
Have from the forests Shook three siiinmers’ pride, 
Throe beauteous springs to yollow autumn turn'd 
In process of the sca.sotis have I soon, 

Three April perfumes in three4iot Juties buni'd, 
Since f rst I saw you fresh, which yet arejgreen. 

Beauty If bniiKhl by judgment nf the eye, b 

* Not utter d by Igise »ale of chapineir# todguce." 

f — tummtr’t front— 7 Bununer'e beylnnlmy. So. In the " Wln- 
ter’ft Tele," Act 1 V^c. 8,— ^ • 

** — • no nhepberde^s } hut Flom 
Peering In April'e front,** 

t — he^toe*] The old copy hM, **klt pipe.*' but eec tn the 
enbeequenl linre, «* —ter mournful hymne,^ end "Therefotellke 
fler," Ac. ^ 

b But that wild muftlc burdene erdPy bough, Ac.1 So, in the 
"Merchant of Vv&ire," Art V. Sc. ],— 

** The nightingale, If the «hotfld alng by day, * 

When every youee llraekllng, would be thought 
No better a nuMclan than tbe wren ** 

t etrlving to mtnfl. 

To DMV tho eubject that titftitto woe wollfl 

Ae in " King Lear, ‘ Aei 1. 1^4,^ 

" Stilyuig to bottor, oft we nuur what*# wdBL** 
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SOHVBta 


Ah, jci doth beauty, like a dial-hand, 

SteiJ from hie figure, and no |^e peroeiv’d 
So Tour Bweet bilb, which mothiuka etiU doth stand, 
Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceiv’d : 

Por fear of which, hoar this, thou age unbred, — 
]^e yoi^ were born Iras beauty’s summer dead. 


cv. 


Lot not my lov<M>e call’d idolatry, 

Nor my beloved as an idol show, 

Siuoe all alike my songs and nraiscs be 
To one, of one, still such, axiu ever so. 

Kind is my love to-day, to-morrow kind. 

Still constant in a wondrous excelleiioe ; 
Therefore my verso to constancy confin’d, 

Oai9 thing expressing, loaves out dificrcnce. 

Fair, kind, and true, is all my argument, — 

Fair, kind, and true, varying to other words ; 

And in this change is my invention spout, 

Three tliemes in one, which wondrous scope affords. 
Fair, kind, and true, have often liv’d alone, 
Which three till now never kept seat in one. 


CVI. 

When in the ohroniolo of wasted time 
1 see descriptions of the fjurest wights, 

And beauty making beautiful old rhyme 
In praise of ladies dead and lovely knights. 

Then in the blazon of sweet beauty's best, 

Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow,*» 

I see their antique pen would have express’d 
Kvon suoh a beauty as you master now. 

So all theii praises are but propheoios 
Of this our time, all you prefiguring ; 

And, for they look’d but with divining eyes, 

They had not skill ^ enough vour worth to sing : 
For we, which now behold these present days, 
Have eyes to wonder, but lock tongues to praiso. 

evil. 

Kot mine own fears, nor t|io prophetic soul 
Of the wide world dreaming on things to como, 
Con yet the lease of my tryo love control, 
Suppos’d os forfeit to a confin’d doom. 

The mortal moon hath her eclipse endur'd, 

And the sad augurs mock thoir own presage ; 
Inoertainties now crown themselves assuz^u. 

And pe|^ proclaims olives of oudlojBs ago. • 

Now with the di*ops of this mostlialmy timo 
love looks fre^, and Death to me subscribos,*^ 
Since, sjute of him, 1 ’ll live inrthis poor rhyme. 
While he insults o’er dull and speechless tribes : 


AnA thou in thii (dialt find thy mnsiunsniL ^ ^ 
When tyrants* crestsand tombsof brass wpspent 

, ovm. 

What ’s in the brun, thtft'ink may dbaiaeier. 
Which hath not figur’d to thee my true spiriit 
What ’s now to speak, what now * to xeghitsr, • 
That may express my love, or thy dear merit t 
Nothing, sweet boy ; but yet, like pmyera divine, 

I must each day say o’er the very same ; 

Counting no old thing old, thou mine, 1 thine, 
Kveii as when first I hallow’d thy fair name. 

So that eternal love in love’s frerii case 
Weighs not the dust and injury of sge^ 

Nor gives to necessary wrinkles plac^ 

But makes antiquity for aye his page ; 

Finding the first conceit of love there bred, 
Whoro time and outward form would show it 
dead. 


cix. 

O, never say that I was false of heart. 

Though absouce seem’d my flame to qualify ! 

As easy might I from myself depart, 

As from my soul, which in thy breast doth lie : 
That is my home of love ; if 1 have rang’d, 

Like him that travels, I return again ; ' 

Just to the time, not with the time exchang’d,— 
So that myself brine water for my stain. 

Never l>olieve, thougn in my nature reign’d 
All frailties that besiege all kinds of blood, 

That It could so prepOBtemusly bo stain’d, 

To leave for nothing all thy sum of good ; 

For nothing this wide universe 1 call, 

Save ttiou, my rose ; in it thou art my alL 

cx. 

Alas, ’t is true I have gone here and there, 

And made myself a motley * to the view. 

Gor’d mine own thoughts, sold cheap what is most 
dear. 

Mode old offences of affeotions new. 

Most truo it is that 1 have look’d on truth < 
Askance and strangely ; but, by all above, 

Thoso blenches gave mv heari another youth. 

And worse essays prov’d thoo my best of love. 
Now all is done, liave ^ what shall have no end ; 
Mine appetite 1 never more will g^d 
On newer proof, to try an older mend, 

A god in lovo, to whom 1 am confin’d. 

Then give me welcome, next my heaven the best, 
Even to thy pure and most-most loving hresst. 


• •• like • dW-hand, 

Stiwl Srom hli Ssure, and no ptce perccivV) 

So in Sonnet uxtji.— 

** Thou bj thj dial'* aluidy aU»tik moyat know 
•Time's to otvnltjr.^' 

h Then In the bluon of swe«t heauty** host, 
or hand, of fuoti,of lip, of eje, of braw,— ] 
ioln “Iwelflh Kight,** A::* 'l. sL t.— 

*' Thy lonfse, thjr ftoa, thr llmhe, notions, and cpirit, , 
five thee ftv«4bld kUuum,** 

* akin enooph— ] Ah omandalJon doe to Tyrwhttt, the old 
having, ** elilf onough,** 

— - nod J>«oia fe me aubeotllMs,— 1 That It, iucemmbs. So In 
TnOnaond Cvataida,** Aot i 

*■ Vov Reelor, In bin hit Jof m«lh, nAtetikm 

ThI “ 

re* yyg 


• MThal'* mna Jo ipank, wkai new Jo So Malone!, and 

(Ihrhaps rightly though aome edlton etiU IbUow Use snaito in 
reading, ** -> what mow to register.” 


f That is my home of loee ; if I have rangM, 

Like him that travels, 1 jpeturn egaln i] 

Compere, *' A Mldeummer Night's Ditara,* Act 111. Be. a-* 


** My heart to her but as guest>wlee aofiihniM • 

And now to Helen it It home return^** 

v ^odBMMfeaifself • motley— J A^a noUeirdfeeevraaUieninal 
garb of a Jester. moUtp became in time the synonym te niboi: 

h Aow mU Jr doiM, have «A«J eteU Jkmoe no end.*) meioiWt 
adopting a enggeetlon of lyrwhltt, prints, ** — ease what ehiU 
have no end,** to tho manlhet improvement of the ammot Bm 
aa the old reeding it toteUlglHe, vm me taaid^ ¥f ■stifl la 
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dX. 

0. Ibrmy mI» do xou Fotiime chidoi 
Tho gnilty goddeos of my honoful daeda^ 

» Tb^cUirntbettor for mg 

ThMlpfolio moans, whion pubbo mannon breeds, 
limoo oomoa it that my name receives a brand ; 
And i^oat thence my nature is subdu'd 
wlut it erorfcs in, like the dyer’s hand : 

Pity me^ then, and wish I were renew’d ; 

Whilsi^ lilDe a willing patient, I will drink 
Potions of eisol,^ ’gai»rt my strong infection ; 

Ho faittemess t^t 1 wul bitter thudc, 

Hor doable Moanoe, to correct correction. 

Pity me, then, dew friend, and I assure ye, 
Even that your pity is enough to cure mo. 

cxn. 

Your love and pity doth th’ impression fill 
Which vulgar scandal stamp’d u^n my brow ; 
For what care 1 who calls me well or ill, 

So you o’er-green my bad, my good allow ? 

You are my all-the-world, and 1 must strive 
To know my shames and praises from your tongue; 
Hone else to me, nor 1 to none alive, 

That my steel’d sense’ or changes right or wrong." 
In so profound ab 3 rBm 1 throw all care 
Of others’ voices, that my adder’s sense* 

To critic ^ and to flatterer stopped are. 

Mark how with my neglect I do dispense 
You are so Strongly in my purpose bred, 

That all the world besides motniuks are " doa<l. 

CXZIZ. 

Since 1 left you, mine eye is in my mind ; 

And that which governs me to go about 
Doth part his function,' and is partly blind, 

Seems seeing, but effectually is out ; 

For it no form delivers to tti6 heart 

Of bird, of flower, or shape, which it doth latch : " 

Of his quick objects hath the mind no part, 

Nor his own vision holds what it doth catch ; 
For^Mt SCO the rud’st or gentlest sight, 

The most sweet favour or doformed'st creature, 

The mountain or the soa, the day or night, * 

The crow or dove, it shfipos them to your fca- 
ture : 


Mys^ truei^^ makeil/sSSMi oxdbnM 
cxrr. 

Or whetlior doth my mindL haiag mmtML mUStk 

Drink up the menjuroh’s plague, this flattcry4. 

Or wbothor shairt say, mine eye saith true. 

And that your love taught it tnis tflchemy, 

To make of monsters and things iudigest 
Such chorubins as your swfot self resemble^ 
(Jreating every bad a perfect best, 

As fittt as objects to bis beams assemlde t 
O, ’tis the first ; *t is flattery in my seehig; 

And my great mind most kin^ drinks it apt 
Mine eye well knows what with nia gust is *gl*eeiiig;, 
And to his pdato doth prepare the oup : 

If it be jioison’d, ’t is the lesser sin 
That mine eye loves it, and doth first begin. 

cxv. 

Those linos that I before have writ do lie ; 

Even those that said I could not love you dearer : 
Yet then my judgment knew no reason why 
My most foil name should afterwards burn clearer. 
But reckoning Time, whose million’d accidents 
Creep in *twixt vows, and change decrees of kinfpi, 
Tan saored beauty, blunt the snarp’st intents, 
Divert strong minds to tha course of altering 
things ; 

Alas, why, fearing of Time’s ^rranny, 

Might 1 not then say, Now I love you best,’* 
When I was certain o’er inoortainty, 

Crowning the present, doubting of the rest f 
Love is a liabo ; then might 1 not say so. 

To give full growth to that which still doth grow T 

OXVL 

Let mo not to the marriage of true minds • 
Admit irnpedimciitH. Love is not lovo 
Which ulturs when it altorstion finds,* 

Or Ismds with thfj remover to remove : 

O, no ! it IS an ever-fixe^ mark, 

That looks on tom pasts, and istiovor sliakcn; 

1 1 is the star to every wanddring bark, 

Whose worth’s unknown, altho^li his height be 
taken. ^ * 


• _ ifa f Oft with fortune cAirfr— 3 Tbf quarto corruptly readii, 

for **with/* To chtdt with i« to quarrel with Ho, ui 
« Cymbelioe/* Act V. 8c. 4.— 

With Mart (hll out, with Judo cAldc," Sc. 

AAMn, lli« Othello,** Act IV. Sc. S,— 

*• The btttlneit of the ttale doe« him offence 
And he doet chide with you.*' 

a — oliel,— 3 **£ltel** it vlnefrar, which, at Malone remaiksF 
WM Mtaaotod twy cAoacioua in prerentiug the communication of 
Inftfltloua diatompera. 

• Konc elM to mo, nor 1 to none alive, 

That my alocrd amae^or ebanget right or wrong.) 

Stoevena ezsbdsfMlIaf— ** You on the only peraon who baa power 
to dkonge my atuhhovn naolutlon, either to what U right, or to 
whattcwiung.* • 

e UmaMMo ora dead,} In the oU copy, «• Methloka fr*arr 


* My moat true mind that makea mine epe untrue. 

- 

* Tkg moat true ntgid thua maketh mine untrue.* 

Out the text la undouf>te(gy right. The word untrue la used aa a 
Hubataiitive. The ^ueorltv of my afloctiuu la the rauae of my 
untruth," i.r. of mv not Racing oldeeta truly, auch aa they appear 
to tlie rcat of mankind, bo In ** Meaauie iw Meaaure,"— • 

* Sayrhat jou can, my folae outweigha your Inw/ 

Love la not love 

Which altera when it alteration Snda,— ) 

Compare, ** King Lear,** Act 1. Sc. I,— # ^ 

** Lave 'e net lp»e 

When it ia mlngied with regnriia, that aUuid 
Ahaif from th* eutire^^ni.*' 

— it ia an ever-flxed mark, 

That looka on tempeata, and la never ahakoB-t] 


f Mh mut Ida IhactioB^l Perfonna pert ef hia office 
« ^^SJSTu SMS IrtehO To lelek ia to eclne, or eatch. 
OMrtota wodoi "daih Jock.** _ , . 

^iMy moot tnaemiad thua maketh mine UBtliio.] lose 
' CMM that Sk ikoopo rout,— 

WOU UL 


So In ** Coriolenoi,'* Act V. Sc. S,— 

^ IS . andffitlek t* tho ware 
Lite a great eea-mM, a 
And aavliig tboae Inal aye tkmtl *' 
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wsi Time’s fool/ though rosy lips and 

WKhin his beiuUng siohle’s compass come ; 

Lots alters not with his brief hours and weeks. 
But bears it out even to the edge of doom, 
tlf this be error, dhd upon me provM, 
l^Sever writ, nor no roan eves lov’d. 

cxvii. 

Accuse me thus : — that 1 have scunted all 
Wherein 1 should your great deserts rejiaj ; 

Forgot upon your dearest love to call, 

Whereto all bonds do tie me day by day ; 

That 1 have fn^uent been with unknown minds, 
And g^n to time vour own dcar-purchas’d right ; 
That 1 have hoisted soil to all the wtiids 
Which should transport me ihrthust from your 
sight. 

Book both my wilfulness and errors down, 

And on just proof surmise accumulab) ; 

Bring me witnin the level of your frown,^ 

But shoot not at mo in your waken’d hate ; 

Since my appeal says I did strive to prove 
The constancy and virtue of your love. 

CXVllI. 

Like os, to make our appetites more keen, 

With eager * compounds we our palate urge; 

As, to nrevont our maladies unseen, 

We sioKCB to shun sickness when we purge; 

Even so, being full of your ne’er cloying sweetness, 
To bitter sauces did 1 frame ray feeding ; 

And, sick of welfare, found a kind of iiicotncss 
To he diseas’d, ere that there was true needing. 
Thus policy in love, to anticipate 
The ills that were not, grow to fauUs assur’d, 

And brought to niodiciiie a health tul state. 

Which, rank ** of goodness, would hy ill lie cur’d. 
Biit thence I learn, and find the lesson true, 
]|>rug8 poison him that so fell sick of you. 

ciiiL 

What notions liave T dnmk of Siren tears, 
Distilrd from limfiecs fonl os hell within, 
Applring fears to hopes, and hopes to fears, 

Still losing whei^I saw myself to win 1 
What wretched efi'ors hath niy heart committed. 
Whilst it hath thought itself soji^ssed i/ever ! 
How have mine eyes out of their spheres been 
• fitted,* , " 

In the distraction of this maiding fever ! 


O, benefit of ill ! now I find tme 
That better is by evil still mnde bettei 
Anti ruin’d love, yrhen it is built anew, ^ 
Grows fairer than at ^t, more atcong, fiur geeater. • 
So 1 return rebuk'd to my content^ 

And gam by ill ' thrice more than 1 have 

OUL 

That you were once unkind befrienda me now. 

And tor that sorrow which 1 then did feel 
Needs must I under my transgression how^ 

Unless my nerves were brass or hammer’d eleeL 
For if you were by my uiikindness shaken. 

As 1 by yours, you ’ve imss'd a hell of time; 

And 1, a tyrant, liuve no leisure taken 
Tf> weigh how once I suffer’d in your crime. 

O, that our night of woe might have rcmembeFd* 
My deepest sense, how hard true sorrow hits. 

And soon to you, as you to mo then, tender’d 
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits ! 

But that your trespass now becomes a fee ; 

Mine ransoms youi^ and yours must ransom me. 

cxxi. 

T is better to }>e vile than vilc-csteem’tl, 

When not to be receives reproach of being. 

And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem’d 
Not by our feeling, but by others seeing : 

For why shouKl otlieis* hilsc adulterate eyes 
(live salutation to my sportive blood 1** 

Or on my fiuilties why are frailer spies, 

Which 111 their wills count bad what I think 
good t 

No. — I am that I am ; and they that level 
At my abuses reckon up their owu : 

I may be straight, though they themselves be 
bevel ; » 

By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be 
shown ; 

Unless this gt'iieral evil they maintain, •<— 

All men are nod, and in their badness reign. 

CXXII. i tt 

Thy gift, thy tables, are within my brain 
Fiul character’d with looting memory, 

Which shall above that idle miik remain, 

Beyond all date, even to eternity : 

Or, at the least, so long as bFoixi and heart 
Have faculty by nature to subsist ; 

Till each to raz^d oblivion yield his part 
Of thee, tliy record never cau be miss d. 


* Lov«*t nolTblM'ii ] So, In "Henry IV.** Part I. Act V.* 
te. 

" Bat thoeght’a tht tlsve of life, end liiW Tliul'’« fbol.** 

•oe not# md I. p. Mf, Vot. I. 

^ BHpp me mflAta Me leeef o/ fr*ur Thi^ **le\el** 

meant the riuige , tlmi.^i **11i« B intori Act II Sc. 3,-> 

" — fnr the berloi kins 
li eiiite beyW*!! mine arm. uut of the blank 
And leeel of my biais.^ ^ 

e — aantr— ] " Bager.** Pf. nfarg^ to InW, eonr, poiyiniaf. B«, 
toi"Hnii3at.**AatX Sc. 5.- 

•• — - it doth peeeat 

And enrd. Ilk# divppingc into mt^k.** 

d tank of MmhtMjr,— ] Thaf^e. /wM or Mw^ul of good- 
■Mo. Bo, in ** Antony and CInniiMro.' Art V. ^c. S.— 
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" their thick breotha, — 

Bank of groM diet." W 

• Aom kmv€ mint eym out of tkoir gpUeres b§r» ilUed.— ) 
** Fitted ** here mcaut ttantd^ m by paiexytmit. CoiufNte^ 
*• Hamlet,** Aet 1. 8e 5.— 


** Mnka thy two eyei, like etue. •tarifrom 4Mr ei^m* •** 
nod nlM^ •* Patletoa,** Aot II. Sc. l,-£ 

** If it bo a day jfto you, acratoh out of the ealeodnti* «a. 

I Jnd gaim kp 111—] Old copy, **oy lUe.** 
t — momhor'd-l JUmUmdod. Bo In " Rkhatd HI.** Act M 
Sc. 4.— 


in had been mnanAer*^** Bo. 


b dpt *aHitati<->n to my arwrUre Mood f] Sen Mio p. SSlL 
V»l. II 

I - be%«l;] Croofad. 



SaHKKTS. 


Tbalk poor xotmtion ooidd not bo muidi hokl,* 

Nor nood 1 taUlBB thy dear love to soore ; 

Thoreftm to give them from mo wee 1 bold, 

» To trust those tablee thatereeeive thee more : 

To keep an a^fonot to remember theei 
Vm to import forgetfrilness in me. 

cnnL 

Thus^ thou ehalt not boast that I do ohange I 
Thy pyramids built up with newer might 
To me are nothing novel, nothing strange ; 

They are but dressings of a former sight. 

Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is old ; 

And rather make them bom to our desire 
Than think that we before have heard them told. 
Thy registers and tbeo I both defy, 

Not wonderinff at the predent nor the past ; 

For thy records and wnat wo see do lie, 

Made more or less by thy continual haste. 

This I do vow, and this shall ever be. 

1 will be true, despite thy scythe ana thee. 

cxxiv. 

If rov dear love were but the child of state. 

It might for Fortune's Liasiard be iinrather'd, 

As su(»joct to Time’s love or to Time's hato. 

Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers 
gather d. 

No, it was budded far from accident ; 

It suffers not in stiiding pomn, nor falls 
Under the blow of thralled ciiHcontout, 

Whereto th' inviting time our fashion calls : 
it fears not policy, that heratic, 

Which works on leases of short-number’d hours, 
dlut all alone stands hugely politic, 

That it nor grows with heat nor drowns with 
showers. 

To this 1 witness call the fools of time, 

Which die for goodness, who have liv’d fur 
crime. 

^ exxv. 

Were ’t aught to me I bore the canopy, • 

With my extern the outward liououriug, 

Or laid great bases for eternity, 

Which prove more short than waste or-ruining f 
Have 1 not seen dwellers on form and favour 
Iiose all, and more, by paying too much rent, 

For compound sweet forgoing simple savour, 
Pitiful thrivers, in their gazing spent 1 
No ; — le4 me be obseoiiious in thy heart, 

And take thou my oblation, poor hut free, 

s That DOor retention could not lo much hold,—] ** Thai poor* 
refMlfos 11 the table-book given to him by hie friend, incapeb e 
>f e#eft«lM, or rather of coiriaiome, eo much at the tmbiti 0/ tht 
arela.**— 'Me um a. 

^ O thou, my lovely boy,—] **Thit sonnet dilTere tnm ell the 
otben in cbe piceenf eolletSien, not being written In eltemate 
rhymee.**— Maaovn. 

• — aoietiie— ] l>arbai>pe,eey«ifteiiM,r«f«aM. So In Webster** 
-DuebeMoriIafA’*Aet flLSe. 2 .— 

««T«a had the trick In aodlt^hiie to he ekk. 

Till 1 had eifs'd year 

d la iheeld agobladi war set eennied fkir.— ] This and nil the 
nsMlsiae Seo aet e aie eddreseed te a women. 

e Tk*refor0 mtp wtMrrat" eyes mra roesa himtk 

JV«r ejeoew^iSMMid.l 


Wbioh la not mix’d with sseonda, knows no art, 
But mutual render, <mly me fbr thto. 

Hence, thou suborn 41 informer ! a true soul 
When most impesoh'd stands Isast in iliy 
control. X 

e* cxxvT. 

O thou, my lovely Iwy,* who in tb|r power 
D(»st hold Time’s Ackle glass, his siokle^hour ; 

Who bast by waning grown, and therein show'st 
Thy lovers withering, as thy sweet self mw'st ; 

If Nature, sovereign mistress over wra^ 

As thou goest cm wards, still will pluck thee 
b^k, 

She keeps thee to this purpose, that her skill - 
May time disgrace, and wretohra minutes kilL 
Yet fear her, O thou minion of her pleasure ! 

She may detain, hut not still keep, ner treasure \ 
ller audit, though delay'd, answer'd must 
And her quietus ^ is to render thoo* 

CXXVXL 

In the old age block was not counted fair,^ 

Or if it were, it hoxv not beauty's name ; 

But now is black beauty’s sucoessivt* buir. 

And beauty slander'd with a bustard shame : 

For since each hand iiath put on nature's power. 
Fairing the foul wuth art's fulso>borrow'd face, 
Sweet beauty hath no nupio, no holy bower, 

But is profan'd, if not lives in disgrace. 

Therefore my mistresM* eyes* are raven black, 

Her eyes so suited ; and they mourners seem 
At such who, not born fair, no beauty luck, 
SLindering creation with a false esteem : 

Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe. 

That every tongue says beauty sliould look so. 

cxxviii. ^ 

How oft, when thou, rny innsic, mtisio play’st, 
Upon tliat bluxsed wood whose motion sriunds 
With thy sweet fingers, frlieii tlioii gently away’st 
The wiry concord that mine ear ooiinmiiJii, 

Ho I envy those jacks,* Aiat niuehle leap 
To kiss tne tender inwanl of thy hand, 

Whilst my poor lips, which should that harvest 
reap, 0 ^ * 

At the ^food’s boldness by thee blushing sUiid ! 

To he HO tickled, fhey would change their state 
And situation with those dancing chip«L • 

O’cJk whom thy* fingers walk with gentle gait, 
Making dead wood more bloss’d than living lips. 

Since saucy jaeks so happy are jn this, • 

9 Give them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss. 

Ilrrr vr ««iqaot the rriietUion of '* eyrs** to havo bean a elip vf 
t.iv ( lilt] fMiior, and that the pwt wrote,— 

** — my mUtma' browt are nman blaak,*' Sa.* 

•.r,— w 

** — my mUtrr»a* eyes art raven black. 

Her trow* to tolled, "Sc. f t , 

Compare, ** Love't Ltbour't X.oiSf* Act IV. So. I,— 

* ** O, if In blaok my lady*t brocM ba deck*d. 

It mouma, that paintinc, and uturping halt. 

Should ravkh deters with a falao atpoei 1 
And tberafoco itabo born ^ make black SOr.** 

f ^ ihotf pefca,- J Tba tot ot a aplonat or viiglnal o>mm 
tanned *' Jarkt '* • ^ 

t — iky In tf'ia aa lo tka lad line, tko old augf 

mlaprlnia Mr for *^tky«'* •# 
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Th* QjpQvmo of spirit in a waato of shomo 
U lust in action ; and till action, lust 
la peijor*d, murderous, bloody, ftiH of blame, 
Sarage, Cirireme, ru<n, cruel, not to trust ; 

no sooner but despised ^raight ; 

Post reason hunted ; and no sooner had, 

Past reason hated, as a swallow'd bait. 

On nurpose laid to make the taker mad : 

Maa in pursuit, and in possession so ; 

Had, having, and in ouost to have, extreme ; 

A bliss in proo(— -ana prov'd, a • very woe ; 
Before, a joy propos’d ; behind, a dream. 

All this the world well knows : yet none knows 
well 

To shun the hcavon that loads men to this 
hell 


exxz. 

My mistroRS* eyes are nothing like the sun ; 

Coral is far more red than her ]ii>s* rod : 

If snow bo white, why then her nreaBts are dun ; 
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head. 

I have soon roses, damask’d red and white. 

But no such rosos see 1 in her cheeks ; 

And in some perfumes is there more delight 
Than in the breath that from my mistress rooks. 

1 love to hear her speak, — ^yot well I know 
That music hath a lar more pleasing sound ; 

I grant 1 never saw a goddess go,— 

My mistroRs, when she walks, treads on the 
ground: 

And yet, by heaven, 1 think my love as rare 
As any sho belied with false compare ! 

oxzxi. 

Tho|]i art os tyrannous, so os thou art, 

As those whose beauties proudly make them 
cruel ; 

For well thou know’st to my doardoting heart 
Thou art tho fturost and most precious JuwoJ. 

Yet, in good faith.jsomo Say that ihoo iMsboId, 

Thy ibco hath not tho power to make lovo 
groan: 

To say they orr,<.\daro not be so bold, 

Although 1 swear it to myself alone. 

And, to be sure that is not falser l^wcar, 
A*thousand groans, but thinking on thy fisme, 

Ono on another's nook, do wPnoss boar 
Thy black is fairest iu my Judgmont’s plaoo. 

< In nothing art thou block save in thy deeds, 
And thence this slander, os 1 think, pro-» 
oeeds. 


oxxzn. 

Thine oyos 1 lovof and thoy, as pitying me, 
Knowing thy heart torments^ me with disdain, 

« amd prov'd. • wrr vdST] An ingwiiout ainendineat Iqr 
Midont ; Uit qulurto feadins,** 

M nnd jiromd wd very 
S TMwtfmt loac; and Itef. aw. 

JCavwMf Hy AmH tmmta ms with diadiUn, 
|tov«9atoal}lMk,£;.J 

la thf sttsrls ws h«Tt,— ** ms,** Sre!* which many 

/.^atodsia idltors hwrs adopted, althouj^ Om setf-«vid«it osmethm 
ow^s Blade a oantiuy and a half igo* 
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Have put on black, and loving jbioiivimb bs^ 
Looking with pretty ruth upon my pain* 

And truly not tho^momiog sun of heaven 
Better b^mes the grep <&oks of tho east^ ^ 
Nor that jfiill star that usheni in tho even 
Doth half that g^ory to the sober west. 

As those two mourning eyes become thy &oe : 

O, lot it then as well hewbem thy heart 
To mourn for me, ainoo mourning doth thee 


grace, 

And suit thy pity like in eveiy part 
Then will I swear beauty herself is blaok. 
And all they foul that thy eomplexion laoat 


cxzziu. 


Boshrow that heart that makes my heart to gpotn 
For that deep wound it gives my friend end 
me! 

Is 't not enough to torture me alon^ 

But slave to slavery my sweetest friend must be ? 
Mo from mysolf thy cruel eve hath taken. 

And my next solf thou harder hast engross'd : 

Of him, mysolf, and thee, I am forsaken ; 

A torment thrice throe-fold thus to be cross'd. 
Prison my heart in thy steel bosom's ward, 

But then my friend's heart let my poor hearl 
Imil ; 

Who o'or keeps • me, let my heart bo his guard ; 
Thou cunst not then use rigour in my gaol: 

And yet thou wilt ; for I, being pent in thee, 
Porforco am thine, and all that is in me. 


cxxxrv. 

So, now I have confess'd that he is thine, 

And 1 mysolf am mor^a^^d to thy will, 

Mysolf I 'll forfeit, so that other mine 
Thou wilt restore, to bo my comfort still : 

But thou wilt not, nor ho will not be free. 

For thou art covetous, and he is kind ; 

Ho loam'd but, surety-hke, to write for me, 

Under that l>ond that him as fast doth bind. 

Tho statute •* of thy beauty thou wilt take,^^ 

Thou usurer, tliat putt'st mrth all to uso, 

And suo a friend name debtor for ixty sake ; 

So him 1 loso through my unkind abase. 

Him have 1 lost; thou bast both him and 
me : 

lie pays the whole, and yet am I not fraa. 
czzzv. 

Whoever bath her wish, thon hast thy 
And Will to boot, and Will in over-plua , 

More than enough am 1 that vex thee still, % 

To thy sweet wdl making addition thus. ^ 
Wilt thou, whoso will is large and spaoioua, 

Not once vouchsafe to hide my will in P 
Shall will in others seeo^right gracious^ 

And in my will no &ir aoeeptanoe | 


I 7*c*sutute 4^ tkp Aac heic lit knC 

^ «r itWItB^lwn tor 




sosiiBm. • 


* mw ifet, aB «Bk«r, 7W neeiTW ndn ttiB, * * » 

And. inntnindaoM “j*^^** to t«n ■tom : 

So^um, bailiff Bi add to tiwjriS 
OlicwiU ei auH^ to moko ikj l^/more. 

» %et no unkind^ no&ir b^peechors kill ; 

Hunk «U but oiM^ and me in that one W%IL 

^ cxxxvz. 

. If thy eoQl ^obk thee that I come ao near, 

Swear to thj blind aeul that 1 waa th j Wtii^ 

And will, thy soul knows, ia admitted there ; 

Thus &r for lore, my love-suit, sweet, folfiL 
Wai wih fulfil the treasure of thy love, 

Ay, fill it foil with wills, and my will one. 

In ihingaof great receipt with ease wo prove 
Amon^ a number one is reckonM none : * 

Then m the number let me pass untold, 

'rhou^ in thy stores* account I one must bo ; 

For nothing hold mo, so it plooso thco hold 
That nothing me, a something sweet to tbeo : 

Make but my name thy love, and love that still, 
And then wou lov*st me,^for my name is 
Wtli. 

cxxxvir. 

Thou blind fool, Love, what dost thou to mine 

That they^^old, and see not what thoy soo ? 
They know what beauty is, soo whore it lies, 

Yet what the best is, take the worst to be. 

If eyes, corrupt by over-partial looks, 

Be anohox’d in the bay whoro all men ride, 

Why of eyes* falseho^ hast thou forged hooks, 
Whereto the judgment of my heart is tied f 
Why should my heart think that a several plot, 
Which my hei^ knows the wido world*s common 
place! ^ 

Or mine eyes, seeing this, say this is not, 

To put fair truth upon so foul a face 7 

In things right- true my heart and eyes have 
err*<h 

And to this false plague are they now traus- 
^ ferr’d. 

GXXXVIIL 

When love swears tliat she is made of truth * 

I do bdieve her, though 1 know she lies, 

That she might think me some untutor*d youth, 
Unlesmed in t^e world's false subtleties. 

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks ihe young, 
Althooc^ ^ knows my days are post tho best, 
Simidy I credit her falsMpeaking tongue : 

On DotlfhideB thus is simple truth supprost. 

But wherefore says she not she is unjust f 
And wherefore say not 1 that 1 am old 7 , 

Of love*s best habit is in seeming trust, 

Am age in love loves not to have years told : 
Therefore 1 lie with Imr and she with me. 

And in our foulte by lies wo flatter’d be, 

a Infhimi of gfwt nctlBl with ease w provo 

Amon^ a niualwr ego is rodum'd none : J 

BiNSoe and Jiillol,'’ Act t. Sc. 2,— 

^ Sodi, oaoBgot Tkv of nsaif, mine, beiim ono, 
KojrottmdJaattnlber, though in ro oton to g aone.* 
mftMMmgktmtikimkikaiaMtntApM, 

WJM irh iof i kaom ikg midt w9rUt§mmmMfitat§r} 


O, cell not me to justiiy Ihe wrong 
That thy unkindness lays upon heait : 
Wound me not with iUne ey«^ iMKt wm thg 
tongue ; 

Use power with power, snd steins not bjaixt. 
Tell me thou loYrt elsewhers | but in ni/siykt| 
Dear heart, fwbedr to wine eye 
What need’st thou wound with euQuing^ wlum th] 
might 

Is more than my o^erprossM defenoe can Tiide t 
Lot mo excuse tnee : ah, my love well knows 
Her pretty looks have been mine enemies I 
And therefore from my fiioe she turns my foeSi 
That thoy elsewhere might dart their injuitoa ; 
Yet do not so ; but since 1 am near twin, • . 
Kill me outright with looks, and rid my pain * 

CXL. 

Bo wise as thou art orud ; do not press 
My tougu^tiod nationoo with too muoh disdain ; 
Lust sorrow lend mo words, and words oipreas 
Tho manner of my pity-wanting pain. 

If 1 might teach thoe wit, better it were, 

Though not to love, yet, love, to tell mo so 
As testy sick men. when thoir deaths bp near, 

No nows but health from their phyaicionfl 
know 

For, if I should despair, I should frow mad, 

And in my madness might speak ill of thoo : 

Now this ill-wresting world is »own so bad. 

Mod slanderers by mad ears bdiovod be. 

That 1 may not be so, nor thou belied. 

Boar thine eyes straight, though thy proud 
heart go wide. 

. OJUil. 

In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes, 

Fur they m thee a thousand errors note ; s 
But ’t is tny heart that loves what they despise. 
Who, in despite of viow,|i(s pleas'd to dote; 

Nor are mine oars with tby tongue’s tuna 
delighted ; • 

Nor tender feeling, to base touofios prone. 

Nor taste, nor smell, desire to bo invited 
To any sensual feast with thee ajone ; ^ 

But my five wits ^ nor my five sdnses can 
Dissuadd one fog)lish heart from serving thee, 

Who leaves unsway’d the likeness of a man, 

Thy proud heart's slave and vassal wretch to bet 
Only my plague tfus for I count my grin, 

That she that makes mo sin awards me pain, 

• * 

OXLZI. 

Love is niy sin, and tby dear virtue hate, 

Hate of my sin, grounded on sinful loving ; 

O, but with mine compare thou thine own afote. 
And thou sbalt find it merits nft reproving; 

Smtrali, or tmmaHamn,** MwBosSiMni Uf , 
of oominon MBlgnod for • fanm to a pwttoidtf ctoprlitor, cho 
other eommonore wolviog for tho Uaio thoir xl^ of eoausoa 
over them." 

• When mj loro ■voon tho* oho If wodo of tmth— I This 
Somtot with MUM rwlfiioM omofM to hovo hoott Smi pnM Is 
*• Tho PoMloiiotf PUgthn.*' litSr^ 
a Bnt ritA j Thh ivo vki mwn mmmm wS^ 

iBfWliiotfon, ftBioqr, oftfistll^ aod SMUOtf. 
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Or, if it oei fitmt limrlim of thiiiei 
That have profan'd their ecarlet omainentB * 

And seal'd false bonds of love as oft as mine 
^bb*d othei's^beds' revonues of their rents. 

Be it lawful 1 love thee, os thou lov’st those 
Whom thine eyen wpo as mine iin|)ortuiie thee ; 
Boot pill/ in tbv lieert, that, when it grows, 

Tfav pity may deserve to pitied^be. 

If thou dost seek to liave what thou dost hide, 
By self-ejmid^de mayst thou be denied ! 

CXLUI. 

Lo, as a careful housewife runs to catch 
One of her feather'd creatures bmke away, 

Sets down her babe, and makes all swift despatch 
In pdrsuit of the thing she would have stay ; 
TVhilat her neglected child holds her in cbace, 
Ciies to catch tier whose busy care is Vient 
To follow that which flies before her face, 

Not prising her poor infant’s disconteut ; 

So runn'st thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilst I thy babe chase tliee afar behind ; 

But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me, 

And plav the mother's part, kiss mo, be kind : 

So will 1 pray that thou mayst have thy fTi//, 
If thou turn back, and ray loud crying still. 

exuv. 

Two loves I have of comfort and despair,* 

Which like two spirits do .suggest me still ; 

The better an^el is a man right fair, 

The woiser si«i*it a woman colour’d ill. 

To win me soon to hell, my fumaln evil 
Tetnpteth my better angel from my side,* 

And would corrupt my saint to be a devil, 
Wooing Ills pudty with her foul pride. 

And whether that niy angel be turn'd fiend, 
Suspect I inaV, yet not directly toll ; 

But being both from me, both to each friend, 

I gUiws one angel in another’s hell ; 

Yet this shaTl I ne’er know, but live in doubt, 
Till my bad angel fire |jpy good one out. 

CXLV. 

Those lips that Lo^e'8 own hand did make 
Breath'd forth the soiuid that said, 1 hate,” 

To me thi^ languish'd for her sako : 

But when she saw my woeful state, 

Straipht in her heart did mercy cjopio, 

Chidmg that tongue, that ever sweet 
Wui urd in giving gentle doom ; 

And taught it thus anew to gf'eet ; 

" I hats,^ she alter'd with an 4ncL 
That follow’d it ?s gentle day ' 


f^otiifonowmi^ who, Ekeaioi^ i 

From heaven to hell is flown away ; 

" 1 hate,” from hate away ahe thiwiry 
And sav'd my life, eaying--” not you.** 

CXLVT. 

Poor soul, the centre of toy sinfnl earth, 

Fool’d by these rebel powers that thee anar,^' 
Why dost thou pine within and suffer dearth, 
Paiuting thy outward vralls so costly gay I 
Why 80 large cost, having so short a lesseu 
Dost thou upon thy fading mansion spend I 
Shall worms, inheritors of this excess, 

Eat up thy charge 7 is this thy body's end f 
Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant's loa^ 

And let that pine to aggravate thy store ; 

Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross ; 

Within 1>e fed, without be nch no more : 

So shalt thou feed on Death, that feeds on men. 
And Death once dead, there *s no more dying 
then. 

CZLTZI. 

My love is as a fever, longing still 

For that which longer nurseth the disease ; 

Feeding on that which doth preserve the ill, 

Th* uncertain-sickly appetite to please. 

My reason, the physician to ray love. 

Angry that his prescriptions are not kept. 

Hath left me, and I, desperate now, approve 
Desire is death, which physio did except. 

Post cure 1 am, now reason is past care, 

And frantic-inad with evermore unrest ; 

My thoughts and my discourse as madmen’s are, 
At random from the truth vainly express’d ; 

Fur 1 have sworn thoe fair, and thought thes 
bright. 

Who art as black as hell, a.s dark as night. 

CXLVIII. 

O me, what eyes hath Love put in my head. 
Which liavo no correspondence with true sight I 
Or, if they have, whei*o is my judgment fled, 

That censures * falsely what they see aright't 
If that bo fair whereon my false eyes dote, 

What' means the world to say it is not so ? 

If it be not, then love doth well denote 
Love’s eye is not so true as all men’s : no 
How cau it 7 O, how can Love’s be true, 

That is so vex’d with watching au<Fwith team 7 
No marvel, then, though I mistake my view ; 

The sun itself sees nor, till heaven clears. 

O, cunning love! with tears thou keep’st rne blind. 
Lest eyes well-seeing thy foul ikults shoulwnd* 


» — tSetr Mtfltt 4Nniaiiie»t»,— ] So In ' Slog Byword III.** 


, •* — — who* olM grow pKlo, 

Hit ehMSt pf * on tttir oceriti oriMiMoiiit.** 

H jfmd ttnl'd IklM bond* of loot w s/I m Coapara, 

1 ThtOltioliMit of Aet II. Be. d.— 

O, ton UiiMt SMltr VtnW plgMiit dp 
To dMid* now mad*, tlias Uwraia arael 

TaSatp abllgMl dUth ualbrlMladl * 

• Tua levat I liavaarcaaifbft and datpslf.— 1 Thit SeniMt arat 
^nicd ** vrldi a diflaiaMa** in ** Tha Paailanaia PUgriin,** idgp. 

4 tikggiat aw—) IW« itia. 

• — Aaat aag aldai«-] iWqnailalMa ^flaat mpt^i*iBa 
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genuino word, hawever. It faund in ** The Pattlanata PUgrtan * 

t Poor touL tha eantm of mp tlnfSl tarih. 

Fooled by thtaa rebel powert that that amp,—) 

In tha aid capp the tranaerihar or^eompaaltar haa nlatakanip 
repaated the latt thiaa woidt af the piacading Una^ and glean na,— 
” Mp tia/al mrtk ihaaa rehall powica that Chaa anap.* 

Tha amandatlon. •• ^aoTg bp," la Hralona'ii. 

h Laea't are la not aa tma aa all a&aa*a 3 na;1 Wa hdtofa 
with Mr. W. N.Lattaain.that aquibhia wat taMaada^ and lhattte 
poctwiate,— 

*■ Iwva't apt n dpi It not ta lina at all Btan*aan.*' 
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cwx. 

fjSKiiA tboa, u erml ! My^l lovo theenoti 
When I, ag^nst with thee partehe t * 

Bo ft not think on thee, -when 1 
* Am of royeeU^ aU fgr thy s&e t 

Wio luiteih thee tmit I do call my friend f 
On^vhoin frown'st thou that I do fawn uj^n t 
Nay if thou low’rat on me, do 1 not ai>eiia 
Revenge upon m^aelf with present moan 1 
What merit do 1 in myself respect. 

That is so proud thv service to despise, 

When all my best cfoth worship thy defect, 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes ? 

But, love, hate on, for now I kuoa* thy mind ; 
Those that can aee thou lov'st, and 1 am blind. 

CL. 

O, from what power hast thou this powerful 
might. 

With insufhciency my heart to sway ? 

To make mo sive the Ho to ray true sight, 

And swear that brighiueas iloth not grace the 
day ?*» 

Whence hast thou this becoming of things ill,* 
That 111 the very refuse of thy deeds 
Thoio is such strength and warrantise of skill. 
That, 111 my uiiud, thy worst all bc.st exceeds 7 
Who taught thee how to make me love thee 
more, 

The more 1 hear and see just cause of hate f 
O, though 1 love what others do abhor, 

With others thou shouldst not abhor ray state : 

If thy uti worthiness rais'd love in mo, 

More worthy 1 to bo belov'd of thee. 

- CU. 

Lo7o is too young to know what conscience is ; 
Vet who knows not, conacicnco is bom of love 7 
Then, gentle cheater, urge not ray amiss. 

Lest guilty of my faults thy sweet self prove : 

For thou betraying me, 1 do betray 
My nobler part to my gross body’s treason ; 

My a§pl doth tell my l^idy that bo may 
Triumph in love ; flesh stays no farther reason ; 
But, rising at thy name, doth }K>int out thee* 

As his triumphant prize. Proud of this pride, 
lie is contented thy poor drudge to bo, 

To stand in thy aflairs, fall by thy side. 

No want of conscience hold it that 1 call 
Her " love ” for whose dear love 1 rise and fall. 


* ** partSliefl That in, take partm 

h Aii<1 awrar that briglitn«aa doth not grace tha day fl Com- 
pare, ** Romeo and Juli t,** Act HI. Sc. S , — 

** 1*11 say. yon grey U not the morning'* eye." i 

• Whanea heat thou thia becoming of thlnga 111,—] Whence 
Saamhou thie poorer of adotmkmg or aeMmrn ttc. 

d Then, gentie cheaior,— ] " Cheater " hoce rignldM OfcSMlor, 
AD oOclal who appean to bavs been tab^rded by tha common 


out. 

In loving tlum kaoVst I am fttwr s w o m. 

But thou art twioo forswoniy to gie loTO awMi^ 

In act thy^SedMrow broke, anil new ^th to|»t 
In vowing new bate after nomlova beariu 
But why of two oatha* breattf do lacouso 
When 1 break tweiftyt t am p eiji fto d ipoatF 
For all ray vows are oatha but to misuse theeb 
And all my boneot fiuth in thee Is lost : 

For 1 have sworn deep oaths of thy deep kind* 
ness, 

Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy oonatanoy | 

And, to enlighten thee, gave eyes to bhndne^ 

Or made them swear against the thing they see : 
For 1 have sworn thee fair, — more periur^d I** 
To swear, against the truth, so foul a Ue t * 

CLnz. 

Cupid laid by his brand, and fell asleep : 

A maid of Dian'a this advantage found, 

And his love- kindling fire did quickly steep 
In a cold valley-fountain of that ground ; 

Which borrow’d from this holy fire of Love 
A dateless-livel}* beat, still to endure, 

And grow a seething bath, which yet men prove 
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure. 

But at my mistress’ eye Love’s brand new-fipd, 
The boy for trial needs would touch my breast ; 

I, sick withal, the kelp of bath desir'd, 

And thither hied, a sad distemper’d guest, 

But found no cure : the bath for my help lies 
Whore Cupid got new fire, — my mistress* eyes,' 

OLIV. 

The little Love-god, lying once asleep^ 

Laid by his side his heart-iiiflaming brand, 

Whilst many nymphs that vow’d chaste life to 
keep ^ 

Came tripping by ; but in her maiden hand 
Tho fairest votary took up that fire 
Which many legions of true hearts had warm'd ; 
And so the general of hot desire 
Was sleepine by a virgifl hand disarm’d. 

This brand iriie quenched in a cool well by, 

Which from Love’s fire took heat perpetual,. 
Growing a l>ath and healthful remedy * 
for mep diseas’d ; but I, my mistress* thrsU, 
Came there ft>i*curo, and this by that 1 prove, 

• Love's fire heats water, water cools not love j 

people In Bhakeipeare’a day much the «ame ee tbej now look npes 
an Inronner. See nolb b, p. g46. VoI. I. . A 

• — more perjur'd I,—] The quarto of a palpable mletak# 
prints, — '* More perlurde Se* 

f — luf mfetreM'ayat,] The old copy hae, mur mtetm eve.** 

w — weter cools not love.] On these two last Bonnets Maleiie 
observes tLat "They seem to have been early eesinro of the poeib 
who perhaps bad not determined whieh be sbanlo pmrbr. He 
hardly oeuld have intended to send thearboth tato the 
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A LOVER’S COMPLAINT.* 


Fhom o(r a lull wIkiso concavo womb ro-worded 
A plaiutful utory from a BiHtcring valo, 

My spirits to attend thin double voice accorded, 
And down 1 laid to li^t the sad- tim'd tale : 

Ere long espied a tickle maid full pale, 

Tearing of papers, breaking rings a-twaiii, 
StonAing her world’’ with sorrow's wind and rain. 


Sometimes hor Icvoird eves their carriage rids, . 
As tliey did batteiw to tho spheres intend ; 
Sonietiroo diverted tboir poor balls are tied 
To th' orbed earth ; sometimes they do extend 
Their view right on ; anon tbeir gazes lend 
I’o every place at once, and, nowhere fix'd, 

Tho mind and sight distractedly commix'd. 


Uj^ her head a platted Idvo of straw, 

Which fortified her visago from tho sun, 

Whereon the thought might think somotimo it 
saw ^ 

'rhe carcass of a beauty spent and done : 

Time had npt soy^ed all that youth begun, 

Nor youth all quit ; but, spite of heaven's fell 

9ome beauty peep’d through lattice of soar’d age. 

(I 

Oft did die heave hor napkin * to her oyn^ 

Which on it had conceit^ ohanMtprs,* 

Latmd’ring the ailkon figures in the brine 
That season’d woe had pelleted in tears, 

And often reading what contents it bears i« 

As often shriekinff undiatiuguish’d woe, 

In ohoncam of aU am’, both high and low. 


Her hair, nor loose nor tied in formal plat, 
IhxDcl^un'd in her a careless hand of pnde ; 

For sopie^ untuck'd, descended her sheav'd hoti 
Hanging her pale and pined cheek beside ; 

Some in her threoden Met still did bide, 

And, true to bondage, would not break from 
thence, 

Though slackly braided in loose neghgenoo. 

A thousand favours from a maund ' she drew 
Of amber, crystal, and of beaded* jet, 

Which one by one she in a river throw, ^ 
^Unoii whose weeping margent she was set ; 
lAo usury, applying wot to wet, 

Or monar^’s hands, that let not bounty fiill 
Where want criea aome,*^ but where exoesa hep 
all. 


^ ** Thli tasutlAil poMD wu am ptfaittil la 1009. vitii ear 
auHwi’Btiame. at the ead or the qiuurlo edltloa of bU Sonaeto. 
I woader that It not mnMitoilt'«ho attontloa of lonie Engliili 
lalatft* tho ofMolag betBeuaoomniQBljKildeiareMoo. The SgiareA, 
ihoeovor, of tho hUly oao the oht man ohould bo ■tondlng, aot 
eittlatt by tho river ilde} Bhriupoaie noUaing oa a hUI.**— 
Mamiui. 

h .M. g ilfiirtag A fy oot— i t or tooSgiiow eate, ve 
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A liOTJBEISI COMPLAUtl 


Wlacii ito^ywiMWL il|^^ ton^ and gm Hm 

Qrlol^dttinaiitigiif iposMMdaadboiM^ 
B&ddi&g tham find mir (rttoaloKroi in mtid ; 
Ptooiid vet Biore ktim Miy peim*d 
^ih alekM «dk Ibtt and aibole^y 
Enswattt’d^ atid aeal^d to omioua (motck^.^ 

ThM oA«& baiUi*d lAie in her fluxite ejee. 

And oftm kiss'd, and often gan^ to toar ; 

Cried, *' O fklse blood, thou register of lies, 

What unapproved witness dost thou bear I 
Ink would have seem’d more black and damned 
hero 

This said, in top of ra^ the lines she rents, 

Big disoontent so breaking their contents. 

A reverend man that graz'd hie cattle nigh, — 
Sometime a blusterer, that the rufHe know 
Of oouit, of City, and had let go by 
The swiftest hours, observed as tht^ flew, — 
Towards this afBioted iane^ fastly drew ; 

And, privileg’d by age, desires to know 
In brief the grounds and motives of her w^oe. 

So slidea he down upon his grainoil bat * 

And oomely-distant sits he by her side ; 

When he again desires her, Issing sat, 

Her grievance with his bearing to divide : 

If tlmt from him there may be aught applied 
Which may her suffering ecsto.^*^ assuage, 

*T is promis’d in the charity or age. 

^Father,*' she says, ^Hhough in me you behold 
The injury of many a blasting hour, 

Let it not tell your judgment 1 am old ; 

Not aa^f but sorrow, over mo hath power : 

I might as yet have been a sproadiug flower, 

Fresh to myself, if I bad seli-anplied 
Love to myself, and to no lov^ beside. 


Upon his Bps ihiat aflkiigi paroels huiha 
WMt's visit to dOb to do will Had : 

Ekoh €ye that taw htm did mhant the mtad ; 

For on his visage was in UtUe dmwti, 

WM Wd. to 

Small show of jaan wss yet upen his iditif ^ 

His phoenix^ down began but to appear. 

Like unshorn velvet, on that tenliless skin, 

Whose bare out-bragg’d the wob it soem*d tc 
wear ; 

Yet show’d his visage by that cost more deer ; 
And nice affections wavering stood in doubt 
If best were as it was, or best without 

^ IBs qualities were beauteous ss bis fbun, ** t 
For maiden-tongu’d he was, and thereof fitee ; 

Yet, if men mov'd him, was ho such a storm ^ 

As oft 'twixt May and April is to see, 

When winds breathe sweet, unruly though they 
be. 

His rudeness so with his authoriz'd youth 
Did livery falseness in a pride of truth. 

Well could ho ride, and often men would say 
' That horse his mottle from his rider takes : 
Proud of subjection, noble by the sway, 

What rounds, what bounds, what course, what stop 
ho makes 1 ’ • 

And controversy hcnco a question takes, 

Whether the horse by him became his deed. 

Or ho his manage by the well-doing stood. 

** But quickly on this side the verdict went ; 

His roal habitude gave life and grace 
To appertoinings and to ornament, 

Accomplish'd in himself, n(»t in bis cose : 

All aids, tboniselves made fairer by tbeir place, 
Came* for additions ; yet tbeir jitirpos'd trinf 
Pioc’d not bis grace, but were all grac'd by 
him. • 


** is me ! too early I attended 

A youthful suit (it was to gain my grace) 

Of* one by nature's outwards so oonimendeA, 
That maidens* eyes stuck over all his face : 

Love lack’d a dwelling, and made him her place ; * 
And when in his fair ports she did abide, 

She was new lodg'd, and newly deified. 

" HiS browny locks did hang in crooked curls ; 
Amt evg|7 l^t ooossion of the wind 


*<8o on the tip of his svlMluin^ tongue 
All kind of argumonts and question deep. 

All replication prompt, and reason strong, 
For Ins advantage still did wak^nd slf\pp : 
To make the woopor laugh, the lotigher weep, 
|fo had*tbe disjo^^ and different skill, • 
Catching all passions in his craft of will : » 

** hat he did in thA general bosom reign 
Of young, of old ; &ud sexes both enchanted 


• Wiik lUifM Mlk feat and affectedly , 

£mrm(k*d, to ewomg Mcrcry.] 

* SliUad silk** la unkMod aflfc ; wliat arc now term /m allk. 

**ffaM^BMa8a otooorio, aicclf. **To ba eonaliieed of tba pro< 
frtaty «C tala daMrlnlloB, laC the raadet conault tha * S^al 
EHtafa,' fee. is tba Britteh Miuiaiim, whaia ha will Hod that 
sselmuy Ibeeadt ef a aanrnr ithhea wan nlaeed mdar tha toait 
•r litlara, t 0 Meiiael than man doaal/.”— SMmvava. 

h ^Mdoftmakto fear;! A oosfeeliiial raading of Malone. 
Iho old copy bMas,— * 

i« and ofloo fooa to tcan,** fee. 

a — Mi fiMsodksi,— 3 Hl» n^fS algf. oc afeA. 

A — acalS^I IMMrwcJtes. 

• OfaiMN-l Ttodpsftsfeadi, **OeBt,''|re. 

r— SarpiMoil HoxaaaAlMcaMMlaik 

e^aowB.] Siasm; or, aaMBo«srlBlBtt,aMS. Wothinktlw 
Itamwla IhoW sHoslBi. 
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h — pbcmlz dam--] Ti thU corrupt! Maloac aitpMaoa ty 
** phoenix Shhe moana oiafeAler#, rare; but If io, tbo ilhliloil fa 
vary far fetebad. 

I Yat. If men mov’d him. waa ha poch a ttorm. dm.) Csnpwo. 
«* Antony and Cleopatra," Act V. Sc * 

*• hia voice waa propertlad 
At all the tonad iphatai, and Shat to ftlondc i , . 

But when ha meant to oaiU aii#abalte tha oih, 

^ He waa aa rattling thunoar." 
fc — bccama— ) Adomod, pracad. 

I Cama/or-*] So Malono} tho suaite hovliif. '’Con fer," fee. 
m CatehUif all paMiona in hla craft of will:] ” Tbaao tbMa, In 


Abbcy.'*--Svj 


290, 
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A liOy£E*S COMPLAINT- 


TV> dwell with him in thonghte, or to remain 
In poraonal duiy^ foliciwitig where he haunted : 
OonnenU hewit^aM, crc he deeire, have granted ; 
AuJ dialogu'd for him what he would 
Aak'd their own witift. and mode their willa obey. 

• • 

^Mayy there were that did hia picture got. 

To eerve their eyee, ami in it piitftheir iiiind ; 

Like foola that in tb* jinagination aet 
The goodly ohjeota which ahro^td they find 
Of lande and niaiieioiiM, thcini m thought oMHtgnVl ; 
And lalKiuring in more pleosureH to lYoatow them 
Than the true gouty land lord which doth owe 
them : 

pcf many have, that never touch'd hie hand. 
Sweetly nuppoHM tUmn rnistrcsfi of hiH heart. 

My woeful rtolf, that did in freedom ntatid. 

And was my own fee-simp 10,“ (not in part) 

What with his art in youth, and youth tu art, 
Threw my afi’octions in his charmed power, 
Reserv'd the stalk, and g«ive him all my Howor. 

" Yet did I not, as some rny equals <Iid, 

Demand of him, nor heing dosir’d yu'Med ; 
Finding myHeli'in honour so foihid, 

With Mafest distance I mnu! honour sliudded : 
Kxperierice for me iiian^ bulwarks finild<*d 
Of pmofs newdilocding, winch icnnuird the foil 
*Oi this false jewels and his amorous spoil. 

•* But, ah, who ever sluinnM hy pn*e<‘dcnt 
The destiiiM ill she must hcrscll assay i 
Or forc'd cxamplcH, 'gainst her own content, 

To piittho hy-pass’d [Hnius in her way / 

Counsel may sWp a wink* wfiat will not stay ; 

I'br when we rage, iidvus' is idteii sc<*ii 
By bluutiug U8 to make our wits more keen. 

fl' 

Nor gives it satisfaction to our Mood, 

That we must curb it upon otluTs’ pniof ; 

To bo forbid the sweets that seem b<» good. 

For fear of barms tJiat preach m our behoof. 

O ap(>ctit.e, from jiidgnuMit .stand alc»of » 

The one a palate tmth that needs will taste, 
Though Iteosoii W'ocp, and cry, * It is thy last * 

“ For further I eoiild say, ' Thi.s man '.s nut rue,’ 
And knew the {Mitterns of his foul licguiling ; 
Heird where his plants in t>th<'r.s’ orclmrds grew, 
Saw liow deooiU were gilded isi his snuhng ; 

Kn«w vowa wore ever brokers' ’ to detiliiig ; 
Tiioiight ohara4*tv!irs and woids mVin'ly but art, 
And bostarde of liia foul adultmato heart.. 

" And long u|>on those terruh 1 held my city, 

Till ihue ho gan botdege mo : ' ( lentle tnoid* 


And own an abaolato power 

nwr itt largo OY a tenAMn orerhU oaute."— 

Mau»nk. 

for Itirtlior / mmM 1 Wf «u|iht probaM; to read,— > 

•* Fur, /oAfT, I rouW hay,** Arc. 

• — bmlMra— 1 PtuietifrM, pitiipara, “Hamlrt,** AeC I. Sc I.— 

** D« not Iielvore hta I»icy arc *ro/«,T«, 

lint of that dyo which tlWir inveaimont* ahow. 

But mart* imploraiota of waAo^jr 
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Htkve of my sufiering youib some fifteMng pit; 

And he not of my holy vows afhiid: 

That 'h to you sworn, to none was ever said ; 

For feasts of love4 have been caUed iiiito» 

Till now did ne’er invitfi, nor nevw vow. 

** * All my ofiences that abroad you see 
Arc errors of the blood, none of the mind ; 

Love mode them not ; with acture ^ they may be. 
Where neither |>arty is nor true nor kind : 

They sought their shame that so their shame did 
hiul ; 

And NO much less of shame in me remains 
By h<*w much of me their reproach contains. 

“ ‘Among the many that mine eyes have seen. 

Not one w'hose fiame my heart so much as 
warm’d, 

Or my affection jmt to the smallest teen,* 
f)r any of my leisures ever charm'd : 

Harm have 1 tiono to them, but ne'er was harm’d ; 
Kept hearts in liveries, hut mine own was free, 
.And reign’d, commanding in his monarchy. * 

** ‘ Look hero what tributes wounded fancies sent 
me, 

Of p-ded pt*arlN, and rubies red as blond ; 

Figuring that they their passions likewise lent mo 
Of griet and bluNhes, aptly understood 
111 bloodle.ss white and tlie encnmsoii'd mood ; 
Ktrccts ol terror and ilear mmlesty, 

Kucaiijp'd in hearU, but ^gbting outwardly 

“ ‘And, lo, bcbold these talents ^ of their hair, 
With twisted metal amorously impleaeh’d, 

1 have receiv'd from many a several fair, — 

Tbeir kind accejitniice we€*piiigly besoech’d, — 
With the annexions of fair gems ennoh’d, 

And dee|»-brain’d sonnets that did amplify 
Kach stone's dear natiiix*, worth, and quality. 

“*TIie dminoiid, — vrhy, ’tw’as beautiful and hard, 
^'"hereto his in\is'd * properties did tend ; 

The de«*p-green emerald, in whose fresh regard 
Wcaif sights their sickly radiance do amend ; 

'J'he heaven -hu’d sapphire and the opal blend ^ 
With ob|ecU luaiiifoid ; each several stone, 

With wit well blazon’d, smild or made some 
moan. 

“ ‘ Lo, all these trophies of affections hoi, 

Of pensiv'd and sundu'd desires the teneW, 
Nature hath chai'g’d me that I hoard thefn n<j|^ 
Bui yield them up ivherc 1 rovseif must render, 
.That is, to you, my origin and euder ; 

Fi)r these, of force, must your oblations be, 

8iuce 1 their altar, you enpatron me. 


4 — * actarv— ) This word U «ut|rfcla«i. MskiiM o wi| ic lari e 
to be •ynon)iiioue with arUan, 

♦ ~ te«*n, — J rroHhtr tmjFurin^ 

f — tjiicnss of tlipir hair, -] ‘'Telents” apijean to bo mood! 
here for r«e*e«, u in ' Cvmbnline,*' Act I. Sc. fi.— 

'* In bUnsotr, *tis modi ; 

In you,— which I oceouat hit,— hoyond oU loleiti * 

0 — inviVd— ) /odnoic 
b bimd— 3 <* Blewd** Aw 
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A OGMfliAIHt. 


tu^tae flkmlM to your own oominwia 
^Ulow^d wtfh ai||^,tliiot bani^ Inago did tnwo; 
Wiud mo Kw minimer, f<Nr j^u obevi^ 

Works nndor 70a i ond ^ your audit 00 
^^Thoir dktmot pamlo in oombinod ouinn. 


* liO, tbio devioo wm oent me fifom e nun, 

Ur* aieter eanciified, of holiest note ; 

Which hiie her noble eoit in oouit did ahun, 
Whpee rareat havinoB made the bloeeoma dote 
For she was aought oy spirite of rioheat ooat * 
Bat kept oold diatanoe, and did then^ remore, 
To spend her living in eternal love. 


** * But, O, my sweet, what labour ia 't to leave 
The thing we have not, mastering what not 
atrivea, — 

Paling ^ the place which did no form receive, 
Playing patient sports in unconstrained gyves t 
She tliat her fame so to herself contrives, 

The scars of battle ’scapeth by the flight. 

And makes her abscuoe valiant, not her might. 

** ^ O, pi^on me, in that my boast is true ; 

The accident which brought me to her eye, 

Upon the moment did her force subdue. 

And now she would the caged cloister fly : 
lieligiotiB love put out Religion's e^e : 

Not to bo tempted, would she be iiumurM,* 

And now, to tempt all, liberty procur'd/ 

” * How mighty then you are, O, hear me tell t 
The broken bosoms that to me belong 
Have emptied all their fountains in iny well, 

^ And mine I pour your ocean all among : 

I strong o'er them, and you o'er me being strongs 
Must for your victory us all congest, 

As compound love to physic your cold breast. 


** * My r^rts had power to charm a saored nun/ 
Who, disoiplm'd, ay, dieted ^ in grace, 

BeU^d her eyes when they to assail begun, 
AITvows and consecrations giving place. 

O, most potential love ! vow, bond, nor space, 
In thee hath neither sting, knot, nor oonniio. 
For thou art all, and all things i^e are thine. 


^ * When thou impressest, what are preoe|>ts 
worth 

Of stale example ? When thou wilt Inflame, 

How coldly th^ impediments stand forth 


Of e 

liove'besmsmM^ 'gabiBt fstisi^ 

'gainst shsis% 

And sweeS^ in the suBkring |Mgs it hm%. 

The al^ of ett Axrsssi shodk% and $mm* 

Kow a these hearts iUt cm 11^ 

Feeling it bxeih> with hlesmng aroalPS.tlMMLBlasv 
And suppheant their sigh* to yea eiete^ 

To leave the battery that you amke 'grtim 
Lending soft sudtenoe to my sweet deeign» 

And credent eoul to that strot^-bonded oath. 

That shall prefer and undertake my troth/ 

^ This said, his watety eyes he did dismount, 
Whose aighis till then wore levell'd on my me ; 
Each clie^ a river running lirom a fount ^4 
With brinish current downward flow^d apace : 

O, bow the channel to the stream mve grace ! 
Who glar'd with crystal gate the mowing rosea 
That flame through water whion their hue en* 
closes. 

father, what a hell of witchcraft lies 
In the small orb of one iiartioiilar tear ! 

But with tlie inundation of the eyes 
What rocky heart to water will not wear t 
What breast so oold that ia not wanned heriPi 
O ^ cleft eflTcct ! cold modesty, hot wrath, 

Both fire from hence and chill cztinoiure hath 1 

^ For, lo, his passion, but an art of craft, 

Even there resolv’d my reason into tears ; 

There my white stole of chastity I dafFd, 

Shook on roy sober guards and civil fears ; 

Appear to him, as he to me appears 

All melting ; though our drone this differenoe bora, 

His poison’d me, and mine did him restore. 

*' In him a plenitude of subtle matter, » 
A^^ed to oautels, all strange forms receives, 

Of Duniing blushes, or of weeping water, 

Or swooning .psleness /and he takes and leaves, 

In either’s aptness, as it best deceives. 

To blush at si>eeohes ntok,* t9 weep at woes, 

Or to turn white and swoon at tragic shows ; 

* 

*^Tbat not a heart whicb in h»9 level dhme 
Oould^souie the hail of his ali-hurting aigi, 
^Bhowing fair Uabire is both kind and tame ; 

. And, veil’d in them, did win whom he iqpuld 
* maim: • 

Against the thing sought he would ezcliuni i 


» Or tiHer nmeii0ed.^} “ Tlwj 


__ , - *•?*•** * rorpwt, wrote, 

•Ivter tnetfflod,' ae/*^llAi.owK. Wt ruopeet to too. o 

s WhoM meit hoTuigt made cho trioofonit 4ote;] **Whou 
anamplitluaenu won oo oxiroordiiuirv that fho flower of tho 
aobOitir i • #. 


If won ponionoielr enankoiirafl of her.***- Ma&ovk. 
t eoat,«»7 Coea** ter eomt of anno. 

Se oteca— 1 ,,TbTi le tlia tasdlac of Makma, for 
. « Se/or tho oojpy. Wo abould iMaftr, 

Tbt won! Ptoffhtf wae evidently eaoflii 


« Pamv Me i 

«5S?*^thlaU 

by tha innaefftW or oompoMier ftom dia'tetlowttif lia^ ead'^in 
mOtelm of tUe detcrfptlAi the daeftu iiirrormm b of Httle 
ftt rapport of Pfifteif, compat*. Sonnet exit. 

** Yoof lova and phy doth th* bnpnwdan jVn 
WMra ttLfV ecand^ eteni]^ ofrai mj brow;*' 4bc. 

a •rhnrnnr'd,— 3 The aoftJte lui«, ^eirar*S.** 
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f proeiir*d.) A eonectlon teom the edition of 1040, Ibe 
(tuarte rminSt **proeafe.** 

t — a%er«d nun,--] The qoarto reads, **a seared Ssnsr/'lm** 
a manifest error, though adopted by Malone. 

h Who, dfselplte'd, ay, dieted In sraeer-1 The eld 4f/rpf hae,-* 

** Who disciplin'd / dJedfln graoe." 

I Loor^M anas are pearc.->-] A petpabto comMiloii, for which 
Malona proposad, " Xx>re‘s eans arrp prwif,** arc. Steeirdha 
sdoM dec. ,Tnd Mr. Dyce aatileetiiras, '• Aeas 

h So Midonc; tha quarto taading, *'CN' daft 

eSect,'* lee.i Item whieh. unM^ *• rflbct** afands foe qgjeMwIlp, 
it Is not easy to extract any sense. 

1 —tatih,— J SfrofS db 

# • 
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A L0T^a*8 CX)MPJLAIKT. 


CPhen ba moat hurnM in beurt-wiah'd luzui^/ 

He preach’d pure maid,^ and praia’d cold chaa- 
tity. ^ 

^ Thna mereljr with the garment of a Grace 
The naked and conceal^ fiend he oover^d^ 

That th* uAoxperient gfWe the tempter place, 
Whi6b(4ike a oberobin, above them hover’d. 

Who. young and aimple, would **not be so lo- 
ver'd ? ' 


• Incary,— 1 Laseivioi/tntM. 

b H« pirtacbM pun muld.-^J This eonstruotloii wu fiot uti> 
oummofi. Compun. ** Kina Jobn,“ Art 1 1. Be. 

**H« tptNiks pUtn cunnon-flrc, and tmnkt. and bounce.** 


Ah me ! I fell ; and jei do qnaatlaii mpJba 
Wh&i 1 ahould do again Ibr auoh a aaM 

** O, that infected moiatnre of hia erfB» 

O, that fidae fire wbatih in hia 
O, that forc’d thunder from bia heart dm fly. 
O, that aad breath hia epongy hmn beatoWnk, 
O, all that borrow’d mofiony aeenung ow’d/ 
Would yet again betray the fore-batn^dy 
And new pervert a reconciled maid 1 

end Henry V.’* Aet V. 8e. J.— 

** I tpoOk to thoe plain •okUor," iw. 
c » that b&rrw*4 motion, scorning ow'd,— 1 Oired i 
poosotood . that aeauiBOd doein apparenOy aa roat 





THE PASSIONATE PILGKIM. 


TBB oMuing oollection of irrolatire poems, some ])robably fi-ooi Slmkcif^HMiro's hntnl, hut jome eeilAlnl) Wonging to 
other writent, was first pubUsboil by WilHiirn Joggonl, in snmli <»ct»vo, wiUi the tltlts— “ The Piuinionat^ IMgnmo. By 
W. ShakoBp«)are. At London. Printed for W. Jnggnrd, and nro to be sold by W. at Lite <iro\ bound iti %ulos 

Churchyard, 1599." In 1012 another edition was printed Ixsaring the title of, '* The PusKiouato IMgrime. Or Cortaino 
Amorous Bonnets, betwoono Vonus and A dents, newly corrected tuid uugin(*nte<t. W. Shakosiwre. Tlie third 
Edition. Where-unto is newly atided two LevcvKpistlos, tlte first from Pans to Hollen, and Hellen's answore Imoke 
agai^ to Paris. Printed by W. loggani, 1012."* Tlie Loro Epistles" which daggiinl 1^1 the audacity to parUcularioe 
in hit title-page, and insert in this reprint as the W{>rks of Shakos^ienro, were two of Clvid's h!|jistleM, that had been 
timnslated by Thomas Ifeywood, and pnnted with 4iis name in his ** T) 0 |a Brittanmca," Ac. 1009. It was not likely that 
Heywood would patiently submit to this flagrant injusiico, and acconlingly at the close of a work out^tlecl, The 
ApdBogyfor Actors," Ao. which was published by him itf 1012, he apiiended the following letter to his bookseller, 
NieholiMi Okes • 

To my approved good Ihend, Mr. Nicholas Okes. * • ^ * 

** The iuflaite faults eeoapod In my booke of BrUatmt Troy^ by the negligence of tho Printer, os the misquotations^ 
mu t amo fii of sillables, misplacing balfo lines, coming of strange and never beanlaf words. Those bo||ig witliout numbtir, 
when I would have taken a particular account of tlie A'/redoi the Printer answereil me, hee would not publishe his owne 
dlswerkemaiiship, but rather lot bis owno fault lye upon yie necke of tfio Autlior: and lieing foarfull tliat others of bit 
qiimity, had beene of the same nature, and condition, and finding >of*on the contrary, so careful! and Industrione, jm 
asvhNis and hdiorious, to doo tho author the rights of tho presso ; I could not clirKise but graiulato your honeet 
endeavours with this short lemombrance. Hero likewise, 1 must noccMarily insert a rnanifisst injury done me* in ihait 
wocice, Iqr taking the tw^ Entice of ParU to Hdtn, and Jldtn to /^onV, and printing them in a lesse volume under the 
aoM of another, whioh may put the world in opinion 1 might steal them from him ; and hee, t^dg himsellh righf, hath 
tiaoa irobiitiiedthem in hi» owne name: but os 1 must acknowl^gc my Imes not worthy tts patronage under whom ho 
both pttbUsht them* so fbe Author I know much offended witii M. Jaggard that (al^xigether uaknowne to blai) 


fiBhsfagfc this fdbton purpom tv bv the Mtrrf. so Inccroivdiate impression between ji and lhiu|t*t eopy is new hnewib 


* 


' TBE PA'ISSIOHATE PILGADl. 

f 

|Miiai«d to miiko m bold wltb his uiqpo. Tboio, and tbe IHw di^MMitUfs^ I looow yaa to be olearo of ; and 1 «oii«l 
wish but to oee tho bappy author of ao worthia a worfco aa 1 ootrfd williDi^y eommit to your cm and wol> inB a nah1| ^ ^ 

«« Toon mr, ^OMAS HETWOOD^** 

i 

Tbia oapoaura^ aidad probably by iba indignant maoiiatraaeo of Sbakeapaaroy oompatlod Atjggaard to cancel tbo 
erlgiiial title-page cf tbo 1Q2 edition, and aubaiitnte anotber^ whioh bom no autbor'a name. Mb at laaii ia pmaoined 
to haim beta the otaa^ the ibet that Malone’a copy of thia edition, by iho *• Ibrtutiate n a gHg a m n” of the dd binder 
eontapg two tttle-pai^ one with and the other without en aothor'a nainck. ^ I, 


Did Dot the heavenly rhetorio at thine eye/ 
*Q<tInet whom the world could not bold ar^mout, 
Pbniuade my heart to thin faLee perjuiy 1 
Vows for thee broke deserve not punlstunefit 
A woman 1 forswore ; but, 1 will prove. 

Thou being a goddess, 1 forswore not thee : 

My vow was earthly, thou a heavouly love ; 

Thy grace being gam’d ourcM all disgrace in me. 

My vow was breath, and breath a vapopr V 
Then, thou fiur sun, that on this earth doth 
Kxhale iliis vapour vow ; in thee it is : 

If broken then, it is no fault of 

If by mo broke, what f<iol is sot aa wprt ^ ^ 

To lose an oath to win a paraliso 1 /r 

Sweet Cytheroa, sitting by a brook. 

With young Adonis, lovely-fresh and gfben, 

Did court the lad with many a lovely look. — 

Such looks as none could look but beauty's queen. 
She told him stories to delight his ear ; " 

She show'd him favours to allure his eye ; 

To win bis heart, she toucli'd him hero and 
there,— 

Touches so soA still conquer chastity ; — 

But whether unripe yeara did wont conceit, 

Or he refus’d to take her hgur’d proffer. 

The tender nibbler woula not touch the bait, 

But smile and jest at evci^ gentle offer ; 

Then foil she her lutok, fair queen and 
toward ; 

He rose and nm away, — ah, fiiol too froward ! 

• c 

If love make me forsworn, how shall 1 swear to 
• level* ^ 

O. never Mih could hold, if not to beauty vow'd I 
Taoui^ to myself forsworn, tb thee 1 *11 constant 
' prove ^ 

Those thoughts to me like oaks, to thee like osiers* 
bow’d. ^ 

kftudy his bias leaves, and makes bis book thine 
eyes. 

Where aU those pAwsores five that art fsui oom- 
prehend, , 


If luiowled|n be the mark, to know thee ehdU 
sumoe S' 

Wen learned is that tongue that wbR oan thee 
oemmend ; ^ 

AH ignorant that soul that s s es a thee without 
wonder; » . 

Which is to me some praise, thdk 1 ihsr 
admire: ^ 

Thine eye Jove’s thj^yoioe bis* 

dreadfhl thunder, 

Which, not to auger bent, is music and sweet 
'*■ fire. 

‘^;^eleijj^ial as thou art, O, do not love that wrong, 
,^Te the heavens* praise with such an oarthly 


* IV. 

Scarce hod the sun (iried up the dewy mom. 

419^ seereo the heed gone to the hedge for shade, 
\^en'Cythorea, an in love forlorn. 

A longing tarriauce for \ don Is made 
Under an osier growing i>y a bit>ok, 

A l»rook where Aden used to cool his spleen ; 

Ilot was tlie <iay ; she hottor that did look 
For his approach, that often there had licen. 

Anon he comes, and throws his mantle by. 

And stood stark naked on the brook’s green brim : 
The sun look'd on ibe world with glorious eye, 

Yet not so wisily as this queen on him : 

He, spying her, bounc'd in. whereas he stood ; 

** O Jovo,’*^quoth she, “ why was not I a ! ’ 


Fair is my love, but not so fair as fickle ; 

Mild os a dove, but neither true nor inisty ; 
Brighter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle ; 
SoliDr than wax, and yet as iron, rusty : 

A lily pale, with damask dye to grace her, 

None lafier, nor none falser to deface her. 

Her lips to mine how often hath she join’tb ^ 
Between each kiss hei oaths of true love swearing f 
How many teles to idcase me hath she coin’d. 
Dreading my lore, the loss thereof 8tQl fiBanng ! 
Yet in the midat of all her pure proteetiiigiC' 
Her faith, her oatba^ her tears, and all were 
jeetiiiga * 


* mSMitUMlMSTtalrilWlorlsof ] ThltSosMt, 

srS tys 01^ (Km. ni. tad xv 4 » vm b« ftHwd. vitli sUflit 
vatMea Is IdpSour'a ta •‘Tha Pstaimiaia 

PUirtSi, * n ia prac^Mlad Iqr of tkt Sonntu alraady givaa. Mo. 
rsiKviii.% boftanilaa.— ^ 

7 » • ’ 


“ Whm B. In. .weM tlMl ih. li n»4t tf imb.- JH. 

■ad No. flOEMV. : **Two loroa I haTt," So. 
s — «# Migki hU ottO TSff ot4 text luM, «*aoni.* 

• U lovo OMkt sae tawoiBr- ) Sot *<lM>vi^ar«aSoiar'a Mb 
AetlV.S«.a 



TH£ PASSIOKATK 


buru*d wlt^ iov«, as straw with Ure iknie^ 
She bum'd out lo^w^as soou as straw sat-burusih ; 
0^ fnuu’d th« icwe, and yet she foil'd the 
' ’ framing. • 

Hhe bade love last, and she M a-turuiug. 

^ Was this a lover^ or a lecher whether I 
f Bad in' the best, though exoelleut iu neither. 

VI. 

If music and sweet poetry agree,* 

As they must needs, the sister and the brother. 
Then must the love l>e great *twixt thee and me, 
Bemuse thou lov^st the one, and. I the other. 
Dowland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touoh 
Ifpon the lute doth ravish human sense ; 

Bpeuser to me, whose deop conceit is such. 

As, passing aHaeiiceit, needs no defence. 

Thou lov*st t9 hoar the sweot melodious sound 
Tbfd Pboibiis* lute, the queen of nmsic, makes ; 
And 1 in deep delight am chietly <lruwn*d, 

Whenai9 iSyUnsolf to siu^Mug ho betakes. 

One gbd IS god of txith, as poets feign ; 

One knight loves both, and both in thee retuam. 

YU. 

Fair was the morn, win ii tlic fair queen of. lu\d, 

• » « » 

Paler for sorrow than lier inilk-w]i|ite 4iovOk 
For V don's sake, a youngster ^Vuild and wild ; 
ier stand she takes upon u steep up hill : 

Anon Adonis conieH with horu^ud hounds; * ^ 
She siUy queen, with more than love’s good will, 
Forbade the boy he should not |>ass those 
grounds ; 

Once.” quoth she, “ di<l I see a fair sweet yoiilh 
Here in these brakes deeji-wounded with a boar, 
Deep ID the thigh, a »]ieetacle of ruth I 
See in iny thigh,” quoth she, ^*hero wa.s the 
sore : *’ 

She showed hers ; he saw more wounds than 
one, 

And blushing Hod, uud left her all alone. 


Sweet rose, fair flower, untimely jduck’d, soon* faded. 
Pluck'd in the bud, and faded in the spring ! 
Bright orient pearl, alack ! too timely shaded ! 
Fair creature, lull'd too soon by deathVi sliarji stuig ! 
Like a green plum that hangs upon a tree, 

And falls, through wind, before the hiU should 1 .k:. 

* 

I w*een for thee, and yet no cause I have ; 

For wBf * thou left ’.St mo nothing in thy will: 


• Ifimuiicand »weei jxtctrv ai;}ee.— | Tins iwm. w'ci)rdtn)| 
to Mr. Collier, was published in the yiri.t edjtuin of K BariiflHd's 
*' l^roinion of Lady Perunia, * hul was otnitted by the 

aocnor In his edulon of lObA From which circumstance, Mr. 
C«Ui«r Infera that tt was writieu by Shakespeare, 
b A line has here boon lost, 
e Pot why— ) • 

d Vemia, with yunof Adonis Bitting by her— 1 This Sonnet, 
whh some varUtioiis. occurs In a colleriion or Poems by H. 
OriAn, called Ftdenamott BhatU then iCim/e, I5b6. and there 
fheooraittf Une is given as in our text. ** The Passionate Ptl> 
gim * teeflis,— 

Venae with Adonis titthif by Imw.** fee. 

e dwt a»IUfrU1c Mtr, wfeU 9>d to Atai.] In '"The Passionate 
Pl4)pini ** Uils lln* is fmfwrf^ ** so " beiif oaitled. The word 
loaiipidied fkwfe OtitAa'a Pidenso. 


And yet tbon Icft'st me more than 1 did ctuvw ; 
For why J craved nothing of thee still : 

O yes, tlear frieml, 1 pardon efttve of thee,— 
Thy disoontuut thou didst bequeath to me. 

Venus, with young Adonis mttiiig by her*W 
Under a myrtltf shatle, bomm to wchi him : 

She told the youngling Itnw Mare did trj 
her, 

And as ho foil to her, so foil she to Imn.* 

**£vcn thus,'* quoth ahe, ^*thd warlike god em» 
bnic’d nu\'* ^ ; 

And then olio clipp'd Adonis in her ai*ma ; 

**£ven thus/' quoth ahe, ** the warlike god uujm^d 
mo,” w 

As if the boy Hhotild use like loving oliarma ; 

“ £ven thus/* quoth she, “ ht* seized on my lipa,** 
And Willi hor lips on his did act the aeiBum ; 

Ami iLM she fotch<*d breath, away he skqm, 

And w'ould not take Ikt meaning nor her pleasure 
Ail, that I hail niy lady at this bay, 
kisatuid clip mo till 1 run away I 

' X. 

C’cahhcMrago and youth 
, , Cannot Jiv o log(>ther : 

JI\)Uih iM’fnll <»f pleasiuicc. 

Age is till I of cine ; 

Ybuth hki* snnuner mom, 

Age like NMiiter wealhor , 

V(nith like snnnner brave, 

Age like winter bare. 

Vimtli IS full of sport. 

Age's breath is short ; 

Youlli IS nun) tie, n^'c is lame ; 

Youth IS hot and bold, 

Ago is uc*ak and cold ; 

Youth IS wiM, and ago is tuim.. * 

Age, I do abhor thee, 

YoiilJi, T do adofp thee ; 

O, my love, my love is young ! 

Age, 1 do defy *itheo : 

O, HW’eet shepheid, liie thee! 

For methiiiks tlmii stay'st too long. 

XI. - 

butwi vain and doubtful good, • 

A shining glo^s that fadf'th smldciily ; 

Aaflower that dies wtieii first it ’gins to bud ; 

A brittle glass that’s broken presently ; 

A doubtful gi^od, a gloss, a glass, a flower, 

Lost, faded, broken, dead witlfiii an hour I 

f ** Ev^ thUH," quoth " the warlike god cinb/fir'd rntp^-f"* 
in the IniUT part of Uu* Soiiitrt tin* vc'rKbJi lit Fidvua iliitir 
con«lderrfbi> from the one Is'fdrt' um There, It runt at folio wa:^ 
" * E^on thuii,’ qnntb kIo ' Mif uff/jd>*n god cmlwaell Vutf ' 
And Ihut the rhu/p d ^dunlft in Wf arm* r 

* F.veii qiiuth *h«. Mhf wiikegcMl unlac'd niV 

An if tbe buy uliniild iji*« like lovigg rhanna : * a 

htti iu>, c Vfiifienrd! Flut'd hff 
• And ran ttwoi/, Iht h«uutfuU<t ffttwn uegiaetiugi 
Showing both fotly to ubn^r her prnF«r, 

And alt hit $et Of eowardtee detecting 1 
Oh, tlial 1 had nor mitirtee at Aofbay, 

To kiat and cli|^ till I q|||i away.'* 
g —defy Act — ) Bduoumm w contemn thcc. F<a, in *'JUai 
and Jullci/^ctV.Br, s,- * 

** 1 do de/g thy conjurationt,** fee. 
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THE PASiaOKATS PILQRIM. 


And M floods lost are sold or never found. 

As fbded gloss no rubbing will refresh, 

As flowers dead U3 wither'd on the ground, 

As broken glass no oement can redress, — 

So beauty blemish’d once for ever *s lost, 

In spite physio, planting, pain, and cost. 

''' XII. 

** Good night, pod rest’’ Ah, neither be my share 1 
She bade pod night, that kept my rest away ; 

And daffVT me to a cabin hang’d witli care. 

To dcHcant on the doubts of my decay. 

"Farowtll,” quoth she, *‘an<l come again to- 
morrow ;** 

Faro well I could not, for I sup^ ’d with sorrow. 

Yet at tny piriing swectlv did she smile, 

In scorn or fneiKlsbjp, jiifl £ construe whether : 

"J'' may bo, sho joy'd to jest at my exile, 

'T may bo, again to make me wandor thither : 

“ Wander ! ** o word for shadows like mj self, 

As take the pain, but cannot x>luck the xioli. 

XIII. 

Lord, how mine eyes throw gazes to the cast ! 
kly hotu't doth charge the watch ; the morning nse 


Doth dte Moh ttoving aeass from idb lesip 

Not daringtnui the offioe of mine ejee. 

While Philomela sits and flingik i ait and 
mark, « ^ 

And wish her lays were toned like the lark ; 

Ik 

For she doth welcome daylight with bar ditty. 

And drives away dark dismS-dreaming night . 

The night so {mck d, 1 x>ost unto my pretty ; 

Heart hath his hox>e, and eyes their wished 
sight ; 

Sorrow chang'd to solace, solace mix’d with 
sorrow ; 

For why she sigh'd, and bade me come 
morrow. 

Were I with her, the night would fxist too 
soon ; 

Ihit now are minutes added to the hours ; 

To spite mo now, each niiniito m ems a moon ; * 

Vet not for me, shine sun to succour flowers ! 

Puck night, peep day ; good day, of night noa 
bon ow ; 

Short, night, to-night, and length thyself to* 
morrow. 


SONNETS TO SUNDRY NOTES OE MUSIC. 


XIV. 

Tt wa.s a lordiiig's daughter, 
The fairest one ofAhroo,*' 

That hkod of her * master 
As well as ifell might be, 

I'll! looking 0 X 1 an Englishman, 
The fair'st that eye could see, 
Uoi ^cy fell a-tuiiiing. 

Long was the oonibat doubtful 
That love with love did ftgbt, 
To leave the master IovoIohm, 
Or kill the gallant knight : 
fo put iu xiroctico eithir, 

Alas, it %vas a sxnti* 

Unto the aill> damsel ! 


But one must be refused ; f 

More miokle was the xiuin, 

That nothing cottld lie used 
To turn both to gain* 

• ... fac* *»/•»•»## ■ nioflir"! A «ofrfttlon proposed by 

Stveveae, the oM copy rwuniig. “ at. 

b It wtw a lotdiiiR'* douahter. 

The XhlMct oue of ibree,— } 


• Thie end the flve foUowlnv fif neUi m in the old my to 
ho^e been *et to moulck. Mr. Ol^vt, in one of bt« II8S. eoye 




I Nt hr John and Thomei MWky.*;;— M ams ». 

MMV kef iMMlcfw] The lete Mr. 8. Welker, Id hie 


V m 


For of the two the trusty knight 
Was wounded with disdain : 

Alas, she could not help it I 

Thus art, with arms contending, 
Was victor of the day, 

Which by a gift of learning 
Did bear the maid away : 

Then, luUaby, the learned man 
Hath got the lady gay ; 

For now my song is ended. 

kv. 

On a day (alack the day !),^ 
lx>vo, whoso month was ever May, 

Siiy'd a blossom passing fair, 

Playing in thp wanton air : 

Thtough tho velvet loaves the wind. 

All unseen, ’gan passage find ; 

That the lover, nok to death, 

Wish'd bimseu tho heaven^s breath. 


▼eluible srork. ** A Critical KxomtnMion of the Text of Shako- 
•peure,'* See which has boon publish d while the«e nffee were in 
preparatioo for the pren. eu^oeu that we ehotild reed, **er e 
meeter;’* that to. i eeholar by profveelon, » master of erto. 

d On edoy (etodk the day I).—] This, es we have bvAire le 
morkei^ It one ef the three Seniieta tbund tn **£oT«*e Lebear ft 
Imst.** It wet printed atoo, with ahakeepeeie^e nerne ft lt ml w d. 
In a eelleeticm of poeisft entitled, ** Bnj^dto BeUooB,** IM^ 
mtotoentiaea,WJtoisii»Deto « i y ii erd ‘*Jsiiy. 



qaolii *^t|gr <ibodbi xnay bkm.;. 
^Alr» tronld I uoght triaiaplL sot 
alaa, mjhmd bath Bworn 
^*er to pluek thee from thy thorn ! 

VoWy alocl[;t y<Mith unmeetf 
Yooth flo apt to plnek abwoei.* 

^£boa fbr whom Jovo would swear ^ 
funo but an Ethioiic were ; 

And deny himself for Jove, 

Turning mortal for tliy lovo.’* 

XYJ. 

My flocks food n<»t • 

My ewes bi'eetl not* 

My rams si^eed not, 

All is amiss : 

Love 's denying,** 

Faith ’s defying. 

Heart's rcnying,* 

Causer of this. 

All my merry jigs ai-c quite forgot, 

All my lady's love is lost, (Jod wot : 

Where her faith was firmly fix’d in lovo. 
There a nay is plac'd without remove. 

One silly cross 
Wrought all my loss ; 

frowning Fortune, cursed, fickle dome ! 
For now 1 see, 

Inconstancy 

Moro in women than in men remain. 

In black mourn 1, 

All fears scorn I, 

Ixive hath forlorn me, 

. Living in thndl : 

Heart is bleeding. 

All help needing, — 

O cruel speeding ! — * 

Fraughted with gall ! 

My shepherd’s pipe can sound no deal, 
Mywediert boll rings doleful knell ; 

My curtail dog, that wont to have play’d, 
P^B not at all, but seems afraid ; 


My'ai|^aodaep» 

Procure to WMfv 

In howling wise^ to acMiny ddMfbl plight 
How sighs rasound • 




Through heartless ground. 

Like a thousand vanquish^ men in bloody flgltt 1 


Clear wells spring not 
Sweet birds sig[* not, 

Green plants bring not 
Forth their dye ;• 

Hen Is stand weeping. 

Flocks all sleeping, 

Nymphs back peeping 
Fearfully : 

All our pleasure known to us poor swoius, 

All our merry meetings on the plmim, 

All our evening spi>rt from us is fiotl, 

All our love is lost, for Love is dead. 

Farewell, sweet lass,** 

Thy like ne'er was 

For a sweet content, the cause of all my moon :* 
Pour Condon 
Mu.st live alone. 

Other h(dp for him 1 see that there is none. 

XVII. 

Whenas thine eye hath chose the dame, 

And stall'd the aecr that thou ahouldst strike, 
Let reason rule thing^s worthy blame, 

As well as fancy partial might ; ^ 

Take counsel of some wiser head, 

Neither too young, nor yet unwed. 

And when thou com’st thy tale to toll, 
Smooth not thy tongue with filed * tall^ 

Lost she some subtle practice srucll,*^ 

A onpjilo soon can find a halt ;•«- * 

lint plainly say thou lov'st her well, 

And set thy person forth to soli • 


What though ho^ frowning brows lio Ixujt, 
Her cloudy looks will clear " ero night ; 


• Youth fo opt to pluck • •wcet.] In *• Lpve'i Lo»l,** 

we have here two liuci which were omiiteU both ui iiie prcAeiit 
eemon and in ** England’s Helicon * 

** Do not call ii sin In me, * 

That 1 am foriiworii for thcc.'* 


t TAou for whom Jove would %wcar— J in this line, unless 
some epithet to **Juve” has been lo^t, **hwijt'' is cmjtlo^nl a^ a, 
diuylUibie. 

• Mjr Oocke feed not, ac ] These verses, under the title of 
Tk§ Umkmomm SAecmAsord's Complaint, and sutiscribvd Ignolo, 
•le plkned tn ** £ngland*t Helicon ** They arc found also, with 
music. In Weelkes’s Madrigal*, 1599. That Sbak«s|H*are liad any 
baud either in them or in the poor effusion bej{ini)inK, **Itwfs 
u 1ordliif*s dao^ter, ge. is Inconcei v able. « 


d Love's denying, 

m « • • • 

Heart's renying, ftc ] 

**n« Pouiomtd* nigrtm Ad Weelkes’s book have. 'Love is 
dyfag/ and * heart's dating: The reading of the text u found 
to MmMwwdr* MolUom, except that It has. ‘ Lovo ts.* and * Faith 
is.* Maioxx. 
e •— fenytogt— ] Form^arlmg. 

f My riellf 3 So Weelkus^s Madrigal*, The other copies 
iMd, •* riSb slgW ^ 
g Ofeeu ptouto bring act 

rinCctotodye.] 


Wnuihss^seepf . 

VQL, UL 


" lH>ud (nils ring not 
Cheerfully." 

h . jfueri Iasi,—) IVe follow Werlkcs’s Madrigal*- The otliei 
coj/ies n .wJ, " sweet lore,** &r, •• 

1 — the tnutp nf alt mg inonn 1 So Woelkes's Madrigate, and 
** F.nifhuifrs "The Passionate PllgrlMi" has, "my 

ft oe'‘ &«. 

fc A* well a* faneg partutl might '] 'I his is Vciy nrobahlv 
9-ornjpt, hut the change proposed by Hteevens. "partin like,* 
Is uiiundurahle, and*we nave no faith in the nuifting said to 
lie derived from a MB. of this poem in the pussessiuo of Mr. 
Collier.-* 

* As well as partial fancy like," &c. 

Query^ 

** As well as fancy oMrtial might"! 

Compare, ** Lucrsce,"— ^ 

** A martial man to be at^ faneg** slave t" 

1 » filed talk,—] PolUhod dlc^on. 

m And *at thy per*tm forth to sell^ A madlng snfililfeib hy a 
manuscript copy of this podlu, of the age of Shakespeare^ which 
’ Malone used. " The Passionate PSgriflt ** haik'~ 

•• —— h*r person forth to salt." 
a .. will elear*-q *^o the MS. Just aalbntol to. ^*Tbe Papeiootto 
PUgrim " reads, "wui «flto,”Ao. 

• • 
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THE PASraiOKATB FILOBIM, 


Atul tbeu too late ahe will repent, 

That thus dtaaembled her delight ; 

And twice {tesire, ere it be day, 

That which with acorn ahe put away. 

What though aha atrive to try her atrength. 
And bgL. aud braW/l} and aay thee naj, 

He*^ feeble force wiU yield at length, 

When craft hath taught her th'ua to say, — 
Had wom^ been ao strong aa men, 

In faith you bad not had it then.** 

And to her wiU fhune all th^ ways ; 

Snare not to spend, —aud chiefly there 
Where thy desert may merit praise, 

By ringing in thy lady's ear : 

The strongest oaatle, tower, and town, 

The golden bullet beats it down. 

Serve always with assured trust, 

And in thy suit be humble-true ; 

Unless thy lady prove unjust. 

Seek never thou to choose anew : 

When time shall serve, be thou not slack 
To projQTer, though she put thee back. 

The wiles and guiles that women Work, 
Dissembled with an outward show, 

The tricks and toys that in them lurk. 

The cook that treads them shall not know 
Have you not lieard it said full oft, 

A woman's nay doth stand for nought 7 

Think women love to malch with men. 

And not to live so like a saint : 

Here is no heaven ; they holy then 
Benn when age does them attaint.^ 

Were kisses all the joys in bin]. 

One woman would another wed. 

B« t soft ! eno^h, — too much I fear ; 

For if ^ my mistress hoar iny song ; 

She will not stick to riiig ” mine ear, 

To teach my tongue to so long ; 

Yot will she blush, hefe bo it said, 

To hear her seorets so hewray'd. 

XVUL 

< 

Live with me, and be my love,<> 

And we wiU all the pleasures prove 
That hills and valleys, dales and fieltls, 

And aU the craggy mouutidn yields. « 

There wiU wo sit uiK>n thd' rooks, 

And see th|& shepherds feed their flocks, 

ft Begin when ige <ioof them etuint 1 TtiU in rhe lection of 
the MS. Mlowed by Melone; it ia poor atuflT. but it hoe th^«dvan* 
lege of being Intolligihle, which egnm t be ekiil of the corre- 
Mponding fttnnsft iu **The Peeilonete Pllgriui,"— 

** Think women to etHre with men. 

To ftin end netcr for to aefnt i 
There It no heevgh by holy then. 

When time wild ege el^l them eiuint.** 

^ Fer If'-^ So the MS. ** The FeeJiwnete Paigrim ** reede,-* 

• ^ flrtll not •lie* lo ring mine eer,—] The reeding of the 
MS. neiM ky hUtone. Thet of ** The Peealonete l*tlgriin " Ift,^ 

•• to fomid mi'bm M* enr.** Be. 

/4 Idvo with me, end he uy loee,-*]Hlili besatinil e^g, whkh 

. m 


, By aballow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madngala. 

There will I make thee a bed of roses^ 
With a thousand fragrant posicsi 
A cap of flowers, and a kirtle, 

Embroider’d all with leaves of myrtle. 

A belt of straw and ivy buds, 

With coral clasps and amber studs ; 

And if these pleasures may thee move. 
Then, live with me and be my love. 

Lotk’s Answer. 

if that tho world and love were young,* 
And truth in every shephenrs tongue. 
Those pretty pleasures might me move 
To live with thee aud be thy love. 

XIX. 

As it fell upon a day 
In the merry mouth of May, 

Sitting in a pleasant shade 
Which a wove of myrtles made, 

BeastsAfa leap, and birds did sing, 

Trees aid grow, and plants did spring : 
Everything ihd banish moan, 

' Save the nightingale alone : 

She, poor bird, as all forlorn, 

Leand her brei|Ht i^p-till a thorn, 

And there sung the dolefuirst ditty, 

That to hear it was great pity : 

‘*Fie, fie, fie,” now would she cry, 

** Terou, tereu ! '* by and by ; 

That to hoar her so complain. 

Scarce I could from tears refrain , 

For her griefs, So lively shown, 

Made me think uinm mine own. 

Ah, thought 1, thou inourii’bt in vain t 
None takes pity on thy pain ; 

Senseless trees they cannot hoar thee ; 
Ruthless beasts ^ they will not cheer the^. 
King Paudion he is dead ; » 

AU thy friends are lapp’d iu lead ; 

All thy fellow-birds clo sing, 

Careless of thy sorrowing. 

Even so, poor bird, like thee, 

None alive will pity me.* 

XX. 

Whilst as fickle Fortune smil’d, 

Thou aud 1 were both beguil’d : % 

in Impftrrectlj given here, will be found complete at p. 6Sf 
VoJ. 1. li it genereJlv vuppoeed to have been written by Marlowe 
• If that the world and l»ve were youne,— J The preeea* 
▼ertion of the ■* Answer" U also defects e.^ Compare the copy in 
'* England's Hebron." where it bears ihe signature, often ado|rtetf 
by Sir Walter Raleigh, of /paolo. See also Porcy^i 
Vol. 1. p. isr. edit. 1B19. 

f — beaeta. .Be.) From the ahrUgod venion of thla poem la 
^Eaglaud’aBeUeon.** “The Pae t ioifc y o Ptlgtim*^ ' 

V Even so. poor bird, like tkae, 

Hone alive will pi^ me.] 

This eouplec, which termlnatea the poemm ** Rngland*ft Halleon,* 
U omiciod la **The Piasieaatt PUgriai.** 



THK FHCBVqc AND tURTtiL 


Kwj oDe tliat fiattm thee 
» Is iM» hriend in nnsery. 

Words sra ; 

Fhithlhl fijendB are hard to find : 
Srenr men be tby frj^d, 

Whilst thoa hast nt^revith to i^nd ; 
But it store of crowns be scant, 

^Ko man will supply tby want 
It tnat one be prodigal, 

Bountiliil they will him call : 

And with suon-like flattering. 

Pity but he were a king. 

If he be addict to tIcb, 

Qttidcly him they will entice ; 


I If io women he be bent, 

I X^sy havehimatooipmiuldeinenti 

! But if totune onoe do fimwn, 

I 'llien farewell bis great renown ^ 

j They that fawn'd on him befor<s 

, Use his company no more, 

t Ho that is thy friendi^deed, ip 

He will help thee in tfiy tiend ; 
j If thou sorrow, he will weep ; 

^ If thou wake, ne cannot sleep : 
Thus of every grief lu heart 
j Ho with thee doth bear a part. 

Those are certain signs to Know 
Faithful friend from flattering foe. 


Tir'E P^(E^MX AND TURTLE 

(PROM THE ADDITIONAL POEMS TO CHESTER’S 
, Lore* a J^artpr, or Jioialim*M Campfaintf 1001.) 


Let the bird of loudest la}’,* 

On the sole Arabian tree/ 

Herald sad and trumpet i>e, 

To wdiose sound cha||to yriiigs ol>ey. 


Here the anthem doth oommonoe 
Loye and constancy is dead ; 
Pheonix and the turtle ilcHi 
lu a mutual flame from bonce. 


Rut thou shrieking harbinger, 

Foul pre-ourrer of the fiend, 1J*r 

Augur of the fever’s end,** * 

To this troop come tliou not near ! 

From this session interdict 
Every foal «f tyrant wing. 

Save the eagle, feather’d king . 

Keep the obsoquy so strict. « 

Let the i)rie8t in surplice white, 

* That defunctive niusio can/ 

Be the death-divining swan, 

Lest the requiem lack his right * 

And thou, treble-datod crow, 

That tby sable gender mak’st 
With the breath thou giv'st and tak'st, 
'Mongst our mourners shalt thou go 


So they lov'd, aa love in twain 
Had the essoiico but in one ; 
Two distincts, division none : 
Number there in love was slain. 

Hearts I’ornot©, yet not asunder j 
Distance, anil no space was semt 
’Twi.\t the turtle tiiid his queen : 
But** in them it were a wonder. 

• 

So between them lovo did shine, 
That the tiirtJo sgw his yght 
Flaming in the pbmnix* sight ; 
Kithor was the other's mine. 

Prf>j»orty ® was thus aptirflT'd, 
That ih^ sgif was not trie same 
Single nature’s * double name 
• ^ Neither two nor one was call’d. 


• Let the Mm of loudMt ley,— 1 **In ifiOl a 
entitled Uartyr, or IlonAlltie 


% book waa puhllahed. I 

Uartyr, or Ilonalltie (’mu|i1aijit, Aliefrorlcnlly 

■hndowlag tao Truth of In thi* eonetant Fate of rhe Phosnix 
and Turtle. A Poem enterlxced with much Varirtie and Ilantle , 
now 0iet cmnaleted out of the renerahle Italian Torquato Cmlfanog 
bf Robert Cheater. With the true Lerxend of ninmia Ktnx 
Art^, the left of the nine WorUiiea . beinff thr llrai Easay of a 
neu%ltlab Poet: oeUeeted out of divent# anth-witical Records. 

*' *Totheoe are added aome newCompoaitfonaor aevenil ntodera 
Wrllen^ wheee naunaca an mbJhrlhed to their aeeeral Workea ; 
upon the drat Sut|eet, via. tfle Phcenix and Timle.* 

^ ** Amend tbeae new eonnmeltiona la the IMIowIdji poem, aub> 
'^Miibed wtth our poet^t name.^ The aeoond title pressed to these 
eenea, ia jret aserofhU* * HerwOeT follow dieerae Poettoai Raaaies 
hn tba fhimer Subjem, els. the Turtle and Phnnix. Done by the 
beat and eWefhat of our modefn Wrftert. with thair Names aub^ 

> OetllMd to their BMtIculBr Workea. JVeeer ftqfareaefawl. 

** * And now Aiat oonaeemted by them oil xeoeraUy to the Love 
and Merit of tho tmo-oohle knitht, Mr John daluburie.' 


**The principal writeA auooiated with Shskapesva in this 
oMIection are lion Jenson, Marston, and Chapman. The aboiie 
sorv pnrtieuUr account of thoMi verses lea\As us, 1 think, no toom 
to dooMof *.)i« dcnuineiioss of this litUo poafii.*'‘->Mai,«iNS. 

h Aofnii of the fever's endr—j Compare, “A Mhlaumtiicr 
NlghCa Main,’* Act V. Bo 

** New the waateil hr^mda <lo glow. 

Whilst tlie serlt«l><ow1, scrltobtiig loud, « 

Puts the wretch that Ilea In upe. 

Id remembrance of a abioud.*' 


• Thai mutie can,^] TRat funereal muak 

d lint fa /Aria- J in them. • * 

• Propi rry »«« ihm$ '* Property** meana here pro- 

pritfv. Tlie srtisc of fltneai was appall'd. 

f dtofla nature's double name—) This may Ike rlfrlit. though 
we have semeilmes thou||h' the genuine matMoqt wui,^ 


** Blog le iMtumt, 4|gble name,** Re. 
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iicMSon, in itself oonfoundedi 
Saw division grow together; 

To thenmolvos jet oither-neitber, 
Simple were so well compounded ; 

That it cried, How true a twain 
Segaieth this fAjuoordant one ! 
r *liove hath reason, reason none. 

If what parts can so remaih. 
n 

Whereupon it mode this threno ^ 
To the phccnix and the dove, 
Co-supremes and stars of love, 

As chorus to their tmgic scene. 


Ilirma — ] A fbnm’ji] tfons. 


Tbrex^is. 

Beautjr, tnith^ and i-anf j, 

Grace in all simplicity, 

Here enclos’d in cinders lie. 

Death is now thQ pboanix* neat ; 
And the turtle’s loyal breast 
To eternity doth rest, 

Leaving no posterity 
’T was not meir infirmity, 

It was masriod chastity. 

Truth may seem, but cannot be ; 
Beauty, brag, but ’t is not she ; 
Truth and licauty buried be. 

1*0 this uni let those Tenear 
lliat are either true or fair ; 

For these dead biais sigh a prayer. 


THE PlfutMlX AND TURTLE. 


I 

! 




GLOSSARIAL INDEX. 




GBO’SSARIAIi INDE3^ 


f» MmU; It. A76. 

khtMd, mMMtdt d0prtmd, fit 164. 

AbmMDlBftbks antiqiiaUA&imlUng of abomituMt, I 88. 
4ikd«, to pay ths ptnaity, ilL 486. 

Abide, myoum, ill. 237. 

Abt«i.*bi, thinyM thrwm away o$ wortkUWt 111. 448. 

Able, to qualify, Hi 108. 

Alluding, farobodiuq, IL 440. 

Abnun Cupid, i ITS. 

Abridgment, pocfCiNA 1. 87ft. 111. SftA 
Abroti^ duOmnoi, oapmdtd, 11. 787. 

AUey'book, A* JB. C, hook, atUoMom, 1. 388. 
Aheolut«.4S(nHpii«l». III. A30. 

AbOM, dtiliuikm, doeoptUm, IL 682. 

Aby, to pay dtiOr far, i. 864 « 

Ari'idence, i dSft. 

Acelte. to irwmmon. iU ft08. 

A<MSordlngly, confariHohly, proportlauatOy, ii. 2A 
Accost, approach, L 70ft. 

Aucount of, to voIm. to appretkUe, 1 11 
Ache (a nounX pronnunc^ aek», and Oimilng a riddle with 
tlie letter U, 1 721, lit 670 
Ache (a verb). pninDuncud ctlat. iii 1A 
Aclcnown. fcnoion. lii. 680. 

Acquaintance, amity, ill 778 

Aeroes, to break, a tiU^yard UeknUal, i. 732, 11 17 

Actnre, aotiou, ill. 7S6 * 

Adamant, loadotaM, 1 .353. 

^dam Bel. the Archer. 1 741. 

Adam, old, a aerjoaiU, 1 186 
Addiction, tac/tnorton. 111. 666. 

Additions, qualUiea, ittlet, characterUtUu, 11. 22, 111. 266, 340. 
Addreea, to pr<|kire. to smAe ready, L 60, 876, 412, 600. 671, 
it 169, Ui. 434, 754. 

Admittance, wtgue. /aehUm, 1 6ft8, 688. 

Advioe, eonmderation, repruenMinu, 1. 481, 11. 76. 

Advtasd, aawred, aware, parouuded, 1. 209, ftfi, 64A 727 
• AHect, lo lore, I 6ft. • 

%(lbot the letter, to use atli*oratlo% 1. 72. 
ftlTection. affectafton, imagination, I 82, U 249. IlL 201. 
Afibotloned, affected, U. 249. ^ « • 

Atleer, toaune, orea^frm, ill .50A. 

Aiiined, hound. 111 648. 669. 

Affray, tofrtghten, L 194. 

Kifront. to eoi^at, to eacouetor, lii, 368 ^ 

tny. hetroth, 11 374 
Alty, to eonffde. 111. 608. 

Alt«r<flupiier, a rtre-eupper, a eerond rapper i 8K6 
Against the hair, againtt the yraia, bi 2G6. 

Ai^Pbaby, a dlminutUa fgure carved on a Jewels L 237, 
676. 714. 

Agidxe, to adsnawMIge, IU. 668. 

Agood, in goad eanuut, 1. 3S. 

Aim. to guess, to eurmiee, 1. 20, 21, iii. 668. 

*Aim t ciy aimi to emmiroge, L 39 
Aim. to glm «» direct, L 8|. ISO. 

AJas, ajakte, L 00. % 

AXlMuiy, an aaoknt name for SoaUand, UI 57 
AMar-Uefeat, alldeanat, dearest qfaU,iL 841 
Alai. ruetie/teiMifee, L tl ^ 

A*lifh. os 14/9.111. 201. ^ 

AH at once, a trite phrase^ B. 63, 440. 

Allltarative examplea, L 866 
ABonat htwe§le,L 91, 84- 
Allinr, 4s agj^hMe, ilL m, 7ft7. 

ABow^ Uotneed, L 01 
AIlo«li«, eOfiiiMd, UmtM, i!L 202. 

Al1-tUil44 emrywe^ Hi 490. 


Alma^lrlnk, a jmrHou qf Ugnor demah 4i rnttsea « 
JNmion, Hi. A49. 

AUh«a*i dream, L 586. 

Amailng, eonf»»ii4inp, ewm/Hnf, 1 461, 080. 
Aiitea-ace, Ifntk neai, IL ti 
Atulaa, afiiuU, Ui 76ft, 788 
traort d^eetod, I 262. 

Anchor, an anekorUe, til. 868. 

tmdent, ensign, an ewsignAeomr, 1, 040^ 680, UL 048. 

\ndrew, a name for a sJUp, I. 094. 

Viigel, aiidettb, 1. 877, 

Vngerly, atHfrily, L T 

\nihropuphagl, SqfAkm eavayee, ewaalOBlA 111. TOO. 
ApC'bearpr, an iiutruetor and exk(bUoreff9pih,\il 
.\ppald, pletued, eatUJUd, IIL 747. 

Apimrent, neareat, ill. 202 
.\]ipnmut, mani/eet, IIJ. 426. 

Apparitor, an officer qf the epUitual aour^ 1. 07. 
ApiHMil, dttnger, peril, 11 467, ^ 

.tpple-dolin, L 6N& 

Apidy. to ply, 1. 231 
Apprchcnaloii, eouoeit, earoeem, U. 001. 

A)>probatli>n, prwff, 11. 67, 716. 

Approve, to Justify, to emglmi, 1. 417, UL 108 ^ 

Amiee. to raise, to ttpraise, 11. 17. 

Vmosy. a large veeeel, 1 217, 894. 

Vii;uinent, ammraation, 1. 71A 
Vriii-gNunt, lit 637. 

Vroiiit ' bejfoner avannt? IU 474. 

V'low, OHS after another, eueeeeeivety, L 140 
trraji. chamber-hanginge, IU 461 
\rriva, to arrite at, lii 414. 

At lliur^i Hbow, Bir Dagoriet In, 1. 680. 
irticnlate, to enter into utlietoe, UI. 149 
VrtiuulaterL eiromnelantially deavm out, 1 664. 
trtlUcliL iageatous, 1. 864. 

Artist, a etfuilar, ill. 270 • 

AhpeiBiob, ej}rinkling, ill 8ft. 

AsMinago, an oss, ilL 876 ^ 

AHKUied, afftanoed, L 181, 29% 

Aatonlsbcd, thunderetru^ 111, 71% TIOL 
Asirliigi'r, a falconer, 11. ft6 
, At fViend, on terms of friendeMp, UL 0444# 

Atomlgs. mites, 1 16 s. ^ 

Atnmlei, dtogu, 11. 4ft0,alft6 
i Atone, to reeoncUe, L 460, ii. TtA 
lltykrd, tatced, charged, ill. 71. 

Attorney, odsooals, pleadar, ill 725. 

Aunts, loenc^bNT, W. 227. a 
Suful, authorimui, Vemfyd, 1 604. 

: P \wfbl men, men of worth and aydkority, L Ii 
i^kward, distorted, contrary, II 80, 067. 

* HA<:caHR,^nd back, L 242. , 

llsfftod, treated wUh ignominy, I 4S0. 
i.sJ«tnrk, a beU, L 609. 

81a, injury, lU, 120 gr 

« I eiked, ridged, heaped vp, I. 510 

Ba^k logic, ^ dUpute, to wrangle, 1. tsOt 
BaliOw, a }i^ or st(4f. UL 104. V * 
curse, 1H. 72ft 

fiaObury cheese, a thin dweee, L 041. 

^ Ban.Lahoiid,L 106,1U. 55% 

perhape a dog dkainea or^ded, |L 010 
Basik^’s horu, 1. 100. ^ 

Banquet, a mert, L 871 * ' , 

B a rb aa tol , affemd, L 650. It 74 
t BarIM, ogurtooiied, UL 614. 
j Barbara^ fbrfma, L. 680 
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B>n tlw bMvd, to rtflw llkf IwrA iL fltt. 

Bantt. Mofl* I. 9^9 
Baraaclai, a AM-JUh, lU. 0(^ 

Banui, laimt, L 790 
Hutm, a nuUe game, L iX 
Jiasfi-cenift, lower eowr^, 

JtHjPHf an embroidered mafUte, hanging /rmn the waiet to the 
knee, worn by knigku on hantbaol^, alao Uw houeinge gf 
a horee, alao Acm, iU ]1« 19H 
fiaalliaco^ 1 829 

BaallUka, huge pieeee gf ordnanoe, 1 520 
Iluata, eiwughf 1 2i'* 

JIaatard, a euteef wine^ I 529 
Bat, etaff or • tub hi 78^ 

Uata, tojinp the tPinga like a hawk^ I. S18 
Bath t alnUto Ituit linen urith, U 141 
Battf n to feed. 111 870 
ItalUf*. an army, U 92. 574, 111 048 
Bavin, a faggot of brmhvwoti i 540 
Bftwonck, beau eoq, fine fellow, 11 201 111 200 
Bay window, hounwindout, 11 208 

lload'a man, one whoee duty i§ to ojftr up prayerafnr another, 
i 8, ti 842 

Bear a brain, to remember well, 1 106 
liearda, fiintaatlo fkahlona of, 11 118 
Hear Hanlon, Pariah, 11 70*1 

Bear hard, to retn in from mUtruet or fear, lit 418, 4”f. 48*i 
Bearing * loth an infanVe mantle in uhUh it ia carried to the 
font 111 229 

Hoar In hanil, to encourage to buoy vp, I 2'iS ‘S7'i, 727, 111 401 
Bearer, the lower %art of a hetout, efonetimee used for the 
helmet it eel f, 1 5 IS 
Book, a Itow 11 470 

Bfooiiin, to adapt, to render fit, to t^nm, 1 31 11 t*"!, 321, 
781 7H1 

BoLotning eelfreetralneft, ill 220 
lliNnelluw, tatimato/i uml ti 70 
Jledlini Itfggara mad beggars. 111 118 
ileetlca, mtrhangs. 111 14. 

|l«g a fool, to ftek %n vardnhip, i 104, 120 

Jl< ijxjth r, one u ho gets ttr inocutea Hi 75HL 

Ix^Rgeraiid tho Kim,< a liallac], 1 101 

IfeMKlIid moded, dt^0nisod, id 714 

Jluhnve In control, 11 482 

Belike, ft) /finwr, to ill 500 

Be<iii« to, to teat %t Uh a yard measure, 1 904 

Bemollofl fjeUmggletl, 1 til 

Be natighl a whlli , a miuhle/ on you * il 128 

Ileiitih hole forua nl 5''0 

Ihmellt, a him<8i ftm/, il S80 

BenunUiOd, etijf, in/lerdtU , 10 SSl 

lergoif mk, a I 878 

Bermoothea, Bie Birmndaa, til 11, 48 

Uoaln’en, to owee, to imprecate sorrow or evil on a jwnon, 

1 84, 400 

Ihiamlrclt, to foil, to hehml, U 101, lil 338 
lMw4y o er the 1>ouni til 90 
Ileal, beet of^, an ejutftet of emharment, Ih 585 
Ikmiowed. aeereted stowed, I 118 , 

Bcatran^t* dtsl^aeted, 1 2.t0 
BoUwin, to altow, to ei^er, 1 543, 111 330. 

Heitor part, tAe spiriHuil part, id 521, 771 
Iktier penny, aprovkrfnat pAnm, i 040 
|ie\el, cnioJleci, hu 778 
3le\ia, BLr, 11 099 

llawvay, to betray, to diseortr, IL 810, 404 
reaimlaii, a term of imtempt, L 091 
lllaa. a notlHwo <hU, IU 80« 

Bid, loInvCli, t 400, U 10^ IM, UL 603 
Jhd (ortb, imdUd (McC, i 400 

lUdihetiaae,loelUilteii9elK<AeffaMeqr**l^'*t 49,UL7i4 

IMggItt, a eo^, i 019. 

linbeny, tteieMlMirfki. L 089. 

BUbo, 1. 049, on. ( 

lU1l>oea,4iiefnMieiiftof lprfiwa,jliHera, W 801. 

ItlUi5 toaat lo poU Mllf, 4o uiosrH os, 1 Til. 

BiUa, Warda^ lkiftfe.twm, t 710b4iH4fc 
T48. 

800 


Bhd^boit, a dsouripHon of wr^wrg^ L Til, 
BtMon.UMliLOftO 

the ttnuDoib, a eoydfmp/hum aortwi, L 101 
BBoka, memmiag hsMimisnU, ilL fOA. 

Blank, a mark in gunnery, liL ifitl 

Bloncli, tofitndt, to start U. 038, U1 904, 900 

Blend, tdended. Hi 750 

Bleaa the bridal-bod, I 880 

Bleaa ibe mark, 1 83, 401, ill 040. 

Blind worm, stow worm, I 054, UL 501. 

Block, a hat mould, 1 096 

Blood in, wtth the bbxtel up, i 71 

Blood bolterod clotted with blood, UL 509. 

Blow, re swell, ill 570 
Bine ca}»a the Seoieh, 1 533 
Blunt, duB, insensible, il 443. 

Board, to oceoBt, I 705, U 939 

Boar a Heatl Tavern in Eaat Cheap, L 50^ 

Bob to rap, to hit, L 849, ii 148, 57i 
Boblied, trUked, iU 699 
lliKlgnd, bungle^ 11 407 
Bodkin, a stiletto, a dagger, tii. 859. 

Bod>kins, Ood*a, an oath, iU. 856 
Bolds, emboldeyu, lU 109 
Bolted, sifted, hi 235 
Boltered, rtohed, hi 509. 

Bolters, sieves 1 543 

Bolting Imtc^, the btn into which meal is bolted, 1 534. 
Botnliard, or bu idiard, a barrel, a eapacioue vessel, soma 
times of Lather, for holding drink, . 531, il 090 
BunilNUtt a sort of nodding used to gU out dresses, I 97 
Ih u i roUa^, if omen if pleasure, 1 597 
Bone arUe, the Kenpolilan, iii 2S3 808 
B ot htfp (ultuntage i 449, il 810 
Boots tt* gi>e, to sell a bargain, L • 

B >r 1( n <1 n ^trained, hi 97 

B line In liainl, ennmragtd by dtlustve promtses, iii 491 
Borroi^ed, tusumed ill 780 
Bonky. woody, i 553 

Bukoiu inultipluel, manv efonuuhed lit 140 
Bole VHoitir in the aiomoth of ah tree, 1 250, 520 
Ii dtlecl, f i fate i, n 

n ttOTii to liind round, or upon, 1 25 
Bought and hoM, eutrapjwd,, betrayed, mads a victim, IL 
1 f, hi 978. 

Botitiu b un/tary, iii 101, 059 
Bow, ytke il 155 
Bouoel, tone, il (lO^ 

Pradi, a hound bitch, 1 298 
Bralii, /alw decet/ful, ii 39 
Biavid todlsened ornamented, i 204, It 144. 

Braien finery ostentation, ii 144, 590, IU 459 
Bracing blu^tinng, heetoring, id 000 
Bran], a eiani<^, i 102 

Break a da^, to moke o breach of oontrar*, t 438. 

Bicak up fn carve, I 09, 40fi 

Break a ith him to open the sudden to kirn, L 8. ill 416 
Dreoat, toue^ h 240 

Breath, a breotAtng, o eombol /hr enrviM, UL 805 
llrcathi In watx^ring, to tale breath wJktic drinking, L 5a7. <9k 
Broodiod, sheathed, mired, ih. 4b8. 

Breed Imte, on eaoUer of guarrds, L 047. 

Brentford, Ulllian of, L 689 
llrewei*a horse, I 642. 

Brew good all, a proverb, 1 94 
Bnbe-buLk, 1 081 

Brize, the gad, or horsefly, UL 979, 509. 

Brock, a badger, li 959. 

Broken ninah, the mumc ef eirwsptA fmf rt fl l nib IL 191^ 
189,111 987 

Broker, apander, « jMwenfniib • AiBL L II t08^ ll^aik UL 780 
Brooohed, adorned, dMorofed; Ui 070. 

Brooded, waki^d, L 808. 

Broom-urovei^ Ul 80. 

Bfowik-bostard, a eweitvefai, L Om < 

Brown-biU, a battle-oat, OL lOi. 

B>owBial» aiMteioer V Brmea^ « eftolank IL mi; M 
Brattk nvori^ IL M 488^ UL 018, aOBi, <14 



GLOGfiAfilAL 


BiwUi^ to h9n4, t. C74. 

^ But!; tft« Anew o/aMivMMl» L 136. * ^ 

Bogt a ^teghMT, o ii. 444« 755, ill. 39it 

BuUc. th4 hrmst, iU. 547. 

BuUy-toolc. ajroUy dotr. i. 644.^ 

Bung. i^evUjpKiw, I 500. " • 

Bunfcnn tAt bow, /cxd, or v^4r-sonif, i. 4tL 
Bmgontit. a halnttt^ lii. 567. 

Burst, brD;:«n. i, 255. 601. 

JAisky. hosL^, VKody, i. 555. 

Dut> OBcept^ 1. 175. 500. 021, iU 501, 57S. 706 

But. only, ILL 353, 421 
Butcher of « silk button, t SIO. 

Buttery bar. ii 377. 

Buxom, lusty, sprightly, buoyant, 11 88 
^ Buz. buz 1 an intti^aeiton of impatUnoe, lii. S54 
^ Buzzard, a beetle, i. 244. 

By and by. immedtateiy, I 672. i!. S55, lit 32 
By day and night, at alt timet, ii. 272. 342 
By Uiese ton tenos. a commoti lu^uration, li. 348 
By'rlnkin. by tmr tadykin, or Itulo lady, i. 357. lii. 83 
CAUtils, worsted galloon, i. 528. ill. 232. 

Cailc. a barrel, ii S76 

Cadent, falling, iii 70 

Caiu-culoured. yellowish red, i. OSO 

CaJLo IS dough, hopes are frustrated, i 234, 270 

CaJiAvr, a hand-gnn, 1 C>(>1 

Call, a b^rd-vnll, i :MH 

CaliL't, ii strhmjtet, ii .17, ill 213, 0*.»3 

CaMiiio. CHS tore me. ii 101 

Calm, <1 mi<'j>ronu nciution of qualm, 1 589 

Caiiiolot, hi. lib 

Can, Knmi's, lii T'is 

Cunarv, a dance with castanets, I Oi, n. 17 
Caudlu-niMLsterh J3u»vft<4n«/n, itio’V. ni, i 7M0. 

Canker, the nog rose, i 7ni, in 76^ 

Canstii.k, o cnruUcstlcX, i ,*38 
Cantli*. u sfni, a lorner, { 537, in 5!J0. 

Cant47iis. ii S43 

Canvas, to ioui«. ii 292. 

Can you hit it ? a song, or danea, i 70 
Capable, impresaihle, euecejitible, i. 297. 300. S74. 11 156. 
14. 72. 

Caiiitulate, to wnfederair, 1. 541 
Ca]><>cehJo. a simpleton, hi 299. 

Caxincious, pootisA. ii 153 
Cuptaui-JOHfls. superior Jcicele, ill. 7C8. 

Captious, cttjHidiou^ ii 13 

Carbonado, a collop root,c I cm the rtutls, 1 .'■.’’.8 

Carhnnrlc. cr qmt suppowd to emit natnv l%ght, lii f. 

^ Carcanrt. a nerUtoe, i 12ii. in 7<5’< 

Card, by tlie, aecording to the bool: of norniu'rs, in 'JHS. 
Carded, i 540 ^ 

CarduuH Benedict ns. (Ae hteeaed thistle, 1 T43. 

Oareor. a term of the menage. 

Careftii. painful, anxvm*, i. 145 
Carkaiiet. a netAlace, 1 126, nl. 7o8 
Carlot. a churl, n. 157. 

Caroused, b ImmjJtr, a drirdAng bfiut, ill. 308 

Carped knights, n. 2191 

Carpets, coverings J&r the ioh^, I 255 

Giving, taunting, i 540 

CarrsA'k. a ship of great burden, ill 051 

Carry oeials. foeubmd to indignities i 159, ii 84. 

Carry out a side, a card'tahle phrase, ill 109 
Carrying dead 1>^es off Uio stage, hi. 402 
» Cart, a ear, or chariot, ill 363. 

Oarre, to give an amorous sign, i 104. 645. 

Case, a braoe, a pair, ii. 9Si 
Ckae. a skin. II. 373. * 

Caskets, in Xerchaut of Veoicsi, stoiy of the, L 436, 
Casque, a hdmel, it OS , 

Cassock, a horseman* s coat, H 41. 

Cost, dismesoed, IIL 667. « 

Csjstiliano vukcQ* ii 333. 

CaRtls. a helmst. Hi 616 
Cat. the agsnt tnd fliTOiivfte of wHOhes. ill rif 
OMsOan, a teriu tf r^prmuh, L 662. 
vqr. ni. 


Catee. sslsw. Ift. AM. 

CatUng, a hitettnmg, i 306^ 

Cuutal. erq/Ty cimMfuowdtosi. tlL 386. 

Cautelous. frnushsfone, iwddbms, ill. 163. 

# Osviarn. a deltooey prepared Jfmoeturgeonfifros^ tfi. 46A 
Ousor. ajtrs’pan Jbr prrfuouos, L S64. 

CensuTu, to pose judgment, L 6. II. M»8. 647, HI. 630, T8k 
Cetomouj, pronounced ss a trlsyllablo, Ih 28. 

Cert<«, iii, 83. 047 
Cess. I 590^ 

Cfaamlttii waB himishhigs In old castles, 406. 

Chaiuliora, »sui.U |rt«ees of ontnancr, U. 663. 

rhiuioos, eroMMS. oasfioittoir, ill 64 K. 

Chungiditig, a child changed hy/dtriee or gipsies, I. 940, 851 
lU. 222 

Channel keuntl, ii 417. 

CJiaroctrtr. handwritiug^ rlphere, iU. /3. 331, 340, 436^ 760, 784. 
Ohams. drudgery, IH 577 
Charge, of Watclinien. I 743 

CliarJps‘8 wain, eonsfrlhition eoUol ihs hear, (. 630. ^ 

Oliomi for tooth -nchr, I, 743. 

Charm, to con/an*, ill 427 

Cliarni tho tongue, to restrain or put a spell upon the UmguSf 
it 446, 111. 704 

Channrt, oa cncAanfrciW, one who wmhs by spells, IH. 684. 
<;hamiiiig, nuigienl, faeoinutmg, H. 714. 111. 600. 

Chamroo, a sort 0 / wint, it 054 
CharteTH, blank, 1. 497 
ChaH»'M, a term of trnnis, h 69 
Cliniidron, intrufls, in 50J 
’rhr«f4‘i, an I'srhiuter, I 64rt. Ilf 788. 

Cliratctr, u aamester, aroseMr, I 590 
C'hcc k, to fly flow, r»r shy at, lii, 3H4. 

Chfcu, ^re. lii .'htl 

Ch«cr, vhnge, aspect, I 116.7, 430, 111 740. 

Cln‘rry-pll, a gAinr, 11 361 

CInntjril, u ho^O! hathnr, I ISO, tl. 355, 064. 

tJhrWi'l, a nohy iluittriiup bird, 1 554. 

Cliidc, to rrtoilc, to rt smiiut, ii H9 

4''hlil« allh, to quarrel with, it 737, HI 696, 777.. 

Child, a/rmnJf infant, id 231. 
lii Childiiig, teeming, 1 951. 

Children ihiit 1i(i\n no mimes, itlsgltlmafe chUilrrn, lit 531 
C}iopiiii*B, efoffs haring uery thv'k sdes, ilf 400 
Cliopdi*gn', d uaknnrac, rdno, to exchange lof/ie, i J97, 4M9. 
CliiiHuiii, « II lute rloth used, in the baptism of Infants, ll. J 17. 
Clni' K. ihoAen, term of endearment, i. 8t, 11. 2<fl, ill 684. * 

*Ciih\ todrr/df, III 767 
Cln»iiM'-piMe, n rlarno, I. 104. 7^1 
<Mi. Ir, d*/i//£rs III .W! 

Ca f'iiinMrtiii‘o, rnndio t, nirenmufiintial ileduetion, 1. 4. fU 304 
f.'ircnriistrini'H, eirrumioctUion^l. illlb • 

’t’ltal, rental, i • 

N lie, to i ll, il 4U. 

i ittj rn, ri 7nuHi4uil inetrument, i 04 
’ Ci\ 11, sour, hJter, 1 707, ii 259. 

Cld^'k-diHii, a beqgnr's gUh, 11 616. 

Clamrnir, to rrfta1% or silence, llL iSiH. 
aCtou,#y flatter, L 701 
> utterly, ctrmjileteltu I- 468- 

j C1»aii Uain, rigmarole, llj 160 

<;i<'«r'’§t^»rn‘H, upjieri<ni*s of ufindaws in a church, li. 381. 

the pin. to sjhu the wooden pin in cy target, L 80. 71. 
Ch'mrnt’s Inn, L 637 

• Cle^wi, to rail, to rUsignots, hi- 340. 403, 732. 
CI«rkl>,HA/;toWy. I 11, 678 

Cling, to shrivel, to shrink. 111. 613. 

C'lip, to ewihrare, Hi 246. 

"CloiM?, by stealth, searetiy, 1 230, 31 1. ^ 

Close, to wheedle, to fawn, toflaUsr, il«638. 

Close. wamUm, li 480. • 

C^otli-of-gold of tissue, cloth ojf^gcld on a grovnd of ttiousk 
Ui. M3. 

Cloud In the foise. a dark spot in theflorthsad of a Uons, lit 
564. 

Clout, the white mark in d 71. 

donted brqines. nailed Oto^sgflL 748. 

Clown, mesrymsn, fL 877. 
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COotm ur Aaston* tha panMtkM of fiab^fng, IL 64. 

CoMt^ <0 admmet, ftt. 730. 

Ooat» ooal arms, UL 767. 

CooU In benOdiy* i 066. 

Cook-»>lioop, L 370. 

Cock and pyc. tt popular L 631. 

Cooktttrfoa, aJulbuUyu$ monsUr, 1. 160, ii. 306» III. 748. 
Cooklclut. upUgriaCM M iti 870 
CoelaMjt*ViipoMi«p, ai^Xc^ Ul. 70. 

CofA-Okat, UtrtUtfhi, 11 600 

Coffin, Me onorf qf aroiced pi^ I. 904^ Ul. 036. 

Cog; lo load diot, la okool, to doAwwl, i 80. 

Cogninnoe. a OodOo, li 801. 

CoU, trwMo, inmoil, L 7, 88, 806, UL 860. 

Coltarand the gUnt, L 360 
Cold to bod, to fhy cola bed, 1. 887. 

CoUlod, emutiedp hlaohtncd, obccurcd, L 848, 111 600. 

Collop, UL 900 
Oolmo^I, la 6tH 

^*Co1o<iniiitldo, aptonl bioHng a biitcrflruli, UL 710 
Coloun, artifieu, IL 900. 

ColoQn on Bculiituro, UL 867 
Colt, 10 pull, 1 683. 

Combtnato, eoniraetedt 11 014 
Ootnbinatlon, ooniraot, 11 970 
Como away, corao away, a aong, lii 319 
Come off, lo pay, 1 670 * 

Oonilorttng, ccoowrttfftnif, Obctflny, tU 918 

Commoml. to commit, to auJbniU, to rtcian, li 48, 111. 314, 671 

CotainlaMlon toaminf, authority. 111 901. 

Commit, to fomtoatc, IM 68u 
Cuinmoclity, atlvantayc, 1 208 . 

Common, publte, i 03 
Comtiirm liar, rumour. 111. 610. 

Common playom ctnaiing playcn, iU. 163. 

Compart, made up, compounded, 1 130, hi. 7S1 
Companion, a toioffUlov*, 1 1 IH, It 788, iU 170, OOt 
Company, companion, IL 40, 0 >. 

CumparaUvQ, ready in oomparuonc, or clmtlcH, L 611, 640 
Compaaiod^ardlocl, 111 784. 

Competitor, ooOi^utttr, eonjhicrate, aujeHlary, 1 17, It. 207 
OoinplementH, pcual-dfl-tde# kionncfii, 1 63, 178, 4. 77>. 
Comply, to/rutnmiee, to play the eouriior, IG 864. 394. 
Compoao, accord, agree, lU 640 

OotniKMiire, rompoHturo, enmjtoeUUm, 11 494, ill 281, 680 
Compt in, in truoh tobe aceoitnted for, iii 480. 

Comptiblo, dUceeptOtUi, ecnettnv, li. 848 
Con, tohnotc, to aUow, to auunl, IL 41, ill. 796. 

Otmooit, imagination, I 184. ||03. 

Oonoeited, eoncepfim, appicheneirc. 111 769 
Conoent, aprccmenl %n mvetr, II 1 16. 

Conulualona, eaiieriiitjnl*, 11. 7l7, lU 871. 

OonoollnoL 1 0^ 101 . 

Conoupy, concupieccnoe, ill 819. 

Ooiidltlogu profecnom or art. It. 403. 

Coudinon, nalwre;^Ut»po9ition, L 897. U. 41, 185, Ul. 496, 
6^ 606. „ 
Cnnduri, a eondneter, a guide, 1. 187, 810, if. 803, 860, tit 741. 
Coney'oatoh, to cheat, 1 209 ffi 

uonejr-oatf'lier, aeharper, a tricAster, 1 641 * 

Ooiiftaa and be banirrd, a oaat phmqo, ul 687 
Ocmgitr and OutnOl, 1. 698. , 

CmdttraUouL «fi4fga<i«i^ i 910 
Oonaeni, agrmment, wnUon, I 617, 11. 018 

1 19, 110, 186 ^ 

r. 66 

Qonapeotulty, dtdon, pt re ep lfbn, UL liS. 

Oonetanoy. ernuimmlk, t, 670»4ll, 464, 

Contain, to keld, 49 1.466. 

OolklempUble, oimi^empidem, I. ni. 

Oontent, oevuliMij^ HI. 7HI. « 

Content, conHnoaitOetfcmtiratmod, Ul. 446i. 

Oonllnenoe, fteqpemnM^ lit. 666. 

OcMBtlnonty eqpoelow*, UL 87& 

Ooadliuiate, wntnternqBlic^tt. 665. 

Oonteaotton, marriofr-eotilrvel ilL 876. 4 ^ 

O im lo l o^ toochome, leploli 1 466.H 66 t« am. 


OoMignod, aaolad, ta.80L 
Conaort^ > 9H a m ffibk /faifiillUL 
Oonaort. a band of auMieiaiHL I 


Convent, to agree, to be oon v en i int, tf 976. 

Conpmt, to hmmoy, to cite, a 681, 068. 

Convert, to turn, a 480. 

Gtonvertlte, apenitent, neoniiefi; Ui. T4&. 

Obnvey, to/le^ mmanaieOgaMffi, i.489; 700; a fOl. 916 
dll. 600, 601. < 

Convlrted, innguiAed, 1. 806, a 
Convince, to coftguar, I. 60; 11. 716 la 461. 606. 

Oonviva, to/tartfqpilAer, UL 307. 

Cctollng-card. 11. 830 

Copatain>ha^ a high^oraumtd hat, 1. 806, 

Cope, to encotmter, L 480. 

Copy, theme, L 142 
«Ooranto,)a dance, il 20, IIT^ 

Corinth, a cant name for a berddOo, a 478. 

Oorintliiaa, a mcnckcr, L 687 
Comuto, a cuckold, L 071. 

Corollary, an emrptua, Ul. 80. 

Corporal of fHk 6eia on aUiadO'eamp, L Cr« 

Coatavd, the head, i. 06. 

CotiMl, eama^ongttde, lU. 863. 

Cot-quean, amolhfcoddlc, 1. 202 
Cotaale, or Cota wold BiUa, L 686 
Courliing, oroucAlnp, lU 434 

Coiinaul, in counacl, eeeret, tn Merer, 1 17. 640, 11. 66, 111. 1S& 
Cuuntenanra, to receive, to entertain, 1. 26&, H 187, la 184. 
Counter, to run, to track the erriU backward, I 160 
Counter^raster, a dmpnragtng term for merchant. III. 048. 
(*ounierfolt, a portrait, i 418, ill 701 
Conntertrft, a/aUe piece of money, ni 283 
CuuntortKJdnN, counterpanes, 1 210 
Coimtor\uil to make equal or equitalent, t 188. 

County, an ea>l, a prer, t. luo, 391. 

Co’iplomt nt. 1 91, iiL 761. 

Cuiiragv, mettle, apirtf, U 416. 

Course, carrUre of a horw, 1. 800 

Courser' a hair, a vulgar au]w>nst1tion conoomlng, Ul 064. 

Court-cupboard, o cabtnei, 1 16 U 

Court hnl)-nat«r, gloxing speeches, iii 84. 

_^Court of wurtia, I 150 
Couite, a term in Uvnh 11. 06, 

Conain, a kinsman, i. 1G9. 

Cogent, a convent, li 026, 

Covt r, to jJTcpare the Uthle, 11. 149 
Cownr to ftend or sink, U 212 

Cuwl etaff, a pole used to tarry a bucket, I 000 ^ 

Cojntnl a mean groom, or pfoeoaf, ii. 217, 286. 

Ctxcoiingfl, sot eery, witchcraft, I 149 '' 

Obzier, a hotther of tlothcs or shoes, il. 647. 

Cnu k, a manikin, lit. 134. 

Clucked com, hi 400 

Crania, eroicmi, garlands, ill 390. 

C*iaxr, a gmaJl vessel of burden, n 748. < 

Croclent, oredMs, plausible, it 027, la 301. 

Credit, tnfhrmation, u 260 
VJreacIre, inereasiHg, growing, ti OIL 
Crewel, woretrd, til 77. 

Criapian, roaat of, ii 119 

Critic, a cynic, Ul 811, 777. ' 

Critical, csruicol, ceTUtorunu, ill 001 
Crooked, 6oteed or crouched, lit. 434. 

Croaa, a coin etamped vdlh a eroes, 1. 60, Il 141, 406. «, * 

Croee, to pass across the path of a spectre, Ul. 383. 

Vrow keeiMir, a acorMrour, or a nidie emptogsd Ip frifidns 
e CTPUs, iU. 120. 

Crash a oiip of wine, an invUuHon io a earotm, L 164. 
Crtuado, omsado a gold eotn so eatlsd, Ul. 719. 

Cry, a p^, a troop er company, Itl 104^ 860. 

Cry atm, to enoourage, L 89, 998. On. ^ 

Cry Havoc 1 a signal far indiserimkmatt aloaghlar, 1. 968^ flL 
168, 487, 

Cry in tha top of qneatioa, ip enw omrordMengas UL 866. 
Cry on. Ip anaowiioa, lo na s ertf, a 979, 678, ill. 700. 

CfM, a stags term for the kutuheds^ a tpmhk 186$, 
Cttiaaee, armour fbr the thighs, L 648. 

Oonion, ajpaUryfrikm, L 936, a 63. 

Cunning, kaowiag, tMtfuh L 988» a 96% 006; 616 
Ott9h.iphoiperlnicM%iaS76. ^ 





fl« 4W, 

^ CNaifcraa, w r ^p irtp iw, 0 wr Lta, IIL MS. Til, 

CM<ni»«odd,/lMMifAB^ ilt TAl. 

Owim-k3B«m«d.^a»iiMdli»9^Mr^ 47A» 

OoiMr «» </ gmiitttif» iiL^99, Ttt- 
Ovwd, fito4i|JteciMp Va «ialeiii^^ 

Cvnti trttti-graiMk MraekiNti, L 0 ^ Sfla« 

M. aiBT» ill. 78, SPB, 780. 

8 fta((i88ie4i«gr, L 658. 

Ciirtl»*aa (»8 wtUm, tt, 99, 186 ' 

Oiiftotd, leaping into at otvto ftaata, U. M. 

Onatomer, a looa* wemivii, U. 69, fU. 6S9. 

Cvt and long toil, foovf and iMid, 1 . 668 . '' ^ 

OjTpvna, or Cypmaab a iihtflike^9rap^ II. SS 6 . 

D A, ordoir, topuitof, i. 174. 781. 

Pngonet, Bir. in drthnr'a Shonr, k 08& 

Damn, to oondamn, ill. 444, 680. 

Damnably dtomnobiy, lit 819» « 

Pancing Horaa, fiankes^a, 1. 100. ir 
Danotng aword, U. 08. ^ 

Danger, power, 1. 426, Ilf. 79$. 

Dangerous, bUinff, muchtevtme, i 65, UL 911, 4S6. 

Dank, wet, rotten, L 176, 855, 620. 

Panskors, Danrs, 111. 546. 

Dare larks, to. II. 678. « 

Pariuii*B cofiket, 11 559. 

Darkling, <n f/wr dark, i 856. 

Damifin, hoidly prrjxirerf, £1. 416. 

Dnulwry, Jayyflny, 1. 676. 

Day-woman, datry-woman, I 68. 

Dealt o^ liflutnnantr> , fimghi by proxy, lil 660 

Dear, cJiofce, rare, momen/ovs, ejdretne, 1. 69, 449, 11. 135, lU. 

2M, 508, 618, 055, 068, 70.^ 

Death at the ebb of tide, a popular opinion, H. 117. 

Death rook me nslee]), begiuuing of a ballad, i. 0*7 
Death's fool, ii 037. 

DcaDt's-Tnan, exeefUioner. Ill 718 

Deatli'tokeTis, plague-epoU fore\eamivy death. Hi 390, 569. 
Debltor-aud-ereditor, the Utlt of acmw oW tnsottbNui on book- 
keeping, in. 648. ” 

Oeceptloua. deeeiving, ill. 311. 

Pecked, ejtrinkied, ill. 9. 

Deck of cards, a pack of rards, li 44.S. 

Defeat, to dujfgure the rm>nteiuince, in. 060. 

Defbatnres, ifl^looks, dr/aa*ment, 1. 121, 146 
DeftRMse, kmopUdge i\f ito ord-play, I 210, iii 384. 

Defend, to Joi^, i 660, 704, 729. iii 068. 

Deftly, emardy, featiy, iiL 601. 

Defuncti\c, mortna-^, in 705, ^ 

Defy, to contemn or vpnrn, ilL 701. 

Defy, Co renounce, I 518 
Delighted, dehghttiig, lii 0.59. 

Demeriti, good or til deeert*, Iii. 152, 661 * 

Demit, to depreet or coat doom, II 488 

Doml-wolTes, a ^wcice of dog, ilL 498 • 

Denay, to deity, li. 547. 

Denier, a French coin, tl. 619. 

Denunciation, annianoiotton, U. 506. 

Depart, to par* I* ®2, 298 
Deport, to separate, ii. 400. 

Deprive, to dtoinfterti; to depoee, ill. 08, 542. 766. 
tMimeinato, to root vp, iL 112, lU. 272. 

Deme, earnest; eager, il 201. e 

Descent. varUUutn in muvto, 1, 7, Hi. 749 ^ 

Design, to point out, to cZeaipnote* i 46a 
Desire you of, deeire of you, i. 361, U. 168. 

Despatched, bereft. III. 344. 

OestBBCitions, detoeAinenle, iii. 669. 

Dgleci, to eoMWf, togrieploy, ii. 417. 

Detennine, to end, to melt avny, U 614. lU. 666. 

Devil, roaring, li. 119. ^ 

Devils, eeiisl, L SSL 

Dewhory, a aint of HaMorry, I 66a 

Dleh, do4l, iL 467. 

mkb,UWt», to be nmdet regimes, Llfc 

lHmmo,toaimitm^pk86. 

MM, wOd; Irragnior, L 677. 

aoa 


Uhitlana, dttedbeJkt iwurt te 

DiMosandfbdM 4f OM b a W w I ail.M 

Direct, esgflfeiil^ veOi^ 

DisahiHty, dieparogeimont, kVk • 

Disabled, diiQWirewiMl, ♦mpHtrw s d ^ II. 166^ dM. 

Disappointed, woog^A****^ iii 644. 

PlMciiiidying,^i^.iyf«tf> Hi. 666, 676. 

Dlscaose. dieetoenm. Hi 661. f • 

DlsbablbiHl, di^dodged, i 204. ^ 

DIshke, to wpreu ddoppretNil^n, U. 166. 

Dislitiin. to nmitop indtofinei to eUitoRi% Hi 8T8. 

PtamtNi. tentbe, til. 279. 

Di-mionut thy tuck, drm Uty mpier, it. 262. 

Dispark, to deetroy the entloeurea ufapmk, i. 468. 

Dispute, to reaoon, I 191, ill. 236. 

Dispute on, to debate a eoneti; iti. 70& 

Diseoat, depose, IIS 511. * 

Distalxk, to rJ<»tt4i to east into the ekads, ll.il8. 

Distempered, disordered, lU 300, 64a 
Distilietly. eepantirly. III 10. 

Diatrsotions, tietaohmsnte. 111, 66a 
Distraught, distraoted, t 30a li 646. 

Division, varUUion in utuela, i. IIH. 

Do, do, an eatprtsefon cf contempt, ill. 278. 

Doff, to do of, to put cf, 1. 174, 73L 

Dole, dtstributton, i. 674 

Do me nglit, accept my idtaUenge^ i. 733. 

Do mo right, pledge me <n a bun^^, i 681. 

Don, to put cn, tU. 379. 

Done, deetrotfedt Hi 729. 

DouUetuncks, douMedhwndor-dape, 111. 472. 

ItoublQ-dealor, oneuufaithifitlintoveorwedto^ i. 740, IL272. 
Double-plotures, pfoturM that ehowed two Jdam by ftinMnO, 
Ul 547. 

Double set. twice round ill. 668. 

Itout, to estlnynisi, IL 98. t 

Dower, gifl, 111 088 

Donle, a feather, down, Hi 88. 

Down-gyved, hanging down looee. 111. 64T. 

Ihiwxabcl, L 135. 

,,]>niphtim, a Oreek coin, 111. 448,^8 

Draugfttdfbiisn, forim, drain, eewer, txo., H. 606, til. 808. 
Draw dry foot, to trash by tlte aeeni cf the foot, I. 160. 

Drawur, a watfer, I 627. 587, 050. 

Drawn fox, I 544. 

DrcAiJiH, Jolin-ft-, a eUspy, muddtS'htadedfdlom, Ul 666 9 

I>r4ne, to ofldretm, to prepare, il 93, 111 278.^ 

DiiiiKiiighaMla of Euglittlurimj, lii 710. 

Dmikliig iJi tbo moniiug fasting, L 687. 

Drive, to rush jjell-niell. 111 009. 

Drollery, a puppet-^haw, iU 86. e 
Drugs, drwigee, il 491, • 

Jo)in, hie oDlertalmneint, II. 66. 

Duc-aIs of TriiliM*, 1 489. 

Dudgeon, (he irooden handle of a dogpevffU. 466. 

Due, to endtie, U 317. 

Dullard, a didX obeerdfr, U. 762. 

Dumbed, eiUnoed, rendered mute. III. 687. 
mtniini, heavy, mowmfud tunee, i. 204, Ui 749. 

Dun out of the mire, 

Duus tbo mouse, a profarliUI asylng, 1. 216. 

Itopji, to lin up, t^open, fit 879 , 

Durance, a buf lea^r gargunt umdOiy worn by mryemmtSi 
i. J 60 . 

Duraiuiil robe of, eomt bmn^iidprtsonmgfii, i460. 

Dwell, to nhuU, tojeont^nuie, L 899. 

Dyeing the hair, c^tavn oi, i t42. ' . 

KaucR, aigrr, eour, ill. 844, 9V8. ' ^ 

EnglesT power of gselng On^tlm son, ]i 461. 

Ear, to plough, 1. 471, Ll ifl. 652, 

Ecstasy, aberration of mind, 1.48^ Ui 878; 786. 

Eftest, guickeet, readiest, i 729. 
eguid, Ul. 627. 

Eggs for money, wM t'lw, a provecMalphinaa Ui 
Eigyptian tbtof at point of deatlb^L 28L 
Elsel, wormwood, vinegar, iljLiNn« T77. 

Eld, okL eta age, id. 981. ^ 

ElementsoftlMliody, prtnelplei^l^lli 668. ^ 

3»2 
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in other worrde, ifl 

Knuanuel, a prrAx to ietUra, li. it&i. 

GntImIMfiA;* the beetoweU of royal dignity by the emblem of the 
hall, 11 fJ04A 

BtfiYjfirqti(un<*,nt», impetlfmtnte. Ml. 141 

£nitK>Mfiud, a term of the chtuie, aigni/yino exhoMattd and <mt>- 

rmi, i. 22H, li M, ill />7& 

EmifiDW^ a term, in fale/Mry, to jHiralyatf 11 012. 

Esporr* empire, moereignty, li 00. &40i 720. 

fletained aa u hoatage, i 051 . ' 

KniTTOMi. to/atterK,il 51 4 

Knfujonro, to hitle, to aheUer, 1. 122. 054, 065, fi 20, ilL 758. 
ISnMear, to mahr aterilr, il 400 
Kn«iKik. a atandard^hearer, iJi. 454, 

Kutort^niuc'iii. rr-tnettif ament, ill. 070. 

EntltUid, minohlrd, iH 704 
Entrauorv, trance, rcvcrto, li I 07 . 

Entreat, to entertain, iii 807 
• i^Hvy. haired, malice, 1 124, II 816, 050, ill. 425 
Ephunlun, n alnug inrni, 1 5rtn, d78. 

EplIapliH iifKiri ti^jnibrt, i 7 14 
EqulntfcllAl of Qiu<ui>iiN, 11. 240 
KrrlTiK, erratic, hi, 8:J2. 

Eavotfil, jialU, ill .'152 
EMpt]iaiu;o. hope, iti 811 
EmjiounhIh, mod«‘ti of, ii 2H1 
Ewany, to amay, lli, 04. 

ENtAU\ ajfalra, li) 235. 

Kataani, the autn of what U hi Id taiimahtr, li 40 
ENtliriniioii, eupfifKiUion, rvnji cturr, 1 510 
EMtndipiH. i 54H, Ih rAi’i 
Ktoriio, rlrniitl, ill 10'i 

Kvon, to airihe ahatamr uuth, to etpiate, ti 11, 10, hi 426. 
FiViin ClirtHihin, /(Vlvii'-f /inWian, ih il*»0 
Kvor AiuodK Htj luiMrily, the buiilcn of a bnllail, 1 . C20 
XllvWUnit, inevtUtbU, hi 181. 

Kvil tnixtiiro, malignant oi*i^v,tnttnre, lit 810 
EvIIh, foriett, \\ 00 '1 
Exactly, duly, t I lO. 

Except, to atau, i 44.H. 

Kxvrciiiciif, hair, the brnuf, \ 417, ill 230 
Exccuton*, excrftfinntfit, II. 00. 

Exempt, eejiaraPd, jHtitctl, 1 121 
Exlmlc, 11 74 

Exhlbltloii, pmaioH, nlloimn'’€, I 0, ji. 720, ill iMl 
^1xii{«Mit, end, e.rni*‘i,ey, I :ioi, ul .152, 574. 

Exjrtirt, to antieiinitc, I. 200 

Kxpadiciiri), ejrjHrdilwn, i(i 531 

Expmlionh, expre/ittoua, 1 201,^57, li 140, 610. 

E\pmt<% to terminate. Hi 70.3, 

ExauUhoate, exiti{/flai\ jmffed aut, exaggerated, iij 07S. 
Extcmicil, M'lzeit, hi. o <*J. 

Extern, external. 111 048 

E\lrati(rht, axtraetrd, li. 417 

E\lravn^aiiti, leanAfti^'ino. hi 332, 650 

Eyiwaa, nxatlinga, -an/ledgid hawke, Jil S53 

Eyiul Anakct, a young tna/a e/airroir 1 . 663. 

Kyi^, ’OH ftlery, a neat ar hiwd (f hairka, iii 363. 

^FaOK, to hully, to brace, I 276, ill. 452 % 

Facod, Htrnad irdh fneings, 1 2i*4. 

Pacidonitui, vtieKed, 11. 20 

Fact, ortirtc, deed,, lil. 218, 741 

Fad|;o, toJU, to ntu, to fujree with, 1 SI. 

Fair, heauiy, i. 60, 121. 344, 11 140, iii. 733 741, 782, 76a 
Fairy, an enahanhvaa, iti. 570. ^ 

FaJior, « raacal, a truitor, 1. 601. 

Falcpn, //ms femala ftntiHb, Lii 200 
VoSsu hair, fiuihion oti .rearlnff. L 480. 

Familiar, a demon, 1 68, It. 881. 

Fouutos, tyrienl jdeanA, 601 

Fftmtioa, the hiunm^ of fwfcy, I. 250 • 

Fancy. Imat, 1. 343 , 871, iiL 236, 740. 

FanglfNl world, II. 759 
Fantoattnol, rin<marv, Ul, 4T4. 

Vh&tMtiooeo, <n/n!ciad 1. 170. 

Fe|b 8a»< Cmnmyhr firunJt. 1 04 

Farad, tnmid, IL mt ' 

Pardo], a path, a burden, til. 930. S58. 
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Fargwell dear heart, U 278. * 

F/uthlima, a dtaeaae in horaea, 1. 250. 

Past and loose, a game, i 68, ill 678. ^ 

Fat, ctcrcloying, sichaningy U. 273 
P’auU, mitfTTtune, 1 640/007, IL 212 

Favonr, countenancr, /aaturra, grod gracao, L 844, 470; MU 
li 340. hL 700. 

Fear. lo/righUm, i 270, ii. 480, 444, iU. 420, 452. 6«8, 788. 
p'carfhl, eatutlng fear, i 800. * 

Vent, «ca/, dexterxma, niaely, il 700, lU. 22, 786. 

Foated, TnouZdrd, foahioned, IL 710. 

P'riiture, eomxtineaa of peraan, i. 14. 

Fecks, f, vnfaUh, Hi. 200. 

Feuden, nlcJctianu for aerranta, hi. &04« 

P'etj gnof, jteouliar atirrovc, ill 50S 

P'ijU, ah In, coat o/an animat, li 148, liL 111 

PVll df hair, any part covered with tuiir. Hi 613. 

PVJlow, a cumpanwn, ill. 20. 

Fenucl, for flaitory and lust, hi 403 
F* oflary, a vaxeal, a federate, it 60S, 732, ill 20a 
Fcrr, fner. or pher*), eomiMinion, huahand or wife. 111. 621. 
P'ciu-Mced, Its linaginary property of conferring iuvMuhllity 
A-c 1 564 

Fot, fetched, H 82, 350 ' 

Fettle, b> prrpore, i 107. 

P’cw, in. trt brief, 1. 237, 574. iii 0, 

P’lfo, a term of contempt, I. 015, li 8S. 

Fiftren, an xmpoat, h .380, 451 

P'lghiM, vaiste-eb'tha round a ah Ip in a fight, I 666. 

Figu lui iliy rnendsliip, aylff/iir, Ae ii SS 

P'llfd, dejiled, ih 101 

P'iltul. mnrthed in equal pare, il 676 

!• ibil. f>otiJfhed. \ 82. Li) 7 < L 70.3 

FilN, thills, the aha/ta of a waggon, liJ. 2*^9. 

riiiil, to detect, id 361 

P’lno, to embcUufh, to refine. It 67 

rmo, (he..cou, htaton, t 0<19, h 4.5, lii 747. 

Piiiflfss, cndlea^, unnumbered, ill 67S. 

P'lrc. a diss> liable, 1 6 

Finwlrakf*. a me/rnr, or fit e-work, ii 005 

VXrO'XiCM, brand nr u', ft eddy i 63. 

P*it, a itoMo, divaion uf a *ong, strain of harmony, id. 287. 
J’lt, to ntart, h I'C. li. 77S 
Fiti hrw. Cl pofeiat, ill 6S0 

rives, a diseojie in hniyc^^ m’^bd the virea, i. 260. 

Flarnen, a pried, it 4**0, ill 146 
I’lap dragon, a drinking 'onot, t 627. 

Flap jack, « pancake, it 102 
P*laak, a soldier apowder-hnrn, I 01 
P'law, a gnat of wind, il 365, ill 726. 

Fltickod, apotterl, dajqded. Jinked, 1 . 176. * 

Fleet. Jloat, ill 565 

the taatc offleah, I 574, II 86, 657. 
Fleshed, made to taste Jlash, inittodad, i. 660, il 79, 267 
^'"leahmeut, extgemeaa gatned by aueeej^fnl initleUicm, itL 78 l 
F lewed, having largf, hanging ehapa, I. 871, 886. 
Flibbertigibbet, a /land, di. 80, 120 
Flirt*gills, wild, flirting, romping watu'h, 1 181. 

Florentiiis' 1 jOv«, L 237. 

P'lying at tJio bruck, hawking at unuer^fowl, il 852, 802* 
P'oin, topaaa, or thrust in fencing, 1. 659, iil 104. , * 

Folsou, abundance. Autumn, li 59S, In 20, 763. 

•Folly, irantonneas, liL T03, 743. 

F/md, foohah, i. 421, IL 298. iil 64, 106. 

Fools, tlie begging of, i 104, 120 
Foot<oloth, haunng for keraaa, IL ST4, 3Su, 6401 
For, beomice, U. 600, 788. 

VoT, fvefear gf, 1. 8 til. 768. * 

For, 'fort. It. 87, IIL 660, 668, 672. * 

For all waters, playa any eharaetar, iL 268. 

For and, and eke, HU 38? ^ 

For the Heavens, by Beaven * i. 401, 704. 

For the Lord's shkn, a farm of awjv^ieaHon, iL 08S. 

For why, 6eeatr4c,>r ekismson, L 130, 842. liL«17, 7W, T®** 
Forage, to range abroad, 1. S21. 

Forbid, foreapoken, beutUehad, HL 474. 

Fonee, io oorc^ 6» regard fo, vaiua, L 9U 74& 

Force, pk|is<ca| afgour, iU. 307 
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• * 

Fof««, ill. MS. 

Forced, thtJtBd, Ui. 300. • 


Fordo, lo deidfvifr, tiL 113, 116, SOOl 
F orealow, io dtkty, to loiter, ii 418. 

Folea}«1(^^ /orb<dd«n^ 338. 

Fcprfttts, mwlefj imposed ho barberf, h. OHS, OOS. 

FurAxud, to/hrbUl, li 330, SCO, T03, Hi 701, 704. 

Forsetf^ invenfiw, I, 008, 
forked, Aom«d, fii. 302. 670. 

Forlorn, /ore-lost, 11. 280. 

Form, the pUwe Mthere a hart efts. Hi 728. 

Formal, reasonahU, sc/ber-mindiul, i. 143, ill 346. 

Former, fare, foremost, iu. 433. 

Forth, out, 1. 306, 11. 633. ill. 442. 
forthright, a straight path, lii. 204 
Fortune mv Foe, L 68S. 

Forty, a tntrd expressing oh indsAniU numher, 1. 130. tl 20.3, 
677. 

Foul, plain, homely, li. 154. 

Four, colloquialism for some, iii 350. 

Fox, a cant term for a sword, il. lol 
Frame, order, limit, I 72.5 
Franipold, cantanXennis, i. 656 
Frank, a sty, 1, 5a6, n 52 i 

Fmiiglitlug, consttfiUing the fraught or freight, iii 7 
Fmycd, alarmed, Jr ightcned, lu 280 
French lirawl, n dasre, \ 1U2 

Fret, a key, and also a sU>p‘piani, of a stringed musfcat 
instrument, I 243, ill. 307. 

Friend, a lorer, { 701, lu 131 

Prii»|*ory, a shop for w ond-hwuJ aj^rel, iii. 40. 

Prom the ti'ofli, in prctrun, ui 550. 

Front, Iteginning, iii 775 
Frontier, thr forcluad, i 51.5 

Fnmtlct, a Jorehead cloth vorn l*y huhts at night, ill 117 
Froth and bine, a cant phrase Jio a tafoier, t 644. 

Frusli, to bruise, to break, iii. 316 
FultHled, filled to ^epfction, iif 751 
ruiUim. false dice, 1 646 
Funeral eiitci’tafumonta, ib 30S. 

1* ustian TuhUca, il 270 

Oaocboikc, a large loose cloak, i, 4.18, In 21. 

Oad, a shnrp-jmnUd xnstt ument, iii #j 2J 
Ood^illl infi’Htcd by rrjblx'ri, 1 ,002. 

Qam -giving, mtsgLcing, in 
Gait, step, progress, t 648, ui 3(i, .'I'il 
Galliord, a dance, i. 104, u 60 
Gnlliju, a hvae galley, i 217 
Gnlliiuaiifr}', a -medley, lii 234 
Uollow, to affright, iii h.5 

Gallowglassea, itoWirri, li ,Wi, iu 472. 

Gambling in Shake •tjn'.'ir’H tiiin i loo 

Gap, c |>arenl3f.f»i. Ill 232 • 

Gapo, to yell, to roar, ii. 005, iit Il'JS. , 

Gaping pigs, L 440 • 

Garngantuu tiio giant, ii 177, 378 
Qarboila, turmotls, commotions, lii. ,5.55. 

Garden od lielinout, i 441 
Garinb, ;ratt(/v, biasing, i ISS, u 650 
QascoigTif>, Chit f Justice, L 636 
aated, dismayed, iii TS. 
fkttly, fesUvai, iii 56.5 

Gannt> fierce, eager, liL 5.77. ^ 

Oeck, n person dentled, li 276, 757 

General, the generality, the multitude, ii 607, iii. 400, 42.7 • 
Gencroua, nohU, nobly bom, li. 028, iii. 131. 

Gentle, gentle-one^ an epithet of endearment, in. 230 
Gentry, eourtety, ill. S4i^ 

German, afefn, Hi. 800. 

German docka, tbelr introdoctloii into England, L 103. 
Otfmens, seeds, iiL 64. 301 

Gest, scroB eon/a(nMi/tA« route of a progress, &c Hi IWo 
Qesta, cxpZeita. Hi. 570. 

Glioakiy, QiirftaoZ, L 176. 

Gib, a eat, ctmiraetion of Gilbert, L 512, iH. 37S. 

Otddy, iMonstanl, L 740. 

Olglot» a Ufaniom, iu SSU 
ODliaa at Brantford, l 


GHliTonk gOlyfiimimx Ui 2S1 
Qbnmal-blt, abitiu twoparU^ IL 06i 
Otng. a pong, i 674. 

Gird, a aAreamt. a teunl, 1. 271. 

Gis, by, hyJeim, lU $70. • 

Give aim, to dwert. i. SO. 

Give out., to surrendet, to relinguii^, li. SRS. 

Give the boota. to sell a bargain, i 4U gy 

Qiw the buuLlena, h> yusld ansnelj L 744. 

Give the nod, *t> by gatturv., iii, 200. 

Gieek, tofioutorsoam, to jest, L S04, 860. 

Glihi to geld. Hi 200 * 

Olorioua, aaibtttou*, oslentatunu, 11 TIS. 

Glovea in thn cap. cnatcuu of wiMi4ng, HI, 110 
G 1 o 2 i\ to wheedUf, i 408, Hi 0S7 
God bloM the mark, 1. 401, fit. 648. 

God buv you. CM lie loifh you, il. W). 

God. dig you don, (tod, gti<o you good even, 1. 60, lOT 
God, *iltl you. God retparti you, u I6j> 

God save the mark, J 51il. 

God Harutm, li 1,5!) 

Gondola, doaciipiton of ibe, 1 489. 

Gongarioii, i 6(i 

Good cheap, a bon mareh^, 1. 648., 

Good even and tanuty, a jMtpu/cir siduUttlon, 1. 65^ 
Goodgooitc bite not, a proverbial saying, i IMO 
GiMxt lea\o, L 2S0. 

GoimI )if«. ii 246 

0<»d man, a man of substance, I S97, Hi. 128. 

OimhI mnuncra, iHiok of, il 17.‘t. 

Good WI 1.0 taindu no IiiikK, ii 174 

Gorbcllied, pot-hell Uil, suagd^tlad, 1. 331 

Go to tbo world, a mnfrimonial soying, 1, 707, li 11, 166. 

Gourdu. dfre, 1 616 

Oouta, drops, ui 48S 

Government, motleration, forbraranoe, sejf-oontrol, II. 406 
lb. 752. 

Cr.ielima, Uaing, coniehf, gentle, i .507, 417, 731, iH 7611 
Graiigo, « soldarji farm or lone hiruse, lil 650. 
tlrave, jKrnirion% iaUI, lu, 5TS. 

Oruvrs, <irw>Kr for the legs. I 60 \ 

Gn*on1>, tvmatvivly vnwmly, iH ,579 
Grf'on Sleeves, Rfuiia, i 1,51, 687 
Gia.r«, gnci'ancps, i 551, iii. 445, 

Giim., a Htop. li. 2.^7. 

Gn;s8, -i^aljfable, il. J’l. 

GrouiMlIiiign, IU yOl ^ 

Gnramg, acc-^umg, i lUS 

tlrow to a prunt, tome in busmen, i .546 

Gnidgra. murmurs oj lixsooutenl Hi. .599 

Grv|H*. the gryplum, or griffin, a ruifvr^ ui 74.1 

<luHid, to oinamctit wdh a l^ordr-' , 1 jjli, 494 

Giitdiui, a standard, il 90. 

Gules, m b»*r.'i.Mry, red, H 4H9, ill S55. 

Gnif, aimt/ rte, ill 501, • 

GmII, a young un/eathernl bird, 1 561, 

Oiin'RbAjeN. hlac^ro'mdlrM, -ilone-sl, at fiir cannon, ii 616. 
GiUit, tffsle, li »<!, iii 202 • 

o lack Itraln, a shallow pate. Hi 402. i 

trj-so, ashncfrJe, a fitter hi ^>*i| 

11 ACKirr, Marian of Wmeot, I 220 

Unfg^nTfl, a vnUlvm reclaimed hawh, I 7M, Hi CIO. 

Huleyon, a bird, liK 75 • 

Hair meagre visages, I 829. 

IJalidt^, by my, an old oath i 81. 

Ball, a boll 1 m<uke room, L 160 
Hanowmaii B«‘ggnni, 1 43 

Hand, to bear in, toenoowrage, to buoygfjp, I 238, 727, ML*40L 
llamlfaat, mainpriss, at large on security. Hi. 241 ^ 

IlnndaBW. oorruptxon of hemskaw, <9 hot^, UL 3 . 54 . , 

IlADg by t/hfl walbi, to be hunggtP ^ ^Mtdhss, Ii 76b 
^langbigB for tlieatrMi, ii 882. 

Banginga of walia in ebambera of old caatlee, 1 493 
Hangman, rogue, rascidk t nanu gwen to Cupid, 713 
Happy, aeermpHshed, H. 'ivi, 

11ain>y man tw bia dole, a *HisftMra$e, 1. 284, 384i, 668. 
Happy tb#Min whose fotbaFguea io the devil, a proveit 
U 432. 

m 
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Bwd, to iMOr. to mtotntit, to dtmbt, to fiar, liL 41S, *a», 4S0. 
Sfttlocki. loUit muffurY? liL 09> 

HvlOtiyf a tom nftvpraaek, i. 201, ftSO, lU. 006. 

Hiurloti, boct wimnUinMt itUtoMU, i. 144. 

Bamioiiy of the muuIi 1 44L 
BarseM, ormoar, iU. 671. 

Harrow, to mtbdnt, to ovwiomm, ilt 880. 

Hany, toritoiraM, iii. 6M. 

Hawtbe inetidi £d bUi own haude, muil makt fkt btoi o/ U, 
Ul. 866. # 

Bat at moala. wearing the, I 480. 

Bau^tj, hiffh^ lL^s08. 

Hannt, eomfMmy, ilL 870. 

Have ao eye oi, tom tIvrtmaK iU. 868. 

Having, fortoUMt rmwMte, po§iie$ 0 lon, L 662. ill. 787. 
BaTOOt^nry, a tignal /or iwiUaHmUuxto Mkutghtort 1. 206, Ui. 
166,487. 

Bly, a ttofltott i. 84. 

Hay, ibe. a/meing term, 1. 217, 

' Haaard, o term in tettnte, 11 60. 

Boadborongh, a eoiwtobte. 1 228 
Heaven to earth, on oMevmirtoM. i. 667. 

Beavy ntglit, a thick, dowly night, ill. 600. 

Belte, heaving#, 111. 808. • 

Hell, a vUo dnngoon in a priaan, t. 160. 

Holpleee, giving no help, 1. 120, 111. 728. 

Hem, hoya, hem I the burden of an old aojagh L 027. 

Henoe, hoMt/mward, I 028. 

Henchman, a page, i. 861. 

Henry the FlfUi'a early life, I 608. 

Bent, to take, ill. 228 
Hent, a purpoae, lIL 868. 
nerb*grace, rue, UL 382. 
newulee and hla load, ItL BOO 

Here be with inn, moekir^g me tvtih opprohrtom goatmrto. 111 808. 
Hereby, oe it may hajipen, i. 68. 

Xlermtte, beoebmen, iii. 480. 

Hornfl's oak. 1. 000. 

Hero and Leandor, U. 178. 

Herod, a tyrant t\fiho Atlnulo-playa, UL 401. 

Heat, eommatMl, UL 18, 28, 80. 

Hey non nonuy, old bai/ad burden, UL 881. 

Boy RoMn, jolly Bobtn, a anng, L 281. 

Hide fox and all after, the game o/hide and seek, UL 870. 
Hltdr-men, /bdee dice, 1. 046. 

Right, eolted, named, L 63, 66, 870, ll 80& 

Hlgh-tldea, highnlaye, L 80a 
Hild, Meld, lU. 761. 

Bllding, degenerate, L 678. m 

HUlo. ho, boy I Faleoner/ eaeanragmaent to Mmake, Ui. 844 
Hlren, t. 601. . 

Hla, ueedpr the impSreonal ite, i, 480, U. 10. Ul 76, 602, 608, 
061. 726. 

Hit It, can you, a fong or dance, 1 70, Ui. 007, 008. 

Bo I etqptr lU. 806. 

Hu I hu 1 ho I ajlendieh or eu/iemaiural laugh, L SOS, 884. 
Hoar, to malce white with hproey, U. 4IIC , * 

Hobbydiorae, a fMetebeard horee in May game#, 1. los. 
^obliy-home, a 6g*iw»rd /hr an oAondoned woman, i. 06. IU 

808, 080. t 

Hob nob, MU or mio, it. 2tUL • 

Hold or out bow^atrtnga, a term in archei^; 1. SOS. 

Holla I a tormq^tlto tuantge, 11. 161 
Holland, price of in IShakeapoaxv’a time, 1 660. 

Hoaeaty, cMaetity, Itoerality, iL 82, 181. 477, iii 313^H00. 
Bnod, tnAdaonry, to cmierthe Maudfe eyeswUh ahood, 1. 318, 
it. 01. 

HootimaiL Hoodmaae^nd, Mind man's Mng, IL 66. 

RofMb to eqieei, UL 640, 668. 

. Homioga, a eteelt. UL 666. 

Hot4ioKiiw>iihoiiaei;y4iljhii^ tL 660. 

Henaea In fondng, 1 aid * 

Bouaaa in henOdry, L 817. 

Honaewtlh, a MneayatMartoi, UL 677. 

Howaoor, ongwof, 1, 4. 

Ro8b 16 hougM, to MamtoHdltriti. WL 
BmltimmeT,»eenttikbyetd^ * 

HtdUfo «Bte fo ondyiw UUneMi^ iL 66^ 

m 


BtunoronafSeravrae, eaprtotoia^ tL 168 . ^ 

UJ.863. 

Humour of forty flmelea, L 2S0. 

Humour of miapunotualfoii, L 888. • 

Ifuniphrey Hour, U. 681.*^ 

Htukhed merry Tatea. L 706, 748.*' 

Hunt counter, to traektMe eeent badbward, L16<L 670ih UL886. 
Uunt'e-up, a term employed by MmUenJbr morning mm e U^ m 
tong, i. 210. 

Hurly-burly, uproar, iumuU, UL 471. 

Baatling. Juetling, iL 168. 

Hoabandiy, rhiVt, UL 488. 

Hyen, a kyaana, U 160. 

Uyatcrica paaslu, the dlmaee called tMe meAer, UL 70, 11«, 

I. the old/am ofay, i 6, lU 782. 

I cannot tell, I 677. 

Iceland, or Hand doga, 11. 117 

Idee, the Roman name for particular doge, UL 416. 

Idle, rrcuy. wtid, mod-bruined, U. 27, 86, 488, UL 862. 

Idle, inftrtUe, 111 066 

Idle bed. bed cf tdieneee, ill. 426. 

r focka, in jbdh, hi 200. 

Ignom^, ignominy, i 500. 

*lld you, yield you, reward you, U. 108. 

HI. badty. 111. 780. 

Ill-orected, erected /or etnZ, i 483. 

ID-ijiluiljiteil, ilUodgetl, 11 163 
lU-aortt^L ill accompanied, L 60L 
Imberod, to lay bare, M 07. 

Immanity, truelty, ferocity, 11. 822. 

Imp, eon, il. 04 

Imp, to amend a havfk’e teing, 1. 402. 

Impair, uneuUahU, unbecomtng, uL 806. 

ImimrtUil, neutral il. 081 
Impeachiutmi, hltulranrr, if 80. 

Imploacliod, itUrrwown, (nfertwined, iU 786. 

Im{>ertouB, imjmrlal, lU 309. 

Iinperaeveiniit, tmpen rjdive, ii. 743. 

Ini|iortanco, eigniAcanre, ilL 246 

Imi)uTtani, im;>offuiu>te, 1 148, 200. 704, 11 30, 278^ Ul. 100. 
lm]K>ae, bidding, rrguimment, 1. 81. 

Imixisaiblo, incredtMc, 1. TO.**, 11 19. 

Impress, a drvicr, a mtdto, i. 40S 

In few, in ehnrt, in brief, 1 237, 674, ill. 0. 

In blood. With the blood up, 1 71. 

Ill by the ne^ik, a aa}liig, 1. 86. 

In compt, in truet, hi 480. 

In dooiL in fact, inform. 111. 343. 

Imputation, reputation, ill. 276. 

In print, pmrieriy, to the letter, t 12. 

In youth when I did lo\c, a Imllad, UL 404. 

Inapposite shnilitiidos, L 603 

lnca|iable, ineueirptible, unintelligent, IL 6B1, tU 886. 
Ipcainadlue, enmifneo7i, UL 487. 

Incensed, prompted, U. 689. 

Inch, island, UL 473. 

Indip, to embrace, UL 660. , 

luoouy, delicate, fine, pretty, 1. 07. 

Increase, produce, in 774. 

Indent, contract, i 616. 

Indien, dead. In exhibitions, IlL 40 • ' 

l^lferont, impartial, pasaedtle, moderato, L 266, 46iL U* 
iU. 852. 

Inllixectly, immg/tfUy, I. 291. 

Induction, beginning, em^wnoi; L 686. 

Indnranoe, eou/liMmumi, ii. 600. 

Informal, denmgad, U. 682. « 

Ingaged, dieengaged^ IL 60. « 

Ingeniar, or Ingeoer, on iageadimsparaiMHem artteLltt. 661, 
Ingenlonaly, htgnuioitflO; tt. 478. 

Inhabltabto^ iwl hoMtabb, L 446. * 

Iidmrlt, to obtain poeeeeeUm, topeteem, L 20, 446. 

Inhibit, to pmhfMl, U. 6. 

XniqnHy, a HeraU^ ohaneter, tL 601. 

Inkhorn. a b eofc i a aa » a pedenL tt. 808. 
lakli, aXdiMl<|f«iV4.IU.202. 

Inhuid, cyposedtoiiptand. wrbc w whf ben ^ tt. 144, m. 





i 4m» 

* IwKHWit, • trtrt» » m i> tt 41^ itt. <0. * 

XimoeBDty fatMAf i M 
Xnqutofttvv, i, 11«> 

XmttBxm, fwptm, 0. 98. 

Isafcnirar iiktUMoM. iHWf lU 788. 
lutaad. pratoiMi^ J. 8ft8» il. 472^ MS, UL 788. 

4iiit«iUb^ ioMitUtU iloW«Hr* iL 18. 

. Xotnntion. tntoMfilir, 111. 801. 

XntAfgatoiicM, InlcrrojOaf^oriai^ L 496 , iL 48. 

IntaniMMits fcdlowtog eloM qpon dertb, iaSia. t 

IbImiimiiIw of tbe 1a ordliMiy robM» L 81 A 
iBtiW InMioaU, UL TA 
Xntrl]JbAto» iiOrtatta^ iU. 884. 

Xnwation, <iwi^(iiaMon» 11. 007. 

InwsrdneM, a»^td»nm, imUmaieif, 1. 73T. 

1a 70 U% <a wrMUca, 1 08. 

IfrnnovMbli^ irrmom/Mif, lU. SS7. 

Iti, i<i» I. 880, U. SOAUL 89, 803, 814, 818. 837. 800. 

I41» not ao^ nor *t waa not ao, L 741. 

Italian atory of Tlia Bag of Gold, L 44A 
I wia. eertainly, trufy, i. 878. 418. 

Jacx-A'LSST. a jnfpftet to he thrown, at in Lent, t. 80S, 

Jack, boy 1 ho. boy 1 the oouunonoemeni of an old round 
In three parta, 1. 258. 

Jack Qomnlant, Jack in office. 111 170 
Jack, or Hlatreaa, In bowling, li. 722. ill. 821. 

Jack aball have Jill, o jmmcrbial oayiny, 1. 808. 

Jacks, keys qtwrginate. 111. 770. 

Jacks and gills, drmfclny voueU, 1 2.5S. 

Jar. or tick, of clocks or watches. L 400. UL 10& 

Jaunrdng, hard ridtoft, 1 401. 

Jay, a prasKtato, 11. 735. 

Jealoua, su«r»(4iou«, 1 200. 

Jepthah and his daughter, ar^'pwfor hdUad, lil. 354. 800. 
Jerk, a twitch, a oudden momment, L 73 
JcNMaa, skorf thono* atiarhed (5 ikc/oot of a hemk, ill. 470. 
Jest, fo take jtturt 4h a most 5r revel, i 454. 

Jet, to ftrHl. IL 188. 862. 733. 

Jew. fncony, 1 07. 

Jig, a dance, 1. 104, 704. 

Jig, an extomporo porfonnaneo of tha clown after a play, 
ill 365. 


Jog on, Jog on, a song, U1 255, 

John-a-dresins, a sleepy, mwUle-headed felUne, ill. 860. 

John Drum’a cntertainnient. IL 50 
John of Oaunt, L 404. 

Joint-ring, a divided rtny used ae a love token, iiL 006. 
Jotnt-Biool, a, an old pmvcrbial eaytng, L 244. 

Jounlain. Maxgeryt the witcli, IL 895 
Jovial, like Jove, 11 760, 768. 

Jndaa and his red bcartl, II 155 • 

Jude ami JMd<aa, L 105 , 

Jndlcloiis. judicial, ill. 158. « 

Jnmp, to agree, L 413. 

Jninp, Jvsl, ill. 830 

Ji.'^tioc. » Morality character, il. OOl. 

Jnatlcer, a Jneltoe. U. 763. ill 90, 01, 07 
Jotty, to prefect, to jut tnU, U. 82. 

JLaji. clow, rtomaevlc, UL 160 
sBech, ox or eow/ol, i. 530, U. 047. 

Keel, to eool or skim. t. 00. ^ 

Keep, to ffuard, ill 800. 7S0. 

Keep, to lice or roelde, L 421, ill. 488. 729. * 

Keep the weather, the windward, hold 4ks en pneaisMy, 
iU. 818. 

Kaadahgrsen, L 580. « 

KanA mdo^ooidUnt^ Trdcmd, 1. 401, if. 800. 

Key-eoU, eoCd as fron. U. 515, ilL 750. 
Kfbea,eUIhbiUu,L«45. 

KiakyWrIdky, term <tf andeonaanf /or awife ormUtnm, IL 94. 
Kind. maHmd, IU. 007, 751, 758. 

Klndla, laMlyato. U. 180. 

ITIniUnan. wnnolnroZ; Ul. 850 

Kindly, p&nktoaSy, oppoouay, appnprkdOg, i. ISO, 888, 
ItBOT. 

saaf«np;lfl.71,4S0,4SS. 


KIkgaad Mm MMDPhSi Alnlla< t XOU 
Kin^ Chambsr, Ijan d an , IL OTA 
Klnsfa-avU, tkowrefniok <11- 007, 

Knap, to break or ensefe, 1 41A 
Knave, AMrHtor, UL flSA 
Knlgbta, mode of arming, A llA 

Knot-grasa, ajdasUonpiHmd te p s w ss i fta p i M Mftg Of sNOl^ 
ing animal prewtk» L BOA 
Knots, garden Ugureib L 05t 475. 8 

ItAltBL, a seal, 1. 200. 

Labraa. the lips. 1. 042. 

laoed mntton, a oanl term Jbr a conrtmdL, L 41. 

Lady-bird, a/ewoto of loom maemon, L 105. 
lAdy, lady, lady, the biinton of an M hdOad^ i> 817« 

Indy of my earth, /llto do torn, lady of wy oofpmrtU pmit 

i 103. 


I Laid on with a trowel, lerfd on thMdy, li. ISO 
L^dti, Uidykin or littto tody, i. 85^. UL 30. 

Land^tarack, a dieeohtte exproestUm, til. 051. 

Lnntom. al«rrer foU tfafindowe, 1. 020. 

Lapwing, allualuUM to Uu>, L 1.25, 714, A 598, IIL 88A 

Larka, to ilare, il 078. 

l«sh, to/aeten with cord, I 110 

Lass-lom, /orroloa by a nustrew, lU. SA 

Latah; to catch, ill 50A 777. 

Latched, Utched, licked over, {. 868. 

Lato, reeontty, U. 540, ilL 7.60. 

*Laicd. betotrd, Itenigfded, lil 404. BOO. 

Latteii'liUbo, a tunyrd unntPng both edge and tmper, L 64A 
Lattice, red, denotement (fan aJo-houee, 1. 020, 664, 11. OA 
Laund, a lawn, 11 422, 111 730. 

Laundry, a laundrtee, 1 OIL 
Lavolta, a dance, 11. 117. 

Loail aiM>s In hell, empUiyment of a bear»wud I. 840. 
l<eagaor, a onmp, li. .S4. 

7^m, to teach, IU 610. 

Leasing, lying, il. 241. 

I^ihor-coata, a Uml of apple, i. 021. 
i^vo. llcctice, lU. 727. 

Leave, to ceaae, to part with, 1 17,83 434 
Leer, countenance, favour, 11 160. Ui. 683. 

Lease, old form of lose, UL 701. 

Leet, the cnurt-leei, 1. 380. 

Leg, to make a, to make obeisance. If 479. 53A 
laiuan, paramour, mislreee, sweetheart, 1, 075, U. 840. 
Isuitcn, meagre, UL 853. 

it envoy, a poetacript or epilogue in old writinge, i. OA 
Let, U» forbear, UL 787. 

stop, bar, hindrance, i. X, 111. 108, 842, 741. 
liBi the world alldo, u p ro re r bi al eaying, 1. 237. 

Letter, syUaWe, U. 751 

lAsvel, range in gunnery, Uj. ull, 018, 778. 

lawd, wfdUd. base, maltotous, L 449, 785, U. 856. 

Llbbard, leopard, L O.'i. 

Lllfcrnl, Ucentwue, 1. 404, 724, UI. 008. . a * 

IJck Ids fingers, on old saw, L 201. 

TJof to faide, 1 . 73 , *0 
Uefest, dearest, A 393. 
r^eger, aravdent ambaeeador, 11. 011, 718. 

Lie in the threat. lU slgiiUlcation. L 020, U. 808, UL gOA 
Lion, guerdim, UI. 9. * 

Lift, lifted, it 28to 

LUter. a thUf, Ui 308. * 

Lightly, commonly, usually, U. 540. 

Light gl love, IsUlad of. L 42, 745. 

Likes, plcasee, 1. 30 

Liking. condUUm of body, 1 642, 051 

IJly’a Accidemje. L 63A •» * 

Limbeck, on atombia. a tvssal Mid in dtoNHIfv, IK m 
Limbo, a prUan, U. 000. iU. 010. • s 

Limbs of Llmebous^ iho longdAere red/Uo, tt. OM. 

*Liine. hirdrlUne, lA 40. 

Limited, appotnUd, Ui. 4%B. 

1 Jncolnafalrc bagpipes, L 60S. 

Una. to etirsngihsn, i. OOT.^ . 

Line, Unruge, il. 80. . * 

Line of IjfA a farm in jwlaidUnk L 48A 
Linstock, tttoatokiMad5y g n to nara , M»<L 
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up,tohu$,m.m. 

UiitM, enabMmnt, L 49A. 

Llthor, loty. i(U\ U. 820. 

UtUe, minUUwn, it 140» UL 86i. 

Ltvely, livino. lU. Olfi. 

XAwr, tba Mat of love, L 082, 720. 

Ltvery, tt-'inif*, L 497. ^ 

riduMy ptMuuionSt retoureu, L 430. 
lifyb, elfjfwnt /cfol, i. 849 * 

Lockraiu, Gonnw l^en, ill 148 

liuuke, lovi»>lockM, Ihn Caeliiou of wearing, I 740. 

LoouNto, itueats, or the/ruU of the loemt tree, iii. 710. 
Lodo-Ntfir, leading or guiding etar, t. U81. 

Lodge la a warren, 1 742 
Lofli^d, laged, i 473. 

IjOggate, a game like ekUtlee, lil. 807. 

Loudon, the KlJig'e ClmmVxjr, ti. 578. 

*iiOUg of, ftceatue of, I 01, 300, IL 317. 438, 702. Iii 182 
* Luofed, a eea-Utrm, eignl/ytng to hrtmg a eltip nearer the 
wind, IfL 5C0. 

Looen, to dvioharge, ill. 70. 

Luoeo iKidiod gown, dreei euppoeed to be indicative of a loose 
womai^ i 204 

Lop, faggot wood of a tree, 11 6.'i8. 

IjordMhip, tUmUnion, 1 342. 

Love in UUeneMi, u ftmter, i 2‘U 
Lover, a friend, ill 431, Uja, To*; 

Lovom, of nl\,f(irloiw*Matd>\ i 3)0, 0.10, ilL 078 
Low-eroni'liml, low arooked. ill 131 
Low-tuon, false dice, i 010 
Li.wer inferi-or persovn, Hi 203 

Loxul, a worthli'HS fellow, iii 21.'t. 

Lnee, upile, 1 039 

LiUlnby, a burden of songs aerl hallwUt, 111 0.H0 
Luiiiim, tumwy, inadftmki, 1. <>73, ill 211, 281. 

LiipcuroArta, fuuHi of, UL 459 

LuroU, to gain an easy victory at eanis, 111. 148 

Lueh, succulent, IJi. 10. 

Lnetlrpte, lusty, 11 20 
Ltixtiry, etmt'upistvnrc, 11 035. 

Lyin, a bltmdhonnd. Hi 92. 

M Aoui^ATK, stained, spotted, f 57 
Mwle up, /inuihsd, tuusmphshed, II 408. 

Miiglr \ 0 MeM to ratine denth, 11. 332. 

4fegot piee, ma^tuea. Id. 498 
Miiboinot’ii dove, it 833 
llnhu, ayiend, ill 80, tfO. 120 
Mnilod up. vnupped up, il, 35t]lf 
Main, main land. 111. 83. 

Muln ot light, Jtoid hght. Hie 709 
Make, a faNte, llj. 701. * 

Make h log, to make obeisance, 11 470, 520. 

Make all split, a nonticnl exprentdon, 1 340. 

Make a nVaft or a t94t, here gttes, hit or mUa, i, 007 
Make, Make the tluor, lo do, to bar tim door, 1 1^8, 053, 
11 ^28, 100, ill 830 • • 

MaicolAu. mateleae. Hi. 701 

Galkin, a homely u/ent'h, il 213, ill. 146. * 

Mall, MiatroiM, Iwr pioturo, ii 310, ^77. 

MalltH^ho. malifiWtion, lil 803 
t Malt-WiWTns. druH^^trds, 1 521, 503. * 

Matumsriiig, hmtattng. Hi. 070 
Mammet, a pu/rpet, a doU, I 108. 

Mauiuiock^ to rend, to tear. Hi 1,^4. * 

Mon in the tuoon, legend of tbo, i 88d. 

Maimgtt, (0 govern, 1 280, 474. 

Mandiw :,*ora, a iMtwerfti opiate, Ht 587, 080, 711 
ManUTako, falniloualy endowed with i. S20, il 87(1 
Mankind-woman. ajUirAsgant, a virago, lU. 107, 213. 
Monuar, matMoar, a thing etdien, i 54. « 

Maansir, with the, in theftict, L M. 

Mannlugtroe nx roasted, i 5S4. 

Mauqiioller, laoiwlnver, L 682. 

Mnoy^iiiaiiy, numbartese, 

Map, iii 618. 

Marehi% bonkers, boundariee, it 08, 413. 

Mavobiiimo, a suv^adum, L lOtt. 

* aos 


Ma^ent. Ihorttin, i 101. 

Mamii, M ud, Bolun Hood's mlstieas, L 544 
M.ingoid, the swnjlovcr. Hi 281. 

Mimka lor ladies' fiuH*s when riding, L 44. 

Mascines and triumphs, g 44 

Hatidi, to sf«t a, to plan a robbei% L 513. 

Male, to confound, to hevrdder, to destroy, I ItO, IL 804 
blatrrlnl. full of matter, li 154. 

Maugre, in spile of, notwithstanding, il. 257, UL IIS, 628. 8' 

Muuud, a haskrt, iil 784 

Mmejurk, a eh icAen-tuiarted fellow, i. 240 

kirah'd, mtngled, it 022. 

Mean, a term in music, I 7 

Mf'annre, a dance, I. 103, 704, Hi. 783 

MediH'lii, a phy^ncian, iii 511 

Mrcdn, desarU, merits, 11 41 1, 440, 406, la 808 

Mrf, to mix, to tnrii/Ils, il. 42 

Mclny, retinue, iil 77 

Mclurif holy ot Moor-ditf It, f 562 

Memory, memcrtal, U 139, id. 170. 

Men ot hair, satyrs, ill 256 

Mends m htn owu Imuds, must make (he best ofU, tlL 805. 
MrphoHt4>pkHiis, a cant word for a gaunkfaoedfeUow, L OiL 
Mi*icatfuit4, a merchant, 1 260. 

Mere, quite, li 82. 

Mere, sole, absedute, certain, IL (Kll, 678, liL 666. 

Morrd, eel ire, sole, ill 503 

Mrrt'ly, entirely, absidutely, 1. 712, IL 40, 153, id 415. 

Merit, guerdon, reward, 1 454 

Mermaid, a siren, id 726 

M«;rry grrek, a vtag or humourist. Hi. 208. 

Mfttiiph\HieaI, supernatwal. 111 478 
Melt' -yard, a mcaeurtng yard, 1 264. 

Methoughts, MtthougJU, dL 201. 

Ml wed, a t^'nn of fiilronry, L 104 
Mibher, it mgnhond, I. 6.H3. 

Mu hing, sK-ulKt ng, 111 363 

Milch, moist, id 355 

MUe ood, the luunUtru at, L 638. 

Mill^ixpriiren, L 613 

Miiiue, to walk affichdly, to afect coyncM, I 080, UL KML 
Mmi'ml, a metalhc irtn in a mine, ill 375 
Mmikin, a ilitling, hi PO 

Muiiitrjuck, a liWs figure that struck the quarters qf (W 
cUs'k, ii 485 

Mtrable, admirable, iii 305 
Mismifite, sjwnoui, ii t*6 
Mtarr, miserable caitiff, ii 327 
Misprint'd, mistaken, i 363 

Misprising, undmaluing, deepiHng, 1 714, li 29 
MiHpriHioii, mistake, miminderatanding, L 368, 615, 725. 
Mispuiio^iatiou, huinoiu of, I 3S5 
’Miss, a/ntss, id 722 
*'Mtss, frt di.’t/>enee with, ill 13. 

ViSKlvea 7U« 'lAiges, ill 477. 

MisUikon, mtsiij}prrhrndrrl, ii, 040. 

Mistfid, read// to weep, i 103 
Mistn'SH, a fwitd u'ted \n bouhng. Hi 321 
MistTOHS klall’s pu'tun', u 277 
Moldetl, mufileti. Hi 35^ 

Mock, to St off, to gibe, Hi 678. 

Model, a mtmld, L 471 

^odeni, ordinary, common, L 100, 806. UL 507, 588, 779. 
3h>do, a fimti. Hi 89. 96, 130. 

Module, model, \ .327, ii. 41 
Moc, to make mouths, liL 22 
Moiety, a portum, also the htdf, L 6^7, iU. 785. 

Moist star, fke moon, iiL 832. ^ 

Mold-warp, the mole, L 538 
Mome. a blockhead, a doU, L 127. 

Moment, import, ill. 860. * 

Monarcbo, a cr^y Italian so ooUsd, L 103 
Money-leuden' brown paper, tL 638. 

Htmopoly inivtleges, (it 117. 

Monstrous, iMHuttuttif, ominoiuly prephetie^ Iii 4M. 

I Monuoto, a term L 696. 

Montli’a mmd, L 49. 

' MooBt-caiC ajidte cotuaqpMon, UL 11 
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Vomlijm, to «ntor|>r^ ^ 
llox«.>nmtor, further, L l»Ol^ fi. 7(5. hi. 741 
Xore |ud 1«iw. grmt and email, i 575. iiL 774. 

More mclu to tho will, % game. I» 77. 

Iffonto, Moruoo donee, liftfiS. &93. 

Morria^ko. MeorUh pike, 1, l&O. 

Mortel. deadly, UL 728. 

^Mort o* the deer, a etntln on the lion, Ul 109 
Xortiflod, ajtcetie. Hi 010. 

Xo 0 t au end, e<>»«rawf7j/, perj)etu4xUy, S. 33. 

Mot. motto or irord. Hi 740. 

Motion, puirpet-skew or pu-pjast, [ 11, iU. 356 
Motion, the %mpitise of ^ire, lu. 370. 

Motlov, a fool. 111 370 
Mought, finffht, M 444. 

Mf>use, a term of emicormtnt, I SI, ii IMl 
MoasO'hQUt, an anitnAl of the wrasrl tnht, i 303 
Moukiug, gorging, devouring, i 2t‘5 
MowtM, tnntit/M, ludirraus auitCK, fh 90, 954 
Much, an tepreaemn of conrenxpi, i. 600. il, 101, 4C8 
Mufllf'r, n eorering to eoneeal aportum of the ja<.r, i 088. 
Mule, ilaJaxct’H, il. 38 
MuJetcra, lii 558 

Mum-biidgct, a pfue-imnl, i 08.5. 

Murdorfd iicnioua blei ilnig on tlicnppruac'h of tlio inunlerer, 
il 570 

Marderinis-plece. a pUte of artilUry with Bnreral Itarreh, 
111 9S0. 

Huacadol, a v'tTu* xiscd in chunh ui marriage eeremoniee, 
I 370 

Mnnit, or MiHrt, a gap tn a ludge, ul 738. 

Mum, a Mcramhle, lii 504 
Mutinoe, mutiMers, i .530 
Mutton, laced, a caul tenn for a cuariozan, I 41. 

My cake ia dough, a proL'erhutl eovmg, i 3o4, 370 
My heart IH foil of wne, a tniic, i 30* 

NarKine, handkenhtef*, ul 440, 7S4 
Nauglit a while, he, a mhuJixfJon yon ' li 1J8. 

Naughty, Vfirked, heue, 1. 431, iii 03 
Kay-woed, a watch- word, I 080, if 248 
NaapoUtan lK»ne>ac'he, Hi 2S.5, 308. ^ 

Near, in eloae oovUtience, i 705 
Near be, nc'ofthe near, a prtnerhial phraao, 1. 484. 

Neat aUee, a haac ctnv-henl, ul 74 
Nrcld, needle, 11 20S, lii 741. 

Neglectlon, neglfft, li 200, .518, lU 273 
Nclf, tld, i S70, 501 

Netlior'atcK'ka, short elonltngs, 1 520, hi 77 
Next way, the nearret iraji, i 540, u 13, lu 228 
Nice, fripw*/, ejfcnfintdt, damty, I 1S7, 20&, idO, 674 
Nlwly, ecrupuhmsly, 11 ? 09 . « 

Hlcholoa* clcrka, St , cutpursee, I 521 
Niok. to marl liite ajTcaf. 1 li3 
Nick, out of all, hejtond all reckoning, 1 30, 

Nicked, emoMulaled, ul 503. 

Niffht-i^e, a night revet, i 381 
NiU, will not, il. 201 
Nine men’s morris, a rustic sport, i 9SH, 

Nine Worthies, pageant of, L 104. 

' Hoble, a coin, i 532. 

Nolxkly, the pictun* of, 15L S2, 49 
Noddy, a game at cards, also a noodle, a etmpUlon, i 6 
Jfd bod, an arcliafc expreanlon. i 315. 

Noibe, a bdnd of musucians, 1 5.S8. 

Nonce, /irr the ocowton, i. 614. 

Kook-ohotten, spaume^ in a comer, tc 87 
No poynt, non poi^f. 1 02, 89 
Mott-pated, roundkeaded, 1 62«. 

Koyiun, a game pktjpd wUh dice, I 98 
Surtore, hreedingi uf 144. 

NQi>hoolc, a beadle or adehpolt, 1 622, 042. 

O, ort, ofireUi hr mund. Hi. 681. 

Oaken gartonda, tit 187. 

Oath or fidelity by attemhuxU of the potdllty, it 707 
OatUk tidten on tlto awonl, L 497, He 846 
Ob. dboLam, abudfipenny, I. 635. 

Ohasmi, of fair* leirrada. I 


Oiadieut, aftmsdfUL 9S. 

Ohjocted. jwepMetf. prqjFeetad, ti. tMk. 

Obaequloua, fnnemd, H. 419. 619, tti. 834. 

OlMOQuiinii, abedUnf, submiemre lU. 848.# 

Observation, rtlw or oburnmnom, i S71. 

Obsor\*od, respetifiilly t>ratmt, i 009, 018. 

Olmtacio, tormfi^tono/nhvfiiuttc, 11. S8T. 

Oocupntion, handicrufl, ill. 418. t 
Oddly, unequaXIti, Hi 276. 

Odds, quarrel, Ui Aw 
Od’e plttikiUH, (iihl me pify, It 76U • 

CKilioda, ogUs, L (HO. HI 100. 

O’oriMvrtcd, mrt equal to a part or chttradrr, 1 9% 

O’emught, oiw-raachcd, mvr-tttok, i. IIK, Hi. MT, 
0’sn,tjiia-ud, ttrerstreurd, hi 79». 

Oi's, circular lumcs of shining tMtid, I 304 
Oi’S, smaU-pox marls, 1 85 
(^f, for, Ul. 319. 642 

l)f all lovea. for Itiiv’a luikc, i. 96(i, O.^}, HI 079. * , 

Otfti’es, the a}MrtnientA i» great esMh/uhnumbt where rufimih 
ments weie prrpaird or distrihuted, HI. 008. 

Old, old utis, run*, mru fun, 1 689, 047, 730 
On, ctf, UL 416, 772. 

Oil, pronounced own, 1 10. 

Oiico./nrMrttaruy.a(mu>hMc< I 128,149.608,700,11( 149^684 
One good W'oman In ten, li. .54 
Oncyors, looners, I 631, OiH 
CK)HahciM'.k, the hfnedhtrd, i H50. 

OpiiilciTi, reputation, I 668. 

Opposite, udiermrg, i. 003, it 26S 
Or e’er, before, sooner than, 1 illt*, ii 732, ill 7, 43. 

Oi, oro, gold, iii 875, 738. 
ilrltn, yield fafry^ringi, 1 348 
Onlcr, to lake, to ndojd ineasuira, 1 238, 111 480. 

Orgulouii, proud, hawjht, ill. 203 
Orient, pellund, Utstrtwn, Hi. 637. 

Oiiiiognipliy, orthographer, 1 709. 

Oris, scraps, H 494, hi. 446. , 

OHpray, a latge hawk, the sea^nagle. Hi 176 
< latent, apjtearance, parade, i, 4n4. 

Otlicrwhcn*, otherplare, 1 120, ill 02. 

Ounce, the lynr, I ;(.5t 
Oiiphfs, etvrs, goblins, i 077. 

Out, juisf. 111 . S 

Out of oil cchs, 01/4 of all mrnsure, t. 520. 

Out of dll nif k, heifttnd all reckoning, 1. 30, 

Out of thy star, iJi. 360 
Outvied, defeated, I 240 a 
f»viT0owti, JltmUnl, drowned, I 370 

(H/Tlook, Ut laerhcar, to nvercotne, to bewilch, 1, 836. 416, 008. 
Oieraciilcbcd, I 001 ^ * • 

Oversee, to ejcecute, or eupertniend the esmuUton of a vHlL 
HL 750 

Overwrotc/1, otfrrwrtund, HI 278 • 

Owi li< », booses of gold ert xn duiiransds, I 689. 

O^c, to ovm, to jiyoiargs 1. 127. lUIO, 366, 479. IL 27, 69^ lU. 708. 
Owen Olruduwcr, I 605 • 

Dwl, the, a bftker^s daugiiter, Ul 403. ^ 

rA4 K, to efhemn, to cogiplof. Hi 024. 

Pat kid, ronffderaU, b 7.’J4. 

Pwukjijg, pJ'dtiug, chifMntng, i. 270, IL 788, llL 84. 

Pn/Mnf k, a food. Hi 373, 47'2. • 

* 1 I’agcarit of the Nine WriitlilcH, L 104. 

Pngewts and moiujncs, I 44, 104. 
j Paid, punished, I OTO, H 7 18 

! Painbvi-clutii hanqlnge/or rooms, L tfb, dSto, d. 161, UL 740L 
’ Pidn^'k, peacock, lii, 300. 

ralHbra»,/m VM*rds, 1. 721. 
j Pale, to impair, IL 409 i 

1 Palled, dcctsyal, waned, Hi 
^ r.aili.'inient, a robe, ill 001 
Paasics for thoUffltU, Ul 408. 

Puntaluiiu, the Itiihau, L 240, 276 

Parcel, imrccl-gHt, pan, netrii giU, L 682, 042. 

Pans Gardun far Imar-hdl M. 703 
Pailalt tfiji fur the pubUd ..fuuacuunit, IL 2S8, STL 
, P'lrsbir, «i» apparUar, L i.7. 

Parle, speech, L 6, 29*. u or* > • 


MoonialL mtrwiMr, 4nnnuM»(, 12 163 
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Farliag, fpeo&iHgi tIL 788. * 

Fuloofl, pgriteu9, t 867. 

FtftilM, to Impart, topaifMpaU, 1L 186» 111 861. 


Furtak*, to takt part IIL 783. 

Partaker, a partner, aftutUmary^ IL 801. 

Parted, endowed, im^parted, iU. S93. 

Parttolly. bgpanUUlty, ill. 669. 

Fartlaan, f» weapon, kaV^pike and hntf-^haCberd, Hi. 040. 
PoiFDet, Dame, a namefor the hen, L 643, lU. 218. 

Paah, kacul or brow. Hi. 800. t 

Poiw, to turpaeebeliffor atpreaeUnt, 1. 644. 674, U. 444, UL 884. 

Paiwado, a term {njbnotnp. L 817. 

Paaaai^ pamngem, ill. 609. 

Paaalonate, pwtarlwd, agitated, 1. 89S. 

Pasalonata Shepherd, I 687. 

PaaaiAnlng, dUplaptng emotUm, 1. 86. ill. 732. 

Paaa not, regard not, ii. 877. 

Pasa on, pane upon, to eentmee, il. 600. fli. 98. 
PMay>nioaauru’a pavin, a dam^, il 274. 

^Paatry, the room where paete woe mode, I. 202. 

Patch, fwl arjeeter, 1. 127, 872. 407, ill. 80. 611. 

Patcheiy, roguory, vUlany, ill. 288, 

Patience perforce, an ailogv, i. 170, il. 616. 

Patient, to make patient, IIL 61)0. 

Patino, the cover of tlie cliall<ie andcntly naad to hold ptir- 
tlcloaof the boat ; a pinto, a ruiind, bright uiuect, 1 4.t.‘L 
Pauca, paaea verba, iiaucua ]iallabri«, few worde, i. 76, S27, 
641, 11. 74. 

Paid’awatk, 1 67.4. 

Pavin, a tianee, 11 274. 

Pax, a aiiMil!! meOU plate which wne kl*-*etl at mow. IL IIS. 
Pay. to beat, to punleh, 1. 4)78. it 748. 768. 

Peak, to mope, to pule, lii. 3.46. 

Peat, a pet, 1. 233. 

Pedant, a echtwlmneter, 1. 248, 240, 200. 

Pedaacule, a pedant, 1. 240. 

Peeled, Mhaoen, li 202. 

Peevish, ohildwh, einiple,he<uia/hwng,\\ 827, 710. ill 468, 6fl0 
Peg«a-Ramaey, a tune, 11. 278. 

Polao, to down, 11 600 
Peiaed, Imloaesd, HHslphted, 1. 20S, 417. 

PnUntod, Jormed into pellete, or littlr batte. 111 666, 784. 
Pelting, paltry, deepteaNe, 1. 361, 460, iii. 77, 
Pon'Aod'liikhoni, carried by iirofeseional immoiw, 11 395. 
Penitent, doing penoiu'it. 1 117. 

IQpnny. metaphttr/or money, or means generally, 1. 103. 
Ponaionera, a bond oj gentlcmon in immediate aUendanet on 
the sovereign, 1. 818. 666 
Perch, a ammon measure, 11. 2(11. 

Perdnmhlo, ondumng, 11 10,3, hi. 660. 

Pardy, coirupKon of ppr dime, 1^138. 

Parfbot, eotdident, well'aeeured, id 220. 

Periapta, afnntoto, il 824. 

Periwlga, worn by In^lica, t. 44. 

Pejjnre, tfpee^furer, 9i ^6. 

Pteplaxed. dietracMi,/rens{ed, 11. 736. 111. 707. 748. ^ 
Faraon, fi/djhrm of parson, 1 7.1. • * * 

Fami^eettvea, to be viewed cdiliquely. 1 408, 11 271. 

I%it, quick, iieriy, subtle, I 380 
Paruan, to axamtne, t ll4i. ih 886. *■ 

pervert, to uwr*. U. 720 * 

• Peatere^ imrnnied, ^eumbererl, i 6U, lU. £^9, 611. 
Pew*feilow, contpaHton, sharer, tl 660. 

Pheere, cennpanton, hadl>aeal or wife, lU. 621. 

Pheeae. to MU, L 827. ill 286. « 

PhUtp, a nowie for the eptsrraw, 1 880. 

PhUMlpm, toe shaftdme, i. 402. 

PlUaiMWsci'-ltovriognoMi^ 4& 

Phyahiai, medMntd, m, ^ 

<^ek.« to jritok, 11. 69^tU.^81. 

Plokad, torujratottety W. f. 88^111. 888. 

PWk-thanka, panwtow, i 640. 

PlokMuileh, the manor of. i. 054. 

PiOtWtonf Nobody, tlL 88, 49. « 

Plotnta of we threa, it 376.^ y. 

Plea, p tob y ooionyed, L 98, ill 774. . 

Pied nimnyt 0 Mr, a /bot, ill. f 0. 

Pl|^ Ml. tlL 78^ 819 


PigngnimMaMflwNMtoM.1tm • 

PU<to, o« Mitor goiwaiU <tf Ibattar, 1. US. 

PlUed, robbed, pWaged, i. 401, il 682. 

Fin, to cleave the, to qdtt toa toeodanpfn in « twM i 7 i> 

Floandw«b,to«ealoftN«i»llUe9«,liLiO. M * 
Pinched, fwfmined; n ljj aii ^ liL %«. 

Pinfold, a pound, I. 5, HL 74. 

Pink oyne, emaU eyee, ill 651. 

Pionera, or ptoncera. degraded oetdlero, itt. SSL 
Pip, a spot on a card, i. 287. 

Plt^ or pith, enIsUym, ill. 860. 

Pitch and ivay, pay on delivery, IL 78. 

PlttUdna, *oda, Qod mo pUy, tL 760. 

Place, dMing-plaee, IL 189. 

Place, eeat of authorUy, L 426, Hi. 663 
Placea, digniiUe, honours, ill. 206, 663 
PJacJiet, a petticoat, L 07, UL 88, 338. 838, 888. 

Piagued. punished, li 622. 

Plafichixl, ptanked, made of hoards, 11 020. 

Plantago. the moon's inJlusTtee on plants, UL 891. 

Platt trail, its medicinal tute, L 66, 104. 

Plants, the soles of tits feet, Ul. 549. 

Plates, eilver coin, hi. 581. 

Flatfomia, plans, sehemes, il 297. 

FlaustbJy, vnth eiepressUms of applause, iii 767 
Plauslve fnannors, graoPma, poputar, winning mcHMifni 
Ul. 340. 

Ploached, Intertwined, I 701. 
ricAHO one, and please all, a ballad, IL 280. 

Plighting tn>th, lunde of, L 43. 

Pbirisv. repletion. Hi, HH5. 

Potnt'devu'e, preefee, with great nicety. L 82, il. 168, 864. 
Point of war, ci stmm nfmilitarv music, 1 003 
Pointa, long tagged lares to fasten dresses, 1. 260, IL 841, IIL Itt. 
Pol/c, weight, ul 076 

Pnking'Stieks, inms for setting ruffs, iii. 260. 

INdar ks, Polandcrf. lU. 330 

Politician, a icbemer/itr hts ourn advantage, lit. 887. 

Polled, cleared, ih 171 
Putiiandcr, a bat! ofjwrfume, Ul 238 
Pomewater, a kind *\f apple, I 71, 

Poor John, hake, a fish, 1. 160. 

Popii^y, a parrot, a trifling fop, i 616. 

Porpentnie, porcopine, i. 120, Ul. 278. 

Port, o gate. III. 63.6. 

Port, show, state, o/ywarnnee, I 235, 396 
Portalile, bearable, supportaltU, ilL 93, S0(L 
Ponage, portholes, ii 82 
Portance, carriage, mien, IteariHg, lU 66(L 
PoBsuaaed, informed, 1. 308 
Possot, a, curdled milk, 1 690. 

PtMSttt, to eoagulatc, 1. 690 
Post, the ChorliTa, U. 277. 

Potch, to push, to thrust, ill 140 
Bitan ta, ftofnt tales, i 205 
Poultcr. a poulterer, i, 634. 

Pounuet<box, seent-box, i Bib 
I Powilor, to salt, 1 6iK). • 

4 Poyiit no, WOK point, i. 02, 80. 

Pmotico, eoneptraey, machination, eoUusion, tt 77, 081, fH. 

78, 112, TOO ^ I 

Practise on. to plot or intrigue against, lii. 641. 

’JRralae, to opjmsiar, ii 243. 

Pn^ik, to mlom, f» drees oefmtaUousily, U. 380, fiL 166 US. 
Ikying at the mul of performancea, L 682. 

Prueedent, a sign, an indieedor, iii. 723. 

X*reee|>ta, warrants, i, 616. 

Prefer, to advancs, to promote, I. 839,CL 764. 

Pregnancy, ready irti, 1. 677. * 

Pregnant, supple, rsady, lii. 86S. 

, Pranominata, forsnamsd, ill. SOT, 847. • 

piepoateroas, mtsplaeed, (nverss^, I. 948, 868^ 668. 
PreacrlpUcn, madteal, iL 64. 

Presence, fmwmce.ebaiii6«r. 1. 310. 

I’rcsonUy. immediately, U. 8&5v 665, UL 748. 

Preaped, ready bsiumd, urged, t 886. 

Pratenee. «to»toa, dsoies, i. 81, U. S14, UK 168. 

Pratend, to wUsnd, L 17, UK 744. 
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Fnmi^ toaiitUdp«f»b L m II. fii, 4S8k 451, 

Prtekftt^ «4f«rjo L 104. 

Pri<d^«ai& or MOM 

Prtootol tbo to!**n, t 087. 

Brift a cAooi; « lOOl/; UL aaA 
Prtuu, iU. 774. 

B|plni«ni. tm atd gamM at cards, L 07B, U. 088. 
ranco of ooto, L 210 
FVlfielpBlitjr. a edecHal, 1 . 15. 

Pstnolpolo. ike ttrongm rvjtm iii a hu\Xiimg, il. 20t. 
Prinoox, a ooageowb, 1. 170. 

Print, in, preeia^g, ia (A« lector, L 12. 

PrUmn iMoe, or prison bus, a gams, 1 42. 

PrlM, Co rale, IL 484. 

PrlM. pHvilega, IL 411. 

Probe], probable^ UL 071. 

Procoedlng, e4t»nenne»C, 11!. 480. 

ProcttU, e^ion. 111. 530. 

Prodlgiooe, motMCroKo, jwrientous, i. 300. lil 430. 

Pmfoco, amteome, 1. 030 

Profiuie use of tbe siu<ured names, set for provontlng, L 503. 
Prognoetlcallon, almanac. Hi. 241. 

Pritfect, to shape, ill. CSL 
Projeotton, farwut, preparation, IL 70. 

ProUxfone, coy, Maging, il. 000. 

Prompturo, suggesti/m, 11 000. 

Probe, ardent, 11 605, ill. 745. 

Proof, armour, lil 4TS 

Proper, peculiar, pereonai, lii 140, 170. 

Proper-lblaa, handetme-faUe, IL 240. 

Propertied, cireumacribed, ajprtpriated, il. 208, 403 

Propertica, a ilicatnral tonn, i, 347, 677 

Propoeing, diicoumng. 1 713 

Prorongue, to deaden or Unumi, ill. 640 

Provnnd, jfrovfnder, lii 140 

Provincial, o/ the etxlanaetical prvHnee, ii. 633 

Provincial, lh>m ProviuM, rolobrated fur runes, ItL 350 

Prune, to plume, i 611, IL 768. 

Pruning, trimming up, adomtfty, 1 78. 

'Pucelle, La, li. 893, 834. 

Pugging, pHjnr^ng, lii 227. 

PokeHVtockmg, pnor-etoriing, I 628. 

Pun, to pound, in. 2TS 

Punk, a prostitute, 1 860, if 19. 631, 030 

Panto reverso, in fencing, a haek-handed stroke, L 217, 060. 

Pnrebase, pro^C, advant^e, 11 181. 

Pnrohaae, booty, plunder, 1 622, 015. 

.Path I piab / ptJIaui } i 781, ii. 74. 

Fusb-pfn, a game, 1. 78. 

Pnt on, to incite, to prorolx, ifi 60S. 00,3, 072 

Patter on. a eonMvrr, an inciter, !i 060, iii 16:i, i(tb, 60S. 

Potter out, an adrenturer of money, in. 93. 

Puttock, a hussard, ii. 713. 4 

Pouel, af&ul drab, i) 394. 

Quaii,., Co akusken, ti. V.D. 

Quaint, daffity, eUcer, nimble, 1 364. 

Quaintly, cfeeer, orfroff, L 12, 21. 

QuaUfle^on. temperament, lit. OOO. 
ttislUy, to mitiffaJe, to weaken, iil 667, 742. 

^laity, profession, oalUng, L 29, ill. 353, 569. 

Qoarrela, book of, IL 173, ^ 

Qoany, a pUe ofsUmgktered game, lil. 130. » 

Quart li'Aou, or cardecue, a coin, IkefourA part of a Frsn/cM 
gold ervtm, li. 4.3, 49, 60 
Quat, a pimple or scab, ill 098. 

QoMt}', /beCIctCoiM, squeasyfsk, t. 70& 

QiielLimirel0r,Ui.4SJ« 

Qnera. a keMul*m4II, i« 849. 

Qoftft, ingsUmon, ingugit,Swry, !L 5S7, 620, 051, 707. 
QMstioii, teesmamres, IUTtSO. 


lii 4 

QoMibnSk oqutaioetia] ot, ii 240L 

Qniek, aOce, gaUheadmg, guicX>wWed, ii 510, Itt. 583, $62. 
Qnicfc iwiwtian, jMirilsKb i 5& 
Qni5dtt»afn5fM8b%»7. 

Qni«M dteekarfc, cSgirttUmes, tti 3S9, 779. 


QitOtain, ^ 

Qattl;* Mb 1,550, 

QatntKl]i, « inOlAiiveMriM « snuKeM^ U. 17i* 

Quips, smddien, angry gibes, eo^ i, 80. 

Quit, Co YuaulCs, tt. 085. ill. 505. * 

Qniitauctt, teguUtd, co nuiJht ratniCol, 1. 571^ U. 9% 40V« 
Qutveor, emorC, nieiMe, 1 . 601. 

Quota, fo look into, to scan, Ut. 347, 021, 740. ^ 

R. Uie dog's letter, I. 817. 0 ^ 

Rabato, or xobatu, an^nunnent /» 5ks neeRi^ » ktnd rj|p 
i 720 

Babbit.sucker, a suddng rabbit, i 584* * 

Ibine, naCnre, til. 14, j. 

Rack, to strti^ to eprfsnd, 1 730. 

Rack, dti/Hng vopour, or send, ii 411, IVL 50, 765. 

Rocked, haraeml by eeai tlane, li 847. 

Rag, a term ofooutsmfU, il 492 

Ragged, rough, ruyged, base, i 574, 018, Ji 141. 

Rugged, 1>eggar»il, lil, 747. 

Rake up, to eoinr up, ill loS 

Roiui>aiUan. a low, trftpintt, tsmn wrakk, i 662. 

Rank. o5oru9, rhyme, il. 149. 

Rank, brimming, full, 111. 722. 778. 

Rankness, n4)/r)u«neM, L 32:», nt. 435. 

Raps, traneports, IL 719. 

Rapture, a fit, iil. 146. 

Rarely, eurUmsly, It. 728. 

Roti'al, a {«(tn 11 166, 817, lil 189 

Rut-os, oOMnfnfor, u rguioalcut ( 0 , lit 602, 

Rather, ftoiify. (ptlcfc, 1 06. 

Rats rhymed to death b) diamis, 11 173, 388. 

Raught. nt/l, reached, grasjted, li. 357, 400. 

Ravin, to devour gresdi/y, il 696, iil 480. 

RsVfned, rarsnous, iil. 601 
Rayed, chafed, excorUitsd, i S64. 

RiUtid, sta^heil, opened, lU. 306. 

Raxes, roots, 1 52 U 
Head, Co tread, 1 647, 11. 607. 

Tteamiu^e, Ixits, I 364, 

Ri'onrard, rearguard, Hi 773. 

Roomou, to discourse, 1. 411, 

Reasiinoiile swiflncNs, sftesd (f thought, 11 71. 

Ibilmto, to Hunt, L 61, 698. 

Retialo, a kind n/rv/f, an omementfor the nsidv i 710. 
R.'liook, « sort of fiddle, 1 2U6. 

Kecei|it. receptacle, ill 481. 
litMdiciit, a note on the horn, 1 090. 

Rerk, to regarrl, hi. 339. 

Rurord, to chant, I 37, )l 20S.> 

Ri«c'onik»r, a mumufrd iastrumeot resembling aJMs, 111. 40L 
IhiLover the wind of me, a huidiug stprsstion, tit 107. 
Reruru, to recover, U, 649 , * * 

Riule, counsel, vdoice, (il ;n0 

Hed-latti''e, the denotement of an ale-house, 1 680, 080. 
Reil-lattiri phrases, nle house phraeenlogy^ 664. • 

Reduce, to restore, to bring fnick to a former state, 11 575. 
Reeder, Mmdourfff by juiHee, 1. 7 JO. • n 

^RofciliMi, rrf’ulCil, U 631. • 

Jlolfprd, refiertion, rdjvervatwn, lil 741, 752. 

Heghuent, directorship, mle, 111 658. 

Reguerdon, rn/mjiencr, |i 3ti7, 312 
Ri'itmus to relight, bL 791. 

Reiuurkable, profoundly sttiHng, lil 677. • 

RomeJrilier thy ceurt^sy, dUcfnUinue ceremony, i 88. 
Rsmeiuhored, mninrJed, liL 77H. 

RrmeiAHmuce, metnoruil, ill. 6^0. 

Beraonstconce, eachibitton, manifestation, U. 084.* 

Remorse, pUy, tsndemsss sf feeling, 1,8), 310, il. 

Hi 001. 

Remorseless, rele-nUms, pitiless, lii 740. • 

RomolUns, rertumd, li 402, iii ^ ^ 

Rbmovsd, remnie, private^ L 208, S48, li 150, 505, lil 847. 
RemoveM, stagss^jawmeA IL 5L 
Bender, to desoribe, to represent, fi 102. 

Keueges, deniee, rsaauncmbisil 7^ 080. 


• Tntim test the seggmit to niiCJSdiHMUet! 
hmsitw moturnd. rwtymws ' 
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BepMd, to rutan from igUt, to hrtnff^back, L 23, 404, 47!^ 
M. 20, 371. iH. 434. 

Iliip«tItioA, reeriminatioTi, 11 49 

tMscndton, diMontwt, til. 7S0. 

Jtcproof, r^fui/Uion, dUproof, 1 640 
neptigii. to reriMi, U. 816 
nepntlxtg, bt/tutlng, 11 362 
JUMiTY^^j/reiiervi, II. 210, Hi 766, 772. 

U auufgd,^L iiOO. 

Heirpect, sa^-oonmawl, prud<snee, Ui.^270, 740 

ReElwct, rtgaird, 1 3.'i, 187, 288, 433, 111.61,781. 

Ii8«t, a term in ftueie, 1 178, III. 749. 

’noflt, amgt, 1. 186. 

Iltivty, immoMle, dull^ vneoey, U 741, Lit 776 
IlDtlra, to wlthdmw, 1 464. 111. 741 
Ttotlriiig, retuminff, ill 748 
Kt}t<»rt, to rtififr back^ il 033. 

Ilf* verb, to reverhetatfif iil 00 
• liovomo, a tami in f(.*nuinK, i 039. 

IttfWonl, to echo. 111 781 
llhr)dnp«'H pvmriild, 11 33.3. 

Rialtn, thf), i 437 

Ulbaudrcd nnir, fiUky elrumprt, ih. 669. 

Uli'h COttt, a full ohnvgpd eumte/tfon. 111 787 
lltrli eyo«, U 49, 169. 

UId, to dMlnty, 11. 417, Hi. 14 

nirldlcM, fUMiian, II 279 

lUd(*N t)io wild iniiro, pJayn at see-mir, i 693 

riiggfidi, iDantoD, Hi 613 

Illgiit, Ulrfet^ tmmediutr, 1 326. 

Illgol, a circle^ i 012. in 7.60 

Klin, a i>art of the Lnitufiufi^ il 101. • 

lit vagi', the $hore nr bunk, li 81. 

Jlivulliy, jiartirijmitnn, enjuirturrahlfi, ill 6M5 
JitvalM. oivoeintrji, pttrtnci H, iii .129 
lOii, A drlukliigi‘X<<latim(i<iii, i 629 
IbJttd, a ■niadaUad, a haven, 1 10. 

KuAiiiiK ib'Vll, 11 110 

Koblii, bey. jolly lloblTi. a boiik, i 281 

Boblu Ooodtellow, 1 382. 

lUilJod, eoileti, ill 009 

Rotoago. turmoil, lii 3,12. 

Uoiidun*, a round nr holt. Hi 7H.1 
Kofiyiiii, a «cun>f/ old v'otnan, n witeh, ( OTii, Hi 47 1 
RoihI, the troM.'i, the unaffe o$i the ero'^’i, 1. 697 
p Kook, to lUfuat tUmn, to rvmtt, H 4 19 
lloi»Piy, Toiii'*tric.'ki», HbaUlry, 1. l!>l. 238 
IloMomary for nmirnibranrr, Hi 40J 
Bother, red cuttle, 11 488, 6 

Hough how, to plan, orfnehlon In the nonjh, tu 393 
Bouiul, plain ejtof^nn, i. 120, 361 

Hound. Tonndnl, itnindeliiy. aeianee, i 104. 364 
Koiuk1i*(I, ieeinuated, i 298 

Huuudlng, whi^icriiig, Ineinuatinff, HI 202 , 

ItoiiiKflmi, A cirAu 1 294. 

liouao, ajoarouee, a drrit draught. Hi 398 

Hnyli, a onlu no oAlled. 1. 632 ^ • * 

ifoyal menduuita, i. 440, ^ 

^ lioyulfih, eeurvy, U. 138. ^ 

llndiluuk. the redbreast, 11 748. • 

Hudoaby, blvaterrr, twatfgerer, ] 260. 

Kuo, herbipxue, Hi. 388 • 

Huff, r/i« top oftXe boot turned over, il 20. 

Riitthm, nmtorcr, ewash-buckler, lu, 660 

Huiii, ntld>k>K 1. 412 « 

Hnn ooinrtar, to fbtlow on a finiee scent, 1 160 
Hi^lioo strewofl on room floors, and on tliu stage, i 108, 365. 
11. 79S. •• 

BABLn, tlio wuarinit oC lU. 802. 

Gkiuk, alierrlB*saf}k, 1 6620. 

Bauknraou, Uio idnno of a kear, t 644, 066, 

Baek'fNMMat, i. 69a * 

Baorod, dethraHtsd, Ul.426. 607. 

Baoring-bBll, the bell mng on the elevation of the host, ii. 678, 
strums, i. 8, 7^, 712, til 234. 740. 

Bafti. sovaii, ill 101. * 

ftninKin, the cotour of Judas' h%ir, the dieenehltn^colvmr, 11 46. 
Bag, In droop, iojkig. iii Ml. 

• SIS 


8Bgittaiy,.i9l8<!!er^ fwtdemee at o wol of Vemtm, iSL 708l 
8«ld, done, 1 601, ii. 148. 84f», lU. 220. • 

SaiI, pomp, eufelt, (L 70, UL 773. 

Maint OeiMge. an EngllBh war cry, ii. 681. 

Baliit Iil Ion Meteor. Ul 4S. • 

Balut Jaqiiea le grand,^rfne of at Compostella, IL 56 
Baini KudioLui, patron saint tf scholam snd outpoivaa 
1. 41. 621 

Ballet, a kelmef, U 384. , 

Ballnts, or saltfi, Attioiem, piquemey, lii 866. 

Hall. jioHeeHar 1 26. 

Raiilem, forruptluii of aatyre, hi. 234. 

Haluti), to more, to exhdaraJte, fl 665, fal 7TS 

bninuig'). Sun Dvmingo, an oid hurden to drinking tonge^ 

1 LJl 

Baiidt^l, of a sandy colour, L 385 
SiiUrc*, a stv/irist. Hi 776 
MAUry, prurient, li 44. 

’^<ay, ttsuiif, tmte, riddmee, hi. 112 
'Hayrd, assayed, ii 183, Hi. 112 
Bcaluil, disj^erwd. Id. 31.5. 

Soainblu, to seiet, to ecruoMe, to riJU, I. 310, il 64 
8<*aint*U, or ara'RiellN, tea hints, lii 27 
?tt;j(ScA, sl^p\ In 221, 745 
Hiaifcd bark yresel denrrated irUh flags, i 407. 

Si at he, to dnmnge, i 170. 

hi ogMii, Ibiiiry and J(>hn, 1 6J7 

Sfoine, a fnrti.iiutnoi, iJ SS 

S«*o«Mi. theh*ad, i 118, 122, Hi 161. 387 

•Si'oiiu Htoin, III 511 

Ml on*, tomffrl, to to and ! 117, id 080 

fkoni it 'Kith the heida, a manuer of ecorn/ul r^eetwu, 

I 401, 721 

Hentell, totrouml, votch. Hi 493 
SiTifni'rH, frnvens, jd 384 
Scroy le*i, scahlty 1 2^mJ. 

Ml ru I ihmt, stu n U d, 1 434. 

Sindlrt, shoals, iil„31.5. 

rxri/H?, 1 480, id 087. 

8*nit, a tail, \ 081, 

Si'K Ihi and CliarylMliH, i. 440 
Hi'iils on deedM, L 4.15 

.Si’Ai, to etnjwutl-^, to close up, iL 712, ill 208. 
rtortion, prr^crnxl nr, id 40K, 

Bi’rrot, srpandtd, d>voUd, id 42.5, 007 

8oi'Un% raytfess, to make on r-conjident, i 487, 663, 058, 66f 

II 290. ni 90, 279, 311 
SHrni\*. to aseurc, H 476 

Hei'undy, carelessly, over eonffdcotfy, 1 462, id 304. 

8eeurit>, careleeenen, orer-iMt^/ideHce, 1 460, UL 4.11, 40&. 

Sfc*. to, to the sight, id 766 . • 

8i*©l, in lah oniy, to sew up the eyes. 111 494, 664 

Bonn, mrstil, prartlerd, slnllrd, 1 238 

Bcldtim onmuH the lietter. a proverbial sajing, ii. 834. 

Oensc, U* the. to the quick, lit 698. 

BepbMitriou, rtt north, d. 409 

Buqnestor, a separation, Hl 683 

Berti. tickled o' tlie, crudy moi'ed to mirth. i.i 8tt. 

Borgeaiit. anncntly one of the ktngs guard, Ul. 4T8. 

SeTj>igo. leprosy, ii. Oil 

Hen nut, afollou'cr, an admirer, L 45 

HiKisa, t/r quiet, i. 227, in 02. 

Sot^ a torm lu uiusie, 1. 7. 

Set a nuitoh, to plan a robbery, 1 513 
*Bet up hlN n'«ts to stake all, 1. 150, 208. 

Betebos, a denmn, ill 48 
Sctien ages of nuui, Il 172. 

Beveml, primte, l 63, HL 781. ^ 

Beveral, manifidd, U 10 ^ 

Bhale, o ease, a shell, il 09. 

BbanK broken _^ragmenes, lii 300 
Bltarda, maty urings c/a beetle, Ui. Am, ftSi. 

Blis\en Hercmleii, the, L 710. 

Bbeaf. ill 8391 

Sheen, briglbAieaB^ epUndour, L 840, UL SOflL 
^eep, pronottoo^ sh^ 1 4. 

Sheer, pure, unimixed, t. 230. 4S8. ^ 

Bhant^ undone, rvtecd, rs p rm wd i. 648. ill. 170, SIS. 
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BBantlik riittiibkxcaelL i* dSV. 

farf tA^ i WH, «86. * 

Oliver A Attf^UL etfr. 

Bbog; ^ T4 v fSf' 

Bhottonf 1 350, U. S7. 

Bliottgh«.«bii«W ni 0P3. 

Bhouldftr»el»ppiBr, a taUtf; i. 155. 

Bbov»>gro«t, a ffomut, 1 036. 

SiovsUboat^ broad tMlinfit a«nI i« tkt gavui «ftov8- 
grottCp L*642 

Shrewd, tkrwnAt L 64, 334. 837, S35, 840. 365, 

057, 703, U. 100, OOS, liL 571. 

Bhrifl* attnimtor eM^ontipn, t 161, 173, 131, 163, 301. 
& 640^033, 

Bhrlve, to bring lo oo^Mim and obtolrt, i. 185. 
Shrivi^’ttiue, timo o/ $hrift or conAwrIon, Ut 303. 

8bat*up, Jinirtod, oonoluded, IH. 43*2. 

Bbylook, derivation of tbe nanue, 1 4.^7. 

Bide, (ong, L 730. 

Siege, a Mat, }»ZaiM, etate, il. 68*2. iii !1$4 
SigbH'lout. a doth to dria«n m»/iir thrvuffk, ili 711. 

Sightleae, inotdble, ill. 470, 430. 

SighUem. unsifflUl^, i. 800. 

Sleets, apertunes for uelny ihroui/f^ a hdnuft, i 004 

Sign, to |AiV an omrn, lii 5(i7 
Siily, SimpUt rustic, ii. 756 
BiUy ('heat, jrffy th^ft, ni 827. 

Siigilitadtts, inaplHielte, 1 S('.3. 

Siniular, oowntrrAri/, JtafU/ul, ti TOt, lit H.*i 

Huiglo, sim-pls, ftshU, 1. 573. in. 470 

Bink-a-|NU'o, cinqur-ptnv, a iUitm, i. 104, 7 CM 

HinkK the Hi tor, i 3^0 

Sir, a titiv of eerlaiu ehurvhmon, il 345 

Sir, ai>pUc4l to nobility and royalty, iiL 204, 345 

Sir Bevie uf llauiptoun, li fiuo. 

Sir Jlogonct in Artliur'a Show, i. 

Sir revenuice, an aiiolngy for ou) niitteemly saying, 1 130. 
Sir, the, the go/tant, t/ie courtit^ iii 604. 

Simu's song of alluromont, i.,140, 

Sira, an old form of addressing women, Iii 577 
Blthence, stnes, 11 12 

Sit out, reybes to play, a card'iablo plitaHo, i 63 
Sit thee down, Siirrow, 1 55 * 

Sizes, allowaneeit, iii. 80 
SkainiirjiaUiH. rtrKitss fetlou s, i 1^1 
Skill, cunning, design, rr<m>n, iil ifiiO, 231 
Skills not, U of no miportnwf, ti (54 
Bkinjble*skaiiiblu, jund'/cd, ilcrttnyul, \ 5.(3 
Sklnkcr, drawer of Urpior, i 5*27 
, Skiir, to scour, ii 104, in 51 (. 

Slander, to uhuv, in 340 

Slandoi'oua, ijfnnm>nif/wi, bratulnt nl 74S 

Slavish Wijie, the brand of sluices, ul 743 « 

Sleave, uawraoyht siJk, ill. 4h4 

Sledded, skdffed, ili 330 * < 

Btlocvo, worn as a Ciivour by tilt^re and warriors, iil 323 
Rlcidod, untuHsUd, u 206, iiL 785. 

Shppoi, sUppery, liL 655. 

Bhp% ccuntor/tti pfitces of Ttionry, I 170, lii 2S;j 
Sliver, to slit or sites, lii 07, 335 
Ilyins loots knst-brsschM, i 179 
fimtkbed. sulltsd, soiled, L 719, 725, i! i.<;6 
jsmoke, to dtoover, IL S4, .36 t 

SmtiotlHid. fbsened on, ti 486 ^ 

Bmug, spruce, mutrt, L 415, 6.36, ill 194 
SneaiN a asroariM, a set-down, 1 
Bneap, (o niporektdc, bt 198, 741. 
jBneek-up, go bang * li 24*. * 

talpe, a^of, a bloetihasd, to. 660 
Baaff, take It In, to taks U in dudgeon, i 84, 877 
*8miflh.ti^«,Ui. 81 j 
do, as, li 41, 107, 465, 470, 478, Ut 535, 638 
Bke yum he la the wone. a proverb. Hi 2T8. 

Boftly, slowly, iii 377. 

. Bolsdiifc yitme, pubUo, asautomed, i 851. 

" ' i 477 

g %s'tA«r hers nor there, iil C78 


tkimbSmmfJbmmiibi- 808^ 491. 

BonoMt^ Bounela aatBohnetear. 1 TOO. 

Soutlee, eomfptiea gftanoUtkt, L 401. 

Boona^ ttbonl, i U6 l 

Sooth, snierftiaHi, snfttnsse, L 47S. 

Sorrow, alt thee down, i 56. 

Sorry, ifinael, sorrowjitl, I 143. 

Sort, lot, ill. ST5. 

Sort, to mu, to Jit, tU 868, 747. ^ 

Sort, gang, erew, fxnapoay. 1. 480, ii SSti 
Sort, rank, tkgns, gmlUy, L 696. 

Sot, a^ol, i 18.\ ii 761 a 

Howie, lo tug, to drag, LU. 171. 

Speak by the oanl, lo i^mdl prectMly, tw oosorilliig to 
qf mawnert, iii. 8K8. 

Spimit to, to asptre or tag claim to, iii 651. 

Bperatation, view, espial, ill £93. 

Hpeculauve ineintmenia, organa qf vision. 

S]W‘d, done, settled, 1. Ittti 

H|MH‘d, /orfime, lii 2l9 * 

Hfierr, to shut up, in. a6:L 

Rpdl, to irpoU, to ctme to hann, iil. 710 

Spirits in magic or wiU lu'rnft, id 47. 

Spleen, /tasU, 1 2<i7. 389. 

HjKit, stain, ill 774. 

Hpmg. qvtok, rewljt, eprighny, \ 073 
Spring, shoid, sptig, iii 72S, 7 .'(8, 747 
Hpntcd, haunM, ti 726 
HquniidcriHl, dmprrsoil, i 398. 

Hi|nare, ounifahis. li 503 

Square, a quarrel, to quarrrf, 1, .340, Hi. 540, 503. 

H<(itare. a stomarkrr. 111 2;12 

SijumkIi, an immaturt praM^Hi, i 361, ill. 809 

Squirt*, a rule, L 92, 529, lii 2;i4 

HtogRcra, o kttul flj npoptes^y tn horses, 1 95(1. 

Hta(]^{crs, perplexthrs, inrrrtttudss, li 23, 708. 

Stain, tinct, marl, cr/ljme, U. S, HI 550. 

Stale, insipid, imt rtf date, i 121 
Stalk liig-hnrHe of (ciwlt'rH, I 742. 

Stand on, utands nui ujiou, U is incumbent on me, L 171^ 
407, lU »92, 540 

Siaiida, or SLandliigH, In (ho aiKirt of d«or*stiooUng, I. 098, 
Staiinycl, u kind of tuiuiL, 11 253. 

Star t'luunlicr, i otirf of. i. 0^0. 

Hiork, rigid, stiff, 11 74k. 

Htnnc, toprWtA, ii 716 

HUP, ti ihuir or thronv, \ r/i\ Hi. 41»fl, 7 

StaiiiaH, jtiifues, n. 518, Jil 470, 441 

Slatin', jnrivre, xmtign, i 35. 

hbduic, security, or oMiy^um, Hi 7K0. 

SlnSiiu-cajiH, ropi worn I’y •Htizens, 1 104. 

Stay, a check, or uh&taUiq 1 39B > 

HLecl. to harden like steel, ill. 7*25, 

Slollod,yiaycf, ill. 75.3. 

Stem, ngid, unyiflding, H .39 
Stcniage, stcerwje, course, 11 81 * 

Sti( king place, rd/idiri<qjdare. 111. 481 "* .r » ^ 

HI If kb T, nn urhUftiiarin combats, lit 318. 

*Btltpntttina1, branded v dh deformity, 1. 135, il. 389, 417. * 

alumya, ever, 1 HU5 M.l, (Vw, il 42, 91, 98, HI 485. ^ 

Still an end, ronsUintly^ferj/etuath/, 1. .73 
Still tiiUHio, soft, sif^lusd mustc, 1 370, >i. 99, 15H. 
bttnted, stopj^ed, \ J06 ^ 

SUih, an uni'll, lit 752. 

Stithy, the smith's U'ork-shop, Hi .702 
fiUicuieks, 4>r KSiccata, a teitn of 9*ncltig, 1. 186, 659. 
haughtifiese, li. 683 

.Ston* dwiw, a cross hmo for propsiltng stones, IL fTOl, * 

Strme of dcstiay at HcMifirt, iil .518 

Stood ufinn, plumed or presumud njiof, lii 019. 

Stopa, a tsrkniwi term -in music, iii. 808, ^7, 74t, * 

bold, proud, i 114 ■* 

fitovoT, fodder, iil, 36. 

Strain, litunge, t 708, fL 79. 

Strain, turn, lendsney, L 65X. 060. 

Strain coiutesy, to. to avoid fhs jeij^ gf hmwmr iaapoHXom 


undmafdmg, liL^: 
Strange, utondsrfsl, tn 


'30l 

Ew mu,ni7u. 
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StAugBt 1. 175 

IL 710. 

BtTftiiiiiKlo, a leM ttfjnmUhmmU t 581. 

Btetty filiart, inrjd« uf dlmsoverlugf L 487. 

Strict^ 5«rtA. li aai, 

BtrdM, to tap, to tmta/^ iiL 650l 
Btruke, mto, II. 020. 
titXimonr^jfaiuort, 11. 00. 

Btufik, a $word, a thntti, 111 885. 

Stf^ck^ln, corruption 0 / Mtoeeata, IL 204. 

Blnff. Imfifafft, L 140. ^ 

BtuffiNl, fumUhcdt cndau^ils 1 107, 000, 

Bnbject, peojtU, tulifeotit^ ill. 108. 

Huliscrltifi, oueeuinim, lit ;;o&, 770. 

Buldtrty, an impoat, li 454. 

Hoftooot, conacquence, ourt^fon, 11. IS, ul. 204, 460, 480, 550. 
Buddeu, violent, U 145, hi. 505. 

Buo llvoiy, to, 1. 408. 

l^ufTor, to punUh, to njfhta, hL 503 

Buffnriid, unrcctrainfd, indnlffcd, IL H88, IIL 735. 

Bu||g«iitlji|e, enHoinff, tempflng, aedwing, L 17, 20, 58, 440, 
li. 45, IIL 22, '470, 1.72, *..{8, 782. 

Bultor, pnmouurfd ahnoUr, 1. 70. 

BitUttn, mdanaltoly, t 2h8. 

Humpter, a horae that earrtu provUtona on ajoumfp, hi 81 
Biipp<Nie«, ttnpoaion, 1. 270. 

BBtn«Mo, and, ill. 4 mo. 

HurpUi'U, piiiitnit i.^notlonii to 11i«, il. 51. 

Hnrpiiuci, to capture, to aeiae umntvte^ il 4 I8, Hi. 002. 
Bwurtli, (kc com cut valth npa atrjki oj a gthe, il 240. 
Bw-uhor, awaggerrr, It 8.1 
BwiuJilnif, eruahluff, anwahing, \ 100. 

Bwtuir over, to out-m^ar, ill 205 

BweetouU twotity, a imtvrthUU rndearmant, 11 247. 

Bwooi mouth, Uquorhh tonth, 1 24. 

Bwoltorud, wtUaini, ill 501. 

Bwlft, ready, 1. 714, li. 108. 

Bwliigo-bucklcr, a huVy, 1 507 
Hword, owrariiig by the, I. ••07, ilL 316. 

Bworda tor daiialiijiC with, It 55. 

Swum Imithum, m«n 6uii.nd to «Aarf rach othar*e /hrtunee, 1. 
484, IL 7.3 

Byni|wUiy, equality, 1. 478. 

Tahi.r, a UihletdHmk, I 18 

Table, a piolurv, hiutni or eanma on which any fd*Ject (a 
painted, i 207, il. 7. 

' Table, hi paliiiieii}, the palm oj the hand, 1. 404. 

THlwr of the clown, H, 27U, 

TAlHmrlneH, druvn, id SOT, 571. 

TttK, hi 158,418. 

Tailor crlee. I 850 
Tninlure, defilajuant, h 250 

Take, ioVewHth, tohlaat, htHtrahnr, I 077, .h $U, S8, 8.5,312. 
Take a tnivo, to nuike pe<t*r, i 8(H) 

Take Iih to nonviMni to o<>)rr(m)«, lii 558 
Take It in eunil, to tolv U in dudynni, i 84, 977 
Take • .« Itiui Voti, M me umierataHi' yon,^ 1 107, 5' 4 
Tabe out. to co/^y, lii OSO 

’ Take thought, to atuimton oneaelfto gnry, ill 420, 502. 

Take thy old t lonk about thee, UL VU 
Taking np, ilvii/ieo, 1 575 i 

Tale, telUny, oountiny, UL 470. 

Taleuh a toton, i. V8. 

Taleuto, rtokto, If. 728. 

Tall, abto stout, rabnat, 1. 042, It. 297, 207* Ul 247 
Tollowokoarh, a r**und Jump of taUoit /br the chtuidler, 
i 590. 

TantoMS^ter, o petty ^vus, 1 500. 

Tame-ttuka, o poBreen, IL 101 
Vopg, to twmy, 11 mjdVi 2k 
tHurre. totnolto, Ldll, tt). 271 

tlrtar. TMiru#, U. 77, 254. i , 

TiBlAied, Caen^ ehattano^ 1. 551, 555. 

TBMObgentto, the made qf the goeheuefc, t. 215. 
laatiii, tofnf, to iMt, U. 21^ 358, 708. 
l^irdiyiMe. aneeher^ >t.it^uL231 
^Nyrny-ooutod tollowen, U. apd o* 

a 'Stetk. MMtoaniiv aaftov. U. lai 

i 


X 

Teen, grt^, mmw, L 155, UL 1 7*0. Z 

Tel]^ to ro^’ to namtar, to twtoawl, iL 45i, 474^ eTB. 
Tempenxice, tomperalian^ UL j5. 

Terppexed, moulded, gualifted, iL17,UL 44f. 

Tea, a card ot, a tenth coni, 1. 275. 

Tender, an offer, a prou^ 1. 101. 

Tender hefted, Hi. 80. ^ 

Tenta, hangings, L 246. 

Torcei the male hawk, IIL 390. 

Termagaut, a hectoring tyrant of the Jflneele pUtyo, lU. 401. 
Teatcm, trster, or teaton, a coin eo eattod^ riapamm, L 41.^ 
Tharlmrongh, a oenetediU, 1. 54. 

Tbeorlck, theory. IL 41, 05, UL Oil 
Tttirwa, L 600, hi. S8A, 430. 

Thlok. rapidly, li 7.H1 lU. 750. 

Thiek-akln, tkiek-haad, L 077. 

Tbiewiy, exempUflcatlone of, IL 507. 

Thille, the ahafta of a ukhkmi, UL 280. 

Then, as a mark of lueolt, IL 279 

Then knave, a catch, ti 278 * 

Thougli, if, area if, sinae, if. 492, 525, lU. htki- 
Tlionght, melancholy, ilL 570 « V" 

Ibraaouieal, bragging, boosIfuZ, L 82, IL 166L ^ 

TIkroape, to dtopute, UL 711. ' * 

7'hn>e-iniuk licetlo, an implement /or drioBif jEiUee, L 578. 
TliriMHincn aniig.men, Hngets ofaonga in jiarto'UL 327 
7 hroe merry nieu he we, the burden of a aong^ U. 247, 278. 
Tlirec-pllo, thrte-pUed veltut, hi. 227. i 
Tlimngrd, oppreaaed, crushed, ahrunk, fa. IC^, 193, lU. 751 
Thniminnl, made of eoarae wooUtn, L 074 * 
Tl)utitlcr-bt(»}] 0 , the mot/lnary produce <f thunder, ill. 420. 
Tib, a /w/W vtntrh, il 217 
IdM'rt, pnnt'o ot cntH. l 216 
Tiiklc, tick tick, il. 844 

Tickled (/ tlin Here, easily motwd to mtrth, iU, 353. 

T»dv. plump, L 582. 

Tiglirly, hriHkty, pitm»pUy, 1. 645. 
like, riou*n, clodpole. I 6/8. 

Tilly-%AUy, n Zioiurnfn/< interjection, i 590, IL 
Tima ami tho hour, lii 470. 

Timely, «» proper time, u 309. 

Tdiitt of life, duration ffiife, ill. 454. 

'liiui'a fool. 1 551) 

Tittii.n fu.m tlu' i’uku'o of rieaeuxe, 11 506. 
lire, tojreck like a t>iid, to tear, h. 405, 483, iS 72^ 
l'i*aiUA of fairy Icgmide, i 883. f 

To, iin eUipsia fur r^iot to, i 16. * ' 

To, DQ cUi]niia for av as to, i 189 . 

To. to ploughmrn*§ words of cnoouragemenJt, UL 278k 
Tx> fiicuil, for/nentt, pmpmnue, U 710, UL 435, 604 
Tonats and butter, tuiiu I'f contempt, i. 649. 

Tokenofl peat Hence, iti. 5/9 
litkeiia, the lA>rd*a, plague sjots, 1. 104, Id. 559. 

Toll, li A. 

lx m o’ IWlaints mad beggars, UL 120. 

Txmg^ and bones ouslo, i. 3^5, 

Too ttao, toolkit n/ finesse, d. 52 
Too late, too raeenftif, li 640, ilk 756. 

Took it on hlN death, cm oath, i. 987. 

Txic» too, ceneMMV, cxceaeivaty, L 10, UL 836 
Tx>p, the parish, U 238. 
lopleea, eupreme, UL 273. 

Torch liearvm to maekere, i. 315. 
rottered, tottering, L 473 
T moh, a jatng, a around, aympuOiy, U. 71& * 

Touoh. a tonehstoiM, tt. 494, 564. 

Touched, prtrhoi, UL 627. 

Touring, cirding, UL 484 
Touee, to tug, to drag, il 684 ** 

TowanL in preparuikm, UL 884 
Towarda, approaching, ucaratJkmd, L 174 
Toje, i4ie rvmonra^ trieka, L 284 
Tmneci, a Ikiry, L 434 
Tranapavted, imnatatad, tnunafbrmad, i. 8T4 
Truh, to dog, to Impede. tIL 4 664 
Tmy-trip. ngaiM ao eaM, U. S64. 

TreaoheBMMiorK, UL 84 
Trial br fadtte, i 494 IU. 8A4 




fit. a 

rriffrntkm. 

Velpte IH^ <lNi IK 

Ti6Naf-4inii^ m«UMk i& 

%DpMlr. iiL 9^ 

«. T8> til tSL 

*ltollii^i||lii. ovlMtwtliliig, U SSL 
to ftrtfa m iU. fiS, 

tik* hototot, L «S9. IL «ft5 lU. TVt 
Ita04MB, JkdMil L flSl * 

Traadto tyi» a Jfietei <tf ihV, Ul 9S 

Todwti a^foiMiA M o 49i 

SPm^dltlit ajIlMMitli ii 610. 

Turk, to to^ prmrbtollv. to apodatiM, ( 761, ilt 666 
Turk Gfogorj, Pkip« Or«goiT the ttovoutb, L 666. 

Turlyvoo*!* aMnAeoioKiMd by .Swltoii bwrii <be <l(HmKoii 
wfiMrtatn, til 114. 

Tom him ioli^ IL 140 lU 443. 

TumlktotlnUe;! 762 

Toxigtiolae, fie Unaglnanr fmipertleii, i 466 

Tirlggen ^bottle, iMoJtor boftto. iii 600 

Todre to torMbto er hnitor, Ui 704 

Ty^ of eovenignty, fbc crown, U 400 

T^ng, ottfrtiiy, i 122 

UiAemo. ahadmd, ii 06. 

UtuuiekMl vfUhout fwHtriHff tottnmo nnetton, tii 644 

Unovoided, cmemUiaittc, II 416 fi66 

Unbotfld. unblunUd, 111 386, 006 

Unbttti^ unbridM, 111 069 

Unbolt, to (« 3 )to»t^ iL 402 

Unbolt^ eoane, untied ui *3 

Cnbooki^ iffnatnnt, ill 086 

UnbreldeO, unmitod, vnttukd, iU 236. 

UncApe tonnmrtha/ac 1 000 

Uncleir to nn^nd to nnJo, ii 404 

Uncouth. wHtMfwn. ctraiHfc ili 01 J 764 

Undorgn, to vndoTtakc, ii 4*'2 

Uodenikiiilcer, an nndtrdrawer or wnrftor, I 627 

U n<lc rtaker one wk > undrrtakr the fimmi of another, ti 2C4 

Uneered, unptdhgKod Hi 700 

Uneatb hardly, painfully, li 668 

Uneipi^ene innfmmiNe II 140 

Uiifkir, to Hepnve f\f faimew or boanty lil 701 

Untotbored hem and hiaihly blrtba i 060 

Unhappy wOffyuk, mitchtnoua ii 46 0.>0 

Unlintcbed, vtuliiiolywl lii (iS6 

Unhoueelud, Without rtreivnig the euehanet hi *VU 

Ualcsom stnUuK ite huiri lu irnea, aftble, U 607 

Unimproved, unrrpn>mi unyonmuibto, ill 331 « 

Union, an orient pearl itj i0 1 

bivlust, dishonwi I 64 > * 

Unkind unnaiurat li 265 610, iii 08 713 
UnleM, exoepi, ih 1/7 
UnlKed, b^ t(/e Hi 760 

Unnuuine<U not cuthetenUy (rained, a term of falconry, 
1 210 

Unowed, nitowMdl, L SIO 
l^pngnajAtnopf unable, il 087 
Unprom^^miHROR ili os" 

UnquaUited, d^Hdeed of fuenUiu or yualiHu, tlL 500 
UnqiUpiohable. aoeru to duoonm, li 158 ' 

Uaroad}, nndremd, U 297 
* Dnnoalliiidi, not to br rceaUed, ill 740. 

Unroepefiie^ tonrtyardod, ill 768 

Doiolled tonultof1hcroa,m 820 

UnemiicliMl, immdHed, pm, U| 680 

Untempering, iraao/tminy, U. liOi 

UntenUd, wweembaMc^ iii. 7a 

UntmM, WMHMsk Wmmmuw, tUL 106 

Untvfiitag^ d^prtood V hmioy or ndofiimont, IL. 70S 

UntanuQhaMk, liL 777 

VtordML inmliiobk, 1L^ 

Unaroini. to «to\ur35T 


Uptotmmad, ndtodod^ L 608. . 

Uii^, MtobtoOi ill. IS. m 
Uaioma iMwey, L 600. 

Uan 4Ntoiw«i,i t00.it OMI 070, OL TOl, 

Uea. tiu in towfl. I 441* a 

Uae, In, pMMatiim, UL 061 

UUa, old, fwn/im, i #00 

UttexnnM, to antofMiitot U. 781, UL 401. n 

Uttered, oepetted, orputamy, L 737. 

Uttered, pntjtrth, I 59 

laiL, to lower, to iii ISO, 765 

Vail your atouacha, oboMyoiiriir^ 1 f78» 071 

VaUant,«MHriol iU 054. 

Vantmie. IL 714. 

Vantbnu^ armour/^ the atm, ill 670. 

TapiaoapaaHlns tlieoqnlnottial ii 878, 

\arleU a cervant, t /batman, ill 804. 

Varlet, a male kartoic, ill S08 
\aet,battfid;««a«pan«a,tL603.1il 100,667 
\ mni, the forcffotny (k«WM»lii 806 
Velure, telwt 1 250 

\ em w, or \ < lu t, a touch or hit in fenciny 1 KML 044 
Vttitagee holee a flatfeofet er jCni^ JU 307 
\en, mere (rvr i U 4) 

Vui loecrat ih io5 

VU&, o chmactrr at Itu/fum ttf the htontlMto, I 504, 081^ 
h ho 540 iii rj 


1 le to ehaitt nye ii natil table tci ni, ill 581 
1 iluito, ra«<ul ecounlrel il 661 
Villain, iUtn,i lia Hi 758 
\imuid deray fd mouhly iii 877 
Moidepmub vn obruavtof il 
MikumI {at'bH the ktiiH of ti oiryttuU ill 179 
Virhlimlliii,^ iapp ng ot /Infftrlnff, an in playing the etrffno^ 
hi 


VlrginalH, a dnuged tvdrument played with fttye, tiL 861 

VlrtiK valour, eesentutl goodneee, fU 118, 668 

Mitiuma arcmpliehel U 110 

MiiiDtH fritfthy IrHe/tet H i 640,014 

Viaagta, fnaaia lii (4S 

Viznincnt atJoieenient I 410 


Vuluble prile inreHafunC, ill f46 

Vulgar famdutr, nmmret, i ^OU, il 267, hi 334 

6 iii^rlT, publnfy, il 4. 1 

Wa»Ta,v4}M etgttt il 1(2, 111 142 

Wiged, rrwatdtfl lii isi^ 

Wake a v att h fediimt, in BPS 
Ibitlk a dt trirt i i a f ree^ i (Jg! ^ 

Hi’ka hntinth,Ut 414 
Vr innlnn irntetne 11 191 
Want ( I Ir ijifhouf to muu I 961, III 74 
llapiM iivl, Uithrrnl, wtonud, 11 489 
P, or \, guard I 4.;S ill 14 
H Hr Una 6. eprrirxaf t ef^, iW 227 
OVar b i arol r u »?»d i 490 


Ho iis ifMi-tof, I KO 
H ar la of the a v rr qm 11 54 
Wan Iwl fif, h f 89* 
t sumvr m n i 2 
WnaHftil ad in m / 1 lut ill 600 
Whmt 1 candle a nan I e iter I at pNdiuaU, 1 577 
Wat UT^jl J nrme /hr a hare HI 72 i 
WaUh, a wateJi light it 509 

Wahb, to tame by deprUation t4 $Uep, I 086, U 720, 1^ 
m 2M), 449, 075 w* enunr 

Watuliman, am lent i 718 

Hahr’gttUa, ecron/toryrainboiof lit «M * 

Water mge, aaiwrfca v/doy ill 092 . 

Wttera, furall playe any rkaracter, IL 240 
Waterwork, dtotoMjwr, L 584, 420 
Wan, to yroie, i 84 
Wax, waxen tabUte, if 448 ^ 

Wax imagaa, aw of bi wih hcr^ f ^8, lii 017. 

Waxen, nr vSxrn, to hioetmgh C 360 


> Bh 



' m uw, jpvxifMtrwu^uvr »v** ***' * ( 

ViMiUh, vwU, admmlage^ L 430^ 

Wcftr, ihtfMhUni, IL 613. 

W«u4ng the luit^i mealm t. 430. 

W«b sndi pin, Ui4 eataraet in the eife. Mi 80, 

Wet), dimtniUive, t 047, 

Wwe<J, rube or ffctnaent, Hi 740, 771. 

Waok, ii/o/ the, n 1. H$. 

Wr^isig, thinking, imagming, it 302 
Weep tt good, tooryin good eameel, i. ^5, 

Weet, to vHJt, to knrei. Hi. 030. 

Woigh out*enfi4W^A, li 071. 

Weird, pr^ioiit, fatal, ill. 47 1. 

.Witlkln hye, ei-y^tnmred eye. Hi 200 
Well, on erpreteion apptUd Ut the dead, iU. 243 
Well Appeared, rentte)ed apjHimit, lii lOb 
Well liking, in goad hodUy amdxtion, i HO, 

WfU ttaid. yntU done, 1 001. it. 113, 340, ill 025, 

Well ooeti, well voteed, \ 238. 

* Weateraid tu» ! a cry of the Thamee leotemcit, and the title of 

a comedy, H 270 
What, for vihaif why? li(. 001. 

Wtuit niKke you 1 what do you • 1 074 

What the gfiod 3rcar > uu i vi Ufoatlofi, i 7ul 

WIk'aI, refrain, burden of a ballad, IH. MJ 

Whniked, hw mg protubemnf ee, hi liil 

Whrnl anfjrt/amahemfftmpatfewe.i 4*0, it in ill 1.2, 122. 

When Arthur UimI Iu Ix^gHfi, a Itulind, 1 (>20 

Whent ran yon Kll? a pioveiltml qm rj 1 127, 521 

When griping gncf, 4ir the Uguming ol un old mmg, 

1 205 

When tlml I WAN anrl a lltlle liny boy, il. 2^1. 

Wlif tiua, 1. J 10 

Where, wheteojt, 1. 21, 421, 11 ^24, .Sit, 371. 

Wliero ie tlio lift tlial liitr I led, j 2 .j 7, 62J 
Wlierein, in thak il 138 
Wlilflor, offer, or piper, h 120 
Whiles, until, li 2i’0 
Wht|ii]itiig< 1 022 

Wbi|iel(M k, the handle of a tehfp, or the wh Ip tlnlf, li 104, 240 
Wlilfit, aipeaer, hnehed, iil Ti 

Wkibt, to hit tbr, in nrrhrnr, I 273 
Wtilling time, Mra«Aing lime, i (Hid. 

Whiteter, a hleuch-cr of linen, i t'OJ 
Wlultir, (I damped hniji, li 501 
Wboobiib, 111 2(8 

Wiioop, do nin no httiiii, a tuiiv oi buidon. 111 2.H2. * 

WlnxipJng, out u( all, U. 150. 

Wirhed, baneful, id ta 4b H 

W idow liiHid, a diwvr, 1. 2 ,0 

Whuivre' and wldogroiM’ vow%or ihaNtlr>, 1. 44. 

Wildenirns, tnfdne^ ti 01«*}. 

Wild gnosf* (diiiao, a eort of Itarbaiotti harm rare, or eteeple 

* choM, i 217. 

Wild iii.ire, tki gct»ae ofeee viw, 1 .'i03. 

Willow V’ a ballad, ill 713 

Win }o« toko rggs b»r iiioxu<y / pioinbin' l»»r anlf ' you mffer 
youratfftv be ci\}ntrti f ui 202 a 

Wilson, .lolin, the i. 742 « 

Wiiti))l«*d, hivHted, veileit, i 07 
WiiU’hnetor a venettcd puetuu, I 20? 

Wtuiot»,tho alo-vUb ol, I 22i» ' 

Wind, to ^rm^ Hi %22« 

Wtndoi^’lioni, lattin ewfc acnw the bosom t(f a iromoa's 
drm^, 11 UH). ,, 

Winduas, eydtde, I 200, H 570, 722. hi 730 j 

Wh\klng<gitCP. gatCA eloted, I 2tHL j 

.i « t.^ iihat.^ * 


yrvmt ti. f*** 

Wte,J,oerMmty,inay,LgTS,m 
WlM-woBian, a wUA, i, trSL 
WMh, foeeiMiejMi; 1 234, ML 084, 

Wtap ofctsaw, apumMmmtfoTaweeid, it. 412. 

Wiiitiy, uMfuXfy, L 400 

WIL leewvfkdge, wiedm, L 400. HS, fiL 301, ML 040 
Wit, whiibnr wfltt a pirdTerbial aayibgi H. IfKk 
WJt'Cioeker, g joker, i 7S0 
Wlt^anappcr, one who affwcke repoftee^ t 423. ^ 

Witches MullDg in atom, Ui. 017. 

With btmiieU; not tekto himeelf. Mi. 003. 

With the tnaxuier, t« the fuel, i 54 
Withering of bay trees, aL evil prognortlc, f. 400. 

Without, beyond, 1 871« li. 23, Ml 40. 

Witnossed, wUi need, ML 008. 

Wtte tivn, t&e^es eentee, 1 606 
WlttoL a contented cuboid, i 658 
Witty, dieeemfng,judwurtu, il 405. 

Woman-tired, henpecked, iu 218 

W'nnmn of the world, a marrted woman, i 707, IL 11, lOOi 
Wood, mad, crated, wild, 1 13, 850^ li. 821, iH 720. 
IVoodcock, a tlmpleten, 1. 733. 

Woodi^u, bloehtsh, M 826. 

Woodman, earit term fur a vunrher, M 627. ^ 

Woodmun, All a/emon, li 741, In. 1 44. 

WooluArd, war/ny a umoH'^a gairntni nett the »Hn, going 
thirties, i. 06. 

W.tosrl rock, or otierl rotk, ihr hbtf) ? i>d, i 889 • 

World to fcrr, x, wotuk t/ul to ere, I 2 It#, 72 i. 

Woilil, to go to tliH, tu i/tt mutrud, i 707, ii. 11, 166. 

a nrprnt ii 7 l.*!, In 5s.., 5K4 
W'orth, wmlth, ft rtune, n 2 18 
Worts, eoUvorrt*, ndibfufts, 1 f-ll 
Would 1 wrre driull aa mpreration, id 250. 

Wound, mcirclcxl, hi 2*1 
Wieak, vengeance, ni 170 

WifBt amnsfrumeuffor funtno the ht>rp, m 202. 

Wndidi, a term of endeurmenf, ul o7b. 

W I (t, truth, g(Kt;» I, n b2 ». 

Write, to jrrtKlotm, ii 
J Wrltblrd, virinAird, I 208. 

W rotli, inlamltv, mt tfurtux t , i in. 

Wiping, dnuatmg fi>m the » » H path, ii. 

I Wij-iiKk’d tilr, prr fin ffto, i 4<8* . 

Vaiii:, h>is1i, nxulU, li o2.', in .*>, 5^8 
1 AW, a era tern, to ahtgr/et and lacillt U, la. 893. 

Yilrjird, ealltd, named, i 55, 94 

Yi or, ahat tlio good > an i srlnniatlon, i 701. 

Yiorn, tttgriete, to ver, I 0»0, li 78, 100. 

Tollowm Bs, paltyueiy, i 6 17 
Yellows, u dtirasr nf hurtcs, I 2'»0 
Yrllowi 'tan h, ii 45 
Y(H>niaii, u dtenff’e q/Urrr, 1 581 
o Trik, to jerk, to thrvd with a quick mniinn, ii 104, Ml 853 
r«8 ; keri> \ou warm, i 21'* 

Trf, nou\ i 816, ti 8. 44. SIP, .355. Id. 74, 235, 570. 

Yexen, or waxen, to Mrcovgh, i 851. 

YieliL rrinard, ii. 168, id. 507. 

Yield, to rciiort, Ui 545 

You may, yon may, you ham fuU liberty to divert ymermV, 
ill 149, 288. , * 

Youngest wren of nine, li. 258. 

Tonnker, a younghng, i 407. 

^JiAttr, a foul or guU, 1 02, IL 241. 

Zealous, ptone, ii 640. 

Zed, an ttnneeesjiary letter, ill 75 


tONDOM * 

a CLAtr sun, e»n TArtnjo, raiirrime^ 
L fy^.sjo STACAXl JMLU 










